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DEDICATORY  EPISTLE. 


I  DEDICATE  to  you,  my  indulgent  Critic  and  long- 
tried  Friend,  the  work  which  owes  its  origin  to  your 
suggestion.  Long  since,  you  urged  me  to  attempt 
a  fiction  which  might  borrow  its  characters  from  our 
own  Becords,  and  serve  to  illustrate  some  of  those 
truths  which  History  is  too  often  compelled  to  leave 
to  the  Tale-teller,  the  Dramatist,  and  the  Poet. 
Unquestionably,  Fiction,  when  aspiring  to  something 
higher  than  mere  romance,  does  not  pervert,  but 
elucidate  Facts.  He  who  employs  it  worthily  must, 
like  a  biographer,  study  the  time  and  the  characters 
he  selects,  with  a  minute  and  earnest  diligence  which 
the  general  historian,  whose  range  extends  over  cen- 
turies, can  scarcely  be  expected  to  bestow  upon  the 
"things  and  the  men  of  a  single  epoch ;  his  descriptions 
'should  All  up  with  color  and  detail  the  cold  outlines 
of  the  rapid  ,chroiiiqler ;  and,  in  spite  of  aU  that  has 
Txjen  argtied  by  pseudo-critics,  the  very  ^ancjr  which 
urged  aiS  ahima^ted  his  theme^' ^dulii  necessarily 
tend  te*  increase  the  reader's  practical  and  familiar 
afdjualiitkntfe  with  jbhe  tabity,  the  motives,  and  the 
modes'  6l  tKotl^hx,  ^vhich  constitute  the  true  idiosyn- 
tJra^y  of'^kii  age.     lifore  than  all,  to  Fiction  is  per- 
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mitted  that  liberal  use  of  Analogical  Hypothesis 
which  is  denied  to  History,  and  which,  if  sobered  by 
research,  and  enlightened  by  that  knowledge  of  man- 
kind (without  which  Fiction  can  neither  harm  nor 
profit,  for  it  becomes^  um'^^dabj^),  t^ds  to  clear  up 
much  that  wem  oKihferwfee  ^o^cum,  ana  to'^olte  the 
disputes  and  difficulties  of  contradictory  evidence  by 
the  philosophy  of  the  human  heart. 

My  own  impression  of  the  greatn^s  of  the  labor 
to  which  you  invited  me,  made  me  tne  more  diffident 
of  success^  inasmuch  as  the  field  of  English  historical 
fiction  had  been  so  amply  cultivated  not  only  by  the 
most  brilliant  of  our  many  glorious  Novelists,  but  by 
later  writers  of  high  and  merited  reputation.  But 
ho-^yever  the  annals  of  our  History  have  been,  ex- 
"hausted  by' the  industry  of  romance,  th^e  subject  you 
finally  pressed  on  my  choice  is  unqnestion^bjiy  one 
which,  >vhether  in  the  deliueatioja  of  .character,  the 
expressioii  of  pp^sion,  or  the  Suggestion  oi  historicai 
truths,  can  hardly  fail  to  direct  the  Npvelist  to  pathp 
wholly  unt|rodden  by  his  predecessors  ii>  the  Lan4  Qi 
Fiction.  ,  *    -         -^ 

Encouraged  by  you,  I  commenced  my  task  —  en- 
couraged by  you,.  I  venture,  on  concluding  it,  tp 
believe  tl;at,  despite  the  partial ^adoptioti^  of  that,e§7 
tablished  aQmpromi^e■be.{we^h  the  modern  and,  the 
elder  diction,  whfch  Sir  'Walter  Scott  pp  p,i:tis^c^lj[y 
impro\^e(^'  frqm  . tie '  m  .  ruggeq  |)hraseQlqgy  j  eflir 
ployed  bv  Striitt;  aiid  w^ic^'la^^r^jVfn^^^  pe;:r 

liaps  somewnajt.  oyer-hackneyed^  ^^rnp^ajf.  yet  Ipiave 
avoided  all  material  trespass  ,vpoi^'"groj:^id  wiucL 

:  '       '■  J  J     •  '  J    . .  ■  J     "      ■  •  -'  _,        '  ■  .  ^ 
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others  have  already  redeemed  from  the  ^^aste.— 
Whatever  the  produce  of  the  soil  I  have  selected,  I 
claim,  at  leaety  to  have  cleared  it  with  my  own  labor* 
^ad  ploughed .  it  with  iny  owh  :  kdJer. 

The  reign  of  Bdwadrd  I Y.  id  in  itself  suggestive  of 
new  considerations  aiid  mnexhfkriisted  intdregft  t(^  those 
who  accurately  regard .  ii.  Then;  commenced  the 
poKcy  consummated  by  Henry  VII.;  then  were 
broken  up  the  great  elements  of  ihe  old  feudal  order ; 
a  new  Nobility  was  called  into  power,  to  aid  the 
growing  '  Middle. . Olaas  in  its*  siruggkb  with  the 
•anciienjt:  add,  in  tiie  fato  of'thetero  of  tibe  age, 
Richard  IStevileyBarl  off  Warwick;  popularly  called 
the  King-makei:>  ''  the  greatest  as  well  as  the  last 
of  thQse  mighty  Bar«His  who  fotmerly  overawed  the 
Crown,"  *.  was /intolved  the  very  principle  of  our 
existing  civiliiatton*  It  xwids  io  the  wide  ^scope  of 
Fiction,  whic$  ^ver  love*  to  explore  the  twilight, 
that,  ae  Hu«iie  has  truly  observed --*"  No  part  of 
Engli$h  history  since  the  Goaquest  is  so  obsctrre,  So 
uticertaiii>fiio  Kitle  authentic  or  consistent,  as  that 
of  the  Waa:s:  between  the  two  Roses."  f  It  adds  afeo 
to  th&  impcrrtance  of  that  conjectural  research  in 
w&ick  Eietion  mayibe  made  so  interesting' and  so 
useful,riha*^"  this  j[)ii»found  darkness  fells  upoi  us 
just  <Hi-^feieflrei  of  the  r^stOTation  <df  lefttei^;  J  while 

j^veniment :"  j^  aentfiw:e^  wMcb„|f^hi4>8^jadigf«r^l«oh8»l^1^  tha 
whole  question  at  issue  in  our  «ftrli<^r  hlstoirj^  li|etwee|i  jthe  jealoufif 
HMP'tiep'Batoris'ft^(!rthe  adthoritj  of  (Be  King^ 

tHnme.        ;.;      .     ,    /      .       i  ,,  ^i^ .  .IJPtild 
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amidst  the  gloom,  we  perceive  the  movemt^nt  of  those 
great  and  heroic  passions  in  which  Fiction  finds 
delineations  everlastingly  new,  and  are  brought  in 
contact  with  characters  -sufficiently  &miliar  fdr  inte- 
rest, auffieienfiLy  riomole  .ibt  iadsptatiitMi  to  romance, 
and,  above  J  all,  8o  frequentiy  obscured  by  contradic- 
tory evidence,  tb^t  'ftre  lend  ourselvies  willingly  to 
any  one  who  sefeks  to  help  our  judgment  of  the  indi- 
vidual by  tests  taken  from  the  general  knowledge  of 
mankind. 

Eound  the  great  image  of  the  Last  of  the  Barons 
group  Edward  the?ou3rth,  at  once  frank  and  false; 
the  briHiatit  but.  ominotis  boyhood  of  Kchard  the 
Third;  the  ikcoomplished  Hastings,  "a  good  knight 
and  gentle,  but  somewhat  .dissolute  of  living ;  *  the 
vehement  ^.nd  fiery  Margairet  of  Anjoa,  the  meek 
image  of  her  "holy  Henry/'  land -th^  pale  shadow  of 
their  son :  there, ,  may  we  see,  also,  the  gorgeous 
Prelate,  refining  inpolicjy  and  "v^ile,  as  the  enthusiasm 
:and  energy  which  had  formerly  upheld  the  Ancient 
Church  pass  into  the  stem  and  persecuted  votaries 
of  the  New :  We.  behold,  in  that  social  transition,  the 
sober  Trader — outgrowing  the: prejudices  lof  the  rude 
retaiper  or  rustic  frwiklin^froin  whom  he  is  spruiifg 
—  recogqizing  sf^g^eloilsly,  and  suppt)rtifig^feturdily, 
the  sectajfiaH  inteijefilte- icf -his  order,  "aaid  pillaring 
the  way-for  the  mighty  Middle  Olass  -in- which 'OTir 
m9doru  C^vilizatioBt  with  -itfe  •fttill'ts  'aifd'  its  Yfrfirlts, 
has  'OBtiiWfftbeil'  ilsf '^(JhWgfcKirla  j'^t^Tfile;  fn  contrast  ^to 
■t»e'me^f^fl'khd'-th|\j^Ii|.f^^ 

»*'<?tronicle  of  Edward  V.  in  Stowe.       ^"  '       ' 
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pradent  Oommerce  entertains^  we  are  reminded  of 
the  political  fimaticism  of  the  secret  Lollard — of  the 
J€LoquetU  of  the  tmrbalent  mob-leader ;  and  perceive, 
amidst  the  various  tyrannies  of  the  time,  and  often 
partially  sdlied  witii  4ihe  warlike  i&6i^(»ie^  —  e^er 
jealous  against  aU  Itingfy  despotism — the  restless 
and  ignorant  movsement  of  a  democratic  pri£(ciple, 
ultimately  suppresfeed)  thotigh  not  destroyed,  under 
the  Tudors,  by  the  strong  union  of  a  Middle  Class, 
anxious  for  security  and  order,  with  an  Executive 
Authority  determined  upon  absolute  sway. 

Kor  should  we  obtain  a  complete  and  c(Hnpre- 
iensive  view  of  that  ihost  interesting  Period  of 
Traneition,  iHiless  we  saw  something  of  the  influence 
which  the  somihre  and  sinister  wisdom  of  Italian 
pdicy  began  to  ei^ciee  over. the  councils  of  the 
great  —  a  policy  of  refined  stratagem— of  compli- 
cated intrigue — of  systematic  feisehood— of  ruthless, 
but  secret  violsnce:  a^pcdicy  which  actuated  the  fell 
state-craft  Of  Loms  XI^  which  darken^;  whei^vet 
he  paused  to  thimlc  and  to  scheme,  the  gaudy  and 
jovial  character  of  Edward  IV. ;  which  appeared  ift 
its  fullest  coinbinatioia  of  profound  guile  and  resolute 
will  in  Eichard  IILyand-r-^softehed  dowu-into  more 
plausible  and  specious  purpose  by  the  "unimpassaoned 
sagacity  of  Henry  YIL*-^fihally  attained  the  object 
. — r ■!.:  -^  (j\ )-i  ■.'•: ..   J  .'  :^ — r — : — 1':'- " 

*  For  \\(  19  not^cMbli^.  that  in  nearly.^!  ^he  popular  risings •^^ 
that'ofCaSe,  ofRoDin  of*  Re^esdale,  ana  afterwards  oi  that  which 
Pertin  Warbect  made  'subserTient  to  Ms  exirabrSinary  enterprise, 
Ibe  prvckifluifcioDs^  of  the  vdbela!  aliri^  cMboodctf^y  KmoiMift'their 
|»rpndar  grwrances,  #ie*-d0pr«8si«a  of  ^tlM  ancietit  fiobms  aad  Xkk% 
elefttion  of  Mm  men;  •<       '  '^ 
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l^hich  jufitifiedall  its  villanies  to  the  princcfs  of  its 
native  land  T*^. tamely,  tbe.  tramquillity  of  a  settled 
3tate;  aod  tbeieetablishment  of  a  civilized  but  iiiipe*- 
rioiis  de$pot*«m. 

Again,  ,ia  rtibat  titrilight  tixnd,  upon  wliick  was 
4aWi^ii^g  the  gt^e^i  lavi^niiiQiii  th^t  gave  to  Letters 
9iix^  t0  ^cidnice  the  precision  and.  durability  of  the 
pi:inted  page;  it  is  iwteareftting  to  conjecture  what 
,would  hjaVe  b^eii  the  fate  of  any  scientific  achieve- 
in^nt  fpfi  which  the  world  was  less  prepared.  The 
receptioQ  of  printing  into  England,  chanced  just  at 
ihe  happy  period'  when  Sdaolarship  and  literature 
were  favored  by  ;the  great.  The  princeB  of  York, 
witii  the  exception  of  Edward  IV.  himself,  who  had, 
however,  the  graw5e  to  lament  his  own  want  of  learn^ 
ing,  and  the  taste  >  to  appreciate  it  in  others,  were 
highly  educated.  The  Lordd  Elvers  and  Hastings  * 
were  accomplished  in  all  th^  "  witte  and  lere  "  of 
their  age.  Princes  and  peears  vied  witir  each  other 
in  their,  patronage  of  Oaxton,  and  Richard  IIIj, 
during  hie  brief  reign,  epared  no  pains  to  circulate 
to  the  utmost  the  invention  destined  to  transmit  his 
own  memory  to  the  hatred  and  the  horror^  of  all 
succeeding  time.  Bat  when  we  look  around  us,  we 
^e;  in  eoffltrast  to  the  giracious  aikd  festering  recep*- 
tiot  of  the  mere  meohamsm:  by  which  science  id  mad« 
manifest,  the  utmost  intolerance  to  science  itself. 
TB,e  m'^theijaaub^.  ii^  efepeoW' ^^^^^^  Very 

V  )^  iTj^  fmdiN  IiMrdiWofootter  bad  %«eB: ond  of  CaxIm's  wftrntst 
]fMkii!<MM,  but  thM  nMemmji'  waft  no>  mdrev  at  th«  iioM  in  •  vbiic^ 
Printing  is  snid  to  have  been  actunlly  introdmed  mtm  EDglabd. 
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fi&b&Ia  of  the  blaokaart^+^aceuBatione  of  mtchcraft 
were  never  more  abundant,  and  y^et,  sirairge  to  say, 
those  wlio  openly  professed  to  practise  the  tinkallowed 
scaencey*  and  contrived  ta  make  their  deceptions 
profitable  to  some  urn w<»*tl]fy 'political  pttrpose,  appear 
io  lia^ie  enjo|yed  safety,  4nd  someiimes  even  honor, 
«liik  iihaae  idao/oocx^ed  mik^  some  practical,  useful, 
and  noble  pursuits^  uncomprehesuled  by  prince  or 
people,  denied  their  scorcery,  were  despatched  with* 
out  mercy.  The  Mathematician  and  Astronomer, 
Bolinb!k)ke  (the  greatest  clejrk  of  his  age),  i»  hanged 
and  qnartered  as  n;  wizard,  while  not  only  impunity 
imi  rerereflQjce.  seems  to  have  awaited  a  certain  Friar 
Bungey,  foar  having  raised  mists  and  vapors,  which 
greatly  befriended  Edward  IV.  at  the  battle  of 
Baarnet. 

Om*  knowledge  of  .the  intellectual  spirit  of  th^ 
alge,  therefore^  only.betioKieai  perfect  when  we  con- 
trast the  BucoeBSi  of  the  Impostor  with  the  &te  of  the* 
true  Geoiiis.  J^nSb  as  the  prejudices  of  the  populace 
Kin  bi^  against  ajl  mechanical  contrivtoces  for 
altemg.  tibi^.8€KHld(l.oonditidn&  «f  labor,  f  so,  pro- 


*  Nigrc>fniilifiy,pr9^ina«rj.«f^n'took  its  pliM)e  amongst  the  regiilav 
calling^.  Thus,  «*^lu)maiiTaj>/lj?k«,  lat^  of  Cwnbridg)^,"  iaatjfkd 
(R9II8  P^irl.  p.  p.,  27.8) ,  NiffTomancer,  .as  his  profession.  —  Sharon 
Twaei^,  ^  JRWoi^'df  fttgi&ticl,"  'Voli^v.  p.  6.     Buck^  "  History  of 

^If, J^Hf^  i»* Afi  i^tici^  ofrl^oimfisiairfll&aila^BtfapipfiiQrs  tbatieertaiv 
wicked  Falling-  Mills  were  deemed  wop4by  ^  »sp«etftl  mratfaema 
m  the  tw^n  pJ5  :pdjB^r4,^^(^  TJjew  ^ngiflfsuwe  adCjiwfd  of  baifin^ 
f"^i>^#^*fl^.aMt^  ^Hia|pnatJo%;';  ti^^  (|jaot^oit4<yi  ef  thrg  Original 
makers  of  hats  and  bonnets,  **hy  n^iva'a  «trengUx--«tha<f  ia^  witb 
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bablyi  in  the  very  instinet  and  destiny  of  GeniuSi 
which  ever  drive  it  to  a  war  with  popular  prejudice, 
it  would  be  towards  such  contrivances  that  a  man 
of  great  ingenuity  and  intelledv  if  etnidying  the 
physioa,l  scienoeB,  Ifcmld  direct  his.  ambition. 

Whether  the  autiior,  in  the  inJ7«ntion  he  has 
assigned  to  his  ][diil0BQt)her  (Adam  Warner),  has  too 
boldly  assumed  ibe  possibility  of  a  OD^ception:  so 
much  in  advanbe  of  the  time,  they  who  have  ex- 
amined sudh  bf  the  woorks  of  Boger  Bacon  as  are 
yet  given  to  the  world,  can  best  decide;  but  the 
assumption  in  itself  belongs  -strictly  to  the  most 
acknowledged  pjrerbgatives  of  Fiction ;  and  the  tmd 
and  important  question  will  obviously  be,  not  whether 
Adam  Warner  could  have  construbted  his  model,  but 
whether,  having  so  constructed  it,  the  fate  that  befeU 
hitn  'waa  probable  cuad  naitural. 

Such  charaeteors  as  I  have  here  aUuded  to,  seemed, 
then^  to  me,  in  meditating  the  tr^tment  of  the  high 
and  brilliant  dubfect  which  your  eloquenee  animated 
me  to  attempt,  the  proper  Eq>resentatives  of  the 
multiform  'Jraths  .which  the  time  of  Warwick,  the 
King-maker,  affords  to  our  interests  and  suggests 
for  our  instruction;  and  I  can  only  wish  that  the 
powers  of -the  authot  were^i^i'tihier'  of  the  ih^in^,. 

It  is  j^ecessary  tJiatT now- state  bpi^fl[y  th^  foimda* 
tion  of  the  Historical' portions  of  this  narrative*  Tha 
eharming  «n4  pfa^oulialp  History  ©f  Hutte,  wMch, 

Tf    MMyn        i      i«<.Mt'       i<       t»       >l>liWiM       ill *Ml*      fji.l^J       tn\'i'      ■ ll    1       1 L' 

hunflls  and  fte^.^'  And  ttt  Mt  (»f  piirlisi^^iit  Ii^ri>a88^ll  (22nd  dt 
iklwunl  IV.)  to  pnt  dowik  the  faMontioir  nt  the  said  hats  an^ 
iKwneto  by  MeeMHieal  nonfritiinee. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


DKDICA.T'ORT    fiPlSTLB..  zUi 

kowever^  in  its  treatment  of  the  reign  of  Edward 
I'V.  is  more  tiaan  ordinarily  incorrect^  has  probably 
left  upon  tlie  xainds  of  many  of  my  readers,  who  may 
not  ha7e  directed  their  attention  to  more  recetnt  and 
accurate  researehes  into  that  obscnce  period^  an 
etroneouB  impression  of  the  causes  "which  led  to.  the 
breach  between  Edward^  IV.  and  his  great  kinsman 
and  subject,  the  Earl  of  Warwick.  JTlie  general 
notion  is  probabSy  still  strong,  that  it  was  the  mar- 
riage of  the  young  king  to  Elizabeth  Gray,  during 
Warwick'fii  negotiations  in  iVance  for  theiidlianod  of 
Bona  x^f  Sasioy  (si&ter4n<-14w  to  Louis  XI.)^  which 
exasperated  the  fiery  earl,  and  induced  his. union 
with  the  House  of  Lamcsister.  All  our  more  recent 
historians  have  justly  reject^  thi»  groundless  fable, 
which  even  Hunite  (his  extreme  penetration  supplying 
the  defects  of  his  superficial  reseaarch)  admits  with 
reserve.*  A  short  summary  of  the  reasons  for  this 
rejeotion  is  given  by  Dr.  Lingard,  and  annexed 
bdow.  t    And,  indeed^  itf  is  a  matter  of  wondfir  that 

*  "iPbere  may  even  8om«  doubt  ai^se  with  regard  to  the  pro- 
poiial  of  marriage  made  to  Bona  of  Savoy,"  &c.  —  Hume,  note  to 
p.  222,  vol.  iii.,  edit.  1825. 

f  "  Many  writers  tell  us  that  the  enmity  of  Wtirwick  lard^e  from 
his  disappointment,  caused  by  Edward's  cUudestlile  m^MTrf age  with 
Elizabeth,  If  we  may  believe  them,  the  iaft  was  at  llhe  very  t!tn6 
in  France  negotiating  on  the  part  of  the  king  a tnaH-fage  with  Bonffc 
of  Savoy,  sister  to  the  Queen  of  France;  and  bavtng  succeeded  in 
liig  mission,  brought  back  with  him  the  Count  of  l>ampmartin  aa 
ambassador  from  Louis.  To  me  the  whole  story  appears  a  fiction. 
1.  It  is  not  to  be  found  in  the  more  ancient  historians.  2.  Warwick 
was  not  at  the. time  in  France.  On  the  20th  of  April,  ten  days 
before  the  mlirriag^,  he  was  employed  in  negotiating  a  truce  with 
the  French  envoys  in  London  (Rym.  xi.  6lJl),'and  on  ili6  2f6th  of 
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SO  mary  of  our  chroniders  could  haye  gravely  nd^i 
mitted'  a,  legend  eontradidied  by  all  tbe  subaequeiit 
ooinduct  of  Warwick'  himself*.  For  jyeie  find  the  earl 
specially  doing  honor  to  ihs  publicaJbidD  of .  Edwcird's 
marriage,  etanding  god&tber  to  kfe  ifir«t4)(mi  (the 
FrincesB  Elizabeth),  emploj^d  aa  lUBbenseedor,  or  act^ 
ing  as  ministOTf  add  fighting  Jbr.  EdWard,  W£id  agam^t 
the  LajicaBttip.n3  duriag  the  fiv^L  ye^trs  that  lelapB^ 
between  the  coro(QaAiQn  of  'EM^eth  aad  W^rwick'a 
rebellious    u  : 

The  real  taixees  d  thia  mextio^iible  qUart^^  in 
which  Wa/wick  aicqttired  Im  title  of  SShgtm^k&r, 
appear  to  have  been.iliede^ 

It  i»  probable  enough,  a&  Shar<Jn  Tumer.sug^tB,* 
t^t  Warwidc  was  di&lappoinied  "timi,  Bince  Edwiord 
chose  a  subject  for  his  wife,  he  liegkcWd  th«  knore 
suitaUe  marriage  he  might  have  iDrmed  witJi  the 
earl's  eldest  daughter :  and  it  ie  impcissible  but  that 
the  earl,  should,  have  Men  ^eatly  cha&d^in  commoa 
xriih  fill  hi»  6rdi»r,  byi  the  promotion  of  the  queen 'd 
relatipn^  t  ^®w  men,  and  apostate  Lancastrians. 

t^ : ^ — rm ^— 1  .         ■  '■  'II- 

May,  about  three  weeks  after  it,  was  appoiiited  to  treat  of  another 
truoe  with  the  Kpg  of  Scots  C^m.  xi.  42^).  3.  Nor  oould  he 
)»riog  pam^martin  wltl^  him  to  Si^lap^.  ^or  that  nobleman  was 
5;pwnltt^d  a  prisoner  to  the  Bastile  in  September,  1463,  and 
remained,  there  tiU  May,  1465.  (Monstrel.  iii.  97,  109. J  Thre« 
contemporary  and  weU-inforjjaed  writers,  the  two.  continnfitorf  of 
the  History  o(  ,Croy land,  and  Wyrcester,  attribute  his  discontent  to 
the  marriages  and  honors  ipranted  to  the  Wydeyiles,  and  the  mar- 
riaife^of  the  Princess  Margaret  with  the  Duke  of  Burgundy." — 
l4ingard,  vol.  iii.  c.  24,  p.  6,  19^  4to  edition. 

♦  Sharon  Turner,  "  History  of  Enjgland,"  yoI.  iii.  p.  269. 

f  W.  Wyr.  5Q6,  7.    Croyl  642. 
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But  it  is  dear  ihiA  these  causes  for  dificontent  never 
weakened  his  »«al  for  Edward  till  ike  yeat  1467, 
when  we  cbaacd  upon  the  true  origki  of  the  romance 
coooerning  !l^on^  of  Bavoy,  and  the  firsti  open  dis- 
aensioik  betweien  JGdWard  and  tiie  eairl. 

Iji  thftt  yeftr  Warwick  went  to  France,  to  condude 
av  alliance  with  Lonia  X.L,  and  to  seonre  the  hand 
of  oft^  of  the  French  princes  *  for  Margaret,  sister  to 
Biward  W» ;  d^ing  this  period^  £dward  received 
the  bastard  brofiier  of  Charles,  Count  of  Charoiois, 
i»A6?waaf(^  Poke  of  Burgundy,  aad  arranged  a  mar- 
ria§^  between  Margaret  and  the.oount 

Warwick's  embassy  was  thus  dishonored,  and  the 
dishonor  was  Skggce^aie^  by  personal  enmity  to  the 
Widegroom  JJdward  hiad  preferred,  f    The  «arl  re- 

■'-  ' t  » *         >■'!       ■'*> 

*  W)i)ck  ^f  the  pmeea  Uiis  WM,  ^(m  i)ot.  appear,  »n<l  esa 
scarcely  b©  conjectjired.  The  **  J*i«tor^,flis.ta»y,  pf  England" 
(Book  ▼.  102),  ill  ft  tone  of  easy  4ecisipn,  says,  "it  was  one  of  the 
Bom  of  Lottis'Xl."  -  ^tit  Lotiifi  had' no  KViog  song  at  all  at  the  time. 
The  9m^|]^  was  not  bofin  tvL  thna  |yeab*9  aft%rwak-d«.  The  most 
prohable  person  was  tb«^'Duke  of  C^ie»qe,  I<e«Yf9*s  broUier. 

f  The  Cpoylnnd  Historian,  who,  a^  &^  i  as  his  brief  and  meagre 
record  extends,  is  the  best  authodty  for  the  time  of  Edward  IV,, 
tery  de<$uled!y  states  the  Bargontiiati  alliance  to-be  the  original 
caosB  of  Warwiek's  dl^l^asare^  rather  tiian  the  kiAg*s  nnrriaga 
with  Elia^betb  :  —  "Upomrhioh  (the  marriajg^  of  Margaret  with 
Charolois),  Richard  Neyile*  Earl  of  Warwick,  who  had  for  so  man/ 
years  taken  party  with  tlie  French  against  the  Biu:gundians,  con- 
ceived great  indignation ;  and  t  bold  this  to  be  the  truer  cause  ot 
his  resentment,  than  the  king's  marriage  with  Elizabeth,  for  he  had 
rather  have  procured  a  husband  for  the  aforesaid- iMncess  Margaret 
in  the  kingdoM  of  'France."  The  Croyland  Historian  also  speaks 
emph«t(eally  of  ther  strong  animosiity  exiBting  between  Charolois 
Md  Waririok.  ^Gtmi,  Ort^.  661. 
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tiredin.di^giisito  his  castle.  Bu-t  Warwick's  nature^ 
whict  Hume  tas  happily  deicribed  ad  one  6f  **  unde- 
Bigning  frankness  and  openness,"  *  doe&  not  seem  to 
have  long  harbored  this  resentment*  By  the  inter- 
cession of  the  Archbishop  of  York  and  others,  a 
reconciliation  was  effected,  and  the  ne^t  yeisu:',  1468, 
we.  find  Warwick  again  in  favor,  and  ^ven  so  far 
forgetting  his  own  former  catt^  of  complaint,  anf  to 
accompany  the  procession  in^  honor  of-  Margaret's 
xmptiaJs  with  hie  private  foe^f.  -  In  the  following 
year,  howev8r/ariD«8  the  aacond  dissensioe  between 
the  king  and  his  minifiter— Viz.,  in  the  king's  reftB8al 
toisaacfeiph  tiiemarriagB  of  hift  brother  <Sarence  with 
the  earl's  daughter  Isabel>  a  refosal  which  was 
attended  wilih  ai^eeohite  opposition  that  mti«t  greatly 
have  galled  the  pride  of  the  eari,  since  Edward  even 
went:  so  far  as  J}  to  ^solicit  the  poJ)e  to  refuse  his 
sanction,  On  the  ground  bf  relationship.  The  pop^, 
nevertheless,,  grants  the  d|spen3^,tio?i,  apd  th«  mar- 
riage t^.kea  placa  at  Calaia.  A  popular  rebeliign^en 
breaks  o«t  ih  En^and.'  Some  of 'Warwick's  kinsmea 
—  those,  however; .'belpiiging  to  the. branch  of  the 
Nevile  lamiiyjthat  had 'always  beoAlianpastriansi^ 
and  {^..variance  with  the  earl's.  pfii*ty--t-are  found  at 
its 'head.'  ''The  king,' who  is  !n  i^Aminent  danger, 
Writes  a  supplica.tibg.  letter  tq^Warwici^  to'  coi^ie  to 
his  aid.  §    luie  earl  'again  fqrgeta  former  oauses  for 

*  Hume,  **  Henry  VL,"  vol  UL  p.  172,  edit.  1826. 

fLingard.  f  Carte.   Wi^.  Wyre. 

J  "Taston  Letters,"  ^jCTJii.  vol  ii.,  Kuight'sL  edition.  Set  Liar* 
gard,  c.  24,  for  the  true  date  of  Edward^s  letters  to  Wwrwitli^ 
Clarence,  and  the  Archbishop  of  York. 
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resentment,  hastens  from  Calais,  rescues  tte  king, 
and  quells  the  rebellion  ,by  the  influence  of  his 
popular  name. 

We  uext  find,  Edward  at  Warwick's  castle  of 
Middleham^  wji^e,,  ^.c^rding  to  some  historians,  he 
is  forcibly  detained,  an  assertion  treated  by  others 
as  a  coatemptible  invention ;  but,  whatever  the  true 
construction  of  the  story,  we  find  that  Warwick  and 
the  king  are  still  on  such  fijiendly  terms,  that  the 
earl  marches  in  person  agaii^t  a  rebellion  on  the 
borders  —  obtains  a  signal  victory  —  and  that  the 
rebel  leader  (the  earl's  own  kinsman)  is  beheaded  by 
Edward  at  York.  We  find  that,  immediately  after 
this  supposed  detention,  Edward  speaks  of  Warwick 
and  his  brothers  "  as  his  best  friends  "  *  —  that  he 
betroths  his  eldest  daughter  to  Warwick's  r^ephew, 
the  male  heir  of  the  faiqaily.  And  then  suddenly, 
only  three  months  afterwards  (in  Feb.  1470),  and 
without  any  clear  and  apparent  cause,  we  find  War- 

♦«*Pa8toii  Letters,"  cciv.  rol.  ii.,  Knight's  edition.  The  date 
of  this  letter,  which  puzzkd  the  worthy  annotator,  Ift  clearly  to  be 
referred  to  Edward's  retarn  fi^om  York,  after  his  visit  to  Middleham 
in  1469.  No  mention  is*  therein  made  by  the  gossiping  contempo- 
rary of  any  rumor  that  Edward  had  suffered  imprisonment.  He 
enters  the  city  in  state,  as  having  returned  safe  and  victorious  from 
a  formidable  rebeHion.  The  letter  goes  on  to  say — **Tbe  king 
himself  hath  [that  is,  hold^]  good  language  of  the  Lords  Clarence, 
of  Warwick,  Ac,  saying,  'they  be  his  best  friends.*"  Would  he 
«ay  this  if  Just  escaped  from  a  prison  ?  Sir  John  Paston,  the 
writer  of  thelettei',  adds,  it  is'tm^,  *^  But  his  household  men  hnve 
[hold]  iother  language.".  lYety  probably;  for  the  household  men 
were  the(  coi^i  e1|^atl;^res,  f^ways.  at  varianc^^  with  Warwick,  and 
held^  OQ  de^bt,  the  same  language  they  had  been  in  'iie  habit  of 
folding  re^ore. 
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wick  in  open  rebellion,  animated  by  a  deadly  hatied 
to  the  king,  refusing,  frdm  first  to  last,  all  overtures 
of  conciliation ;  and  so  determined  is  his  vengeance, 
that  he  bows  a  pride,  hitherto  inorbidly  susceptible, 
to  the  vehement  insolence  of  Margaret  of  Anjou,  and 
forms  thfe  closest  alliance  with  the  Lancastrian  party* 
in  the  destruction  of  which  his  whole  life  had  pre- 
viously been  employed  I 

Here,  then,  Where  History  leaves  us  in  the  dark 
—  where  our  curiosity  is  the  most  excited.  Fiction 
gropes  amidst  the  ancient  chronicles,  and  seeks  to 
detect  and  to  guess  the  truth.  And  then,  Fiction, 
accustomed  to  deal  with  the  human  heart,  seizes 
upon  the  paramount  importance  of  a  Fact  Which  the 
modern  historian  has  been  contented  to  place  amongst 
dubious  and  collateral  causes  of  dissension.  We  find 
it  broadly  and  strOngly  stated,  by  Hall  and  others, 
that  Edward  had  coarsely  attempted  the  virtue  of 
one  of  the  earVs  female  relations.  ''And  farther  it 
erreth  not  from  the  truth,"  says  Hall,  "  that  the  king 
did  attempt  a  thing  once  in  the  earl's  house,  which 
was  much  against  the  earl's  honesty ;—' but  Whether: 
it  was  the  daughter  pr  the  niece,"  adds  the  chronicler, 
"waa  not,  for  both  their  honors,  openly  known; 
but  ncrdy  ^^&a<ii  a  thing  was  attempted  by  King 
Edward;"  Ac    "   ' 

Any  one  at  all  familiar  witl^  Hall  (and,  indeed, 
with  all  pur , principal  ct^onicl^B,  except  Falpyan) 
will  not  «xped;  any.  accurate  preciaion  aa  to  the  date 
he  assigns  for  the  outrage.  He  awatdsto  it,  there- 
fore, the  same  dale  he  erroneously  gives  to  'Wdrwick's 
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oth<?r  grudges  (viz.  a  period  brought  some  years  lowef 
by  all  judicious  historians),  —  a  date  at  which  War- 
wick was  still  Edward's  fastest  friend. 

Once  grant  the  probability  of  this  insult  to  the 
earl  (the  probability  i^  conceded  at  onoe  by  the  more 
recent  historians^  and  received  without  scruple  as  a 
fact  by  Bapin^  Habington/and  Carte),  aad  the  whole 
obacurity  which  involves  thi*  memorable  quarrel 
vanishes  at  onoe;  Here  vtm;  indeed,  a  wrong  never 
to  be  fol^ycai^  aJid  yet  never  to  be  prodaimed.  As 
Hall  implies,  the  hiouor  of  the  earl .  was  implicated 
in  hushing  the  sscjandal,  and  the  honor  of  Edward  in 
concealing  the  offence.  -^  Tbalf,  if  0ver  the  insult  were 
attempted,  it  must  have  been  just  previous  to  the 
earl's  declared  hostility,  is  clear.  Ofltences  of  that 
kind  hurry  men  to'  immediate  action  at  the  first,  or 
else,  if  they  stoop  to  dissimulation,  the  more  -effect- 
ually to  avenge  afterwaards,  the  outbreak  bides  its 
seasonable  time.  But  the  time  selected  by  the  earl 
for  his  outbreak  was  the  very  worst  he  couJd  have 
chosen,  and  attests  the  influenice  of  a  sudden  passion 
—  a  new  and  uncalculated  cause  of  resentment.  He 
had  no  foi^ces  collected  —  he  had  not  even  sounded 
his  own  brotber-in^aWy^Lord  .Stanley  (siaace- he  was 
uncertmn  of  his  intentions),  while,  but  a  'few  moiitha 
before;  had  he  felt;  any  desire  to  d'etlhrone  the  kin^, 
he  could  either  $ave  suffered  him  to  be  crushed  by 
the  popular  rebejlioij  the  earl  himself  had  quelled,  or 
have  disposed  of  his  person  as  he  pleased,  when  la 
'gu^St-^tt'hSfe  owh  castle  of*  Middlehaiil,"  His  evident 
want^of  all  preparation  and  forethought  Tr.ia'i. want 
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A^^liicli  drove  into  rapid  and  compulsory  flight  from 
England  tlie  baron  to  whose  banner,  a  few  months 
afterwards,  flocked  sixty  thousand  men — ^proves  that 
the  cause  of  his  alienation  was  fresh  and  recent. 

If,  then,  the  cause  we  have  referred  to,  as 
mentioned  by  Hall  and  others,  se^ns  the  most  pro- 
bable we  can  find  (no  other  cause  for  such  abrupt 
hostility  being  discernible),  the  date  for  it  must  be 
placed  where  it  is  in  this  work  —  viz.,  just  prior  to 
the  earl's  revolt.  The  next  question  is,  w'ho  could 
have  been  the  lady  thus  offended,  whether  a  niece  or 
daughter ;  scarcely  a  niece.  For  Warwick  had  one 
married  brother.  Lord  Montagu,  and  several  sisters  ; 
but  the  sisters  were  married  to  lords  who  remained 
friendly  to  Edward,*  and  Montagu  seems  to  have 
had  no  daughter  out  of  childhood,t  while  that  noble- 
man himself  did  not  share  Warwick's  rebellion  at  the 
first,  but  continued  to  enjoy  the  confidence  of 
Edward.  We  cannot  reasonably,  then,  conceive  the 
uncle  to  have  been  so  much  more  revengeful  than 
the  parents  —  the  legitimate  guardians  of  the  honor 

of  a  daughter.     It  is,  therefore,  more  probable  that 

' ' ■ 

*  Except  the  sisters  married  to  Lord  Fitzhugh  and  Lord  Oxford. 
But  though  Fitzhugh,  or  rather  his  sod,  broke  into  rebellion,  it 
'was  for  some  cause  in  which  Warwick  did  not  s^patbize,  for  hy 
Warwick  himself  was  that  rebellion  put  down ;  nor  could  the  ag- 
grieved lady  have  been  a  daughter  of  Lord  Oxford's,  for  he  was  a 
Btaneh,  tfaou^  not  avowed,  Lancastrian,  and  seems  to  have  care- 
^f  ully  kept  aloof  from  the  coart 

f  Montagu's  wife  could  faavf  beeA  Httle  fnpre  than  ^rty^at  th« 
time  of  his  ^eatb.  She  married  again,  and  had  a  family  by  hei 
eecohd 'husband. 
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the  ipBulted  maiden  should  have  been  one  of  Lord 
Warwick's  daughters,  and  this  is  the  general  belitsf. 
Carte  plainly  declares  it  wafi  Isabel.  But  Isabel  it 
could  hardly  have  been;  she  was  then  married  to 
Edward's. brother,  the  Duke  of  Clarence,  and  within 
a  month  of  her  confinement.  The  earl  had  only  one 
other  daughter,  Anne,  then  in  the  flower  of  her 
youdi;  aaad  thou^  Isabel  appears  to  have  possessed 
a  mor$  striking  character  of  beauty,  Anne  must  have 
had  no  inconsideirabte  charms  to  have  won  the  love 
of  the  Lancastrian  Prince  Edward,  and  to  have  in* 
spired  a  tender  and  human  affection  in  Richard  Duke 
of  Gloucester.*    It  ia  also  noticeable,  that  when,  not 

*  Not  only  does  Majerus,  tbo  Flemish  annaUst,  speak  of  BIchard'a 
early  affection  to  Anne,  but  Richard's  pertinacity  in  marrying  her, 
at  a  time  when  her  family  was  crushed  and  fallen,  seems  to  sanction 
the  assertion^  True,  that  Richard  received  with  her  a  considerable 
portion  of  the  estates  of  her  parents.  But  both  Anne  heirself  and 
her  parents  were  attainted,  and  the  whole  property  M  th«>  disposal 
of  the  crown.  Richard  at  t^at  time  had  tjonferred  the  most  im- 
portant serTices  on  Edward.  He  had  remained  faithful  to  him 
during  the  rebellion  of  Clarence—  he  had  been  the  hero  of  the  day 
both  at  Barnet  and  Tewksbury.  His  reputation  was  then  exceed- 
ingly high,  and  if  he  l^ad  demanded,  as  a  legitimate  reward,  th9 
hinds  of  Middleham,  without  the  bride,  Edward  could  not  well  have 
refused  them.  He  certainly  had  a  much  better  claim  than  the  only 
other  competitor  for  the  confiscated  estates — viz.,  the  perjured  and 
despicable  Clarence!  For  Anne's  reluctance  to  marry  Richard,  ai^d 
the  disg&s^  she  Assumed,  see  Miss  Strickland's  **  Life  of  Anne  of 
Warwick.**  For  the  honor  of  Anne»  rather  than  of  Richard,  to 
whose  memory,  one  crime  more  or  less,  matters  but  little,  it  may 
here  be  bbserved,  that  so  far  from  there  being  any  ground  to  sup- 
pose that  Gloucester  was  an  accomplice  in  the  assassination  of  th? 
young  Prince  Edward  of  Lancaster,  there  is  some  ground  to  belieye 
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as  Shjwkspeare  represents;  but  after  long  solicitation, 
and  apparently  by  positive  coercion,  Anne  formed 
her  second  marriage,  she  seems  to  have  been  kept 
carefully  by  Richard  firom  his  gay  broth^'s  court, 
and  rarely,  if  ever,  to  ha^^^e  appeared  in  London  till 
Edward  was  no  more. 

That  considerable' 'obscurity  should  always  rest 
upon  the  facts  connected  with  Biward:'s  nieditated 
crime — that  they  should  never  be  published  amongst 
the  grievances-  of  the  haughty  rebel,  -is  natural  from 
the  very  dignity  of  the  parties,  and  the  character  of 
the  dffence  — that  in  such  obscurity,  sober  History 
should  not  venture  too  far  on  the  hypothesis  sug- 
gested by  the  chronicler,  is  right  and  laudable.  But 
probably  it  will  be  conceded  bjr  all,  that  hete  Fiction 
finds  its  kw*ful  province,  and  that  it  may  reasonably 
Iielp^^  by  no  jmprobable  nor  gfoufidle^  (^piy^cture, 
io  reixier  oonnected  and  dear  the  most  bi?oken  and 
ithe  darkest  fbagmeftti^  of  oi!ir  annals. 

I  haVe  judged  it  better  p^rtidlly  to  forestall  the 
int^ri^at  of  jthe  reader  in  my  narrative,  by  .stating 
thus  ppenly  what:  be  may  expect,  than  to.  encounter 
the  far  less  favorable  impression  (if  he  had  been 
hitherto  a  beHever  in  the  old  romance  of  JBona  of 
jSavoy  *),  th^t  the  author  was  taking  aii  unwa,.rrant- 
I  '.  [  '      '    '     " 

that  that  prince  Tifas  not  assasiinated  at  all,  but  die4  ((^swe  would 
fain  liope  th^  grandson  of  Henry,  V,  did  die)  fighting  manfully  ia 
the' field.— " Harleian  MSS.;*'  Stowe,  "Chronicle  of  Tewksbury : *» 
Sharon  Turner,  vol.  iii.  p.  ^^35. 

*  I  say,  the  old  romance  of  Bona  of  Savoy  —  go  far  aa  Edward's 
rejection  of  her  hand  for  that  of  Elizabeth  Qray,  ia  stated  to  have 
made  the  cause  of  his  quarrel  with  Warwick.     But  I  do  not  deny 
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able  liberty  wiUi  the  real  facts,  when,  in  truth,  it  ib 
upou  the  r^€^l  facts,  a§  fer  {^i*  they  Cft»  be  aseertained, 
that  the  author  has  built  his  tale,  and  his  boldest 
inveutioM  ^e  but  deductions  frppi  tiie  amplest  evi- 
dei^oe  he  covld  collect,  JTay,  h^  evten  ventures  to 
belieye,  that  whoevfir  hfffi^^QT  sMl  wi:i<^,  the  fcistory 
of  Edward  IV.  will  mi  di§^n,  ip  a^vaij  iip^s^lf  of 
some  suggestions  scattei^eid'tbr^ghQUt  thes^^  volumes, 
5Lnd  tending  to  throw  n^^  light  up^i  the  wents  of 
that  intricejr^e  but  importanif  j)eTi<?dt  ; .  .  ^ 

It  is  priobahl^  that  thi^  wojfk  ]<jiri}l  piroye  mqf^  popu- 
lar in  it3  nature  t]aan  my  la^t^^tion  of  "^anoni," 
which  Qould  only  be  Jipeiished  by  thosi^'  interested  in 
the  exajQiuAtiop  .of  the  various  problems  in  human 
life  whioh ,  itj  attempts  t9  ^plve.  But  both  fictions, 
however  differenjt  and  distinct  their  treatment,  are 
constructed  on  |;j(ioae  pi;inqiplea  ©f  art  to  which,  in 
all  my  later  wprks,  ^|o^yev,er  iinperfect  my  success,  I 
hav^  sought  at  least  st^^(|ily  tp  a-dhe^e* 

To  my  mind,  a  writer  should  sit  down  to  compose 
a  fiction  2^  a  pa-i^t^f  prppairea  to  comp(;)8^  a  picture. 
His  first  care  shoulji  be  the  conpeptioin  pf  a  whole  as 
lofty  as  his  intellect. ca.n  gr^j)— ras  harmonious  and 
complete  ^a.  his  ]irt  pan  ^ccpmplish ;  hia^ecopd  care, 
the  character,  of  the  interest  which  the  di^tails  are 
inteiided  to  su^Bt^, 

It  is  when  we.  qompare  wprks  of  imagination  in, 
writing,  with  works  of  imagination  on  ^e  canvas, 

the  possibility  that  such  a  marriage  had  been  contemplated  and 
Achrised  by  Warwick,  though  hd  neither  sought  to  negotiate  it,  nof 
WPa  wrcmged  by  Edward's  prefereooe  of  kit  fiiir  subjects. 
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that  we  can  best  form  a  critical  idea  of  the  different 
schools  which  exist  in  each ;  for  common  both  to  the 
author -and  the  painter  are  those  styles  which  we  caL 
the  Familiar,  ike  Pi(?tiire8qiie,  aild  th6f  Tntellecttial. 
By  recurring  t6'thife  comparison  wi  can,  without' 
much  diffi^iitty,  olasisify  workfif  of  Fiction  in  their 
proper  order,  and'  estimate  the  rank  they  should 
severally  hold;  The  Intellectual  will  probably  never 
be  the  most 'widely  popular  for  the  moment.  S& 
who  prefers  to  study  in  this  school  must  be  prepared 
for  much  depreciation,  for  its  greatest  excellences, 
even  if  he  achieve  them,  are  not  the  most  obvious  to 
the  many.  In  discussing,  for  instance,  a  m«:)dern 
work,  we  hear* it  praised.,  perhaps,  for  some  striking 
passage,  some  prominent  difiracter;  but  whdh  do 
we  ever  hear  any  comment  on  its  harmony  of  con- 
Btruction,  on  its  fulness  of  design,  on  its  ideal  cha- 
i-acter, — on  its  essentials,  in  short,  as  a  Work  of  art  ?. 
What  we  hear  most  valued  in  the  picture,  we  often 
find  the  most  neglected  in  the  book — ^viz.  the  compo- 
sition; and  this,  simply,  because  in  England  painting 
is  recognized  as  an  art,  and  estimated  according  to 
definite  theories.  But  in  literature,  we  judge  from 
a  taste  never  foi-med — from  a  thousand  prejudices 
and  ignorant  predilections.  We  do  not  yet  compre- 
hend that  the  author  is  an  artist,  and  that  the  true 
rules  of  art  by  which  he  should  be  tested  are  precise 
and  immutable.  Hence  the  singular  and  fantastic 
caprices  of  the  popular  opinion  —  its  exaggerations 
of  praise  or  censure — its  passion  and  reaction.  At 
one  while,  its  solemn  contempt  for  Wordsworth— at 
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fcnother,  its  absurd  idolatry.  At  one  while,  we  are 
stunned  by  the  noisy  celebrity  of  Byron — at  another, 
we  are  calmly  told  thai  he  can  scarcely  be  called  a 
poet.  Each  of  these  variations  in  the  public  is 
implicitly  followed  by  the  vulgar  criticism;  and  as 
a  few  years  back  our  journals  vied  with  each  other 
in  ridiculing  Wordsworth  for  the  faults  which  he 
did  not  possess,  they  vie  now  with  each  other  in 
eulogiums  upon  the  merits  which  he  has  never  dis- 
played. 

These  violent  fluctuations  betray  both  a  public 
and  a  criticism  unschooled  in  the  elementary  prin- 
ciples of  literary  art,  and  entitle  the  humblest  author 
to  dispute  the  censure  o^f  the  hour,  while  they  ought 
to  render  the  greatest  suspicious  of  its  pifaise. 

It  is,  then,  in  conformity,  not  with  any  presump- 
tuous conviction  of  his  own  superiority,  but  with  his 
common  experience  and  common  sense,  that  every 
author  who  addresses  an  English  audience  in  serious 
earnest  is  permitted  to  feel  that  his  final  sentence 
rests  not  with  flie  jury  before  which^he  is  first  heard. 
The  literary  hisfeory  of  the  day  consists  of  a  series 
of  judgments  set  aside. 

But  this  uncertainty  must  more  essentially  betide 
every  studeni,  iowevei*  lowly,  in  the  school  I  have 
called  the  lAtellectulcl,  ^hich  mukt  ever  be  more  or 
less  at  vaH^nce  with  the  po^mlar  (janons;  it  is.  its 
hard  necessity  to  vex  and  disturb  the  lazy  quietude 
of  vulgar  taste,  for  unless  it  did  so,  it  could  neitheir 
elevate  nor  move.  He  who  resigns  the  Dutch  art  for 
the   Italian  must  continue    through    the  dark   to 

I.-3 
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explore  the  principles  .upon  which  he  founds  his 
design — to  which  he.  adapts-his  execution;  in  hope 
or  in  despondence,  still,  feitbful  to  the  theory  which 
CAres  less  for  the  amount  of  interest  created,  than 
for  the  sources  from  which  the  interest  ig  to  be 
drawn  —  seeking  in  action  the  movement  of  the 
grander  passions,  or  the  subtler  spriiigs  of  conduct 
—  seeking  in  repbee  the  coloring  of  intellectual 
beauty. 

The  Low  and  the  High  of  Art  are  not  very  rtsadily 
comprehended;  they  i depend  not  upon  the  worldly 
degree  or  the  physical  condition  of  the  characters 
delineated ;  they  depend  «ntii: ©ly  upon  the  quality 
of  the  emotion  which  th^  cbaraqters  are  intendecjl  to 
excite  —  viz.,  whether  of  sympathy  for  something 
low^  or  of  admit^tion  for  sometyng  high.  There  is 
nothing  high  in  a  boor!^  head  by  Teniers-T-there  is 
nothing  low  in  a  boqr^s  head, by  Guido.  What  makes 
the  differenQ^  betweept  th^  two?  —  Tbe  absence  or 
presence  of  the.  Ideal  I  But  §v^ry  one  can  judge  of 
the  mferit  of  the'firstr— for  itifi  of  th^,  f^ppiji^ir  school 
r— it  requires*  a.connoiteeur  to  see  thig.  writ  of  the 
last,  for  it  is  of  the  Intellectual. 

I  havei  the  less  scrupled  to  leave  these  remarks  to 
cavil  or  to  sarcasm,  because'  this  fiction  is  probably 
the  last  with  which  I  shall  trespass  upon  the  Public, 
and  I  am  desirous  that  it  shall  contain,  at  least,  my 
avowal  of  the  principles  Upon  which  it  and  its  later 
predecessors  have  been  composed :  you  know  well, 
however  others  may  dispute  the  fact,  the  earnest- 
ness with  which  these  principles  have  been  medi-. 
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tated  aixd  pursued  —  with  high  desire,  if  but  with 
poor  results. 

It  is  a  pleasure  to  feel  that  the  aim,  which  I  value 
more  than  the  success,  is  comprehended  by  one, 
whose  exquisite  taste  as  a  critic  is  only  impaired  by 
that  far  rarer  quality  —  the  disposition  to  over- 
estimate  the  person  you  profess  to  esteem !  Adieu, 
my  sincere  and  valued  friend ;  and  accept,  as  a  mute 
token  of  gratitude  and  regard,  these  flowers  gathered 
in  the  Garden  where  we  have  so  often  roved  to- 
gether, 

JE.  L.  B. 

London, 

January,  1848* 
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PREFACE 
THE   LAST  OF  THE  BAROJJS. 


This  was  tlib  first  attempt  of  tte  Author  in  His- 
torical Eoinance  upon  English  ground.  Nor  would 
he  have  risked  the  disadvantage  of  comparison  with 
the  genius  of  Sir  Walter  Scott,  had  he  not  believed 
that  that  great  writer  and  his  numerous  imitators 
had  left  altogether  unoccupied  the  peculiar  field  in 
Historical  iiomance  which  the  Author  has  here 
sought  to  bring  into  cultivation.  In  the  "Last  of 
the  Barons,"  as  in  "fiarold,"  the  aim  has  been  to 
illustrate  the  actual  tistory  of  the  period;  and  to 
bring  into  fuller  display  than  general  History  itself 
has  done,  the  characters  of  the  principal  personages 
of  the  time  —  the  motives  by  which  they  were  pro- 
bably actuated-:- the  state  of  parties — the  condition 
of  the  people  — and  the  great  social. interests  which 
were  involved  in  what,  regarded  imperfectly,  appear 
but  the  feuds  of  rival  factions^ 

f'The/iLasi  of  the  Bfi^ohsi*^  hias  ibeen  T^y  many 
esiceraed  the  best  of  the  Author's  romances;  anJ 
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perliaps  in  the  portraiture  of  actual  character,  and 
the  grouping  of  the  various  interests  and  agencies 
of  the  time,  it  may  haye^prgdifced  ^ects  which  render 
it  more  vigorous  and  life-Iike  than  any  of  the  other 
attempts  in  romance  by  tiffe  same  hand. 

It  win  be  observed  that  the  purely  imaginary 
characters  introdutjed  are  very  iew ;  and,  however 
prominent  they  may  appear,. still;|  in.ord^  nob  to 
interfere  with  the. genuine  passions  and  events  of 
history,  they  are  represented  asrthe  passive  si^flferers, 
not  the  active 'agents^  of  the  re«i  evjents.  Of  these 
imaginary  characters,  the  .most  successful  .is*  Adam 
Warner,  the  philoetO;^hei:  in  advance  of  his  age  ;■  in- 
deed, as  an. ideal. portaraitj,  I  lool^  upon  it  as  the  most 
origins^  in  conception,  and  the  most  finished  in  exe- 
cution, of  any  to  be  found  in  my  numerous  prose 
works,  "Zanoni"  alone  excepted. 

For  the  rest,  t  venture  t6  think  that  the  general 
reader  will  obtain  from  these  pages  a  better  notion 
of  the  important  age,  characterized  by  the  decline 
of  the  feudal  system,  and  immediately  preceding  that 
great  change  in  society  which  we  usually  date  from 
the  accession  of  Henry  VlL,  thanhe  could  otherwise 
gather  without  wading  through  a  vast  mass  of 
ne^cted  ehirdnidife  l&nd  dnQqualtian  dias^rteiaEiib. 
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"  Thb  Earl  of  Warwick,  commonly  known,  from  the  subsequent  events, 
by  the  appellation  of  the  King-maker^  had  distinguished  himself  by  his 
gallantry  in  the  field,  by  the  hospitality  of  his  table,  by  the  magnificence, 
and  still  more  by  the  generosity,  of  his  expense,  and  by  the  spirited  and 
bold  manner  .wbioh  attended  bim-is  i^b  his  ^c^ons.  '^^hejni^esifning 
frankness  and  openness 'of  bis  cbaradter  rendered  hn  conquest  oyer 
men's  affections  the  more  certain  and  infallible;  his  presents  were 
regarded  as  sure  testimonies  of  esteem  and  friendship;  and  his  pro- 
fessions AS  the  overflowings  of  his  genuine  sentiments.  Ko  less  than 
thirty  thousand  persQp^  .ar^.s^dio  have  daily  lived  at  his  board  in  the 
different  manors  and  castles  which  he  possessed  in  England;  the 
military  men,  allured  by  his  munificence  and  hospitality,  as  well  as  by 
his  bravery,  were  zealously  attached  to  his  interests;  the  people  in 
general  bore  him  an  unlimited  affection ;  his  numerous  retainers  were 
more  devoted  to  his  will,  than  to  the  prince  or  to  the  laws ;  and  hb  was 

THB  GRBATB8T,  AS  WELL   AS   THB    LAST,  OF  THOSE  MIOHTT  BARONS,  WHO 
FOBMBBLT  OTERAWBD  THE  CROWN." — HuHM* 
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CHAPTER  I. 
IQte  .Pftstliiie-dtoiiiid  of  Otd  Gdcfkalg&e. 

We^tw-^rI),  1?eyond  the  still. pleasant,  bu^,  even  then, 
no  longef  solitary^  hamlet  of ,  pha^ipg,  a,  broa^  space, 
broken  here  and  there  hj  ^catterecjl  houses  and  T^n^rable 
pollards,  ip  tb0  ejirly  spring,  of  146?^  ©resented  thp. rival 
scene  for  ibe  sporty  and  pastimes  of  the  iqhal^i|auts  of 
Westminster  and  London.  Scarcely  n§ed  we  ^^,  that 
open.sp^es  for  thepqpular  ga^ej?  a^<^  diy^rsions  wero 
then  nam|5rous  in  the  ^burbs  of  the  pie^ropolis.  Grate- 
ful to  some,  the  fresh  pools  of  Islington ;  to  ethers,  the 
grass-bare  fields  of  Finsbnry;  to  all,  the  hedgeless 
plains  of  vast  Mile-end.  But  the  site  to  which  we  are 
now  summQUfd  w^s  a  new  and  maiden  haliday>-ground. 
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lately  bestowed  upoQ  the  townsfolk  of  Westminster,  by 
the  powerful  Earl  of  Warwick. 

Raised  by  a  verdant  slope  above  the  low  marsh-grown 
soil  of  Westminster,  the  ground  communicated  to  the 
left  with  the  Brook-fieHsjI  Ifcrough  which  stole  the 
peaceful  Ty-bourne,  and  commanded  prospects,  on  all 
sides  f^ir,  An^-  <>p  Matb  s|iU^  Ivdried^.' Bdhttdf.  rise  the 
twin  green  hills  of  Hampstead  and  Highgate,  with  the 
upland  park  and  chase  of  Marybone — ^its  stately  manor- 
house  half  hid  in  woods.  In  front  might  be  seen  the 
Convent  of  the  Lepers;  dtcflcatfed*  co^lSt!  James  —  now  a 
palace ;  then,  to  the  left,  York  House,*  now  White- 
hall ;  farther  on,  the  spires  of  Westminster  Abbey  and 
the  gloomy  tower  of  the  Sanctuary]  next,  the  Palace, 
with  its  bulwark  and  vawmure,  soaring  from  the  river ; 
while,  eastward,  »nd  wsarer  to  the  .seems,  '>i^etched  the 
long  bush-grown  passage  of  the    Strand,  picturesquely 

varied  with  bridges,  and^flanked  to  the  right  by  the  em- 

J  . ,  •     ' ' }     ■  *  ■ '  ,  ( (  • .       '    J    ...*'!       » 

battled  halk  of  feudal  hooles,  or  tfie  inn^  of  the,  no  less. 

powerful  prelates,  — -while  sorobfe  an^l  hugQ,  amidst  ball 

arid  inii,  loomed  t!ife' gigantic  ruins  of  the\Savpy,  de-' 

molished  in  the  insurrection  of  Wat  Tvlet.     farther  oa,, 

and  farther  yet,  the  -eye  wandered  over  tower,  and  gate, 

and  arch,  ahd  8pir6i  with  Arequent  ^Ifmpsesof  the  broad 

sunlit  river,  and  ttie   opposite   shore   crowned  ty  the 

palace  of  Lambeth,  and  the  churcii  of  St.  Mary  Overies, 

till   the   indistinct  "cluster   of  battlements    around    the 

♦  The  tefeidence  of  the  ArchbiAoi)iB  of  York. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


THE    £A»T    OF    THE    BAE0N8.  3f 

Tortress-PalatiQe  bouDcled  tbe  oupious  gaze.  An  what 
ever  is  new  is  for  a  while  "p^^olar,  so  to  thk'  pa8time<h 
ground,  on  th&  day  we  %T^i  ef/  locked*,  not  only  the 
idlers  of  Westminster,  l»at  ttolordAy  dwelielrs  of  Lndgatd 
and  th^'j^leibe,  and  tb^  wdil^y  citizens  of  tumaltnotn 
Chepe.  '     ;  i  -I  .     ^ 

The  giiMftid'  was  w^J  Edited  to  the^  ptirpose  to  wlA^h 
it  was  devotedv  sAbiiut  the  ontskirts,  indeed,  there  were 
swamps  and  fish^ools  ;•  bot^  a  ^sonsMerable  plot  towards 
t^e  centre  presented;  a  letel  sward,  afr^ady  wore  bare^ 
and  brow»i  by  the  feet  6f  th^e^  multitnde.  From  this,  to-i 
wards  the  left,  -extended  alleys,  some  recently  planted, 
intended  to^afibiid,  in  snmmer,  cbdl  and  shady  places  for 
the  favorite  gatoe  of  Wo#ld ;  >while  scattfered  ■  dmnps,' 
dhiefiy  of  old-  pollards,  to'  the  right,  broke  the  space- 
agrecAbly^iioiIgh  into  detached  portions,  eachfof  whiidh^ 
afforded  Sis  separate.  pastiiiAe'  or  diversion.-  Around- 
were  ranged  Jnuby^sielq^,-  6r' waggons— horses  of- all  sort» 
and  val«ie>fw«r^)ed '^-and  fro,  irhile  their  owners  were 
at  sportk  Tent^  k#hirfgs,  ^ho^telries—tempdrary  buiM-" 
ing^8-iii8*aglte*t»i^Sho#«»^  ttncfcjtiggWrs-^  abouwd"edV  a^S 
gave^ths' tsc«i^ thef  fti^efe^ntd^'ijif 'a  foin  .Bot^  wh^t^ 
partoenlariy^w  demaiid'b'OTir  atttnfioTVwas  a  broad  ^lot 
in  the  ground,  dedlcatied^lb  the  noble  diversion  of  archery.' 
The  reigning  hdnse  of  York 'owed  much  of  its  military^ 
success  to  the  'stiperiority  of  the  bowihen  under  its 
banners,  and  the  Londoners  themselVefe  were  jealoris  of ' 
their  reputation  in  this  martia}  accomplishrqpnt.  For  the 
last  fifty  years,  notwithstanding  the  warlike  nature,  of  the. 
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i\}j^&s>,  the  practice  of  tbe  bQvr»  la  tha  intQtval?  of  p«a4ce» 
had  been  more  neglected  tJM^i  seemed  wi^  to  the  mlers. 
Both  the  ¥qg  and,  bia  lojral  0H7  bad  of  lateitakei;!.  nuteh 
pains  to  enforce  the  4Qe  esie^eiM  9C  '^GkKld^s  instrti- 
i)i«nte,"''?  ijipon  which  ^%,edA©t  had  4ciciai:e4  that:  V  the. 
liberties  and  honor  of  England  principally  rested  I  "0 

And  namerqne^  now  waa  the^  a^tteedaquc^,  noi  only  of 
Uie  citizens,  the  bnrghers,  and  tbe.iidl^.poi^alAce,  boA  of 
tihe  gallanjt  nobler  w)^,  snrrQai^ed:  tb^  ooB^  of  Edward 
lY,,  then  in  the  pi?imie>f  hi$  yoptb  ;f  the  hao^someati  the 
gayest,  and  the  bravesli  prii^ie  in  Cbrolf ndo«fi« 

The  royal  tottrn^ments  (wb^ck  w«rf ^  ipw^rejf,  waiting 
from  their  ancient  k^^tr^  t9  l^ii^dle  B,fffisbi  'Hui.  tQ  ea;pire 
in  the  reigns  of  the  snccj^eding  Tudof  s),  r^fiitrioted  ,to  the 
amusementa  of  tonight. and  noble*  no  d|Oi|bt  j^esemted. 
ipore  of  paj;np  an4  sp^^QP  than  the  moihf  f^d  mimi. 
assembly  of  all  ra^M  tbftt.nK)w  gjronped  aarouniir  th/e  com- 
petitora  for  the  sUyer  apronf^  or  liati^n^d  4o.  the  itifterani 
jonglear^  dissoun  01  iniofitrel; — ,or*  1  stated  nndier/  the: 
sbunted  sbad^  of  the  <^  treef,  indnlged  with  pagerilookB^ 
i|nd.  hands  often  wandering  ^  their  d^ger-sb^t^  m  th^ 
absorbinop  passlcm  of  tho  dioes^boit  nq  lajt^p^  and  eariier 
spenes  of  revelry  e¥er,  pieirbiH^  exhibited  tbf^t  heaxta^esa 
of  enjoyment,  that  unive^al  hqliday^  which  aittended' 
this  mixture  of  erery  cl^£S,  and  esjkabljshed  a  rude  equality 
for  the  hour— rbetween  the  knight  and  the  retainer,  the 
bnrgess  and  the  courtier 

*  So  called  emphatioally  by  Bishop  Latimer,  in  his  celebrated 
Sixth  Sermon. 
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The  reVoktioQ  ihtt  placed  Bdward  IT.  tpon  th^ 
throne,  had,  in  fa^t,  beeh  a  popular  one.  Not  only  had 
ihe  yalor  aod  moderation  of  liis  father,  Bichard/Dnke 
of  Yorki,  bcqneaihed  a  heritage  of  affection  to  his  brare 
and  Aotompfifi/ked  ^on  -^  not  tmfy  were  the  most  belored 
ti  the  great  barotifs,  the  leidet^  <ef  his  party -^  bat  the 
Wng  himself,  partiy  from  ificliwatlon,  partly  from  policy, 
spared  too  pains  to  win  the  ^ood  graces  of  that  slowly 
risng,  but  eren  theti  hnportant  part  of  the  population  -^ 
the  Middle  Olass.  He  was  the  first  king  who  descended, 
without  loM  of  dignity  and  respect,  fW>m  the  society  of 
his  pecrrs  and  pHnb^s;  to  yAn  fttmiliarly  in  the  feasts  and 
diversions  of  the  merchiint  and  the  trader.  The  lord 
mayor  add  conncil  of  Loindon  were  admitted,  on  more 
than  one  aolenfn  odoasioo,  into  the  deliberatiotns  of  the 
court ;  ai^  Edward  had  fiot  long  aioce,  on  the  oorouai^ 
tion  of  hfifa  qneei,  mneh  to  idle  discontent  0f  certain  of  Ma 
baroiiSf  cbnIciTed  dbe  kuightiiobd  of  the  Bath  upon  fmt 
of  the  'citanns.  On  l^e  Mlieir  hand,  though  Bdward% 
gallantriesa^tiie  only  rice  which  telided  to  ditidnish  hfs 
popnlami^'lwMIUtte  «^ber  but^gw^-^weire  little  worthy 
of  hia  fstaiticin;  Mis  itmk,  jioy0U9  famiHwrft^  wit^  hfti 
ifderiofs,  wi«  «ot  ^eba§ed<  by  tite  bntTootieri^  that  hdd 
led  to  tha  f^Y^mis-'BitkA  the  iawfod  tl^te  4fi  tM^o  of  his  royal 
pnedfic^iiMw.  There  nmbt  bftv^beto  a  p^xixr  pt4ndp]e, 
indeed^:  <asw(91  as.ft*p<K^ar  fhncy,  involtied  in  the  steady 
and  ffrdentcadhieraloe  wbieirthe  pepoUttion  of  London, 
in  porrtiicular,  a«d  nlost  <of  th^  great  cities^  exhibited  to 
we  person  and  the  cause  of  Edward  IV.     There  wi.«  a 
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feeling  that  fii^  reign  was  ah  aiotTance/lii'Cifllizatfon, 
upon  the  monastic  virtties  of  Heary  VI.  ^  aiid  the  stern 
ferocity. which  acootiapahied  the  great? ^qnalities  of  "The 
FordgU:  Woman, ^'^  aa  the  peojile  styled  and  r*gatded 
Henry's  coi^sort^  Maargafret  of-Anjou.  While*  thus  the 
gifts,  the  oouFtesy,  aikd  the  policy^  of  the  young  fl©T«#eign 
made  ;hlm  popular  wdtb  th^  iniddle^  classes,  he  oired  the 
allegiancei  of  the-  more  pQupepful  barontf  and  t^efaVor  of 
thQ.  rui7^1  population  ta  ataan  \rha  stetod  colossal  amidist 
the  iron  images  of  the  A ge^^-*:the)  greatest  and  tHtf  last 
of  the  old.Nprman  efeivftlry -i- kiuglier  in  pride;  ia  state, 
in  possessions,  and  in  reiiow^v  than-  the  kihg  himself --«> 
:IUchard  Ne¥i}e,  Eiirl  af  SaMabitry  amd  Warwick. 
.  This  princely  personage,  i»  the  full  vigor  61  his  age^ 
posdessged  itlJi  the  attributes  ithai  c^ear^the  noble  tcrth^ 
eommens.  His /valbr  in  the  field  w^ft  aeooib^Nvnaed  with 
;A»genero«ty  rare- in  the  captains  Ofthe  time,  Hfeiralued 
bi^s^lfron'^lkring  th^  peHlft.  and  tlie  hardships' of  his 
;|99eaT)eB^  solder.  His  hadightiness  to  rthe  gveitt  was  not 
;ipcQmpat9>}e,.wiithl: frank -ikffability  to  the  iowty.  Hk 
we^ilth  wifts  jeaerstous,  batitriwafix^quallcNiiby  hisimiignifi* 
^0nQe,  andtlwiderfisd  pop«liEir  biyihis  Ihvish'. hospitality. 
jNo  lessi  thi$rn>  thivt^  th^saddipaniinis  «!»  said  ^  .h«Te 
if^as^ed  d^ily^ftt-  the  ^i^ft  1»Uefi  ydtlif  whkrh.he  a^red  to 
his  ecmntleiEkoastles  the^'slv^nig  hoode  and  gretolbl-Marts 
of  a  martial  asd  unsettled  p<»fni^oii.  ^  More  hiughty 
than  ambitions^ '  he  was  f^asMbecaniae  be  aiveriged.  all 
affiant ;  and  ye^'uot  eviried,  beoau^  he 'seemed  abofre  all 
Savon  ^' "  '-;■       =.'- 
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The  holiday  on  the  Arcl^iy:ground  was  more  tuan 
usnally  gay,  for  the  rumor  had  spread  from  the  court  to 
the  city,  that  Edward  was  about  to  inprease  his  power 
al^road,  and  to  repaid  what  he  had  Ipst  in  the  eyes  of 
Europe^  through  bi^  marriage  with  Elieabeth  Gray — by 
allying  his  sistei?  ^argarett with  the  brother  of  Louis  XL, 
luid  that  no  less  a  person  than  the  Earl  of  Warwick  had 
been  the  daj  before  selected  as  ambassador  on  the  im- 
portant occasion. 

Vwous  opiruonfit  were  ^tertaincfd  upon  the  prefejrenee 
given  to  Ftance  in  this  alliance,  over  the  ^Tal  candidate 
.  for  the  band  of  the  pttneeas --*  vi«.  the  Count  dq  Charo- 
lois,  afterwards  Charles  tbe  Bold^  Duke  of  Burgundy. 

**By'r  Lady,"  said  afatout  eitizten  about  the  age  of 
ifty,  "Imt  I  an»  not  ove?  leased  wJth  this  French  mar- 
rfage-making  I  I  would  liefer  the  stoat  earl  were  going 
to  Frji^ce  with  bo^s  and' bills;  than  ildreeileis  and  satins. 
•What  will  Income  of  dur  tradb  T^ith  Flianders  —  answer 
me  that,  Master  Sftofctoii  f  Tfee  house  of  Ybrk  is  a  good 
;  house,  arid  ih&  kihg  is  a  goodi:tng;l)ut  trade  is  trade. 
^Brery  man  mbst  dtaw  water  to  bisiown'riiill" 

"'Hnsbl  Mastefr  Oeyforfl  P^s»id;a  8iiia&  lean  man  in  a 
light-gray  snrcoait;  "The  king  tores  mot  talk' about  wbat 
the  king  does.  Tis  ill  jesting  with  diois.  Bemember 
WiUfam  Walker,*  htafeed  fot  shying' bis  sda-  should  be  heir 
to  the  Crown."        ' 

"  Troth,"  answered  Masted  Heyford,  nothing  daunted, 
for  be  belonged  to  one  of  the  most  powerful  corporations 
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of  London  —  ''it  was l)ut  a  scurvy  Pepperer *  who  made 
that  joke.  But  a  joke  from  a  worshipful  goldsmith,  wh^o 
has  moneys  and  influence,  and  a  fair  wife  of  his  own, 
whom  th€  king  has  been  pleased  to  commend,' Is  another 
guess  sort  of  matteK  Btit  If^re'lft  riiy ^rave-Ylsicigfed  head- 
man, whb  always  contriVek' to' pi^k 'lip  the  last  g'ossip 
astir,  and  lias  a  deep  e3re  irtto  'ih!iMon€«.  Whjr,-  h6, 
there  I  Alwyn— I  say,  Nicholas  Alwyn  !— who  would  have 
thought  to  see  thee  with  that  bow,  a  ^Ood  half-ell  talter 
than  thytself  ?  Methought  ttron  wert  too  sob^t*  and  stu- 
dious for  8U€h  i»an-at->arms  sort  of  "deviltry.  ** 

"An*  it  pleis^f  yott.  Master  fiefyfWrti,"  answered  the 
person  thiii  lEwidi^esded  —  k  yctong  man,  p*le  add  hiai, 
though  sihewy'and  large-botfed,  with  a  cborfteTiJihfeef  of 
great  intelfcgen^e,'  but' a  t^loW  aiidsomewfitit?f(«rmiEtl  man- 
ner of  speech,  arid  a  strbng  *provinciai  fedceiift— ^*  An'lt 
please  you  King  Bdwiard's'  edidt  ordains  every  En^ish- 
man  to  hare  a  bdw  of  hife  oww  height  5  End'ke'who  le- 
glects  the  shift  on  a  iolMay,  fol•fi^itcth  One  lialf^penny 
and  some  honor.  For  tie  rest,  metliinks  iktkt  the  citiKens 
of  London  #31' become  ofmorewcnrtfa  and  potency  ev6#y 
year;  and  it' shall  iiot!l»e.m}^fkiiIt  ifVdo  Bdt,  t&onjgb  but 
aliumble  headtiiaii  ta^onrwcMfAipfill^ mastership,  ht^ 
to  make  f them  sb.'* 

"Why,  Hiaik's  mill  saidv  iad^  but 'if  tile/LondDhe^s 
prosper,  it  is  because  they  have  nobles  ifi^eir^gipsftes,^ 
m)t  bowB  iia  theif  .hteite.'*  1      "^^  r       . 

. .  ,.  .  •        , .  .•  \    — .  ■•  ■\.  . \ TT — : — r 

*  Old  name  for  Grocer. 

t  Qipsire,  a  kind  of  pouch  worn  at  the  ifrdle. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


THE    LA6T    4>V    1?HB    BAHO^S.  41 

**  Thinkfest  tboti,  then,  Ma^ef  ffeyfotd,  that  any  kSng 
at  a  pinch  would  leave  them  the  gipsfre,  if  they  could  not 
protect  it  with  the  bow  ?  That  Age  may  hare  gold,  let 
not  Yont^  despise  irofn.^'' 

"Body  o*  mil''  cHed  Ma»t^r  Hcyford,  "birt  lihom 
had«t  better  curb  lb  thy  i&ttg\te:  l^hoagh  I  bate  my  Jest 
— as  a  rich  mva  smd  Borotrpulent^^a  laid  w^ho  has  his  way 
to  make  good  should  be  silent rand-^btit  he's  gone." 

"Where  hoolced  you  ttpi  that  yoniig  Ijack-fish  ?  "  said 
Master  Stokton,  the  thin  mercer,  who  held  Tenbinded  the 
goldsmith  of  t&e  fete  of  the  grocer. 

"Why,  he  was  meant  for  the  cowl,  but  his  mother,  a 
widow,  at  his  owli  wish,  let  faiito  iliakei  choice  Of  thi^  flat 
cap.  He  was  thb  best  'prentice  ^rer  I  had;  By*  thci  blood 
of  St.  Thomas,  he  tHU  pu«h  bia  way  in  good  time;  he  has 
a  head.  Master  Stoktoo-^ii  head-^^and  ati  ear;  and  a 
great  big  pair  of  e^yee  aillrays  letokidg-  out  foi"  Something 
to  his  proper  ndTUfitage;" 

Ib  the  meahlv^hiSe,  the  goldsmlltih's  hjeadmanfiad  walked 
leisurely  up  to  the  Archery-ground  ;  and  even  in  his  gait 
aiid'wa&,Jaa,  hethni  reilajred  to  a  pastime,  theve'^as 
sobietMn^  ^eady,  stai4,'^and:b«8ihdffi«Mhe.  <> 

Th4  y^mfhs^of  bis^^s:  aiid  ciQiagnvvfere^t  th^t  day 
very  differenlb  fpom  ttb«&  equate  dn  this.  Mtoy  of  ^Ifaom 
rtbeniond  ofproviiidai  retiiin^rs,  borne  «7«h  «f  fraiiklhfis  aad 
geotloBChi,  (heif  bbildhooB'iiad^mltde  theoiL  famMialr  i^rth 
the  splen^dir  and- tAe  ipdrts  of  kal^tkdod  ^  /tlrey  Ihad 
-learned; to  wpeafie,;  to!  ©odgel;  topitch;Uie4»ror  t^qu^ift, 
to  dribWitbe  bow,  and  to  practise  ithe  sword  and  buckler, 
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Ji^efor^  trangplanted  iVom  the  village  green  to  the  city 
stall  And,  even  theti,  the  coiiBtant  broils  aad.wars  of 
the  time  —  the  example  of  their  betters— the  holiday 
spectacle  of  mimic  strife  —  and,  abOve  all,  the  p64verful 
«.nd  corporfite  associa^n  they  formed,  amongst  them- 
selves—  tended  to  make  them  as  wild,  as  jovial,  aijd  as 
dissolute  d  set  of  young  fellows  as  their  pdsterity  are 
now  sober,  c«irefill,^nd  •  discreet;  And  as  Nicholas 
Alwynj  with  a  ^ight  inciinatron  of'hi»:!head,  parsed  by, 
two  ortbree  lohd,  swaggeting,  bold-k)okinfe  gronps  of 
apprentices  —  thein  shaggy  hair  stteaniiing  over  their 
shoulders— their  cbps  on  one  dde—;- their  short  cloaks 
of  blue,  torn  or  patched,  though  still  passably  new— 
their  bludgeons  under  their  arms  —  and  their  whole  ap- 
peiarance  and  maniner  not  very  dissibilar  fJbm- th« 
Gflermam  collegians  in' the  test  cenfairy — ^^noitably  con- 
trasted Alw^rt's  prim'  dress;  iiis  precise  wjlr,  dnd  the 
feline  care  with  which  he  stejiped  aside  from  any  patches 
of*  mire  that  migiit  sully  the  soles  of  his  squdte^ioed 
fehoes..    .  .      '  '  i-  "•  ''■:•■  ':iif    ' 

The  'idle'«ppi^tieee  winkBd'cnd  whispened,  itud^  Iblied 
out  their  tongiies  athimia^  be,)>iE&SBed; '  **Qhi  bktt.that 
must  be  as^ood^aa  a  May^Fairdiiy-^bber  NickAlwyn's 
inaideiB  fii^iir  of  th^'  sha^  '  tHoil<  pnissdnti  archer,  take 
eare  Df  *the  IgosUngs  yonder:!  Look*  tlais  way  when  thoti 
^IPstj  and  then  woo  to  the  bther  iide  IM*  YeitiBg  tb«ae 
and  many  similsr  specimens  iofth€Plktimor  of  Oockaigne, 
the  apprenticed,  however,*  fblldwed  their  quondhm  col- 
lea^c,  dnd  elbowed  their  wajiinto  the  crOwd  gathered 
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.aroimd  the  eompetitoTs  at  the  butts  j  dud  it-vag  at  this 
«poty  €ommaaid}0g  a  view  of  the  whole  space,  that  the 
spectator  ought  well  have  fonoed  some  notioh  of  the 
vast  following  of  the  house  of  Nevile.  Fop  ererj^irhere 
along  the  |ro»t  'lio^s -^eyBpy where  i»  the  scattered 
groups — might  be.isien,  gKBteniog  in  the  silrfight,  the 
armorial  badges  of  that  mightj  fanrilj.  The  Pied  Boll, 
which  was  the  proJ>er  cognizanee*  of  the  Netile^,  was 
.prificif>i^l^  borne' by  the  nameroas  kinsmen  of 'Earl  War- 
wick, who  rejeicied  in  the  Nevile  name.'  The  Lord 
Montagu,  Warwick's  brother,  to  whom  ihd  king  had 
granted  thid  forfeit  title  and  estates  of  the  earls  of 
Northnmberland,  disifngnished  his  own  retainers,  how- 
ever, by  the  special  crest  of  the  ancient  Montagus  —  a 
.Gryphon  isetoaht  from  a  ducal  crown.  Bttt*'fAr  "more 
ntrnii^ous  than'  Brill  or  Qryphon  (nuto^trftis  las'  ^ther 
seemefd)  weri9  the  bfUiges  bornef  by  those  'whci  ««^ftked 
themselires  among  the*  peculiar  foDowerii  of  tiie  gteat 
iBftrl  of'War^iek:  —  The  Cfogmaance'  of  Jthe  B^ar,  and 
jRagged  Staffi  wbic^h  he  assumed  ini  ri^ht  of;  the'B'eau- 
cbfiraps,: '  whom  he  represented  through  hfe^wifb^,  the 
heiresB^oft^fetoWs  of  Warwick;  was%orii%  the  hatfe'^of 
the  more  gentle  and 'well-fcortf  clantoe'fi'ftnd  followers, 
#hfle  -ttie  Ragged  Stfe*  alone^^as  Wdi-kfe'd  frbrit  dnd 
bnek  cW  the '  ^rlet '  jiiekfetsr  of  ^'his^  'mor^'-  htfinble  and 
personal  telidners.'*'  It  Wa^'ri  matted  of  "popular  tb^^ice 
tndadfhfnitfbtf'  tllat  in  thBse  Who  bdH*these  badges,  a^ 

*  JEhe  Pie<J  Ball  tlie/cog3mzJtnce—th«er©aa  Blinds 'bead  tbefcresfc. 
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in  the  weardtsof  the  bat  and ' staff  6f  thtj  ^Jidevti  Spii^- 
tans,  nright  be  traced  a  grate  i^iitfess  V>t  "beaHn^,  las  if 
they  belonged  to  another  caste  —  anofther  race,  than  the 
bei*d  of  men.  •  Near  tke  place  whei<^'  the  rivals  for  the 
silver  arrows  rwere  collected^  a  lordly  iparty  tad  Reined  ih 
thieir  palfreya,  and  wnrerfied  wftli  dadh  o*her,  atf  Ite 
jq%fes  of  thftt 'field  wrere  marsh alliiilg  the  tJOftipt^tttdrsi 

"Who,"  salid  onfe  -of  these  igaltents,  *^Who  is  that 
coolly  yoang  felloe  juat  below  nfe,  wit*  thel  Nevile  cog- 
nizance of  the  Bull  on  his  bat?  He  bae  the  air  of  on^ 
I  shottld  kdowJ* 

"I  ^evef;  snw  him  heft^re^  mjr Xoixi  of  Northumber- 
land,'' answered  one  of  'thf^  gentlemen  thhs  addtfessed, 
"but,  pardr)em,>he  who  knows  ail  the  NevUbs  by  eye, 
most  know^half  Bnglaind.''  The  Lord  Mbntagq,  foir 
thongh  «t.  that  moment  inre^ed  witH  the  titles  t)€  the 
Per«f,  bjf  that  name  Barl  Warwick's  b^otdier  is  fcnown 
to  hist4(Hy,land  -bjrtfhart,  his  rightAd  naane;  he  shiJHheritf- 
fore  be  dteslgaatedin  these-pages;  — the  Lord  Montagh 
^miliQd  graetioa^ly  at  this  Temork,  and  a  mdrmitr  through 
the  oroiprdv^Mlnomioed  that  the  aratpeiition'^dir  the  silver 
arrow  ^s^f  «b(^t/to  eonoinience*  /  "Tbd  <foiitlfl,tfbriB6d  of 
tnrfy  with  ra.^ma^L.vhite  ii^r^ff#at0ned  to  the  centre  bjr 
a  very  minute  peg,  were  plaeed  .fipart^t^neat  'el4sh.'en4, 
ttt  thedist^ce  of  eleven  Qcore>||rc^S4  At.  the  extfemity; 
where  the  shi>oting.  c<Q^DiieBQed,  d;he.enowd  asB^tmbled, 
taking  care  to  ke^  (sl^arfcom  the  c^p^osite  b47tt^,^;the 
warning  word  of  *'  Past "  was  thnndered  forth  f  J»ttt  eager 
was  the  gea^nd   mamtiiir,  and  ^in^ny  were  the  wag%rs 
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gjlven  aqd  accepied^  a^i  mqviq  well-kjpowo  aro]l)|Qr  tf led  his 
chance.  Near  the  butt,  that  now  forif^d  ifhe  target, 
Bjpod  the  xnai;kei:..wi^  ^is  wh^te  ufapd;  aiu^  tJfe  jr^p^dity 
^tl^  Ti|hich^rph^flaftief.,ai;cljyer.«^^arg^  his  j^ft^  aud 
tbe^  if  it  mi?^e<^,  h9f4ed^iflpi:9fi^.,th«i,groi?»d^  it  up 

(for  arrows  weri^  deai:  en^u^l^  not  to  be^  lightly  lost), 
amidst  the  ieers  ^pd  lai^g^tf^ijjpf  jth^j  bystaudera,  was 
highly  animated  and  dpertiqg.  As  j^et,  however,  no 
marksman  had,  }fi\  the  white,  though  wany  had  gpne 
close  to  it,  wl^n  jN^icholas  Al^yp  stepped  forjvard;  and 
there  was  spme.^hing.so  ijn^arl^ke  r  in  l^s,  i^hgle  air,  so, 
pnna  in  his  gait,  so  carefi^l  in  his  d^yherat^  suf  vey  of  the 
shaft,  and  his  precise  a^jnstpi^nt  of  ^h^  l^^thern  ganntlet 
that  protected  the  arm  from  the  painful  twang  of  the 
string,  that  a^  general  bursjt,  of  laughter  fro^.  the  by- 
standers s^tte^ted  their  antici|)ation  of  a  signal  failure. 

**Tore  heaven  1"  said  MJont^gu,  "he  handjes  his  bow 
an' it  were  a  yard  measure.  One  woi^ld  think  he  were 
about  to  bargainer  the  bovif-stripg,  he  eyes  it  so 
closely."  .  ,  , 

"And. now,"  said  Nicholas,, slowly  ac^j^sting  the  arrow, 
"  a  shot  for  the  honor  of  old  Westmpreland  ! "  And  as 
he  spoke,  the  arrow  sprang  gall^tl^forjtji,  and  qu^vei^ed 
in  the.  very  heart  of  the  white.  There  yfa^  a  gene^^al. 
movement-  of  surprise  among  thp  spectators,  as  the 
marker  thrice  shook  his  wand  over  his  head.  But 
Alwyn,  as  indifferent  to  their  respect  aa^  he^  had  been  to 
i-heir  ridicule,  ttimed  rontid  and  saM,  with  a  significant 
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glance  at  tbe  siliftnt  nobles,  <*  We  spriiigals  of  London 
can  take  tare  of  onr  ownj  if  need  be.'* 

"  Tliese  ftillowB  wax  insolent.  Oar  good  ttig  spoils  * 
them/'  said  Montagu,  wftH  a  cdrl  of  his  lip.*  "I  wish 
soiiie  young  sqnire  of  gefitle  Mood  would  not  disdaih  a 
shot  for  the  'Nevile  agiinst'the  craftsman.  Hotf  say 
you,  fair  sir  f  *'  And,  wit!h  ii' "princely  courtesy  of  mien 
and  smile,  Lord  Montagu  turned"  to  the  young  man  he 
had  noticed,  ai^  bearing  the  cognizaiic^  of  the  First' 
House  in  England.^  The  bow  wa^  nOt  the  customary' 
weapon  of  the  well-born ;  but  still;  in  youth,  its  exer- 
cise formed  one  of  the  ac'comjjlishments  of  the  future 
knight,  and  ieven  princes  did  not  disdain,  on  a  popular 
holiday,  to  match  a  'shaft  against  the  yeoman's  cloth- 
yard.*  The  young  man  thus  addressed,  and  whose* 
honest,  open,  handsome,  hardy  face  augured  a  frank  and* 
fearless  nature,  bowed  his  head  in  silence,  and  then 
slowly  advancing  to  the  umpires,  craved  permission  to' 
essay  his  skill,  ahd  to  borrow  the  toan  of  a  shaft  and' 
bow.  Leave  given  and  the  weapons  lent — as  the  young 
gentleman  took  his  stand,  his  comely  person,  tis  dress, 
of  a  better  quality  tlian  that*  of  the  competitors  hitherto, 
and,  above  ieill,'  the  If evile  badge  worked  in  silvier  oh  his 
hat,  diverted  the  general  attention  from  Nicholas  Alwyn. 
A  mob  is  usually  inclined  to  aristocratic  predilections, 
and  a  murmur   of  goocl- will  and  expectation   greeted 

I     *  .1    <■■      .'.1.11    ■  ,    ,■;,,.  .t  » ,     , 

*  At  a  later  period,  Henry  VIII,  vaa  ,a  ;»wUob*for  the  b^t  Jxow-. 
man  in  his  kingdom.  His  accomplishment  was  hereditary,  an(] 
"'^tinguished  alike  his  wise  father  and  his  pious  squ. 


Googk 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


THE    liAST.  OF    THE    BARONS.  fl 

him,  when  he  pat  aMd^  the  gauntlet' bffei'ed  to  him,  and 
Baid,'**In  my  youth  I  \ras  taught  so  to  brace  the  bow' 
that  the  string  siio^H  not  'touch  tb^  arm ;  and  though' 
eleven  score  yards  be  but  i,  boy's  distance,  a  good  archer 
will  lay  his  boAjrintb  hfe  bdw*  *'as  iiiuch  an  if  he  were  to 
hit  the  &Ianc  font  iiundted' yards' away."' 

"A  tall  fellow  this T"  said' Montagu ;  "and  one,  I' 
wot,  ifiWtti  the  North,''*  as  the  yonng  gallant  fitted  the' 
shalft  to  the  l)6w.  ^^hd'  graceful  and  artistic  was  the 
attitude  he'  assuinetf,  the  heAd  slightly  indined,  the  feet 
firmly  planted;  th'fei  left  a  little  Ih'adTatice,  and  th« 
stretched  sin^s  of  the  bow-hand  alone  evineing'  that 
into  that  grasp  wits  pressed  the  whde  strength  of  the 
easy  and  ca^e^^ss  frame.  The  public  expectation  was 
not  disappoirited -^  the  youth  perfoi1n6d  the  feat  con- 
sidered of  all  the  most  defxterous,  big  arrow  disdaining 
thef  white  mark,  struck  th©' small  peg  which  fas'tened  it 
to  the  butts,  and  which  seemed  literally  invisible  to  the 
bystianders.  '  ••  .     -    . 

"Holy  St  Dunstan  I  there's  but  one  man  who  can 
beat  me  in  that  sort' that  I  know  6f,'^tiiuttered^Kicholas, 
"and  I  little  expected  t6"see  him  take  a  bite  out  of  his 
own  hip,"  With  that  he  approached  his  successftil 
rival.  .    J    : 

- —    I    -  '■  ■'!;''■ ■' I        "     '       1 1 '      '  '         ■  •    - 

*  '*  My  father  taught  me  to  lay  my  body  in  my  bow,"  &c.,  said 
Latimer,  in  his  well-known  sermon  before  Edward  VI. — 1549.  The 
Bishop  also  herleiii  obi^^rt«^,'thkf."it  is  best  to  give  the  bow  so 
roacn  bendiiig  that  the  string  need  never  touch  the  arm.  This/' 
he  adds,  **is  practised  by  many  good  archers  with  whom  I  am  ac- 
quainted." n  \ 
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"  Well^  Master  Manpaduke,"  s«aid  he,. "  it  is  many  a 
year  since  you  showed  me  that  trick  at  your  father,  Sir 
(jluy's—liod  rest  him  I  But  I  scj^rc^  ^ke  it  kind  b^  ypu 
tp  beat  your  own  couptrymafi  1 " 

"Be&hrew  me !"  cried  the  y^outbi  and. J|i^  cheerful 
features  brightened  into  he^ty  and  /?oi)dia(l  pleasure; 
'^  but  if  I  see  in  thee,  as  i^  sterns;  to  ,me,  mj{  old;  f^end 
and  foster-brother,  Nick  Alwyn,  t]iis.  is  the  bjappiest. 
hour  I  have  known  for  mftny  ^.  d^y.  ,/Rqt  stftud  ^ck 
and  let  me  look  at  th^e^,m,an !  .  T(}x(^  I  .thpi^  a  tame 
LondoUf  tr^^jfl     I^f^l  ^i,al— ris  it  pq^sih^e?" 

"Houty,  Master  Marm|adukje,!^,attsweife4  Nicholfw^ 
'.'  every  ci;ow  thinks  bis  o wi^  baird,  bpn;iiest,  as  tb?y  Sjay 
in  the  North.  We  will  tallf  of  this  a^on,  an'  thou  yilt 
honor  me.  I  Sjcispect  tjie,  archery  is  over  now.  Tew 
will  think  to  mend  that  shot" 

And  here»  indeed,  thi^  umpires  advanced,  aj^d  ^heir 
chief -^  an  old  mercer,  who  had  ^noe  borne  arms,  and 
indeed  been  a  volunteer  at  the  battle  of  Touton — declared 
t^at  ^be  cojijitest.  was,  over,  "unless,"  he  added,  in  the 
spirit,  of  a;  lingering  fello^-fe^lin^  with  the  Londoner, 
"this, young,  felbw^  wl^om  I  hpp^  to  see  an  alderman 
ona  of  these  days,  will  demand  ^neth^  sfyyt,  for  as  yet. 
there  hath  been  but  one  prick  each  at  the  butts.*' 

"  Nay,  master,"  returned  Alwyn,  "I  have  met  with  my 
betters — and,  after  all,"  he  added,  indifferently,  "the 
silver  arrow,  though  a  pretty  bauble  enough,  is  over  light 
in  its  weight." 

"Worshipful  sir,"  said  the  young  Nevile,  with  equal 
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generosity,  "  I  cannot  accept  the  prl?e  for  a  m€re  trick 
of  the  crafty — the  blanc  was  alread jr. disposed  of  by 
Master  Alwyn's  arrow.  Moreover,  the  contest  was  in- 
tended for  the  Londoners,  and  I  am  but  an  interloper — 
beholden  to  their  courtesy  for  a  practice  of  skill — and 
even  the  loan  of  a  bow —-^wherefore  the  silver  arrow  be 
given  to  Nicholas  Alwyn." 

"  That  may  not  be>  gentle  sir,"  eajd  the  umpire,  ex- 
tending the  pf'i^je*  ' "  Sitb  AJwyn  vails  of  himself,  it  is 
thine,  by  might  and  by  right." 

The  Lord  Moqt^^u  h/^d  not  been  inattentive  to  this 
dialogue,  and  he  no\v  said^;in  a  loud  tone  that  silenced 
the  crowd/  "Young  Badgeman,  thy  gallantry  pleases 
me  no  less  than  thy  skill.  Take  the  arxow,.  for  thou 
hast  won  it ;  but  as  thou  seei^est  a  new  comer,  it  is  right 
thou  shouldst  pay  tby  tax  upon  entry— this  be  my  task. 
Come  hither,  I  pray  thee,  good  sir,"  and  the  nobleman 
graciously  beckoned  to  the  mercer ;  "  be  these  five 
nobles  the  prize  of  i^hatever  Londpner  shall  acquit  him- 
self best  in  the  bold  English  combat  of  quarter-staff, 
and  the  prize  be  givcQ  in  this  young  archer's  name. 
Thy  name,  youth?" 

"Mfurmaduke  Nevile,  good  my  lord." 

Montagu  smile<^,  and  the  umpire  withdrew  to  make 
the  announcement  to  the  bystai^ders^  The  proclamation 
was  received  with  a  shout  that  traversed  from  group  to 
groups  and  line  to  line^  more  hearty  from  the  love  and 
honor  attached  to  the  name  of  Neyile,  than. even  from  a 
sense  of  the  graciou?  ge^ertsity  of  Earl  Warwick's  bro- 
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ther.  One  man  alone,  a  sturdy,  well-knit  fellow,  in  a 
franklin's  Lincoln  broadcloth,  and  With  a  hood  half- 
drawn  over  his  features,  3id  not  join  the  popular  ap- 
plause. "These  Yorkists,"  he  muttered,  "know  well 
how  to  fool  the  people." 

Meanwhile,  the  young  Netile  still  stood  by  the  gilded 
stirrup  of  the  great  noble  who  had  thus  honored  him, 
and  contemplated  him  with  that  respect  and  interest 
which  a  youth's  ambition  ever  feels  for  those  who  have 
won  a  name.  l-  .    ^ 

The'Lotd  'Montagu  bote  a' very  different  character 
from  his  priissant  brother.  TlioUgh  so  skilful  a  captain, 
that  he  had  never  been  kno'wn  to  lose  a  l&attle,  his  fame 
as  a  warrior  Was,  straflg^  to  say,  belOw  that  of  the  great 
earl,  M^hosd  prbdigious  strength  had  accomplished  those 
personal  feats'  that  daziled  the' populace,  and  revived 
the  legendary  renown  of  the  earlier  Norman  knighthood. 
The  caution  and  wariness  indeed  which  Blontagu  dis- 
played in  battle,  probably  caused  hi^  success  as  a  general, 
and  the  injustice  done  to  him  (at  least  by  the  vulgar)  as 
a  soldier.  Rarely  had  Lord  Montagtl,  though  hfs 
courage  was  indisputable,  been  known  to  mix  {Jcrsonally 
in  the  affray.  Like  the  captains' of  raodei*n  lifmes,  he 
contented  himself  with directing  the  manoeuvres  d/ his 
men,  and  hence  preserved  that  inestimable  advantage  of 
coolness  and  calculation,  which  was  not  always  chainicter- 
i^tlc  bf  the  ea^er  hardihood  'bf  his  brother.  THe  cha- 
•Tacter  of  Mbntagu  differed  yet  m6re  from  that  of  the 
earl  in  peac6'  tharf  in  war.     fTe  was  gnpposed  to  excel 
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in  all  those,  snpple  arts  of  the  courtier,  which  Warwick 
neglected  or  despised ;  and  if  tbe  last  was;  on  great 
occasiOBS,  the  adnser,  the  other,  in  ordinary  life,  was 
the  companion  of  his  sovereign.  Warwick  otved  his 
popularity  to  his  owtt  lafge».  open,  daring,  and  lavish 
nature^  The  subtler  'Mofitagu  sought  to  win,  by  care 
and  pains,  what  the  other  obtained  without  an  effort. 
He  attended  the  vaoriOui  holjday  meetings  of  the  citi2iens, 
where  Warwick  wag  raitely  wee.  Hew^bs  smooth*$poken 
and  coarteotifi  to  hiS' equate,;  and  generalfy  affable,  though 
with  coneftraiot,  to  his  inf^iors.  He  was  a  cHse  observer, 
and  not  without  thut  gei«u»  for  intrigde,!  which  in  rude 
ages  passes  foi*  the: talent  of  a.  statesman.  And  yet  in 
that  thoi*ough  knowledge  of  the  habits  and-tastes  of  the 
great  mass,  which  gives  wisdom  to  a  ruler,  fee  was  far 
inferior  to  the  earl  In  eomibOn  with  'his  brother,  he 
was  gifted  with  the  majesty  of  mien  which  imposes  on 
the  eye,  aiid  hil  port  and  couuterfaince  were!  such- as  be- 
came the  prodigal  expense  of  velvet,  ndift ever,  gold,  aud 
1  jewflsj  by  whwh  thq  goi^Ous  nw^nat^i*  of  the  day  (^om- 
municated  to  their  aj^pearance  the  aifrogaht  splendor  Of 
their  power^  "Toq^g  geBtleman,'^  said  the  «arl,  after 
eyeing  with  some  attention  the  comely  archer,  ^' I  am 
pleased  tha^  you  be?ir  the  oiame  of  Nevile.  :  Vatuchsafe 
to  inform  roei  to  what-sfeio'*  of  wt  house 'we  are  ihis  day 
iudebibeid  fop  th6  credit,  with  wthtchtyoi^'have  v^bome  its 

.   •<  It  fftw/.  W8W€I5^  f*he  youib,  with  a  riigbt,^  bat  oot 
ungraceful  hesitation,  ^'thl^  Wy  Idrd'  of  Mobta^  and 
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Xorthumberland  will  hardly  forgive  the  presiimptioh 
with  which  I  have  intruded  upon  this  assembly  a  name 
borne  by  nobles  so  illustrious,  especially  if  it  belong  to 
those  less  fortunate  branches  of  his  family  which  hare 
taken  a  different  side  from  himself  in  the  late  unhappy 
commotions.  My  father  was  Sif  Guy  Nevile,  of  Arsdale, 
in  Westmoreland.'* 

Lord  Montagu's  lip  lost  its  gracious  8mile-*~he  glanced 
quickly  at  the  conrtifers  round  him,  and  said  grarely — 
**  I  grieve  to  hear  it  Had  I  known  this,  cettes  my 
gipsire  had  still  been  five  nobles  the  rlcfher.  It  becomes 
not  one  fresh  firom  the  favor  of  King  Edwttrd  IV.  to 
show  coubtenance  to  the  s6n  of  a  man/  kinsman  though 
he  was,  who  bore  arttas  for  the  nstfrpers  of  Lancaster. 
I  pray  thee,  sir,  to  doff;  henceforth,  a  badge  dedicated 
only  to  the  se'rvice  of  Royal  York.  No  more,  young 
man ;  we  may  not  listen  to  the  son  6f  Sir  Guy  Nevile. 
— —  Sirs,  shall  we  ride  to  see  how  ther  Londoners  thrive 
at  quarter-staff  f 

With  that,  Montagu,  deignitig  tio  farther  regard  at 
Nevile,  wheeled  his  palfrey  towards  a  distant  part  of  the 
ground,  to  which  the  multitude  WiiB  Afeady  predsing  its 
turbulent  and  noisy  wayl 

"  ThoU  art  hard  on  thy  nemeteake,  fair  my  lord,"  said 
a  young  nobrlei  in  whose  dark-aubtirn  hair,  aquiline 
haughty  features,  spare  T)uV  powerftil  frame;  and  inex- 
pressible air  of  authority  and  command,  were  fomd  all 
tbe  atltribfM;^  >Df  the  purest  it&d  Mdest-  Noiiaaan  race  -— 
the  Patriclfas  of  the  World.         • 
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**  Dear  Rioiil  d«  Fdke,"  returned  Montagu,  ooldly, 
"  when  thou  hast  reached  my  age  of  thirty  and  four,  thou 
wilt  learn  that  no  man's  fortune  casts  so  broad  a  shadow 
as  to  shelter  from  the  storm  the  victims  of  a  fallen- 
cause." 

"  Not  so  would  say  thy  bold  brother,^'  answered  Raoul 
de  Palke,  with  a  slight  curl  of  his  proud  Hp.  "And  I 
hold,  with  him,  that  no  king  is  so  sacred  that  we  should 
render  to  hfs  resentments  ouf  own  kith  atod  kin.  God's 
wot,  whosoever  wears  the  badge,  and  spritags  from  the 
stem,  of  Rapoul  de  Ffilke,  shallr  never  find  me  question 
overmuch  virhether  bis  fother  fought  for  York  or  Lan^ 
ca^er.?'  1    .. ,   .  .  .    i-  -. 

"  Hush,  rash  babbler ! "  said  Montagu,  laughing 
gently ;  "  what  would  King  Edward  say  if  this  speech 
reached  his  ears  ?  Our  friend,"  added  the  courtier,  turn- 
ing to  the  rest,  "  in  vain  would  bar  the  tide  of  change  ; 
and  in  this  our  Ne?[  ^ng\afi^,}^f^\fpyiih  new  men  and 
new  fashions,  affect  the  feudal  baronage  of  the  worn-out 
Norman.  But  thou  art  a  gallant  knight,  De  Fulke, 
ttoiugh.a  pf^f  fiOUT^ip*^- 

'*  The  sAiats.  keepme  so,*'')ret»m^d  Dc(  Ftilfcc.  "  From 
over-^lii*to*^^froB>,)OiV0r  wine-bibbing,  from  criiigirig.t© 
a  king'f]  jontan;  tt<mk  quaking  at  a  king's  .firown^  fitom 
anbonn^Mng  t0  a  'greasy  in<>b,  &x^  Quarrying  an  okl 
crone  for  vUe  go)<i,  may  the  saints  ever  keep  Kaoul  do 
Pnlke  a,<^  hjfl  iPpns !    Amen  I" 

This,  speech,  in  which  evei^  sentence  struck  its  sting- 
ing aattr^  Into  one  or  other  of  the  listeners,  was  sni^4 
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ceeded  by  an  awkward  silence,  which  Mpntagu  was  the 
first  to  break.  '  .  , 

''Pardieu.!''  he  said,  '*wbeo  did  Lord  Hastings  leave 
us  ?  and  what.faar  face  caa  have  Inred  the  truant  ?" 

"  He  left  us  suddenly  on  the  archery- ground,"  answered 
the  young  Lo.yeli.  'sBwt  .^Ss  well  might  we  trfick  the 
bree?5jB  to  th$  rose,  as  Jjor4  Willmm'fi  «Jgh.  to  maid  or 
matrdn.^.^.  ^'  -.  ^ 

.  While,  thus  ;<?pny;^^^,  the  cav^r^,  ai>d  thpir  pjuniea 
waved,  .^nd-ath^ir'W*ntJ§P  glittered  ak)i)g  the  broken 
ground,  MarniadAike  NievUe's  eye  pursued  the  horseraen 
with;  all  that  bitter  feeling  of  wounded  pride  and,  impo- 
tent resentment  with  which  Youth  regards  the  firgtMisolt 
it  receives  .from  Power. . 


CHAPTER  II. 

The  broken  Gittern. 

*  I      ■ '  I    , '    ;     !        '  ■  '       '  * ' 

Rousing  himself  from  his  ihdigilatit  re^iie,  ^Carma!- 
iake  Nevil^  ;f611oW^  one  of  the  ^small^r  c^reams  into 
whhih  the^  crowd  divided  itself  ^oii  d4epel*sitig  fVote  the 
«reherji-groQiid,  and  jbood  fcnittd  Mmflelf  in  a^art' of  the 
koHday  seene  appropdated*  to  divenrio&s  ^sd^  manly,  but 
no  less  oharaeieristic  of  the  period  ihau  those  of  the 
staff  and  arrow.  Bened.ih  an  Owning,  under '  Which  an 
itinerant  landlord  dispensed' oakes  and  ale,  the  humorbua 
Bourdoor  (the  moat  vulvar  degree  of 'minstrel.  W  ratner 
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tale-t|^llet)  ^IJectjed  Im  clownjpJii  ftadieive^,  wfeU©  seated 
by  tbemBelves — ftp^rt,.  lwit\wiittm  b^ftripg-i-rtwo  fcarpera, 
Ia  tbe  king'e^yerj^  ^on^pied  e^b  other  for  thf3  |>Qpulftiity 
of  tM^  jifrpJd  mi4f  by  wis^.ij^eotions  ou.the  base  na^ 
tur^  jpf .  q^ppdppft,  fplt  , .  F^rthfer,  q^^.  Jfomwidufce  started 
to  bebi^Viiwliali.^epmed  te^hitpr  fcb&.l\eftds  of  .giants  at  least 
six  yards  bigJtK;  hni^oti  Mijearw-wpiproiaebritbese  fbniaid* 
able  appaviJioBs.  resolved  themidFe^^  mU>  a  c<Kppaiiyi  lOf 
dan^etrfi  opo^  $tiit;s^*  .  Sb0T0i'Q»e  jomiUiU^i  exhibited  the 
aBtJoa.ofbisrjweU-iutoceft^p&^-TthefiJ^t&DQthBr  e^Hpsed  the 
Qtteactioim  ij^l  T^e  b^btrioa  by  .^jmai^tetiouis  hovse)  ibat 
beat  ^..t^boj!  wiibl)>bleii&rie  fe^t-^tbeiiditfaBe.  move  tombard 
ZV^^tsi^owr,  toe&riea^ctblflraffiediupoii  a  Idfl^slebge,  prom- 
ised to  ^tMof .  anditneifiix:  th^.  head  of-n  aad^^fa^ied.  littler 
bay,,  who,  io  Ihe.Qi^ais  iloie^  iWflJB:q;>ispaiiiigt  bis  mortal 
frame  ffTi  t^  operation  by  .a^pfafeatlly  lajrdidg  himself 
\Yith Bh^PnhiMi^es  apd'kQdkiriSk::  ilicbtpfi  diesio; wonder- 
dealers  |QQAdt.his{sepat^ate  group  iof  adiDii?ers»  and  (great 
wa9>  the:)dellgbt'aod>lQ)^.t^  ktoghtetia  itke  pastime- 
gnoflnd  of:o}fliiil<wfeai^fte.     ),    '  :    . 
,  .W.hS»  M^irmt^rtfltoir.b^f^iWtoJd.b^  various  biistle, 

s^rifd  ari()jUE^|l^iid^biAi^ie}!^as  oangbrf  iby  a  young  maiden, 
in  evid^t  dist^^^^sa^  «l4llggliQg.iu  vain  to  i^xtrifiatQ  h^self 
from  9,  troop  of  ^tifobnelTgiiiis,  or  ^mbesktres  (as  they  ^ero. 
popularlyij^ftSedJi  wfeo.scnrrounded  her  wiib  swtekiiig  ges- 
ture^ .sfrikiftg:  tUft^  lustruments  to  drown«  her  remonstran- 
ces, apd  di^RfiiRff  about  her  Jn  a  ring  at  every  (effort  to- 
\fards  escaj^- ,  Ti^^girl  waaiiiodefltjy  afctirod,  as  one  of 
the  humbler  ranks,  and  her  wimple  in  much  concealed  her 
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conntenance ;  but  there  was,  despite  her  strange'  and  un- 
dignified situation  and  evident  alarm,  a  sort  of  qniet, 
earnest  self-possession  ^^ an  e#ort  to  hide  her  terror,  and 
to  appeal  to  the  better  and  njore  womaufy  ^iugs  of  her 
persecotors.  In  the  int^rvalti  of  silence  frote  tbei^  damor, 
her  voice,  thongh  low,  clear,  well  toned,  and  ItDpressive, 
forcibly  arre^d  the  ajttention  of  young  Nevile ;  fbr  lit 
that  day,  even  more  than  this  (snffioiently  apparent  as  it 
BOW  is),  there  was  a  marked  di^inotion  in  the  intonation, 
the  accent,  the  modulation  of  voioe,  between  the  better* 
bred  and  better««dncated,  and  the  inferior  classes.  But 
this  difference,  so  ill  according  with  her  dress  and  position, 
only  served  to  heighten  more  the  bold  insolence  of  the 
musical  Bacc^ianteSy  who,  indeed,  in  the  eyes  of  the  sober, 
formed  the  mpsitimmoiral  nuisance  attendant  on  the  sports 
of  the  time,  and  whose  hardy  license  and  peeuliikr  sister- 
hood raiglit  tempt  the  antiquarian  to  search  ifor  their 
origin  amongst  the  relics  of:;  atoeient  Paganism.  And' 
now,  to  increase  the  girPs  disiress,  some  half-score  of  dis- 
solute apprentices  and  journeymen  swld^nly  broke  into 
the  ring  of  the*MsNiads,  and  were  acooetiiig  her  with  yet 
more  alarming  insuhs,  when  Matin«4ul(ei,'  poshing  thenl 
aside,  strodei  to  her:  assistance.  "  H(Mr  how,  ^e  lewd  var-^ 
lets  I  — ye  make  me  blush  for  my. countrymen  Jn  the  fbec' 
of  day !  Are  these  the  sports  of  tnerry  England  —  these 
your  manly  contests — to  strive  which  ean  best  affront  a 
poor  maid  ?*-Out  on  ye,  cullions  and  bezonians  I — Oling 
to  me,  gentle  donzel,  and  fear  not.  Whither  shall  I  lead 
thee?'' 
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The  apprcDtices  were  not,  however,  so  easily  daunted. 
Two  of  them  approached  to  the  rescne,  flourishing  the!? 
bludgeons  about  their  heads  with  formidable  gestures  — 
"  Ho,  ho  ! "  cried  one,  "  what  right  hast  thou  to  step  be- 
tween the  hunters  and  the  doe  ?  The  young  quean  is  too 
much  honored  by  a  kiss  from  a  bold  'prentice  of  London." 

Marndadttke  stepped  back,  and  drew  the  small  dagger 
which  then  formed  the  only  habitual  weapon  of  a  gentle- 
man.* This  movement,  discomposing  his  mantle,  brought 
the  silver  arrow  he  had  won  (which  was  placed  in  his 
girdle)  in  full  view  of  the  assailants.  At  the  same  time 
they  caught  sight  of  the  badge  on  his  hat.  These  intimi- 
dated their  ardor  more  than  the  drawn  poniard. 

"A  Nevilel"  said  one,  retreating.  "And  the  jolly 
marksman  who  beat  Nick  Alwyn,'*  said  the  othfer,  lower- 
ing his  bludgeon,  and  doffing  'tis  cap.  "  Gentle  sir,  for- 
give us,  we  knew  not  your  quality.  But  as  for  the  girl 
—  your  gallantry  mifi^eads  you." 

"  The  Wizard's  iaugliter  1  lia  t  ha  I— the  Imp  of  Dark- 
ness ! "  screeched  the '  timbrel-girls,  tossing  up  their  in- 
struments, and  catching  them  again  on  the  points  of  their 
fingers.  **  She  haS  etichanterf  him  with  her  glamour.  Foul 
is  fair  I  Fotl  fair  thee^  yoting  spriftgal,  if  thou  go  to  the 
nets.  Shadow  arid  goblin  to  goblin  and  shadow  !  Plesh 
and  blood  to  blood  and  flesh  1 " — and  dancing  round  him, 
with  wanton  looks  and  bare  arms,  and  gossamer  robes 
that  brushed  hlto  as  they  circled,  they  chanted  — 

*  Swords  we*e  ndt  worn,  \tA'  J)eace;  At  that  period. 
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"Come,  1^153  me,  my  darling, 
Warm  kisses  I  trade  flar; 
Win^,  minsic  and  feiases-^ 
What  else  was  life  made  for!*' 

With  5ome  diflSculty,  aoc^  wUli'  a  disgust  whicji  waa 
not  altogether  without  $b  supef^ti>ioi^s  fear,  xjjf  the  strange 
wor(}s  an(^  tbe^pu^lp^.di^h,agp|Q^rfince  of  t^€|S!^  Iflpstbsome 
Dalilf^hs,  Marnaadijke  broke  frpnf  t.hQ  png  ^]\h  liis  new 
charge ;  and  in  a  few  mopaents  tlje  Ijrev^e  and  tl^^  maiden 
found  themselves,  nnraolestec^^and  mjp^r^ued,  in  a  deserted 
quarter  of  tiie  grpupd  ;  but  still; the  scream^  of.  the  tim- 
brel-fgirls,  as  th^y  hurried,  wheeling  and  dapcing,  into 
the  distance,  was  borne  ominopsljr  t;o  the  young  man's 
ear, — "  H^,  ha  I  the  witch  and  her  lover  I  Foul  is  fair  I 
.^foul  i§  ^air,I  Shadow  to  goblin,  gobliq  to  sh^dgw  — 
and  the  IJI^yil  wiJJ  ha^e,  hiS/Own}.". 

"And  what ^mischanc^^  pay  poor  girl," asked  tjie  Nev- 
ij[e  soothingly,  *;  bijought  thee  ii^tp  guch  evil  company  ?  " 

*'I  know  not,  fair  sir,"  said  the^irl,  slowly  recovering 
herself  J  ''but  my  father  is  poor,,^n(^jjl  had  hoa^yd  t|ipt\on 
thes^  holiday  occasions  pi;ie(,T^^o  J^a^ j^ome  sligjit  skUl  on 
^he [gittern  might  win  a  feWj^rpAts,|rc(pi..th^  cou^rtesy  of 
^e  ^ystande^rs.  ,SoJ  stole  put. with. my. serii^ipg- woman, 
and  .ha(J. already  got  more  than  J,  dared  hope,  wfiei^  those 
wick^  timbrel-players  came  round  me,  and  accused  me 
of  taking  the  n^oi^ey  from  them.  And  then  they  cailed 
an  officer  of  the  ground,  who  asked  me  my  name  and 
holding ;  so  when  I  answered,  they  called  ,my  father  a 
wizard,  and  the  man  broke  my  poor  gittern — see  I " — and 
she  held  it  up,  with  innoqent  sorrow  in  her  eyes,  yet  a 
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half-smile  an  her  lips  —  "and  thej  soon  drove  poor  old 
Madge  from  ray  side,  and  I  knew  no  more  till  you,  wor- 
shipful fflr,  took  pity  an  me.'* 

"  But  why,'^  asked  the  Nevile,  *'  did  they  give  to  youj* 
fether  80  nnholy  a  name?,!" 

''Alas,:  sir  I  he  is  a  gr^t  sicholar>  w.bo  h^j^pent  his 
meaua  in  stndying  wkBtuhe  saystpfdll  oike  day  be  of  good 
to  the  people."  .    ,  / 

''Hnntphl"  said  MaFmadoke/wha^had  alHhe  anpert^ 
stitioiis  of  his  time,  who  looked  upon  «  soholar^  unless  in 
the  Churchv  with  mingled  awe  and  abhorrence,  add  who, 
therefore,  was  bdt  ill  satisfied  with  the  gtrl'^  artless  an- 
swer,  —  ■ '  .         ! 

**  Humph  I  your  fiiifther*^birt,"-*-cbecking  #hat  he  was 
about,  perh«»p9  hareh}y,  to  say,  as  he  eaughti  the  bright 
dyes  and  ardi  iuteflllgept  face  lifted  t<»  his  own  t—  '*  but  it 
is  hard  to  ptinjfih  tlie  child  for  the  father's  errors.'^ 

**  Errors,  sir  I  *'  i«epeatod  the  damstl;  proudly,  and  with 
a  sliglii  dis<lain  in  her  face  and  voice.  *'  But  yes,  wisdom 
is  ever,  perhaps,  the  skddest  error  I '^ 

This  ^mark  was  of  an  order-  superior  In  intellect  to 
those  ivbiierb  hAid  prM«dM1t  ]  ^  contrasts  wi^  the  stem* 
ness  of  eitpei^eftcdtfte  iimpH^jr  of  the  ehild  ;^  itnd  of 
such  contrasts,  itfde'dd,  was  thafecbaract^rm^de  up.  For 
with  a  aweet,  an  infWntine  ^iatige  of  totie  attdebanteiiance, 
she  addled>  after  a  short  paoie-^^Tbey  ^toot  the  money  I 
— the  gitterR, — see,  they  left  that,  when  they  had  made  it 
tseless."' 
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*  I  cannot  mend  the  gittern,  bat  I  can  refill  the  gip* 
sire,"  said  Marmaduke. 

The  girl  colored  deeply.  **  Nay,  sir,  to  earn  is  not  to 
beg." 

Marmaduke  did  not  heed  this  answer,  for  as  they  were 
now  passing  by  the  stnnted  trees,  under  which  sat  several 
revellers,  who  looked  np  at  hiotiVom  their  caps  and 
tankards,  some  with  sneering,  some  with  grave  looks,  he 
began,  more  seriously  than  in  his  kindly  impulse  he  had 
hitherto  done,  to  consider  the  appiearance  it  must  have, 
to  be  thus  seen  walking,  in  public,  with  d  girl  of  inferior 
degree,  and  perhaps  doubtful  repute.  Even  in  our  own 
day,  such  an  exhibition  would  be,  to  say  the  least,  sus- 
picious, and  in  thati  day,  when  ranks  and  classes  were 
divided  with  iron  demarcations;  a  young  gallJE^nt,  whose 
dress  bespoke  him  of  gentle  quality,  with  One  of  opposite 
sex,  and  belong'ing  to  the  humbler  otderfi,  in  broad  day 
too,  was  far  more  Open  jto  oendure.  The  blood  mounted 
to  bis  brow,  and  haltkig^  abruptly,  he  said,  id  a  dry  ajid 
altered  voice — "  My  good  damsel^  you  ^e  now,  I  think, 
out  of  dadger;  it  would  ill  beseem  yoq,, so, young  apd  so 
comely,  to  go  fftrjBier  with  one  not' old -enough. tOJbe  yovn 
protector,  so,  in  God's  nwie,  d^parti  jquiqjdy,  apd  remenjrr 
ber  me  when  you  buy  your  new  gittera-^ poor. child  1'-' 
So  saying,  he  attempted  to  pla^e  a  piece  of  pio^ey  in  her 
band.     She  pat  it  back,  erud  the  coin  fell  on  the  gtound. 

''!N^7»  ^^^s  is  foolish,"  said  he. 

"Alas,  sir  I"  said  the  girl,  gravely,  "I  see  well  thai 
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yon  are  ashamed  of  jour  goodness.  Bat  my  father  begs 
not.     And  once  —  but  that  matters  not." 

"Once  what?''  persisted  Marmadoke,  interested  in 
her  manner,  in  spite  of  hitnself. 

"  Once,"  said  the  girl,  drawing  herself  up^  and  with  an 
expression  that  altered  the  whole  character  of  her  face — 
''  the  beggar  ate  at  my  father's  gate.  He  is  a  bom  gen- 
tleman and  a  knight's  soti. 

"And  what  reduced  him  thusf^' 

''  I  have  said,"  answered  the  giii,  simply,  yet  with  the 
same  half-scorn  on  herlip  that  it  had  before  betrayed  — 
"he  is  a  scholar,  and  thought  more  of  others  than  him- 
self," 

"I  nerer  saw  any  good  come  to  a  gentleman  from 
those  accursed  books,"  said  the  Nevilej  "fit  only  for 
monks  and  shavelings.  But.  still,  for  your  father's  sake, 
though  I  am, ashamed  of  the  poorness  of  the  gift " 

"No  —  God  be  With  you,  sir,  and  reward  you."  She 
stoppcsd  short,  drew  her  wimple  round  her  face,  and  was 
gone.  Nenle  felt  an  ui^omfortabl^  ^sensation  of  remorse 
and  disapproval  at  hiiring  suffered  her  to  quit  him  while 
there  was  yet  aniy  chance  of  molestation  <  or  annoyance, 
•and  his  eye  followed  her  till  a  group  of  trees  veiled  h^r 
from  his  iriew. 

The  yonpg  maiden  slackened  her  pace^  as  she  found 
herself  alone  under  the  leafless  bo^hs.of  the  dreary  pol- 
lards \  -^a  desolate  spot,  made  melancholy  by  dull  swamps, 
half  pvei^rown  with  rank  verdure,  through  M^hich  forced 
Its  clogged  way  the  shallow  brook  that  now  gives  its 
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name  (ih<>ugb  its  waves  are  seen  no  more)  to  one  of  the 
main  streets  iu  the  most  polished  quarter  of  the  riietropo- 
lis.  Upon  la  mound  forfeed  by  the  gnarled  roots  of  the 
dwarfed  and  gnome-liki  oak,  she  sat  down,  and  wept. 
In  our  ettrli^r  years,  most  of  'tis  may  remembet,  that 
there  was  one  day  which  made  an  epoch  in  life  —  the 
day  that  separBted  Childhood  from  Youth ;  for  that 
day  seems  not  to  come  gradually,  but  to  be  k  sudden 
crisis,  an  abrupt  reV^lation.  The  buds  of  the  heart  open 
t6  close  to  more*  Such  a  (fay  was  this  in  that  girPs  fate. 
Biit  the  day  was  ndtyet  gone  I  Tfa«ft  morning,  when  she 
dressed  for  her  ^ikterprise  of  filid  love,  perhaps  for  the 
first  time  Sibyll  Warner  felt  that  she  was  fair — who  shall 
say,  whether  ?orae  innocent,  natural  vanity  bad  not 
blended  with  the  deep,  devoted  e^rnestnes",  which  saw  no 
shame  in  the  act  by  which  the  child  could  aid  the  father  ? 
Perhaps  she  might  have  smiled  to  listen  to  old  Madge's 
praises  of  her  winsbme  face  — -  old  Madge's  predfctlons 
that  tbe  face  and  the  gittern  would  not  la^k  adblifrers  on 
the  gay  ground.  Perhaps  some  indisiinct;  vague  fbre* 
thoughts  of  (he  Putiire  to  which  the  «e»  will  deem  itself 
to  be  born,  might' bare  Caused  the  cheek-;- no;  not  to 
iblush,  but  tO"  take  a  rosier  hue^  end  the  pulse  (0  beat 
quicker,  she  knew  not  why.  At  all  events,  to  that  ground 
went  the  young  Sibylf,  cheerful,  and  almost  happy,  in  her 
inexperience  of  actual  life,  and  sure,  at  least,  tha^  youth 
and  innocence  sufficed  to  protect  from  insult.  And  now 
she  sat  dbwn  under  the  leafless  tree  to  weep ;   and  iu 
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those  bitter  tears,  childhood  itself  was  laved  from  her 
soul  for  ever* 

**What  ailest  thou,  maiden? ''.asked  a  deep  voice; 
and  she  felt  a  hand  laid  lightly  on  her  shoulder.  She 
loolted  ap  in  terror  and  confusion,  but  it  was  no  form  or 
face  to  inspire  alarm  that  met  her  eye.  It  was  a  cava- 
lier, holdrag.  by  the  reitf  a  horse  dchly  caparisoned,  and 
though  hii^  dress  wassplainer  and  less  exaggerated  than 
that  usually  worn  by  men  of  rank,  its  materials  were 
those  which  the  suinptuary  laws  (ooastaiitly  broken,  in- 
deed, as  sQcb  lawe  ever  must'  be)  confined  to  nobles. 
Though  his  surcoat  was  bat  of  cloth,  and  the  color  dark 
and  sober,  it  was  woven  in  foreign  looms— ^an  unpatriotic 
luxury^  above  the  degr^  of  knight^— and  edg^d  deep 
with  the  costliest  sables.  The  hilt  of  the  dagger,  sus- 
pended rouftd  bis  breast,  was  but  of  ivory,  curiously 
wrought,  bnt  the  scabbard  was  sown  with  large  pearls. 
For  the  rest,  the  stranger  was  of  ordinary  stature,  well 
knit,  and  active  rather  than  powerful,  aiMi  of  that  age 
(about  thirty-fite)  Which  may  be  calldd  the  second  prime 
of  man. .  His  face  w^ifar  less  handsome  than  Marnyar- 
duke  Nevile^^  bntinfinittly  more  erprei^slve;  both  of  in- 
teJligence  and  eommand,  ^ihe  features  straight  atd  sharp, 
the  complexion  clear  and  pale,  'and  under  the  bright 
grey  eyea  a  daik  shade  spoke  either- of  dissipation  bi-  of 
thought.   .         /I         ' 

"What  ailest.'tl^oa,  iiMw4en ?  — l weepest  thou  some 
faithless  ldver'7 1  .Tusbl  lore  renews  itself  in  youth ;  as 
flower  Btocceods  flower  in  •spring." 
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Sibyl]  made  no  f eply,  she  rose  atid  moved  a  few  pacfes, 
then  arrested  her  steps  and  looked  aroatid'  her.  She 
had  lost  all  clue  to;  her  way  homeward,  and  she  saw  with 
horror^  in  the  distance,  the  hatetal  timteei-girls,  followed 
by  the  rabble,  and  weavi&g  theii*  atrange.daaoes  towards 
the  spot. 

''  Post  thou  fear  ioe^  child  ?  there  is  no  cause,"  said 
the  stranger,  following  her.  "Again,  I  say,  '  What  ailest 
thou?'" 

This  titoe  his  voice  wa&  that  of  command,  and  the 
poor  girl  inyolafttarily  Obeyed  it.  She  related  her  mia- 
fortunes,  her  perseoUtiOn  by  the  tymbesteres,  her  escape 
—  thanks  to  the  NetHe's  courtesy — her  separalibn  from 
her  attendant,  and  h^r  tincertainty  as  to  the  way  she 
should  pursue* 

The  ];iQblem&*n  listened  with  interest:  ht  was  a  man 
sated  and  wearied  by  pleasnte  and  the  world,  and  the 
evident  innocence  of  Sibyll  was  a  novelty  to  his  ex- 
perience, wh^le  the  contrast  between  her  language  and 
her  ^ress  moved  bis  curiosity.  "And,"  said  he,  "thy 
protector  left  thee,  his  work  half  done;-* fie  on  his 
chivalry  1  But  I,  donjzell,  wear  the  spurs  of  knighthood, 
and  to  succour  the  distressed  ie  a  duty  my  oath  will  not 
let  m^  swerve  from.  I  will  gbide  thee  home,  for  I  know 
well  all  the  purlieus  of  this  evil  den  of  IiOndon«  Thou 
hast  but  to  name  the  suburb  in  which  thy  father  dwells." 

SibyU  involuntarily  raided  her  wimple,  lifted  her  beauti- 
ful eyes  to  ji^he  stii^nger,  in  bewllderedigrikltitQde  and  8ur« 
orise.     Her  childhood  had  passed  in  aicoi^rt — ^ber  eye, 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


THE    LAST    OF    THE    BARONB.  65 

mccustomed  to  rank,  at  once  perceived  the  high  degree 
of  the  speaker ;  the  contrast  between  this  unexpected 
and  delicate  -g&IlatBftfy,  lind  ttie'Cdndesce^ding  tone  and 
abrapt  desertion  of^Marmadnke,' affected  her  again  i^j 
teArs. 

"Ah,  li^af^Wpfal  sir  !''  she  sAid,  faltermgly,  *^  What  can 
reV^fd  ihee  for  this  nnJooked*f6r  gdodness  f  " 

"One  iiinbc^iit  smile,  sweet  tirgfh  I  —  for  sdeh  1*11  be 
Bwoi?n  thou  art." 

-H«  ^id  not  <Qfer 'her  his  hatid,  But  hanging  the  gold- 
etiamelfed  l*ein  ovefr'his  ai*m,  Walked  by  tier  side;  and  a 
fcfw  words  suAcing  tor  his  guidatiee,  1^  her  across  the 
ground,  through  tfeie  very  MAkt  of  the  throng.  He  felt 
iK>ne  of  the  young  shatae,  th^  ingemiotia  fefir^ujyies  of 
iMartiaadtike,  at  the  glaze  he  ^nconhtered,  ihtis  com- 
panicWfed.  But  Sibyll'iidted  tba;t  elver  and  clribn  bdnnet 
tfnd  cap  weito  raised  as  they  plassed  ^Ibug,  and  the  re- 
spectftil  tnra^mtir  of  the  vulgar,  Who  had  so  lately  jeered 
■her  Tn}guish,  tiitigTit  her  the  inafaieslstlrab'Ife  distance  in 
men's  e^ti^eto,  b^tWife^h  pbi^Srty  shielded  but  by  virtue, 
and  poverty  ^^rtrt^ated  by  ^oW'dh    • 

But  suddenly  a  gaiiliy  iihsel-grbupi 'brbke  through  the 
crowd,  '^rid '\i^e?elntg  Vcftirid  fhelr  j)aih,  'ft^  ^foremost  of 
them  fltfringly  d^proach^d  the  noblleifaah,  and  looking 
full  into  hife  disdaiftftil  frfce,  'ekdlftftil^a  —  "  Trkdest  thou, 
too,  fdr  kidsifefe  ?  Ha !  ha  I  —  Rfe  4'g  'short  —  the  witch  is 
ontwitched  by  thee  !  Bht  witchcraft  and  death  go 
together,  «s,  peradr^eritulr^,  thou  tn'ayest  learh  at  the  last, 
Afeek  wo6er. "   '^Hen  dkrtiitg  dff,  dnd  'Ufsttdlrig  her  painted, 
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tawdry, throng,  ike  timbrel-gjrl  sprang  into  the  crowd 
and  vanished.  ,  . 

Tliis  incident  produced  no  effect  upon  the  strong  and 
cynical  intellect  of  the  stranger.  Without  allusion  to  it, 
he  continued  to  converse  with  his  young  companion,  and 
artfully  to  draw  oiKt  her  own  singular  but  energetic  and 
gifted  mind.  He  grew  more  than  interested,  he  was 
both  touched  and  surprised.  His  manner  became  yet 
more  respectful,  his  voice  more  subdued  and  soft 

On  what  hazards  turns  our  fate  I  On  tl^at  day. —  a 
little,  and  Sibyli's  pure  but  sensitive  heart  had,  perhaps, 
been  given  to  the  young  Nevile.  He  had  defended  and 
saved  .her ;  he  was  fairer  thai^  the  stranger,  h^  was  more 
of  her  own  years,  and  nearer  to  \^e^  in  station ;  but  in 
showing  himself  ashamed  to  be  seen  with  her;  he  had 
galled  her  heart,  and  moved  the  tfitter  tears  of  her  pride. 
What  had  the  stranger  done  ?  Nothingi  but  reconciled 
the  wounded  delicacy  to  itself;  and  suddenly  be  became 
to  her  one  ever  to  be  renfiembere^— wondered  at -r- per- 
haps more.  They  reached  an  obscure  suburb,  and  parted 
at  the  threshold  of  a  large,  gloomy,  ruinous  house,  which 
Sibyll  indicated  |ts  her  father's  home. 

The  girl  lingered  before  the  porch ;  and  the  stranger 
gazed,  with  the  passionless  admiration  which  some  fair 
object  of  art  produces  on  one  who  bi^  refined  his  taste, 
but  who  has  survived  enthusiasm,  upon  the  downcast 
cheek  that  blushed  beneath  hi^  gaze —  "  Farewell  I "  he 
said;  and  the  girl  looked  up  wistfully.  He  might, 
i^ithout  vanity,  have  supposed  that  look  to  imply  what 
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the  lip  did  not  dare  to  say  —  "And  shall  we  meet  no 
more  ?  " 

"Bnt  he  tarned  awraj,  with  formal  thongh  courteous 
Balntation;  and'  as  he  remounted  his  steed,  and  rode 
slowly  towards  the  interior  of  the  city,  he  muttered  to 
himself,  with  a  melancholy  smile  upon  his  lips — "Now 
might  the  grown  infant  miake  to  himself  a  new  toy ;  but 
an  innocent  heart  is  a  brittle  thing,  and  one  false  tow 
can  break  it.  Pretty  maiden,  1  like  thee  well  eno'  not 
to  love  thee.  So,  as  my  young  Scotch  minstrel  sings 
and  prays, 

•*  Christ  keep  these  birdis  bright  in  bowers, 
Sic  peril  lies  in  paramours  I "  * 

\ 
We   must  now  return  to   Marmaduke.     On  leaving 

Sibyll,  and  retracing  his  steps  towards  the  more  crowded 

quarter   of  the   space,  he   was   agreeably  surprised  by 

encountering  Nicholas  Alwyn,  escorted  in  triumph  by  a 

legion  of  roaring  apprentices  from  the  victory  he  had 

just  obtained  over  six  competitors  at  the  quarter-staff. 

When  the  cortege  came  up; to  Marmaduke,  Nicholas 

halted,  and  fronting  his  attendai^tsi,  said,  with  the  same 

3old  and  formal  stiffness  that  ^ad  characterized  him  from 

*  A  Scotch  poet,  in  LpriJ  Haile's   Collection,  has  the  following 
fines  in  the  very  pretty  poem  called  "  Peril  in  Paramours :  "  — 

«*  Wherefore  I  pray,  in  termj^s  short, 
Christ  keep  these  birdis  bright  in  bowers, 
Fra  false  lovers  and  their  disport, 
Sic  peril  lies  in  paramours.'' 
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the  begianiDig  —  I  thank  yon,  lacU,  for  your  kiadnesa 
It  is  your  own  triumph.  All  I  cared  for  was  to  show 
that  you  LandoB  boys  are  $klh  to  Jceep  up  jour  credit 
in  these  daiy#,  when  th^o's  (UU]e'liick;itt4k  yard-measare, 
if  the  aaoiehiand  cuiaot^b^d  a  iboif,  jOt  handle  coid 
steel.  JB^t  the  less  w«  think  ef  the  strife  when  we  are  in 
the  stal),  the  better  for  oar  pouches.  And  so  I  hope 
we  shall  hear  no  more  about  it,  uotil  I  get  a  ware  of  my 
own,  when  the  more  of  ye  that  lika  tottalk  of  such 
matters  the  better, ye  will  be  welcome,-^always  provided 
ye  be  civil  customers,  —  who  pay  on  the  nail,  for  as  the 
saw  saith,  '  Ell  and  tell  makes  the  crypt  swell.'  For  the 
rest,  thanks  are  due  to  this  brave  gentleman,  Marmaduke 
Nevile,  who,  though  t^e  son  of  a  knight-banneret,  who 
never  furnished  less  to  the  bittle-fielli  *ihan  fifty  men-at- 
arms,  has  condescended  to  take  part  and  parcel  in  the 
sports  of  us  peaceful  'London  1;raders ;  and  If  ever  yon 
can  do  him  a  kind  turn—for  turn  and  turn  is  fair  p1ay*-i. 
why  you  will,  1  answer  for  it.  And  so  one  cheer  f6r  oltt 
London,  and  another  for  Marmaddke  H^vile.  Sete 
goes !  Hurrah,  my  lads  1  •'  And  with  ihis  jiithy  address 
Nicholas  Alwyn  took  bff  his  cap  and  gave  the  signal  fo^ 
the  shouts,  which,  being  duly  performed,  he  bowed 
stiffly  to  his  companions,  who  departed  with  a  hearty 
laugh,  and  coming  to  the  side  of  Nevile,  the  two  walked 
on  to  a  neighboring  booth,  where,  under  a  rude  awning, 
and  over  a  flagon  of  clary,  they  were  soon  immersed  in 
the  confidential  oommnnications  ea(^  had  :to  give  and 
receive. 
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CHAPTER  III, 

nie  Thider  and  the  Gentle ;  or,  the  Changing  Qeneration. 

"No,  my.  dear  foster-brother/' '  wid  the  Nerflcf,  "I 
do  not  y«t  jcompfeb^nd  itho  <jhoice  yoa  hay e  made.  Yon 
were^reared  aod  bnoagbt  up,  with  snob  easeful  book^lore,^^ 
not  only  to  read  a^d  to  write -^  the  which,  save  tbo 
mackl  I  hold  ta  be  labor  eno^^— bat:chop^.  Latk  aod 
logic  and  theology  with  St.  Aristotle  (is  not  that  his  hard 
name?)  into  the  bargain,  and  all  biscanse  yoa  had  an 
uncle  of  high  note  in, Holy  Ohuii^h.  I  cannot  say  I 
would  be  a  shasieling  myself  i  but '  safely  i  &>  monk .  with' 
the  hop^  of  preferment,  is'  a  nobler; calling  t6  a  lad  of' 
spirit  ^andambiljon  t)^n  to  stand  out  lat  a  door  and  ciy,' 
*Buy,  buy'—  *  What  r d'^e  lack?  —  to :  spend  youth  as  a^ 
Flat-pap^  and  dfy^ne  out  imankoodiin/ measuring  cloth; 
hammering,  me^ala^  or  weighing  out  spices?"" 

" Fair i and. iseftJijr,  Masker. Marmaduke,^!'  saidi' Alwyn, 
''you  w^lPundeTStandH me* better  aoon.  My:unele^  the 
8ub^p?ipF,tdi^d*^SQme  say ^of  austerities,  others  of  ale  — 
that  T9f^tl(^r9iliiC>t ;'  .he;wagia  learned  man  and  i a  cunning/ 
'Nephei?f,  Kiebotes,'  said  he  on  his death-»bed,  'think  twice 
before  yott'tie;  yourself  up)  to  thfe  cloister^  ifls  ill  leaping 
now-a-days  in  a  sackcloth  bag.  If  a  pious  man  be  moved 
t»  th^ic^litl  by  holydesYotioinj  th^re  da  nothing  to  be  said 
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on  the  subject ;  but  if  he  take  to  the  Church  as  a  calling, 
and  wish  to  march  ahead  like  his  fellows,  these  times 
show  him  a  prettier  path  to  distinction.  The  nobles  begin 
to  get  the  best  things  for  themselves;  and  a  learned 
monk,  if  he  is  the  son  of  a  yeoman,  cannot  hope,  without 
a  specialty  of  grace,  to  become  abbot  or  bishop.  The 
king,  whoever  he  be,  must  be  so  drained  by  his  wars, 
that  he  has  little  land  or  gold  to  bestow  on  his  favor- 
ites;  but  his  gentry  turn  an  eye  to  the  temporalities  of 
the  Church,  and  the  Church  and  the  king  wish  to 
strengthen  themselves  by  th*  gentry.  This  is  not  all ; 
there  are^ee  opinions  afloat.  The  house  of  Lancaster 
has  lost  ground,  by  its  persecutions  and  burnings.  Men 
dare  not  openly  resist,  but  they  treasure  up  recollections 
of  a  fried  grandfather,  or  a  roasted  cousin  ;  recollections 
which  have  don^  much  damage  to  the  Henries,  and  will 
shake  Holy  Church  itself  one  of  these  days.  The 
Lollards  lie  hid,  but  Lollardism  will  never  die.  There 
is  a  new  class  rising  amain,  where  a  little  learning  goes 
a  great  way,  if  mixed  with  spirit  and  sense.  Thou  likest 
broad  pieces,  and  a  creditable  name — go  to  London  and 
be  a  trader.  London  begins  to  decide  who  shall  wear 
the  cro'WDy  and  the  tr&ders  to  decide  what  king  London 
shall  befriend.  Wherefore,  cnt  thy  trace  from  the 
cloister,  and  take  thy  road  to  the  shop.'  The  next  day 
my  unele  jgave  up  the  ghost. — They  had  better  clary 
than  this  at  the  .conviBnt^  I  must  own.  Bot  6v*ry  dtone 
has  its  flaw  1 " 
"  Yet,"  said  Marmadnke,  "if  yon  took  disUiste  toth* 
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cowl,  from  reasons  that  I  pretend  not  to  judge  of,  but 
which  seem  to  my  poor  head  very  bad  ones,  seeing  that 
the  Church  is  as  mighty  as  ever,  and  Ejng  Edward  is  no 
friend  to  the  Lollards,  and  that  your  uncle  himself  was 

at  least  a  sub-prior " 

"Had  he  been  son  to  a  baron,  he  had  been  a  cardinal," 
interrupted  Nicholas,  "for  his  head  was  the  longest  that 
ever  came  out  of  the  north  country.  But  go  on ;  you 
would  say  my  father  was  a  sturdy  yeoman,  and  I  might 
have  followed  his  calling?'" 

"You  hit  the  mark.  Master  Nicholas." 

"  Hotit,  —  man.  I  crave  pardon  of  your  rank,  Master 
Nevile.  But  a  yeoman  is  born  a  yeoman,  and  he  dies  a 
yeoman — I  think  it  better  to  die  Lord  Mayor  of  London ; 
and  so  I  craved  my  mother's  blessing  and  leave,  and  a 
part  of  the  old  hyde  has  been  sold  to  pay  for  the  first 
step  to  the  red  gown,  which  I  need  not  say  must  be  that 
of  the  Plat-cap.  I  have  already  taken  my  degrees,  and 
no  longer  wear  blue.  I  am  headman  to  my  master,  and 
my  master  will  be  sheriff  of  London." 

"  It  is  a  pity,"  said  the  Nevile,  shaking  his  head  ;  **  you 
were  ever  a  tall,  brave  lad,  and  would  have  made  a  very 
pretty  soldier." 

"  Thank  you.  Master  Marmaduke,  but  I  leave  cut  and 
thmst  to  the  gentles.  I  have  seen  eno'  of  the  life  of  a 
retainer.  He  goes  out  oh  foot  with  his  shield  and  his 
sword,  or  his  bow  and  his  quiver,  while  sir  knight  sits  on 
horsebfifikl  armed  from  the  crown  to  the  toe,  and  the 
tLTTOit  tiantR  6ff  from  rider  and  horse,  as  a  stone  from  a 
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tree.  If  the  retainer. is  not  sliced  and  carvpd  into  mince!» 
meat,  be  comes  home  to  a  heap  of  ashes,  ai;id.  a  handful 
of  acres,  harried  and  rivelled  into  a  common  ;  sir  knight 
thanks  h^m^Qr  hjis  valpr,  but  he  does  not  bjaild  up  his 
house  ;  sir  knight  gets  a  grant  frpm  the  king,  or  an  JieiresS; 
for  his  sop,  and, Hob  Yoomw  turns, gisarme  and  bil\|Bto 
ploughshare^..  Tut,,  tut,  there's  no  liberty,  no  safety,  no, 
getting  on^  for  a  man  who  hfts  no  right  to  th^  gold  spi^r^,; 
but  iu  t|ie  g^ild  of  his  fellow^  ;  and.  London  is  the  place 
for  a  bom  Saxon,  like  Nicholas  Alvynw"^ 

As  the  young  aspirant ,  thuf^  uttered  the  sentiments, 
which,  thougfi..  othefs,  might;, not,  so  pfftiftJy  ayow  and 
shrewdly  enforce  them,  tended  towards  that  slow  reyolu- 
tiop,  whieh,  under  ^a^lthje.stjOrmy.eveints  that  the  sqpi^r- 
ficial  record  ;W|3  fsall  History  a^on^.d^ign^  to  enumeratOi 
was  wprkin^g  th^f;  gi;eat  chs^ig^  iu  tl^e  thoFfghdii?  and  hab^t« 
of  the  peoplp  7—  that  impiu^lon  of  tjw  proyia^ial  city- 
wards— that  gradual  form^ti,oi^>  of  a  pl^ss  betwjBen  Jsnight> 
and  vassal— TW^ijch.becamOj  ^j:9i ^coTutHutiqmlh^  visible, 
and  distinct  in  the  reig^jOf  ^enry  YII^  M^rmaduke 
Nevile,.inly  h^lf*regrettipg  aad,'h^lf»despisii)g,th^^re»pon- 
iugs  of  his  fQSj^e^bl:otbp|;,  w^  pjayjug  witb^jhis.d^gerr 
and  glancing  at  his  silver  arrow. 

"Yet  you  copld  still 'hjiy9.eno7  of  the  tall  y^qma^jULd 
tlje  stout  retai;ier  a|)Cjftf;  you,  t<f  jtry  fqr  this  ba^We^  and. 
to  br^ak  half  a  dozcp  thick  hp^d^  \yith  joui:  flu^er-staff  I  '* . 

"True,"  said  NioholAS;  "you  n^i^t  recpUefttwe  are 
only,  as  yet,  between  .the  skin  apd  ;the  seUe. — halfrtrader, 
half-retainer.     The  old  leaven  will,  out ; — *  Eith  to  le^u  ^ 
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t)ie.  cat.tp  the  kir i^/ —  a^  thej  say  in  thQ  norUi.  BqI 
that's  not  all  i  a.  m^n,  to,get^  on,  mo^t  win  reapetct  from 
those  wbp  are  to  jostle  him  hereafter,  and  it's  good  policy, 
to  show  those  roystering  yoifngfte^  that  !Nick  Alwyn, 
B^iff  and  steady, thpQgh  he  be»  ha^  tbe,,old.£inglish  metal 
in  biai,  if  it, comes  to  a^  pinch;  it'0^a  l^on  to  ypo  lords 
too,  saye;  yom*  qnality,  if  th^y  eyer  wh.tp  ride  rongh- 
shod  OTer  onr  guilds  aad.coinpjanies.<  B^X  epQ'  of  nae  — 
Drai/i^er,  another  stoap.oif  the  clary,  N<?w,  gentle  sir, 
may  I-  make  bold  to  a^knew^  of  yourself  ?  l!saw,  thopgh 
I^pake.not  b^ore  of  i1^  thi^t  my  Lord  Montagu  showed 
a.Gold  face, tp: his,  kln^an^  I^kjao^w  soiQjething  of  these 
great  men,  tfippgh:.!  b^  bnt.  a^qaall  oae  — a  dog,  is  no 
bad  g*iide.ia..tbe  city,  he  t^^ots.  through/' 

"  My  dei^r  fpster-bi^pther,"  said  the  Nevile ;  "  you  had 
ever  mor^.birains  jthantmyself^  asJs  meet  that  yoi;  should 
haye,  sipce  yoi^.lay  by , the  steel  casqne,  which,  I  take  it, 
is  me^Qt|a3  a  I s^bstillAto,  for  as  gentlemen  and  soldiers, 
who  ha^e  npt.  spn^^py  braids,  to  sparet;   and  I  wilL 
wilUi^gly  p^rpfit  by  ypiy?,comiQeJ^.     Yoa.mnst:kpow.,?'  he^ 
said,  drawing. n^f^rerjtp.t^Q,t;(ble»  and,  hia  frank^  hardy j 
face  ^umjnga;;mpi;eie^n[rest^e?prgs^jpp,  "that  thongho 
my  fj^t^%  Sip  Guy,^^a^  thf>  ii^tig^tlpn  of^his  .cWefc  thej 
Ea0  o^,^  'VY^^JP^fli^P^i  <^i^d.(Of,  the  .Lond  Neii^ile,.  bare> 

ai^wp,.  all  the  ,fii?jt^;  fp,r>R?nguBtnry  r " 

"  Hi^^^l  hp^,|  ,for.I^enry ,  of  Windsor  I " 
"  H^nry.ofj.Wfnjia^  I^— ifo  be  itl  yet  Ming  connected, 
like  th^,  npble?  J  haye  sppjijen  of,  with  the  blood  of  War^ 
wipjij^aj)^  fifrpsl^ury^  it  waa  ever  wi]th,^pubt  wd  n^isigiyiug, 
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and  rather  in  the  hope  of  ultimate  compromise  between 
both  parties  (which  the  Duke  of  York's  moderation 
reudered  probable),  than  of  the  extermination  of  either. 
But  when,  at  the  battle  of  York,  Margaret  of  Anjou  and 
her  generals  stained  their  victory  by  cruelties  which  could 
not  fail  to  close  the  door  on  all  conciliation ;  when  the 
infant  son  of  the  duke  himself  was  murdered,  though  a 
prisoner,  in  cold  blood ;  when  my  father's  kinsman,  the 
Earl  of  Salisbury,  was  beheaded  without  trial ;  when  the 
head  of  the  brave  and  good  duke,  who  had  fallen  in  the 
field,  was,  against  all  knightly  iind  king-like  generosity,- 
mockingly  exposed,  like  that  of  a  dishonored  robber,  on  the 
gates  of  York,  ray  father,  shocked  -and  revolted,  with- 
drew at  once  from  the  army,  and  slacked  not  bit  or  spur 
till  be  found  himself  in  his  hall  at  Arsdale.  His  death, 
caused  partly  by  his  travail  and  vexation  of  spirit, 
together  with  his  timely  withdrawal  from  the  enetay, 
preserved  his  name  from  the  attainder  passed  on  the 
Lords  Westmoreland  and  Nevile ;  and  my  eldest  brother, 
Sir  John,  accepted  the  king's  proffer  of  pardon,  took 
the  oaths  of  allegiance  to  Edward,  and  lives  safe,  if 
obscure,  in  his  father's  halls.  Thou  knowest,  my  friend, 
that  a  younger  brother  has  but  small  honor  at  home. 
Peradventure,  in  calmer  times,  I  might  have  bowed  my 
pride  to  my  calling;  hunted  my  brother's  dogs,  flown  his 
hawks,  rented  his  keeper's  lodge,  and  gone  to  my  grave 
contented.  But  to  a  young  man^  who,  from  his  child- 
hood, had  heard  the  stirring  talk  of  knights  and  captains, 
who  had  seen  valor  and  fortune  make  the  way  to  dis- 
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tanetion,  and  whose  ears  of  late  had  been  filled  by  the 
tales  of  wandering  minstrels  and  dissours,  witn  all  the 
gay  wonders  of  Edward's  court,  snch  a  life  soon  grew 
distasteful.  My  father,  on  his  death-bed  (like  thy  nncle, 
the  sub-prior),  encouraged  me  little  to  follow  his  own 
footsteps.  *  I  see,'  said  he,  *  that  King  Henry  is  too 
soft  to  rnle  his  barons,  and  Margaret  too  fierce  to  con- 
ciliate the  com>mons  —  the  only  hope  of  peace  is  in  the 
settlement  of  the  house  of  York.  .  Wherefore  let  not  thy 
father's  errors  stand  in  the  way  of  thy  advancement ; '  — 
and  therewith  he  made  his  confessor — for  he  was  no 
penman  himf^lf,  the  worthy  old  knight  I  — indite  a  letter 
to  his  great  kinsman,  the  Earl  of  Warwick,  commending 
me  to  his  protection.  He  signed  his  mark,  and  set  his 
seal  to  this  missive,  which  I  now  have  at  mine  hostelrie, 
and  died  the  «ame  day.  My  brother  judged  me  too 
young  then  to  quit  his  roof,  and  condemned  me  to  bear 
his  humors  till,  at  the  age  of  twenty-three,  I  could  bear 
no  more  I  So,  having  sold  him  my  scant  share  in  the 
heritage,  and  turned,  like  thee,  bad  land  into  good  nobles, 
—  I  joined  a  party  of  horse  in  their  journey  to  London, 
and  arrived  yesterday  at  Master  Sackbut's  hostelry,  in 
Eastchepe.  I  went  this  morning  to  my  Lord  of  Warwick, 
but  he  was  gone  to  the  king's,  and  hearing  of  the  merry- 
makings here,  I  came  hither  for  kill-time.  A  chance 
word  of  »y  Lord  of  Montagu,  whom  St.  Dunstan  con- 
fonndy  made  me  conceit  that  ^  feat  of  skill  with  the 
cloth-yard  might  not  ill  preface  my  letter  to  the  great 
earl.    Butj  pardie  !  it  seems  I  reckoned  without  my  host, 
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aa[i4  ii^  8epkif?g  to  mj^ke  myifojjt^^es  too  raaWy,  I  bave 
Mpe^.to  mar  them."  Whereiwith  he  related  the  par* 
ticul9.rs,  of  his  iutepview  with,  Montagu. 

Niqjiolap.  Alwya   listened   t<;>,  him  wjth  friendly  and' 
tJiQught^Unteresti^  aj^,  whe^  hp  hai  donQ,  sppke  thtis :  — 

"  TheJEarl  pf  Wiyrwiqk  is  a.^perous  mani  and^ though' 
hot^  bears  littjle  majiqe,  except  ag|kio«t  .thOAe.whoiii  he. 
d^epQ  m^th^uk^pripsult  hiqa ;  he  la  proud  lof  being  looked^ 
up  to  a?  a  ,pxotector^/espe(?iaHy  bytfeose  of  Ym  own  kith 
and.  n.ame.  Yoj«p  fafhi^f's  letti^r  will  .touch  the^  right  ■ 
stringy  anjljou.  canpot  do  abetter  thj9#  d^lir^r  it  with  a^ 
pls^in  story.  *  A.young  p^rtfejip  like  th^e  i3.not.t0  bade* 
spised,  Tbp.u  jnust  t^st  t<^  Lprd  Wanwiok  to  set  mat- 
ters righf , with  his,  brother:  and i no w>  before  I; say  fur-, 
th^r^  let, me  ^^\^  the^,  pfaj^Jy,  ,apd  without  off0iice,.Do8ti 
tti»ou  so  lov«  the  house  of  jYprk  th^t  no  cbauc^i could  ever: 
rmk^  thfie.tur^  W'Oird.,agf}pstit?  Ap&wer.^as.  I:  a8k^— 
updfijf  thy.brfath;  ith,osa.dfa]q^er8  are  parlopa  ppies  I^' 

An4:  hjere/ jn*  ju?^tic^4o.  M^ijmaduke  Hevile  apd  to  his  t 
betters,  itis^jj^oeasarjfto  prrfafle  h>s  r^Jy  iby^some  brief 
remarks^  to  ,w]bijdi.>v5e»mu$t,craTe  the  ei^fue^t  sattentiou- 
of  thje  reader^'   Wiiat-wf  caW  PiAtriot^w*,;  ir>.  the .  high  ; 
and  cath^Ho ,  aepe^ptatipu  of  .tl^e.  WfOi^iLyf  was Jittle  if  at  all ; 
underst)opd  J^^/3aya  wl;iep  p^s8ion<p?i4iB,fand:iBtei?(Mit'Wiere. 
m,ptiy^8^Ji^tle  spftejaed  by  re^i^^ipou  a^  lednoatioii^  and 
spfteped  stijl  l^s-by  the  fusion  :of  rfa^aeathattskaractcr- 
izjed  the  small  states  of  old»  and  mark^  tbie  civilization 
of  a  modern, age.     Though  the  right  by  descent  i  of  the 
house  of  York,  if  genealogy  i  alone  were  c  >n8ulted,  was 
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indispntftbly  prior  to  tliat  of  Lancaster^  yet  the  hnig  ex- 
ercne  of  power  in  tile  latter  house,  tbe  genius  of  tile 
Fourth  Henry,  and  the  rietoriea  of  the  Fifth,  irovki/in) 
doubt,  hare  c6mpletely  Bapersdded' the 'obsolete  claims 
df  the  Yorkists,  tod  Henry  VL  iposfte^ed  any  of  the 
^qualities  ojecessftry  for  the  time.  As  it  was,  men  had  got 
.puKzled  fay  genealogies  and*  cayils ;  the  Bandtity  attached 
fto  the  king's  name  was  weak6fied  by  hid  donbtfnl  right 
to  the  throne,  and  the  Wars  of  the  rival  Ro^s  were  at 
hat  (with  two  exceptions,  presently  to  be  iiote4)  the  mere 
eontcfsts  of  exasperated  factions,  in  which  public  consid- 
.erations'were  scarcely  even  made  tbe  blind  to  individual 
interest,  pr^jndice,  or  passion. 

TMs  instanoes  of  desertion,  from  the  one  to  the  other 
.party,  oven  by  the  highest  nobles,  and  on  Uie  very  eve  of 
battle,  bad  grown  so  eommon,  that'  little  if  any  disgraoe 
was  attached  to  ^hem  ;  and  any  knight  or  captain  held 
4kn  affront  'to  himgelf  an  amply  sufficieat  «anse  for  tbe 
transfer  of  his  allegiance.  2t  would  be  obviously  absurd 
to  expect  inmi^^f  the  actors  of  that ^^e  the  n^iopf  ele- 
vated doetrip^s  of  party  faith  aud  public  bonor,  which' 
jclearer  notions  of  national  morality^  «nd  the  salutary 
exercise  of  a  large  general  opinion,  free;  ffom  the  passions 
of  single  individuals,  have  brought  into ,  pr^witice  in  our 
more  enlightened  days.  The  individfUal  feelings  of  the 
individual  ma^n,  strong  in  himself/  became  his  guide,  and 
he  was  fjce^  ;in  :mueh  ftiom  the  regular  and  thoughtful  vir- 
4ues,  as'wel^as  from  the  mean  and  plausible  vices  of  those 
who  ^^t  <mly  in  bodies  and  corpcwations.     The  two  ex- 
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ceptiottb  to  this  idiosyncrafcy^of  motive  and  conduct,  were, 
first,  in  the  general  disposition  of  the  rising  middle  class, 
especially  in  London,  to  connect  great  political  interests 
with  the  more  popular  house  of  Tork.  The  commons  in 
parliament  had  aeted  in  opposition  to  Henry  the  Sixth, 
as  tlie  laws  they  wrung  from  him  tended  to  show,  and  it 
was  a  popular  and  trading  party  that  came,  as  it  were, 
into  power  under  King  Edward.  It  is  true  that  Edward 
was  sufficiently  arbitrary  in  himself,  but  a  popular  party 
will  stretch  as  much  as  its  antagonists  in  favor  of  despot- 
ism— exercised  on  its  enemies.  And  Edward  did  his  best 
to  consult  the  interests  of  commerce,  though  the  preju- 
dices of  the  merchants  interpreted  those  interests  in  a 
way  opposite  to  that  in  which  political  economy  now  un- 
derstands them.  The  second  exception  to  the  mere  hos- 
tilities of  individual  chiefs  and  feudal  factions  has,  not 
less  than  the  former,  been  too  much  overlooked  by  his- 
torians. But  litis  was  a  still  riiore  powerful  element  in 
the  success  of  the  house  of  York.  The  hostility  against 
th^  Roman  church,  and  the  tenets  of  the  Lollards,  were 
shared  by  an  immense  part  of  the  population.  In  the 
previous  century  an  ancient  writer  computes  that  one- 
half  the  population  were  Lollards ;  and  though  the  sect 
were  diminished  and  silenced  by  fear,  they  still  ceased 
not  to  exist,  and  their  doctrines  notonlyshook  the  Church 
under  Henry  VIIL,  but  destroyed  the  throne  by  the 
strong  arm  of  their  children,  the  Puritans  tinder  Charles 
L  It  was  impossible  that  these  men  should  not  have  felt 
the  deepest  resentment  at  the  fierce  and  steadfast  perse- 
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cation  thej  endured  nnder  the  boose  of  Lancaster ;  ana 
without  pausing  to  'consider  how  far  ^hey  would  benefit 
under  the  djnastj  of  York,  they  had  all  those  motiyes  of 
revenge  which  are  sustaken  so  often  for  the  counsels  of 
policy,  to  rally  round  any  standard  raised  agaiast  their 
oppressors.  These  two  great  exceptions  to  merely  self- 
ish policy,  which  it  remains  for  the  historian  clearly  and 
at  length  to  enforce,  these  and  these  alone  will  always, 
to  a  sagacious  observer,  elevate  the  Wars  of  the  Roses 
above  those  bloody  contests  for  badges  which  we  are,  at 
first  sight,  tempted  to  regard  them.  But  these  deeper 
motives  animated  but  very  little  the  nobles  and  the 
knightly  gentry,*  and  with  them  the  governing  principles 
were,  as  we  have  jast  said,  interest,  ambition,  and  the 
zeal  for  the  honor  and  advancement  of  houses  and  chiefs. 

"Truly,"  said  Marmaduke,  after  a  short  and  rather 
•embarrassed  pailse^"!  am  little  beholden  asfyet  to  the 
house  of  York.  There,  whesre  I  see  a  noble  benefactor, 
or  a  brave  and  wise  leader,  shall  I  think  my  sword  and 
heart  may  best  proife'r  allegiance. ^^ 

"Wisely  said,"  returned  Alwyn,  wiUi  a  slight,  but 
half-saitastic  smile ;'  "  I  asked  thee  the  question  because 

*  Amongst  many  instances  of  the  self-seeking  of  the  time,  not 
the  leaart  striking  is  the  subservience  of  John  Mowbray,  the  great 
Duke  of  Norfolk^  to  his  old  political  enemy,  tbe  Earl  of  Oxford,  the 
moment  the  last  comes  into  power,  during  tbe  brief  restoration  of 
Henry  VI.  John  Paston,  whose  family  had  been  sufficiently  har- 
assed by  this  great  dulse,  says^  with  dome  glee,  "  Tbe  Duke  and 
Duchess  (of  Norfolk)  sue  to  him  (Lord  Oxford)  as  humbly  as  ever  I 
did  to  them." — Fation  Lettertt  ccoli. 
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— (di*a^  clbser)  tb^re  aire  wise  men  in  oar  city  vho  think 
the  ties  between  Warwick  and  the  king  less  strong  than 
a  ship's  cable.  And  if  thoti  attachest  thyself  to  War- 
wicfk,  he  will  be  better  pleased,  it  maybe,  with  talk 'of 
devotion  to  himself  than  (professions  ^f-^excihisive  loyihy 
to  King  EdwArd.  He  whtJ  has  little  silviSr  in  his  pondi 
must  have  the  more  silk  oh  his  tongue.  'A  woi^  to  a 
Westmoreland  5r  ti  Yorkshire-nian  is  as  gobd  ais  a 
«ermon  to  men  not  born  so  ftlr  north.  One  word  more, 
%nd  I  have  done.  Thou  art  kind,  and  'affable,  and 
gentle,  my  deir  foster-brother,  but  it  will  not  do  for  theie 
to  be  seen  again  with  the  goldsmith's  lieadman.  If  thou 
waiitest  me,  send  for  me  dt  htghtfall  *  I  dfaall  tie  found 
at  Master  Heyford's,  ih  the  Chepe.  And  if,'*  added 
Nicholas,  with  a  prudent  reminiscence,  ''  thou  snoceedest 
at  conrt,  and  canst  recommend  my  inaster — ^  there  is  no 
better  goldsmith  -^  it  taay  6erve  »nlfe  when  I  set  up  for 
myself,  which  I  look  €o  do  shortly.^' 

"But,  to  send  fc«*  thfee,  my  own  foster-brother,  «t 
nightfall,  as  if  I  w6re  ashaifaedl"  — 

'•  Hout,  Masber  Marmftdube,'if'thou  wert  not  asKaibaed 
of  me,  I  should  be  aihdm^d  fo  be  seen  with  a  gay 
springal  like  thee.  WTiy,  they  would  sayin  the  Chepe 
that  Nick  Alwyn  was  going  to  ruin.  No,  no.  Birds  of 
»  feather  niust  keep  shy  of  those  that  moult  6ther 
colors ;  and  so,  my  dear  young  master,  this  is  my  last 
shake  of  the  hand.  Bat  hold.  l>ost  thou  know  thy 
'way  back  ? " 

**0h,    yes  —  never    fear!''    answered    Marmadukej 
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"  though  I  see  not  why  so  far,  at  least,  we  may  not  be 
companions." 

"  No,  better  as  it  is  ;  after  this  day's  work  they  will 
gossip  about  both  of  us,  and  we  shall  meet  many  who 
know  my  long  visage  on  the  way  back.  God  keep  thee  ^ 
avise  me  how  tboij  pjrosperest." 

So  saying,  Nicholas  Alwyn  walked  off,  too  delicate  to 
propose  to  pay  his  share  of  the  reckoning  with  a  superior. 
But  when  he  had  gone  a  few  paces  he  turned  back,  and 
accosting  the  Nevile,  as  the  latter  was  rebuckling  his 
mantle,  said  — 

'*  I  have  been  thinking.  Master  Nevile,  that  these  gold 
nobles,  which  it  has  been  my  luck  to  bear  off,  would  be 
more  useful  in  thy  gipsirQ  th^n  mine.  I  have  sure  gains 
and  small  expenses — ^but  a  gentleman  gains  nothing,  and 
his  hand  must  be  ever  in  his  pouch  —  so -' 

"  Foster-brother  I "  said  Marmaduke,  haughtily,  "  a 
gentleman  never  borrows — except  of  the  Jews,  and  with 
due  interest.  Moreover,  I  too  have  my  calling  ;  and  as 
thy  stall  to  thee,  so  to  me  my  good  sword.  Saints  keep 
thee  I    Be  sure  I  will  serve  thee  when  I  can. " 

"The  deviPs  in  these  youjjig  strips  of  the  herald's 
tree,"  mattered  Alwyn,  as  he  strode  off;  "as  if  it  were 
dishonest  to  borrow  a  broad  piece  without  cutting  a 
throat  for  it!  Hpwbeit,  money  is  a.  prolific  mother: 
and  here  is  eno' to  buy.  me  a  gold  chaw  against  I  am 
alderma^i  of  London.  Hout,  tljus  goes  the  world — the 
knight's  bfinble^  become  the  aldermftn'ai  badges — so  much 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

Ill  fares  the  Country  Mouse  in  th^  Traps  of  Toirti. 

We  trust  we  shall  not  be  deemed  discourteous,  either, 
on  the  one  hand,  to  those  who  value  themselves  on  their 
powers  of  reflection,  or,  on  the  other,  to  those  who  lay 
claim  to  what,  in  modern  phrenological  jargon,  is  called 
the  Organ  of  Locality,  when  we  venture  to  surmise  that 
the  two  are  rarely  found  in  combination ;  nay,  that  it 
seems  to  us  a  very  evident  truism,  that  in. proportion  to 
the  general  activity  of  the  intellect  upon  subjects  of 
pith  and  weight,  the  mind  will  be  indifferent  to  those 
minute  external  objects  by  which  a  less  contemplative 
understanding  will  note,  and  map  out,  and  impress  upon 
the  memory,  the  chart  of  the  road  its  owner  has  once 
taken.  Master  Marmaduke  Nevile,  a  hardy  and  acute 
forester  from  childhood,  possessed  to  perfection  the 
useful  faculty  of  looking  well  and  closely  before  him  as 
he  walked  the  earth,  and  ordinarily,  therefore,  the  path 
he  had  once  tkken,  however  intricate  and  obscure,  lie 
was  tolerably  sure  to  i*etrace  with  accuracy,  even  at  no 
inconsiderable  distance  of  time  —  the  oulward  senses  of 
raeti  are  usuaTly  thus  alert  and  attentive  in  tHe  savaj^e 
or  the  semi-civilized  state.  He  had  hot,  therefore,  over- 
valued his  general  aciiteness  in  the  note  and  memory  of 
localities,  when  he  boasted  of  his  power  to  Wfind  his 
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way  to  his  hostelrie  withont  the  guidance  of  Alwyn. 
Bat  it  so  happened  that  the  events  of  this  day,  so 
memorable  to  him,  withdrew  his  attention  from  external 
objects,  to  concentrate  it  within.  And  in  raartelling 
and  musing  over  the  new  course  upon  which  his  destiny 
had  entered,  he  foi'got  to  take  heed  of  that  which  his 
feet  should  pursue;  so  that,  after  wandering  uncon- 
sciously onward  for  some  time,  he  suddenly  halted  in 
perplexity  and  amaze  to  find  himself  entangled  in  a 
labyritith  of  scattered  suburbs,  presenting  features  wholly 
different  frotn  the  road  that  had  conducted  him  to  the 
archery-ground  in  the  forenoon.  The  darkness  of  the 
night  had  set  in,  but  it  was  relieved  by  a  somewhat  faiiit 
and  mi^t-clad  moon,  and  some  fe#  and  scattered  stars, 
over  which  rolled,  fleetly,  thick  clouds,  portending  rain, 
^o  lamps  at  that  time  cheered  the  steps  of  the  belated 
wanderer ;  the  houses  were  shut  up,  and  their  inmates, 
for  the  most  part,  already  retired  to  test,  and  the  suburbs 
did  not  rejoice,  as  the  city,  in  t'he  round  of  the  watch- 
man with  bis  drowsy  call  to  the  inhabitants,  *'  Hang  out 
your  lights  I "  The  passengers,  who  at  first,  [h  various 
small -groups  and  parties,  had  enlivened  the  stranger's 
way,  seemed  fb  him,  unconscious  as  he  was  of  the  lapse 
of  time,  to  have  suddenly  vanished  from  the  thorough- 
fares ;  and  he  found  himself  alone  in  places  thoroughly 
unknown  to  htm,  waking  to  the  dis[ileasing  recollection 
that  the  approaches  to  the  city  were  said  to  be  beset  by 
bhiwlers  itnii  ruffians  6t  desperate  characters,  whom  the 
cesiiatidU' oV  the  tivfi  wars  had  flung  loose  upon  the 
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skirts  of  society,  to  maintain  themselves  by  deeds  of 
rapine  and  plunder.     As  migh]b  iiaturally  be  expected, 
'  most  of  these  bad  li?eloi?ge.d  to  the  defeated  pc^rty,  who 
had  no  claim  to  the  good  offices  or  charity  of  those  In 
pow«r.     And  although  some  of  the  Neyiles  had  sided 
with  the  Lapcastpans,  yet  the  badg^  worn, by  Marma- 
duke  was  considered  a  pledge  of  devotion  to  the  reign- 
'  ing  house,  and  added  a  new  danger  tp  those  which  beset 
.  his  path.     Conscious  of  this — for  he  now  called  to  mind 
the  admonitions  of  his  host  }n  parting  from  the  hpstelrie 
—  he  deemed  it  but  discreet  ^o  draw  the  hood  of  his 
ipantle  over  the  silver  ornament;  ,and  while  thu*  occu- 
pied, he  heard  not  a  step  emerging  from  a  lane  at  his 
rear,  when   suddenly  a  heavy  h^nd  was  plficed  on  his 
shoulder:  he  started,. turned,  and  befop^  him  stood  a 
man,  whose  aspect  and  dress  betokened  little  to  lessen 
.he  alarm  of  the  uncourteous  salutation.  :  Marmaduke's 
Hagger  was  bare  o^  the  instant. 
"  And  what  wo\ildst  thou  with  me  ? "  he  asked. 
"  Thy  purse  and  thy  dagger  I "  apsw^red  the^strapger. 
*'  Come  and  take  them,"  said  the  Nevile,  uncpnscious 
that  he  uttered  a  reply  famous  in  classic  history,  as  he 
sprang  backward  a  step  -pr  ^ o,  i^nd  threw  himself  into 
an  attitude  of  defencek.     The  stranger  slowly  raised  a 
rude  kind  of  mace,  or  rather  club,  with  a  ball  of  irou  at 
the  end,  garnished  with  long  spikes^  as  hp  replied,  "Art 
thou  ipad.  eno'  t9  fi^ht  for  suph  .trifles  ? " 

'*  A^  thou  in  the  l;»abit  of  j^e^tjn^  pne  Englishmf^n 
Vrho  yields   h|s  gopds^,  without  ja  blow  t^^  ^ijother  ? " 
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retorted  Marraaduke.  "(Jo  to — thj  club  does  not 
daunt  me."  The  stranger  warily  drew  back  a  step,  and 
applied  a  whistle  to  his  mouth.  The  Nevfle  sprang  at 
hira,  but  the  stranger  warded  off  the  thrust  of  the 
poniard  witli  a  light  flourish  of  his  heavy  weapon ;  and 
had  not  the  youth  drawn  back  on  the  instant,  it  had  been 
good  night  and  a  long  day  to  Mannaduke  Nevile.  Even 
as  it  was,  his  heart  b^at  quick,  as  the  whirl  of  the  huge 
weapon  sent  the  air  like  a  strong  wind  against  his  face. 
Ere  he  had  time  to  renew  his  attack,  h6  was  suddenly 
seized  from  behind,  and  found  himself  stniggling  in  the 
arms  of  two  men.  Prom  these  he  broke,  and  his  dagger 
glanced  harmless  against  the  tough  jerkin  of  hi^  first 
assailant.  The  next  moment  his  right  arm  fell  to  his 
side,  useless  and  deeply  gashed.  A  heavy  blow  on  t^e 
head,— the  moon,  the  starS  r'eeled  in  his  eyes  —  and  then 
darkness; — hekteWiio  more.  His  assailants  Very  de^ 
Hberately  proceeded  to  rifle  the  inanimate  body,  when 
one  of  them,  perceiving  the  silver  badge,  exclaimed,  with 
an  oatb,  "<)ne  of  the  rampant  Neviles  I  This  cock  at 
least  shall  crow  no  mote."  And  laying  the  young  man's 
head  across  his  lap,*  wMlef  he  stretched  back  the  throat 
with  one  barid,  wltfi'ttie  6ther  he  drew  forth  along  sharp 
knife,  like  those  used  by  the  huntsmen  in  despatching  the 
hart.  Suddenly,  and  in  the  v6ry  moment  when  the  blade 
was  about  to  inflict  the  ftital  gash,  his  hand  was  forcibly 
arrested;  and  a  man,  who  had  silently  and  unnoticed 
joined  the  ruffians,  said  in  a  stern  whisper,  "Rise  and 
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depart  from  thy  bi0tlierhoQ4  for  ever.     We  admit  no 
murderer. " 

The  rufl&an  looked  up  in  bewilderment  "Kobin — 
captain  —  thou  herel"  be  said^  falteringly. 

*'  I  must  needs  be  everywhere,  I  see,  if  I  would  keep 
siuch  fellows  as  thou,  and  thpse  from  the  galIov\r3.     What 
is  tlnp  ?  —  a  stiver  arraw^^the  young  ajrchei;—  Um." 
.  "A  Nevilel"  growled  the  wopid-be  murderer. 

"And  for  that  very  reason  h^g  life  should  be  safe. 
Knowest  thou  not  that  Richard  of  Warwick,  the  great 
Nevile,  ever  spares  the  coqnraons.  Be^nel  I  say.'' 
The  captain-'s  loyr  voice  grew  terrible  as  he  uttered  the 
last,  wofdp.  The  savage  rose,  and  without  a  word 
^talked .  away.  ,        i 

*'  Lo^ok  yoju,  my  masters/'-  said  Robing  turning  to  %he^ 
xesty  f'  soldiers  mus|t  plunder  a  hostije  qpui^^ry.  .  While; 
York  ia  on  the  throne^  England  i^  ^,.  jiupstije  country  to 
us  J^np^^^ians.  Rob,  then,  rifte,  :if  ye^  ivill.  But  1^© 
yifbq,  t^ke^s ,  life  shall  loso;  it.  Ye  know  me  I"  The 
r,Q,bbers  look^  down^  s^ent  and  abashe.(jl...rr^obin  ben^ 
amopeirt  over  the  youth.  .  "He  will  ^v^,"  b^  muttered. 
"  So  I  b^i.alreiady  begins  to  awal^ei^,^  Que  pf  th^se  housea 
^111  gi^e  hjm  shpUer.  Off,  fellows^ imd  tak^  cape  of  your 
peeks  !j|^  i      - 

When  Mannaduke,  a  few  minutes  after  thj»  qoHoquy, 
began  to  revive,  it  was  with  a  sensation;  of  dizziness, 
pain,  and  extreme  cold.  He  strove  to  lift  himself  from 
the  ground,  and  at  length  succeeded.  He  was  alone  ^ 
the  place  where  he  had  lain  was   damp   and  rad  with 
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Btiffening  blood.  He  tottered  on  for  several  paces,  and 
perceived  from  a  lattice,  at  a  little  distance,  a  light  still 
burning.  Now  reeling — now  falling,  he  still  ({ragged  on 
his  limbs  as  the  instinct  attracted  him  to  that  sign  of 
refuge.  He  gained  the  doorwajr  of  a  detached  and 
gjoomy  house,  and  sank  on  the  stone  before  it  to  cry 
aloud.  But  his  voice  soon  sank  into  d^ep.  groans,  and 
onc^.more,  as  his  efforts  increased  the  rapid  gqsh  of  the 
blood,  became  insensible.  The  m^-n  ptyled  Robjn,  who 
had  so  opportimely  salved  his  life,  now  approached  from 
the  shadow  of  a  walL  beneath  ^  which  he  had  watched 
Marraaduke'^  movements.  He  nepe^(|  the  dopr  of  the 
house,  and  pried,  in  a  sharp,  clear  vc|ice — "  Ope,i;^^  for  the 
love  of  Christ  I" 

A  hea4  was  now  thrust  from  the  .lattice. —  the  light 
vanished — a  minute  more,  the  door  opened ;  and  Robin, 
as  if  satisfied,  drew  hastily  back,  and  vapisbed  —  saying 
to  himself,  as  he  strode  along,  ',' A  ypupg  pan's  life  must 
needs  be  dear  to  him ;  yet,  had  the  lad .  been  a  lord, 
raethinks  I  should  have  cared  little  to  have  saved  for 
the  people  one  tyrant  more."         •  - 

After  a  long  interv^I^  Marmaduk^  again  recovered, 
and  hia  eyes  tqrned,  w\h  pain  from  the.  glare  of  a  light 
held  to  his  fi&,ce. 

"He  wakes,  father  I — h^  will  live!"  cried  a  sweet 
voice. 

"  Ay,  he  will  live,  child  I ''  answered  a  deeper  tone ; 
and  the  youQg  man  muttered  tq  himself,  ha}f  audibly,  as 
in  a  dream,  "  Holy  Mother  be  blessed  !  it  is  sweet  to  live.** 
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The  rootti  in  which  the  sufferer  lay,  rather  exhibited 
the  remains  of  better  fortunes  than  testified  to  the  solid 
means  of  the  present  possessor.  The  ceiling  was  high 
and  groined,  and  some  tints  of  faded,  but  once  gaudy 
painting,  blazoned  its  compartments  and  hanging  pen* 
dants.  The  walls  had  been  rudety  painted  (for  arras  * 
then  was  rare,  even  among  the  wealthiest),  out  ihe 
colors  were  half  obliterated  by  time  and  damp.  The 
bedstead  on  which  the  wounded  man  reclined  was 
curiously  carved,  with  a  figure  of  the  Virgin  at  the 
head,  and  adorned  with  draperies,  in  which  were  wrought 
huge  figures  from  scriptural  subjects,  but  in  the  dress  of 
the  date  of  Richard  ll.  —  Solomon  in  pointed  upturned 
shoes,  and  Goliath,  in  the  armor  of  a  crusader,  frowning 
grimly  upon  the  sufferer.  By  the  bedside  stood  a  per- 
sonage, who,  in  reality,  was  but  little  past  the  middle 
age,  but  whose  pale  visage,  intersected  with  deep  furrows, 
whose  long  beard  and  hair,  partially  grey,  gave  him  the 

appearance   of  advanced   age :   nevertheless  there  was 

-  ■   ■    '   ■  'J ' '         I  .1    ■ . 

*  *<Mr.  Hallam  (History  of  the  Middle  Ages,  ofaap.  iz.  part  2)  im- 
plies a  doubt  whether  great  houses  were  furnished  with  hangings 
BO  soon  ns  the  r^ign  of  Edward  IV.  But  tliere  is  abundant  evidence 
to  satisfy  oar  Unm^.bi8turiaii  upoB  fhali  bead.  Tbe  Narrative  of 
the  "  Lord  of  Grauthuse,"  edited  by  Sir  F.  Madden,  speciliee  th« 
hanging  of  cloth  of  gold  in  the  apartmen^  in  which  tl^at  lord  was 
received  by  Edward  iV. ;  also  the  hangings  of  white  silk  and  linen 
in  the  chamber  appropriated  to  himself  at  Windsor.  But  long  be- 
fore this  period  (to  say  nothing  of  the  Bayeux  Tapestry)  —  vii.  in 
the  reign  of  Edward  III.  (in  1344),  a  writ  was  issued  to  inquire 
into  the  mystery  of  working  tapestry;  and  in  1398,  Mr.  Britton 
observes  that  the  celebrated  arrad  hangings  at  Warwick  Oastle  are 
mentioned.  (See  Britton's  Dictionary  of  Architecture  and  ArcbsD- 
ology  — art.  Tapestry.  Digitized  by  GoOglc 


THE    LAST    6r  THE    bArONS.  83 

Bomething:  peculiarly  strikiDg  in  the  aspect  of  the  man 
His  forehead  was  singularly  high  and  massive,  but  the 
back  of  the  head  was  disproportionately  small,  as  if  the 
intellect  too  much  preponderated  over  all  the  animal 
qualities  for  strength  in  character  and  success  in  life. 
The  eyes  were  soft,  dark^  and  brilliant,  but  dream-like 
and  vague ;  the  features  in  youth  must  hate  been  regular 
and  beautiful,  but  their  contour  was  now  sharpened  by 
the  hollowness  of  the  cheeks  and  temples.  The  form,  in 
the  upper  part,  was  nobly  shaped,  suflSciently  muscular, 
if  not  powerful,  and  with  the  long  throat  and  falling 
shoulders,  which  always  give  something  of  grace  and 
dignity  to  the  carriage  ;  but  ft  was  prematurely  bent,  and 
the  lower  limbs  were  thin  and  weak,  as  is  common  with 
men  who  have  sparely  used  them  ;  they  seemed  dispro- 
portioned  to  that  broad  chest,  and  still  more  to  that  mag- 
nificent and  spacious  brow.  The  dress  of  this  personage 
corresponded  with  the  aspect  of  his  abode.  The  mate- 
rials were  those  worn  by  the  gentry,  but  they  were  old, 
threadbare,  and  discolored  with  innumerable  spots  and 
stains.  His  hands  were  small  and  delicate,  with  large 
blue  veins,  that  spoke  of  relaxed  fibres  ;  but  their  natural 
whiteness  was  sftiudgeii  with  smoke-stains,  and  his  beard 
—  a  mascuHrie  ofnSffieiit  iitterly  out  of  fashion  among 
the  younger  race'  in  King  Edward's  reign,  but  when  worn 
by  the  elder  gentry,  carefully  trimmed  and  perfumed  — 
was  dishevelled  into  all  the  spiral  and  tangled  curls, 
displayed  in  the  sculptured  head  of  some  old  Grecian 
Bage  or  poet. 
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Oa  the  other  side  of  the  bed  knelt  a  jrouDg  girj  of 
about  sixteen,  with  a  face  exquisitely  lovely  i if  its  delicacy 
a^d  ej^pressipn.  She  seemed  about  the  middle  suture, 
and  her  arms  and  neck,  as  displayed  by  the  close-fitting 
vest,  had  already  the  smooth  and  rounded  contour  of 
dawning  woi^anhood,  while  the  face  had  still  the  soft- 
ness, innocence,  and  inexpressible  bloom  of  the  child. 
There  wa§  a  strong  likeness  betw;een  her  and  her  father 
(for  such  the  relationship),  despite  the  difference  of  sex 
and  years — the.  same  beautiful  form  of  lip  an^.  brow — • 
the  same  rare  color  of  the  eyes>  dark-blu^,  with  black 
fringing  lashes  —  and  perhaps  the  commpn  expression, 
a,t  that  moment,  of  gentle  pity  and  benevolent  anxiety 
contributed  to  render  the  resemblaUjCe  stronger, 

"Father,  he  sinka  again  1"  said  the  girl. 

*'  Sibyll,"  answered  the  ma^n,  putting  his  ^ngeif  upon  a 
line  in  a  manuscript  book  that  he  ,held,  "the  authority 
saith,  that,a  patient  so.  conti^sed  should  lose  blood,  and 
then  the  arm  must  be  tightly  bandaged.  Verily,  we  lack 
the  wherewithal."  ^ 

"Not  so,  father  I"  sai4  the  girl,  and  blushing,  she 
turned  aside;  and  took  off  the,  partelejb  of  lawn,  upon 
which  holiday  finery  her  young  «ye:perhajwi  that  morning 
had  turned  with  pleasure,  and  white^  a?  ^now  wa§  the 
neck  which  was  thus  displayed  —  "this  will  suffice  to 
bind  his  arm." 

"But  the  book,"  said  the  father,  in  great  perplexity 
— "  the  book  telleth  us  not  how  the  lancet  should  be 
applied.     It  is  easy  to  say,  '  Do  this  and  do  that ; '  but 
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to  do  it  once,  it  should  have  beeo  done  before.  This  is 
not  among  my  experiments." 

Luckily,  perhaps,  for  Marmadnke,^  at  this  monaent  there 
entered  an  old  woman,  the  solitary  servant  of  th«  house, 
whose  life,  in  those  warlike  times,  had  made  her  pretty 
well  acquainted  with  the  simpler  modes  of  dealing^  with 
a  wonnded  arm  and  a  brpken  head.  She  treated  with 
great  disdain  the  learned  authority  referred  to  by  her 
master ;  she  bound  the  arm,  plastered  the  head,  and 
taking  upon  herself  the  responsibility  to  promise  a  rapid 
cure,  insisted  ,upon  the  retirement  of  father  and  child, 
and  took  her  solitary  watch  beside  the  bed. 

"  If  it  had  been  any  other  me<;hanism.  than  tl?at  of  the 
Tile  human  body  I "  nwittered  the  philosopher,  as  if  apolo- 
gizing to  himself;  —  and  with  that  he  recovered  If  is  self- 
complacency  and  looked  round  him  jMroiv^ly, 


CHAPTER  V. 

Weal  to  the  Idler— Woe  to  the  Wqrkmao. 

yis  Providence  temperit  tlhe'  wind  t6  the  shorn  lamb, 
80  it  possibly  might  conform  the  heads  of  that  day  to  a 
thickness  suitjable  for  the  blorws  and  knocks  to  which  they 
were  variously  subjected ;  yet  it  was  not  without  con- 
siderable  effort,  and  much  struggling,  that  Marmaduke's 
senses^  recovered  the  shock  received,  less  by  his  flesh- 
iroupd  and  the  loss  of  blood,  thaa  a  blow,  on  the  seat  of 
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reason,  that  might  have  despatched  a  passable  ox  of 
thestj  degenerate  days.  Nature,  to  say  nothing  of 
Madge's  leechcraft,  ultimately  triumphed,  and  Marma- 
dnke  woke  one  morning  in  full  possession  of  such  under- 
standing as  Nature  had  endowed  \jim  with.  He  was 
then  alone,  and  it  was  with  much  simple  surprise  that  he 
turned  his  large  hazel  eyes  from  corner  to  corner  of  the 
unfamiliar  room.  He  began  to  retrace  and  weave  to- 
gether sundry  disordered  and  vague  reminiscences :  he 
commenced  with  the  commencement,  and  clearly  satisfied 
himself  that  he  had  been  grievously  wounded  and  sorely 
bruised  ;  he  then  recalled  the  solitary  light  at  the  high 
*  lattice,  and  his  memory  found  itself  at  the  porch  of  the 
large,  lonely,  ruinous  old  house ;  then  all  became  a  be- 
wildered and  feverish  dream.  He  caught  at  the  fisiou 
of  an  old  man  with  a  long  beard,  whom  he  associated, 
displeasingly,  with  recollections  of  pain  ;  he  glanced  off 
to  a  fair  young  face,  with  eyes  that  looked  tender  pity 
whenever  he  writhed  or  groaned  under  the  tortures  that, 
no  doubt,  the  old  accused  catl  had  inflicted  upon  him. 
But  even  this  face  did  not  dwell  with  pleasure  in  his 
memory — it  woke  up  confused  and  laboring  associations 
of  something  weird  and  witoh-lifce -^  of  soi^refeses  and 
ty mbesteres  — ;-  of  wild  warnings  screeched  in  his  ^t  -^ 
of  incantations  and  devilries,  and  doom.  Impatient  ot 
these  musings,  he  sought  to  leap  from  his  bed,  and  was 
amazed  that  the  leap  subsided  into  a  tottering  crawl. 
He  found  an  ewer  and  basin,  and  his  ablutions  refreshed 
and  invigorated  him.     He  searched  for  his  raiment,  andf 
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discovered  it  all  except  the  mantle,  dagger,  bat,  and 
girdle ;  and,  while  looking  for  these,  his  eye  fell  on  an 
M  tarnished  steel  mirror.  He  started  as  if  be  had  seei 
his  ghost;  was  it  possible  that  his  hardy  face  could  have 
waned  into  that  pale,  and  almost  femininely  delicate 
visage  ?  With  the  pride  (call  it  not  coxcombry)  that 
then  made  tbe  care  of  person  the  distinction  of  gentle 
birth,  be  strove  to  reduce  into  order  the  tangled  locks 
of  the  long  hair,  of  which  a  considerable  portion  above 
a  part  that  seemed  peculiarly  sensitive  to  tbe  touch,  h&d 
been  mercilessly  clipped ;  and  as  be  had  just  completed 
this  taski  wltb  little  s9>tisfaction  and  much  inward  cb^Bng 
at  the  lack  of  all  befitting  essences  and  perfumes,  the 
door  gently  opened,  and  the  fair  face  be  ,had  dreamed 
of  appeared  at  the  aperture. 

The  girl  uttered  a  cry  of  astonishment  and  aljarm  at 
seeing  the  patient  thus  arrayed  and  convalescent,  and 
would  suddenly  have  retreated,  but  the  Nevile  advanced, 
and  courteously  taking  her  hand  — 

"Fair  m£|.iden/[  said  be,,  *M£  as  I  tro^,  I  ewe  to  thy 
cares  my  t§)^ding.^pd  jpure-^nay,  it'may:be  a  life  hitherto 
of  little  wortji,  ?^T^:^  myselfp^do  not  fly  from  my  thanks. 
May  our  lady  of  W^iUingbam  ,bles«  and  .reward  thee  ! " 

"Sir,'?  answer.^d.Sibyll,  gently  ^tbdrarwfng  her  hands 
from  bis  clasp,  "  our  poor  cares  have  been  (i  slight  return 
for  thy . geperous.  prpteption  t^o  mj^elf,"    -^ .  > 

"  To  thee  !  ah,  forgtive  me,-t-how  could  I  be  so  dull  ? 
I  remenfiber  thy  f^ce  now.j.^^Bd,,  yeirckance,  I  deserved 
the  disaster  T  m.^^^wit^^jnt  l^j^y^pg -tbe?  ^a»dipeoiirte6.Tisly 
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My  heart  smote  me  for  it  as  thy  light  footfall  passed  from 
my  Bide.'' 

A  slight  blash,  sncueeded  by  a  thcnghtfal  smile  —  the 
smile  of  one  who  recalls  and  caresses  some  not  displeas- 
ing remembrance,  passed  over  Sibyll's  charming  counte- 
nance^  as  the  sufferer  said  this  with  something  of  the 
grace  of  a  well-born  man,  whose  boyhood  had  been 
anght  to  serve  Gk)d  and  the  Ladies. 

There  was  a  short  pause  before  she  answered,  lookhig 
down,  "Nay,  ^ir,  I  was  sufficiently  beholden  to  you;  — 
and  for  the  rest;  all  molestation  ^as  over.  BiSt  I  will 
now  call  your  nurse — for  it  is  to  our  servant,  not  us,  that 
your  thanks  are  due — to  see  to  your  state,  and  administer 
the  proper  medicaments.'' 

'■  Truly,  fair  damsel,  it  is  not  precisely  medicaments 
that  I  hunger  and  thirst  for  ;  and  if  your  hospitality 
could  spare  me  from  the  larder  a  manchet,  or  a  comer 
of  a  pasty,  and  from  the  cellar  a  ^toup  of  wine  or  a  cup 
of  ale,  methinks  it  ivotild  tend  more  to  restore  me,  tlian 
those  potions  which  are  sO  strange  to  my  taste  that  they 
rather  offend  ih&n  tempt  it]  and,*par3ie,  it  seemeth  to 
my  poor  'sensee  tis  if  I  had  not  broken  bread  for  a  week ! " 

"  I  am.glttd  to  b^f  yon  -speak  of  stibh  gdod  cheer/"  aTi- 
swered  Sibyll ;  ^*  wait  but  a  moment  or  so,  till  I  consult 
your  phy«icia»." 

And,  so  saying,  sb^  closed  the  door,  slowly  descended 
the  steps,  dnd  pnrsued  heri^ajrinto  what  seemed  more 
like  a'va«lt  thftsa  fcattWible 'room,  Vhere  she  found  the 
ringle  servant  of  ihe  honti^hilA.     Time/  which  makes 
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changes  so  fantastic  in  the  dress  of  the  betier  classes, 
has  a  greater  respect  for  the  costume  of  the  humbler ; 
and,  though  the  garments  were  oi  a  very  coarse  sort  of 
serge,  there  Was  not  so  great  a  difference,  in  point  of 
comfc  rt  and  siufflcieiicy,  as  might  be  supposed,  between 
the  dress  of  old  Madge  and  that  of  some  primitive  ser- 
vant in  the  north  during  the  last  century.  The  old  wo- 
man^s  face  was  tliin  arid  pinched,  but  its  sharp  expression 
brightened  into  a  smile  as  she  caught  sight,  through  the 
damps  and  darkness,  of  the  gracious  form  of  her  young 
mistress.  "Ah,  Madge,"  said  Sibyll,  with  a  sigh,  "it  is 
a  sad  thing  to  be  poor  t '' 

"  For  such  as  thou.  Mistress  Sibyll,  it  is  indeed.  It 
does  not  matter  for  the  like  of  us.  But  it  goes  to  my 
old  heart  when  I  see  you  shut  up  here,  or  worse,  going 
out  in  that  old  courtpie  and  wimple  —  you,  a  knight's 
grandchild — you,  who  have  played  round  a  queen's  knees, 
and  who  might  have  been  so  well  to  do,  an'  my  master 
had  thought  a  little  more  of  the  gear  of  this  world.  But 
patience  is  a  good  palfrey,  and  will  carry  us  a  long  day. 
And  wheti  the  master  has  done  what  he  looks  for,  why 
the  king — sith  we  must  so  call  the  new  man  on  the  throne 
— will  be  sure  {b  l-eward  him ;  but,  sweetheart,  tarry  not 
here  ;  it's' 'an  iH'^ir  for  your  young  lips  to  drink  in.  What 
brings  ybu  to  old  Atadge?" 

"The  stranger  is  recovered,  and  — " 

"Ay,  I  warrant  me,  I  have  cured  worse  than  he.  He 
must  baVri  W  sfeiJSnfuI  of  broth— 1  have  no.t  forgot  it.  You 
led  Iwattetf  fto^'8inner  myself — what  is  dinner  toi  old 
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folks !  —  SO  I  e'en  put  it  all  iu  the  pot  for  him.  The 
broth  will  be  brave  and  strong." 

"  My  poor  Madge,  Oo^  requite  you  for  what  you  auffer 
for  us  I  But  he  has  ask^d  "  —  here  was  another  sigh  and 
a  downcast  look  that  did  not  dare  to  face  the  conaterna- 
tion  of  Madge,  ^s  she  repeated,  with -a  bal^smile-^*'  he 
has  asked  —  for  meat,  and  a  stonp  of  wine,  Madge  I" 

"  Eh,  sirs  I  And  where  is  he  to  get  ^em  ?  Not  that 
it  will  be  .bad  for  the  lad,  either.  .  Wine  I  There's  Mas- 
ter Sancroft,  of  the  Oak,  will  not  trust  us  a  penny,  the 
seely  hilding,  andt — r-" 

"  Oh,  Madge,  I  forgot  I  —  we  can  still  sell  the  gittern 
for  something.  Get  on  your  wimple,  Madge  —  qu^ck — 
while  I  go  for  it." 

'•Why,  Mistress  Sibyll,  that's  your  only  pleasure, 
when  you  sit  all  alone,  the  long  summer  days." 

"It  will  be  more  pleasure  to  remember  that  it  sup- 
plied the  wants  of  my  father's  guest,"  said  Sibyll ;  and 
retracing  the  way  up  the  stairs,  she  returned  with  the 
broken  instrument,  and  d(Bspatched  Madge  with  it,  laden 

with  instructions  that  the  wine  should  be  of  the  best. 

■f 

She  then  once  more  mounted  the  rugged  steps,  and  halt- 
ing a  moment  at  Marmaduke's  door,  as  she  heard  his 
feeble  step  walking  impatiently  to  an(l  fr^^  she  ascended 
higher,  where  the  flight,  winding  up.  a,  square  dilapidated 
turret,  became  rougher,  narrower,  and  darker*  and  opened 
the  door  of  her  father's  retreajt. 

It  was  a  room  so  batje  of  ornament  aD<}/an)itUTe  that 
It  seemed  merely  wrought  out  of  themip^gl^j^yjj^l^  (^n^ 
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rough  stones  which  composed  the  walls  of  the  mansion, 
and  was  lighted  towards  the  street  by  a  narrow  slit, 
glazed,  H  is  true, «-  which  aU  the  windofws'  of  the  honse 
were  not,  —  bat  the  boa  scarcely  pleicetd  the  dnll  panes 
and  the  dtep  wiills  in  'which  l^ey  were  sunk.  The  room 
eontained  a  strong  fntttace,  lihd  a' radb  laboratory. 
There  were  several  st4rftllge^lool£5^lg^  mechanical  con- 
trirances  scattered  abont,  several  mano^ripts  npon  some 
oaken  shelves,  and  a  large  pannier  of  wood  and  charcoal 
in  the  eoirner.  In  thntpoVerty-^sirkken  hbqse^  the  money 
spent  on  fnel  alone,  in  the  height  of  summer,/i#oald  have 
comlortably  mainttii^d  tbeinitotes ;  bat  neitfier  Sibyll 
■or  Madge  ever  tfadi^t  ta  tnarmar  at  tliir  waste,  dedi- 
oated  to  what  had  bc^edfne  the  vital '^ant  of  a  man  who 
drew  air  in  a  Wotld  of  bis  ow^.  fFbis  wasihe  first  thing 
to  be  provided  fbf ;  and  Scienee  waffof  morti^!m'})er4tlve 
necessity  than  evton  Hnngei!. 

Adam  Warnier  was  indeed  a  creatore  of  remarkable 
genins — and  ^*9idos,  in  an  age  where  it  is  not  appreciated, 
is  the  grealest  cnrse^  the  iron  Fates  can  inflict  on  man. 
If  not  wholly  \f it|bo«t  the  fond  £a.ncie8  \^hibh  ted  the 
wisdom  of' the  dfpfk^r  ag:^  to  <ihe  philosopbekfs. stone 
and  the  elixir,  h6  had  been  detetred  from  the  6hase  of  a 
chim^a  by  wfin^  rof  me^nls  to  putsbe  itr;  for  iWequired 
tbe  resonrces  *or,  the  paitronage  Of  a  prince  otr  noble  to 
ootain  the  costly  b^redients  eonsottied  io  the  afehem^isfSg 
crucible.  In  early  life,  therefore,  add  while  yet  in  pos- 
session of  a  competence,  derii/^d  from  a '  line  of  dis- 
uuga^ed  and  knightly  ancestors,  Adam  Warber  bad 
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devoted  himself  to  the  surer,  and  less  costly,  study  of 
the  mathematics,  which  then  had  iyegtin  to  ^ttr*^t  the 
attentioii  of  the  leaf  n«d,  but  which 'was  still  loiokted  ti|)on 
by  the  m\ga,t  as  a  branch  of  tbe  black  iarl.  Thiid  puiy 
suit  had  opeii«d  to  him  the  insight  into  discfotedes 
equally  ristfal  and  sal)iime.  They  necessitAteid  H  ^ill 
more  various  knowledge;  and  ill  an  age  wheif  there  was 
no  division  of  labor,  and  rare  and  pre«ari6ua'  comnrani- 
cation  Itmong  students,  ft  became  lieceteafy  for  eakjh  dis- 
coverer to  aequii^  suffik5ieBt  sciewcei  fd*  hfc  oWn  collateral 
expelrififtents.  ' 

In  applying  mdtbewiities  to  the  |Jtafcifeiil  purposes  of 
life,  in  recognizfing^  its  mighty  utilMes  to  eomcdferee  and 
civilization,  Ad^m  Warner  was  ddTin  i6  e<Mjaln  with 
it,  not  ofily  Im  ezteh^Ve  knowledge  *  of  htdgtiages,  but 
many  of  the  rudest  tasks  of  ttie  ttecbantst^s  aft ;  and 
chemistry  was,  in  some  of  his  resiarch^,  summoned  to 
his  aid.  By  degrees,  the  tyranny  that  a  man's  genius 
exercises  over  his  life,  a^bstraeted  him  from  all  external 
objects.  He  had  loved  his  wife  tenderly,  but  his  rapid 
waste  etf  his  fortune  in  the  purehabe  of  instruments  and 
books,  then  €n6rmously  dear,  and  the  neglect  of  all 
things  not  centered  in  liie  hope  to  be  the  b^efiEictor  of 
the  world,  had  mined  ber  health  and  broketa  her  heart. 
Happily  Warner  perceived  not  her  decay  till  Just  before 
her  death ;  happily  he  never  concfef^ed  its  cause ;  for 
her  ^oul  was  wrapt  in  his.  She  re^rerl,  and  loved,  and 
never  upbraided  hintt.  Her  heart  was  the  nmrtyr  to  his 
mind.     Had  she  foreseen  the  filttlre  destitries  of  her 
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dftoghter,  it  might  have  bfeeB  otberwiae.  She  could  have 
remonstrated  with  the  father,  though  not  with  the  hus- 
band. Btft,  ^ovtotiately,  as  it  seemed  to  her,  sho  (i^ 
Fr^chwoman  by  bMk)  had  passed  her  youth  in  the^ 
service  of  Mn)g«tet  iof  Ai^on,  and  that  katghty  queen, 
who  was  equally  warw^to  'iH>ei»d«  and  iMKoot^ble  to  ene*- 
mieft,  had,  on  her  atteBdaBil»marviage;  promised  to  ensure 
the  fortunes  of  b%v  blfopring.  fiibyll,  at  the  age  of  nine, 
— -betwoeu  Bef«n  *aiid  eight  ybarfi  before  the  date  the 
story  enters  on,  a»d  imo  ye»rs  pilorto  iht  fatal  field  of 
Tewton,  which  gave  to  BA ward  the  thf#one  of  England, 
had  been  admitted  among  the  young  girls  whom  the 
euslom  df  the  day  rant^  amidst  tbo  attendaiitii  of  the 
^een^  and  in  thefnterral^lftat  elapsed  before  Margaret 
was  oblijped  to' dismiss  her>to  herhome»  her  mother  died. 
She  died  wi^iofit  foreseeing  the  rerarsefi  that  were  to 
ensile,  in  the  hope  that  her  child,  at  least,  was  nobly 
prorided  fOr,  and  not  without  the  belief  (for  there  i«  so 
mueh  iaitb  iti  lore  1)  that  her  hnsbajid^s^  researches,  which, 
in  his  youth  httd  won  fevor  of  tbo'  Pr6ieetor*duke  of 
Gloocestor,  Uie  iflo^t  enlightened  "prinoe  of  his  time, 
would  be  crowned  at  last  with  the  rewards  and  favors  of 
his  king.  That  precise  period  was,  indeed,  the  fairest 
that  had  yet  dawned  upon  the  philosopher.  Henry  VI., 
slowly  recovering  from  one  of  those  attacks  which  passed 
for  imbecility,  had  condescended  to  amuse  himself  with 
various  conversations  with  Wunier,  urged  to  it  first  by 
representational  of  the  unholf  nature  of  the  student's 
partBuits ;  and,  ht^ving  satisfied  his  mind  of  his  learned 
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subject's  orthodoxy,  the  poor  monarch  hiUi  taken  a  sort 
of  interest,  not  so  much,  perhaps,  in  the  objects  of 
Warner's  occupations,  ^s  in  tha^  eompkise  absorption 
from  actual  life  -whieb  eharaetetteed  the  siibjeetj  8.nd 
gave  him  in  this,^  a  melancholjr TeseimblaiDQfit  lo  the. king. 
While  the  House  6f  Iiftiike«6(^r  was '<mi /the  throne,  the 
wife  felt  that  her  husband's  pdratths  vonldl^e  respected, 
and  his  harmless  life  safe  fi>om  the  fievoe  prejudices  of 
the  people;  and  the  good -qqeent  w^M  not  suffer  him  to 
8tar?e,'when  the : last  miaTi^  waa  expended. in  deYioes>how 
to  benefit  his  oowrtry ;: — ^aad  tor  these  h^pesf  the  woman 
died !  - 

A  year  ^erwarda,f«Ll}  ateeui^t  was  in  dis^rd^^-^armed 
men  supplied  itheiserriee  of  Jnobng  gitls,  and  Sibyll,  witk 
a  purae  o€  broad  pieces, -soon  «onterted  into  manil&eripts^ 
was, sent  ba^k  io  h^  father't»  desolate  hornet.'  There  had 
she  grown  a  flowwr  amidst? ruins.*- with  no  coajpjftnion 
of  her  own  age,  and  left  to  bear,  as  bef  sweet  and  affec- 
tionate  natiyie  we)Mid,  the  contrast  between  the  loxariea 
of  a  court  and  th^  pe&ury  oi  a  hear^,  wh(ch)  year  after 
year,  hunger  ai»d  want  came  more  and  more  seosibly  to 
invade.  *        .    . 

Sibyll  had  beenrtaught,  even  as  a.i^hild,  spmeaoeiom- 
plishments  rlittle  youchsafed,  then^  to  roiiber  ,  sex— she 
could  read  and  write ;  aqd  Margaret  had  not  so  wholly 
lost,  in  the  sterner  north,  aU  reminlsoenee  of  the  aeeom- 
pUshments  that  graced  her  father's  court,  as  to  neglect 
the  education  of  those  brought  up  in  her  hioasehold.. 
Much  attention  was  given  to  m«isic,  for  it  soothed,  the 
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dark  hoars  of  King  Henry ;  the  blazoning  of  missals  or 
the  lives  of  saints,  with  the  labors  of  the  loom,  were  also 
among  the  resources  of  SibylPs  girlhood,  and  by  these 
last  she  hjad,  from  time  to  time,  served  to  assist  the  main- 
tenance of  the  little  family  of  which,  child  though  she 
was,  she  became  the  actaal  heiad.  Bat  latterly — that  is, 
for  the  la^  feW;  wej?ks,  even  these  sources  foiled  her  ;  for 
as  more  peaceful  tim^s  allowed  her  neighbors  to  interest 
themselves  iq  the  affairs  of  others,  the  dark  reports 
agamst  Warner  had  revived.  His  name  became  a  by- 
word of  horror — the  lonely  light  at  the  lattice  burning 
till  midnight — against  all  the  early  usages  and  habits  of 
the  day  —  the  dark  smoke  of  the  furnace,  constant  in 
summer  as  in  winter,  scandalized  the  religion  of  the  place 
far  and  near ;  and  finding,  to  their  great  dissatisfaction^ 
that  the  king's  government  and  the  Church  interfered 
not  for  tiieir  protection,  and  unable  themselves  to  volun- 
teer any  charges  against  the  recluse  (for  the  cows  in  the 
neighborhood  remained  provokingly  healthy),  they  came 
suddenly,  and,  as  it  were  by  one  of  those  common  sympa- 
thies which  in  all  times  the  huge  persecutor  we  call  the 
PUBLIC  manifests,  when  a  victim  is  to  be  crushed, — to  the 
pious  resolution  of  starving  where  they  could  not  burn. 
Why  buy  the  quaint  deviltries  of  the  wizard's  daughter  ? 
— ^no  luck  cpuld  come  of  it  A  missal  blazoned  by  such 
hands  — an  embroidery  worked  at  such  a  loom,  was  like 
the  LQrd!s.  Prayj^r  re^d  backwards.  And  one  morning 
when  ^poor  Sibyll  stole  out  as  usual  to  vend  a  month's 
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labor,  she  was  driven  from  door  to  door  with  oaths  and 
curses. 

Though  SibylPs  heart  was  gentle,  she  was  not  without 
a  certain  strength  of  mind.  She  had  much  of  the  patient 
devotion  of  her  mothet,  much  of  th«  quiet  fortfttide  of 
her  father^  nature.  If  Mt  comprehending  to  the  fhH  the 
loftiness  of  Warner's  pursuits,  she  still  anticipated  from 
them  an  ultimate  success  which  reconciled  her  to  all 
temporary  sacrifices.  The  violent  prejudices — the  igno- 
rant cruelty,  thus  brought  t^bear  against  existence  Itself, 
iilled  her  with  sadness,  it  ia  true,  but  not  unmixed  with 
that  contempt  for  her  persecutors,  which,  even  in  the 
meekest  tempers,  takes  the  sting  from  despair.  But 
hunger  pressed.  Her  father  was  nearing  the  goal  of  his 
discoveries,  and  in  a  moment  of  that  pride  which  In  its 
very  contempt  for  appearances  braves  them  all,  Sibyll 
had  stolen  out  to  the  pastime-ground,— with  what  result 
has  been  seen  ah*eady.  Having  thus  accounted  for  the 
penury  of  the  mansion,  we  return  to  its  owner. 

Warner  was  contemplating  with  evident  complacency 
and  delight  the  model  of  a  machine  which  had  occupied 
him  for  many  years,  and  which  he  imagined  he  was  now 
rapidly  bringing  to  perfection.  His  hands  and  face  were 
grimed  with  the  smoke  of  his  forge,  and  hie  hair  and 
beard,  neglected  as  usual,  looked  parched  and  dried  up,  as 
if  with  the  constant  fever  that  burned  within. 

"Yes  —  yes,"  he  muttered  —  "how  they  will  bless  me 
for  this  t     What  Roger  Bacon  only  suggested  I  shall 
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accomplkh  I  How  it  will  change  the  face  of  the  globe  I 
What  wenlth  it  will  bestow  on  ages  yet  unborn  1 " 

•'My  father,"  said  tho  gentle  Toice  of  Sibyll  — "my 
poor  fadi^r^  thoa  hast  not  tasted  bread  to-day." 

Warnfir  ini^itd,  and  his  face  rdlaxe^  into  a  tender  ex- 
pression,as  he  saw  his  ^ngfater. 

"My  cfiild,"  he  said,  pointing  io  his  model,  "  the  time 
comes  when  it  will  live  !    Patiettee  *^  patience  1 '' 

"And.  who  wotlld  not  have  partience  with  thee,  and /or 
the%  ^Bither  7  ^'  saM  Sibyll,  with  enthosiasm  speaking  em 
every  feature.  —  "  What  is  the  valor  of  knight  and  sol- 
dier^ doll  statues  of  steel — to  tiiine  ?  Thou,  with  thy 
naked  breast,  copfinonting  aU.  dangers— -sharper  than  the 
laace  and  glaire,  and  aU^*^*-:*" 

"All  to  make  England  great  I  ^ 

"Alasl  what  bath  .fisgUnd  merited  from  men  like 
thee!  The  people^  more  sarage  than  their  rakrs, 
ckmor  for  the  sti^ke,  the  gibbet,  and  the  dungeon,  for 
lull  who  strife  to  ftiake  them  wiser.  Remember  the  death 
of  Botingbroke : 'I' — a  wizard,  beicanse,  0  father  I  —  be** 
eaose  Ms  ptttsnits  were  thine  I  ^ 

Adamf,  startled  by  this  burst,  looked  at  his  daughter 
with  more  attent^n  than  he  usually  erineed  to  any  living 
thing  :  "  Child, '^  he  said,  at  length,  shakhig  his  head  in 

'II  I'll *         J       II    H  I  I    II        I  II        I    ■  II'        11  *9f 11 

*A  ma^MnaUcinn  aocoae^I  as  an  aocbmpjiee^  in  eoroeiy,  of 
Eleanor  Cobham,  wifo  of  Hugaphrej,  Duke  of  Glouoester,  and 
banged  apon  that  charge.  His  contemporary  (William  Wyrcestre) 
^ghly  extols  his  leamiBg. 
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graye  repropf,  "  let  me  not  say  to  tbee,  '  0  thou  of  little 
faith  ! '    There  were  no  heroes  were  there  no  martTTs  ! " 

"Do  not  frown  on  me,  father/'  said  Sibyll,  sadly; 
"  let  the  world  frown  —  not  thou  I  Tes,  thou  art  right. 
Thou  must  trinmph  at  Jast."  And  suddenly  her  whole 
coantenance,  changing  into  a  soft  and  caressiog  endeai;- 
ment,  she  added  —  "  Bat  now  come,  father.  Thou  hast 
labored  well  for  this  morning.  We  shall  hare  a  little 
feast  for  thee  in  a  few  minates.  And  the  stranger  is  re- 
ieovered,  thanks  to  oar  leechorafb.  He  is  impatient  to 
«ee  and  thank  thee.'' 

"  Well  — T  well,  I  comoy  Sibyll,"  said  the  student,  with 
a  regretful,  lingering  look  At  his  model,  and  a  sigb  to  be 
disturbed  from  its  contetnplatida ; .  and. he  slowly  quitted 
the  room  with  Sibyll.:      .    , 

'/But  not^dear  sir  andi&thet,  not  thus — not  quite 
,thas-4— willyou.go  to  the  stranger  wisll*t)om  like  your- 
self.. Oh,  no!  yonr  Sibyll  is  prou.d,  you  know, —  proud 
of  hfer  father."  So  saying,  sbe.ieli»og  to  hijn  fondly,  and 
drew  ^m  mechanically,  far  be  had  sunk  into  a  reverie, 
and  heeded  her  not,  into  an  adjoining  chamber  in  which 
he  slept.  The  comforte  even  of  the  gentry,  of  vmn  iwith 
the  acres  tbjat  A^am  Jba^  sold,,  were  thenlew  A^d  sp^nty. 
The  nobles  .ftttd  the  weal tl[iy  mercha]qj;s,' ji|4^,  boi^^t^ 
many  luxuries  that  excelled  in  gaud  and  pomp  those  of 
their  equals  now.  But  the  class  of  the  gentry  wh6  had 
very  little  m.on^y  at  command,  were  contented  with^^tlard- 
ships  from  which  a  menial  of  this  day  would  revolt 
What  they  could  spend  in  luxury  was  usually  consumed 
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III  dtess  and  the  table  ikej  were  obliged  to  keep.  These 
were  the  essentials  of  dignity.  Of  farnitare  there  was  a 
woeful  stint.  In  many  houses,  even  of  knights,  an  edifice 
kurge  enough  to  occupy  a  qnadirangle,  wa«  composed 
more  of  offices  than  dtambers  inlmbittd  by  the  owners ; 
rarely  boasjbing  m«re  than  three  beds,  which  were  be- 
queathed in  wills  as  articles  of  great  value.^  The  reader 
must,  therefore,  not  be  surprised  that  Warner's  abode 
contained,  but  one  bedj  properlyi^o  called,  and  that  was 
now  deiroted  to>  Jfevaidi  The  soiich  which  served  the 
philosopher  for  bed  was  :a  srretched  pallet,  stretched  on 
the  fliM>r,  stflfM  with  straw^ir^  with  rough  say  or  serge, 
and  an  old'.oloak.  for  the  cprerings.  His  daughtw's,  in 
a  room  below,.  H{asilittle  .better.  The  walls  were  bare ; 
the  wb6le  house  boaated  }mt  one  chair,  which  was  in 
Mahoaduhe's  ckai&b«r«-^8(;ool«,^or  settles,  of  rude  oak, 
elsewhere  supplied  their  place.  There  was  no  chimney, 
except  in.Nertile's  room,  and  in  that  appropriated  to  the 
forge. 

To  this  chamber,. theiH  resembling  a  dungeon  in  ap- 
pearance^ ^yll  d0ew>  the  student,  and  here,  from  an  old 
worm-eaten  chest,  idie  .  cwre^Uy  extracted  a  gown  of 
brown  yehiet,.  whieh  bm  fiftther^  S&  A^rnilne,  had  be- 
queathed to  him  by.  wiU^iiaded,  it  is  true,  but  still  such 
as  the  low-bonv  iy«re.  npt,^*  trimmed  with  fur,  and 
clasped  mth^a  beo^ch  of  gold.  And  then  she  held  the 
ewer  ^d  basin  to  hiibj  while^  with/the  dooiliity  of  a  child, 

*  By  the  sumptuary  laws,  only  a  kuight  was  entitled  to  wear 
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he  washqd  tde  smoke-^soil  Arom  Ms  hands  and  faee.  It 
was  touching  to  see  in  this,  as  in  all  else,  the  reverse  of 
their  natural  position -^  the  child  tending  and  heeding, 
and  pcotecting,  as  it  .were,  tlie  fajther;  and  that  not  frotik 
his  defideocj,  bftt  fak  grealneas ;  not  becaase  he  was 
below,  the  ynlgap  isleUigeiices  of  life,  bst  above  them. 
And  certainly^  when,  his  patriarchal  hair  and  beard 
smoothed  into  ordier,  and  his  velvet  g^wn  fl^iwing  ia 
.maje$dc  folds  around^  figure  ti^l  and  commandingv 
Sibyll  followed  her  £ttbher  into  Marmadnke's  chambeF,< — 
;she  might  well  have  Iffien  pvood  ^  his  uppearance.  And 
she  felt  tiie  ii^nxMrvoi  -vanity  of  her  sex  mod  a^e,  in 
nioticing  the  half<-8tart  of  sarpriserwitik  wiidb;>Marmadak6 
jeg»fded  his  host,  and  the  tone  of  respect  in  whiek  ha 
proffered  him  kb  saJntationsi  and  thanks.  Even  his 
laanneiv  altered  to  Sibjll;  it  grew  kas  £rank  and  affiible, 
more:  cooritljF and  reserved;  and  when  Mi^ge  came  to 
'ann ounce  ^  that  the.  refectioii  wa^  served,  it  was  with  a 
blnsh  of  shame,  perhaps,  at  his  treatment  of  the  poor 
^ittern-player  on  the  pastiaiergnoiind,  that  this  Nevile 
extenided  his  left  hand,  fior  kis  right  Vas  stift  4i>t  at  his 
command,  to  lead  the  damsel  to  the  hall.  < 

TI|i^  room,  wfaidi  waa  divided  fron  the  entrancs  by 
a  sQr^en^  aodl,  e^xnept  a  spsall  closet  tbatadjoiaed  it,  was 
the  only  sitti»g-room,  in  a  day  when,  as  now  on  the  Con- 
tinerit,  no  shame  #as  attacheidVto  receiving  Visitors  in 
aleeping  apartments,  wss  long  and  low ;  an  old,  and  very 
narrow  table,  that  might  have  feasted  thirty  persons, 
stretched  across  a  dais  raised  apon  a  stone  floor ;  .tbei^ 
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vran  BO  rere-<lo6se>  or  fire-placie,  wkieK  does  not  iteem  at 
that  day  to  have  been  an  absolute  necessity  in  the  houses 
of  the  nietropolia  aii«l  Its  subtirb» ;  its  place  bei&g  supplied 
by  a  moYabl^  br«rzi«r.  Three  oak  stools  were  placMl  ia 
Atate  at  tb»  boards  aind  to  one  of  tlMse  MarqiadBke,  in  a 
silence' imiiSiial  to  inn,  eondivted  the  fair  Sibylli 

**  Y#ip,  wtU  forgive  our  lack  of  proYUMos/'  said  War- 
ner, relapsBig  iota  the  courteons  fashions  of  has  elder 
days,  which  the  unwonted  speotade  of  a  eold  dapon,  a 
pasty,  »q4  a  fla^olrwiney  broogfat  to  his  asuad  by  a  train 
of  ideas  that  neimdy  g£kled.  by  tfae'interveainif  oircnm* 
stances  which  ought  to  have  filled  him  with  astonish  i&eiit 
at  the  sight,  **ioT  my  fiibyll  is'  but  a  young  housewife, 
aod  I  am  a  simple  schi^ar,  of  few>wtMits.^' 

"Yerily/'  aoswered  Maraiadukej  fipding  bis  tot^e 
as  be  attad^d  tka  pasty,  ^^  I  see  Ui^hlftg  that  the  most 
daifitf  need  complain  off  fadr  MtstresS'  Sibylla  your  dainty 
lips  will  not,  I  trow,  refuse  me  the  waisail*  To  you 
also,  woT^iplol  sir  I  Oramevey  I  il?  seems  that  there  is 
nothing  Wl^b  better  stirs  a  man's  app«^te  than  a  sick 
bed.  And,  .speaMiig  Iheveaf,  deign  to  hvCorm  me^  kind 
sir,  how  long  I  have  been  indebted  to  year  hospitality. 
Of  a  saeety„this  pasty  bath  aa  eKceHeat  flavor,  and  if  not 
yenisoUy  is  soMthibg  better.  But  io  retom,  it  mazes 
roe  much  to  think  what  time  hath  passed  siaoe  my  en- 
coqnter  witb  the  robbers." 


*  t.  «.  W^ail  or  wassal;  th«  spiling,  of  tb^  time  ii  adapted  ia 
the  text. 
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"  Tliey  were  robbers,  then,  who  so  cruelly  assailed 
thee?"  observed  SibylL 

"Have  I  not  said  so — sorely,  who  else?  and,  as  I  was 
reimtrking  to  yoar  wdrshipful  father,  whether  this  mis* 
chance  hajipened  hoots^days,  months,  or  yearfr  ago,  be- 
shrew.  me-ifil  can  veatsre  the  smallest  go^sSi"  ' 

Master  W^raier  sniiied,  and'  observing  that  softiei  reply 
was  expected  I  from  him,  said,  <*  Why,  indeed,  y<^g  sir, 
I  fear  I  am  almost  as  ol^vious*  as  yourself.  It  was  a4t 
yesjterday  .that  ydn  arrived,  nor  the  day  before^  npr-^ 
SibyU,  jny  c]Bld,.how  long  Es;il< since. Ithis  gentlemaniiatli 
been i. our  guest  ?'^  ' 

"This  is  the/ fifth  day,"  answered  SSbyft  ' 

"  So  long  !  ami/ 1  Me  a  senseless  log  by  the  war^i^e^ 
wh^h  others  .are  pnshihg  oa  bit  and  spm^  to  the  great 
road.  I  pray  you^  sir,  tell  me  the  newt  of  tike  morning. 
The  Lord  Warwiek^i8..sifll  in  London ^ — theiOie«ri  sliU 
^t  the;Tow^?»       . 

Fpoi*  Adam,  whc^'heurt  was  vtiiYt  his smcdel, ,  and 
who  had  now^Mfsfied  his  tempeira^wimts^  looked  some* 
yirhat  bewildrt)^  and  perplesed  by  this'-question/:  **  1?h^ 
king^  save  his  honored  hehd;"  smd  he,  ihcliniAg  Ms  own^ 
'Us,  I  fear,  me,  always  at  ihe  To w.er  since  ht^  nnhappy 
detention,  but  he  minds  iit  not)  stt — > lie  heeds  it  not ;  his 
soul  is  not  oh  this  sidt  Paradise. ^' 

Sibyll  uttered  a  faint  exclamatioti  of  *eaf  at  this 
dangerous  indiscretion  of  her  father's  absence  of  mind : 
and  drawing  closer  to  Nevile;  she  put  ber'liand  with 
touching  confidence  on  his  arm,  and  whispered  —  ''You 
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will  not  repeat  tbis,  sir  I  my  father  lives  only  in  liis 
studies,  and  he  has  never  k&oUrn  bat  one  king  1  ^' 

Mamadaake  '  timed  his  bold  face  to  the  Biaid,  and 
pointed  to  the  ^H^eflar^  a»<be  anftwertdiB  the  same 
tone  —  "*  Dwes  -the  -brave  itaali  betray-his.  4k)8t  ? '' 

There  was  a  moment^s  sflenbe.  Mmanadakerose.  '*  I 
fear,''  said  Jie^  "thttt  I  toast  noi^ledve^  job  ^.  and,  wliile 
it  4s  yet  broad  noon,  I  mast  'indeed  'be  biifid  if  I  again 
miss  my  way." 

This  spetohf  suddenly  recalled  Adam  fhna  hi8<  medita* 
tions,  for  whenever  his  kiadly  aa^-'sttnple  benervbliiie^ 
was  toothed,  even  hSs  matfieottties  sold  his-  model  were 
f(>rgotten.  *'1^q,  fo^iig  sir,"  said  lie,  ^*yoti  must  not 
fait  us  yet ;  fowt  daogiet  is  hot  dver.  ISxerctse  may 
briiig  ffever*  O^sob  rec onnneBds'  qniet  IE^mi  must  eon- 
sent'  to*  tany  with  us  a'<dB3/tor  two  more." 

'♦Oari  youtdl-me,"  said  the  BTevlle,  hefctatiigljr,  <' whftt 
distance  itisito  the'Templd^gatef,  or  the  nearest  wharf  on 
thft'Tiverf"  . 

"  Two  -mile^,  at  tbe  least/'  aiwwered  Sibyll. 

**Twbr  mflesll^and  now  I'  nrfnd'me,!  hate  ©ot  the 
accoutrements  that  beseem  me.  'Those  hildings  haTe 
stoka  ipipMaiitte^i^hfe;U'i'perel^v^,  by  the  way,  is  bift  a 
mslie  gGfinBeBriytnow-'laid  aside  for  the  supei^tubib),  and 
my  hat  andr  dbgoe,  nor  have  they  left  evett  >a  haif^groat 
to  supply  their:place^  Verily,  therefore,  since  ye  pertait 
me  to  burden  yout  hoipitalifey  longer,  I  will  not  say  ye 
nayj  provided  you,  worshipful  sir,  will  suflTer  one  of  your 
neople  to  at^  to  ^ae  house  of  one  Id  aster  Heyford,  gold^ 
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fiointb,  ID  tke  Ofaepe,  and  crave  one  Nicholas  Alvjn,  hw 
freedman,  to  Tistt  me.  I  can  commissioii  him,  touching 
my  goodm  1^;  at  mine  hostfelFle,  and  kani  mmm  othei 
things  irhidi  it  befaorefi  me  to  knoir^'^ 

"  Assnredfy.  SibyH,  teii  SKmom  or  Jonas  to  pnt  him* 
ie\f  under  cfnr  gneBi*^  order.'* 

Simon  or  Jonas  \  The  poor  Adans  absointeljr  forgo! 
that  Shnon  aod  Jonas  had  qnitted  the  hoose  these  six 
years !  How  could  he  look  on  the  capon,  the  wine,  and 
ihtf  yeiret  gown  tiinmated  with  for,  uid  not  fmacj  hhodtelf 
haek  in  th«  hqjrdsy  of  hjl  wealth? 

Bibyll  half  smikd  and  half  sighed,  as  she  withdrew  to 
consult  with  her  sole  eoonseller,  Madge,  how  the  guest's 
orders  wero"  to  be  obeyed,  and  iiow,  alas !  the  board  vnm 
to  be  repienished  for  the  eTeniag  rat aL  But  in  both  these 
troubles  shb  was  more  fortimate  than  she  antidpated. 
Madge  had  bcM  the  broken  gittern,  for  mtnsieal  instru- 
ments were  then,  cotnparatrvely  speakings  dear  {and  this 
had  been  a  queen's  gift),  for  sufficient  to  provide  deeentLy 
for  some  days,  and,  eiated  h^frself  ^ntb  the  prospect  of  so 
mncb  f^od  ohfeer,  she  teadily  consented  to  be  the  mes- 
senger to  Nicholas  Alwyn. 

When,  wkh  a  light  step  aid  a  Hghter  heart,  Stbyll 
tripped  back  to  the  hall,  she  was  searcely  snrprised  to 
find  the  gaest  alone.  Her  father,  after  her  departure, 
had  foiegun  to  evince  ikmch  restless  perturbation.  He 
answered  Marmaduke's  queries  but  by  abstracted  and 
desultory  mono^llables,  and  seeiag'iiis  guest  at  length 
engaged  in  contemplating  some  old  pieces  of  armor  hanif 
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upon  the  walls,  be  stole  steialtbily  amd  ^urtiinelj  aw&j,  atid 
halted  not  till  once  more  before  his  belovtd  model. 

Unaware  of  hi^  departore,  'Msnxndnke^  wlu»se  back 
waA  tamed  to  bin,  was^  as  be  fondllj  imagined,  etiHghten* 
ing  bis  host  with  iindb  aoldier^ke  leamiag  ms  tolheold 
helmets  and  wea]MnBS  thai  graced  tlm  baJl.  ^'  Certes^  taj 
host,"  said  h^,  aliBBittglf,  'Uhat  sort  of  eatqbe/ wbieb  has 
not,  I  opine^  been  worn  this  eef  tttry,  had  its  merits ;  the 
▼ifcor  is  leds  Open  to  the  anrowii  •  Bnt;  as  for  these  cbain 
8«lt9,  %\^j  united  otilj«— ?I  TeHure,  w^far  dne  def^rei>e«,  ta 
declare  —  the  Wars  of  the  Ornsades,  where  the  enemy 
fought  chiefly  with  dart  ftod  seymtttar.  They  would  be 
bat  a  sorry  defence  against  the  maoe  and  blatlle^axe; 
nevertlielesi/  tb^y  were  light  for  man  and  honBe^  ind,  in 
some  service,  especially  against  foot,  might  be  rerivedr 
with  advantage.     '!(bmk  yon  nott  so?'' 

He  tnmed,  and  saw  the  arch  ^e  of  SibQrll. 

^'  I  crav^  pavdoa  lot  myModnest,  gentle  dameel,"  said 
he,  in  some  confnaupn,,  '^bnt  your  father  was  h^re  asTon." 

''His  mor^ngs  are  so  devoted  te^  tebor,"  Answered 
Sibyl!,  ''that be  enteciff^. ytQ«i  to  pardo«  his  dis6bartesy. 
Meanwhile,  if  you  w^diwish  to  breathe  the  air,  we  have 
a  small  garden  in  the  Tear  ;"aiui  so  paying,  ^e  Ud  .the 
way  into  the  eoiail  witbdrawing^room,  or  rather  dbset, 
which  was  her  own  fanrorit^  chamber,  and  which  c6m- 
mnnicated,  by  anothei?'  door,  with  a  broad,  neglected 
grass-plot,  surrounded  by,  high  walls,,  having  a  raised 
terrace  in  front,  divided  by  a  low  stone  Gothic  palisade 
tnm  tiie  gv^n  swards 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


liar  THE    LAST    OF    THE    BAB0H8. 

On  the  palisade  sat  droopinglj,  and  half  asleep,  a 
solitary  peacock  ;  bat  when  Sibyll  and  the  'stranger  ap- 
peared at  the  door,  he  woke  up  suddenly,  descended 
from  his  height',  and,  wtth  a  ranity  not  wholly  unlike  his 
yoaug  mistress's  wish  to  make  the'l>est  possible  display 
in  the  eyes  of  a  guest — tfnwad  his  pfaraies  broadly  in  the 
sun.  Sibyll  threw  him  some  bread,  wfalclr  she  had  taken 
from  the  table  for  that: purpose;  bvt  the  proud  bird, 
however  hungry,  disdained  to  eat,  till  he  had  thoroughly 
satisfied  himself  tlait  bis^glorids  had  been  sufficiently 
observed. 

"  Poor  proud  onC,»'  sjaid  Sibyll,  half  to  herself,*"thy 
plumage  lasts  with  <^ee  thh)tigh  all  chianges.^ 

''Like  the  hitme  of  a  brave  kuight,**  said  Marmaduke, 
who  oirerbeard  her. 

"Thou  thinkest  of  the  cftrfifer  of  arms.^ 

"Surely  — I  am  a  Nevile!" 

"  Is  thenre  no  fame  to  be  won  but  that  of  a  warrior  f 

"  Not  that  I  weet  of,  or  heed  for.  Mistress  Sibylli" 

"  Thinkest  tho«  H,  were  nothing  to  be  a  tainstrel,  who 
g9,wt  ddight  f  —  a  scholar,  irfco'^&pelled  diitkness?" 

**iPor  the  scholar  f  certis,  iVespetJt  holy  Mother 
Ohtrt)^  which  they  tell  rte  aldiie>t^c«feft  iShttrklttd  of 
wonder  wiih  futt  safety  to  the  Mn\;  ftnd  that  6nly  in  th^ 
higher«prelates  and  dignitarfes:  F6r  the  iftinstreli  I  love 
him  —I  would  fight  for  him  -^  1  Would  give  hira  at  need 
the  last  penny  in  my  gipsire.  But  it  is  better  to  do  deeds 
than  to  sing  them.'' 

Sibyll  smiled,  and  the  smile  perplexed  and  half  dia* 
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phased  this  yonng  adventurer.    But  the  fire  of  the  young 
man  had  its  charm. 

By  degrees,. as  they  walked  to  a»d  fro  the  neglected 
terrace^  t^elr  talk  flofwed  free  arid  familiar;  for  Manna- 
duke,  like  most  young  men^  foil  of  himself,  was  joyous 
with  the  happy  egotiranlof  afrmak  and  careless  nature. 
He  told  his  young  confidante  of  a  day  his  birth,  his  his- 
tory, his  hopes,  arid  fears  y  tmd  in  return  he  kamed,  in 
answer  to  the  questions  h«  ^addressed  to  iier,  so  much, 
at  leasi,  of  her  p&t^  anid  prssenr^  life — as  1*e  rererses  of 
her  father,  occasioned  by  cos^  studies  —  her  own  brief 
sojourn  at  the  court  of  Margaret — and  the  solitude,  if 
not  the  struggles,  in  which  her  youth  was  o<>nsumed.  It 
would  have  been  a  sweet  and  grateful  sight  to  some 
kindly  bystander  to  hear  these  pleasant  communications 
between  tw^  young  persons  so  unfriendeld,  and  to  imagine 
that  liearts  thu^  i)piined.tb  each  other  ml gi^  unite  in  one. 
But  Sibyll,  though  she  Inteu^d  to  him  with  inlierest,  and 
found  a  certain  sympathy  in  his  asph^ations,  was  etrer  and 
auon  secretly  comparing  him  to  one,  the  charm  of  whose 
voice  still  lingered  in  her  ears;  and  her  intellect,  culti- 
vated and  acute,  detected  in  Marmaduke  deficient  edu- 
cation:—  and  that  limited  experience  which  is  the  folly 
and  the  happiness  ©f  the  young. 

On  tlrt  other  hand,  whatever  admiration  Nfevile 
might  eoDc^ve,  was ^  E^faiigely  miteS  w!th  Surprise,  and, 
it' might  almbbti%«(*8aid,  with  feafi "  Thfe  girl,  with  her 
wise' cohverseiiand  her  cliiklFg.ljloe)  wais  h  character  so 
thoroughly  new  to  him  I     Her  language  was  superior  to 
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what  be  had  ever  heard,  the  words  more  choice,  the 
current  more  flowing  —  was  that  to  be  attributed  to  her 
court*training,  or  ber  learned  parentage  ? 

"  Your  father,  fair  mistresB,"  said  he,  roudng  himgeif 
in  one  of  the  pauses  of  th«ir  conversation — **  your  father, 
then/  is  a  mighty  sdiolar,  and  I  suppose  knows  Latin 
like  English?" 

"  Why,  a  htdge-priest  pretends  to  know  Latia,*'  said 
Sibyll,  smlUii^ ;  ''ray  father  k.ooe  of  the  six  men  living 
who  have  leailied  the  Ghreek  anG  the  Hebi*ew«" 

*'  Gramercy  1 "  cried  Marffladtifcey  cfroasing  himself.! 
"  That  is  awsotne  indeed  !  He^  lifts  ta«ght  fon  bis  lere 
in  the  tongues?" 

"  Nay,  I  know  but  my  own  and  the  French ;  my  mother 
was  a  native  of  France." 

^*  The  Holy  Mother  be  praised  I "  said  Marmaduke/ 
breathing  morfe  freely;  *'for  French  I  have- beard  my 
flatber  asd  Ande  say  is  a  language^ fit  for  gentles  and 
knights,  sp^ially  those  who:  corae,  like  tiieNeviles,  from 
Norman  stock.  This  Margareft  of  Anjou— didst  thoa 
love  her  weH,  Mistress  Sibyll?'' 

**  Nay,"  answered  Sibyll,  *'  Margareit  commaiided  awe, 
bat  she  ^car^ely  permitted  lovfe  frond  an  irifemoi^;  and 
though  gracious  and  well-governed' whan  she  sd  plfensed, 
it  wa^lbut  to  tJios^whom  8h0  wished  to- win.  flbe  cai?ed 
not  for  the  beiart^.  if  the  hluiddt  therbralb  )0©»ld  ndtr 
assist;  }i9r,  Boti  pooF  qQetinivfnrhd  eoM^MsAse  iiior  lort 
this  ?.-^  her  nature  w^  4limfed.fco»'itrf'iiiilk»j'and,  wlicii^' 
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more  lately,  I  have  heard  how  many  she  trnsted  loosi 
have  tamed  against  her,  I  rebuke  myself  that " 

"  Thou  wert  not  by  her  side  I "  added  the  Nevile,  ob- 
serving her  pause,  and  with  the  generous  thought  of  a 
geivtlemsm  and  a  soldier. 

"  Nay,  I  meant  not  that  so  expressly,  Master  Nevile, 
but  rather  that  I  had  ever  murmured  at  her  haste  and 
shrewdness  of  mood.  By -her  side,  raid  you  ?  —  alite  I  I 
hate  Sf  weaver  duty  M  home;  my  father  is  all  in  this 
world  to  mel  Thou  knowest  aot^  Master  Nevile,  how 
it  flattera  the  weak  to,  think  tbeire  ds  some  one  they  can 
protect*  But  eno'  of  myself.  Thou  wilt  go  to  the  stout 
earl,  thou  wilt^  pasi  to  the  court,  thou,  wilt  win  the  gold 
spurs,  and  thou  wilt  fight  with  the  strong  hand,  and 
leave  others  to  cozen  with  the  keen  head." 

"She  is  telling  my  fortune  1"  muttered  Marmaduke, 
crossing  himself  again.  "The  gold  spurs  —  I  thank 
thee.  Mistress  Sibyll.^Wifl  it  be^^ni  tie  battle-field  that 
I  shall  be  knighted,  and  by  whose  hand  ? " 

Sibyll  glanced  her  bright  eye  at  the  questioner,  and 
seeing  his  wistful  face,  laughed  outright. 

**  What  thinkest  thou,  Mastet  Nevile,  I  cAh  read  thee 
all  riddles  without  my  sieve  AnA  tajf  shears?'* 

"  They  are  essetitfals,  then,  Mifetress  Sibyll  ?^^  said  the 
Nevile,  with  blunt'  fiiiriplibity.  "1  thought  ye  more 
learned  damoziils  Wigfit  te^^'the  palm,  or  the  —  why 
dost  tfi6u  latifeli  'fet  'tile  i'^'[  '         .       "      ,  ' 

"  "Nay,*'''fiini^ekdfeibyn,''corap6smg  herself.^  ^^' It  is 
my'ttght'ld  b^'^ii^ei*ed.  '  ^th  ihou  woufdst  Hate  me  to 
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be  a  witch,  all  that  I  can  tell  thee  of  thy  future  (gb« 
added  touchingly)  is  from  that  whkh  I  h»ye  Been  of  thy 
past.  Thou  hast  a  brate  heart,  and  a  gentle ;  thou  hast 
a  frank  tongue,  and  a  courteous;  and  these  qualities 
make  men  honored  and  loved  —  except  they  have  the 
gifts  which  turn  all  into  gall,  and  bidng  opppession  for 
honor,  and  hate  for  love.'' 

"  And  those  gifts,  gentle  Bibyll  ? " 

"Are  my  father's,**  answered  tbe  girl,  with  atoother 
and  a  sadder  change  in  her  eipressive  countenance. 
And  the  conversation  flagged  till  Martfinduke;  feeling 
more  weakened  by  his  loss  of  blood  than  he  had  con- 
ceived it  possible,  retired  to  bis  chamber  tb  repose  him- 
self. 


OHAPTBR  VI, 

Master  Marmaduke  Nevile  fears  for  the  Spiritual  Weal  of  his  Host 
and  Hostess. 

Before  the  hour  of  supper,  which  was  «erv«d  M  six 
o'clock,  Nicholas  Alwyp  arrived  at  the  hou^e  if^dicated 
to  him  by  Madge.  Mapmaduke,  ^ter  a,  sound  sleep, 
which  was  little  flattftring;.  to  Sibyll'?  aJitr*ct;ons^  had 
descended, to  the  hall  in  i^eafch.of  the  rmaiden  and  his 
host,  and  finding  no  one,  h^d  Sftuntep^d  in  ^;3d;reme 
wearin^ess^and  ii5patience.^in|^(j  :^e  litt^^ Jfithdra^mg 
iloset,  where,,  as  it  was  npw  d^sk,  =burne.d.J|.,flip.^l9^.8Jiidlo. 
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in  a  nielancholy  imd  rostic  sconce ;  standing  bjthe  door 
that  opened  on  the  garden,  he  amaeed  himself  with 
watching  the-peiacoek,  when  his  fmud,  following  Madge 
into  the  chamber^  tapped  him  on  the  shoulder. 

"Well,  Master  Nevile.  Hal  hj  St.  Thomas,  what 
has  chanced  to-  thee  ?  Thine  arm!swtatbed  up,  thy  locks 
shorn,  thy  face  blanched  1  My  honored  foster-brother, 
thy  Westmdrelaad  blood  seems  over-hot  for  Cock- 
aigne ! " 

'*  If  so,' there  are  plenty  in  this  city  of  cut-throats,  to 
let  out  the  surplusage,''  returned  Marmadukc ;  and  he 
briefly  related  his  adyenture  to  Nicholas. 

When  he  had  done,  the  kind  trader  reproached  him- 
self for  having  suffered  Marmaduke  to  find  his  way 
alone.  "The  suburbs  abound  with  these  miscreants," 
said  he;  "and  there  is  more  danger  in  a  night-walk  near 
London,  than  in  the  loneliest  glens  of  green  Sherwood 
— more  shame  to  the  city  I  An'  I  be  Lord  Mayor,  one  of 
these  days,  I  will  look  to  it  better.  But  our  civil  wars 
make  men  hold  human  life  very  cheap,  and  there's 
parlous  little?  care  from  the  great,  of  the  Wood  and  limbs 
of  the  wajrfarert*  But  waf  makes  thieves  —  and  peace 
hangs  thetti!    Ohly  wait  t&l  I  manage' affairs  1." 

"Many  thanks  to 'tUee,  Nicholas,**  returned  the 
Nevile ;  "  but  foul  befall  me  if  ever  I  seek  protection 
from  sheriff  or  mayor  I  A  man  who  cannot  keep  his 
own  life  with  his  own  right  hand,  merits  well  to  hap- 
lose  it ;  and  I,  for  one,  shall  think  ill  of  the  day  when  an 
^^ishmaii  looks  more  to  the  laws  than  his  good  arm 
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for  hi8  safety;  but,  lettmg  thiis  pass,!  beseeck  thee  to 
advise  me  if  my  Lord  Warwick  be  still  in  the  city  ?  " 

"Yeg,  marry,  I  know  that  by  the  hostelries,  which 
swarm  with,  bis  badges,  and  the  oxen,  that  go  in  scores 
to  the  shambles  1  It  is!  a  fihame  1x^  Khe  Estslte  to  see  one 
subject  so  great,; and' lit  bodes  no.  good  to  our  peace. 
The  eari  is  preparuDg  the  most  ioagnificent  embassage 
that  ever  crossfed  ihe  salt  seaa***^!  would  it  were  not  to 
the  French,  for  our  interests  lie  contrary ;  but  thou  hast 
some  days  yet  to  rest  here  and  grow  stout,  for  I  would 
not  have  thee  present  thyself  with  «t  visage  of  chalk  to  a 
man  who  values  bis,  bind  mainly  by  their  tbewB  and  their 
sinews.  Moreover,  thou  shouldat  seud  f^Y  the  tailor,  'and 
get  thecitrimmed  tothe  mdrk.  It  would  be  a  long  Btep 
in  thy  path  to  pronaotion,  ^n^  the  earl  would  take  thee  in 
hit}  train ;  and  jthe  gaudiifr  thy  plume$,  why  the  better 
chance  fer  thy  flight.  Wherefbre/siuce  thou  isayest  they 
Qre  .thus  fri^dJy  to  the^  i^wJer  this  roof,  bide  yet  awhile 
peacefully — ^I  will;  send  thee  thejufiroer,  and  the  clothier, 
and  the  tailor,,,  to  divert  thy  im|>atience^  And,  as  these 
fellows  are  gareedy,  my  gentle  and  dear  Master  Nevile, 
may  I  ask,  without;  offence^  how  thou  art  provided  ?'' 

"  Nay,  naj,  I  hav^  money?  at  the  hostdlrte,  an'  thou 
wilt  send  ipe  my  mails.  For  the  rest,  I  like  thy  advice, 
and  will  take  it" 

"  Good  1 "  answered  Nicholas.'  "  Hem  I  thou  seemest 
to  have  got  into  a  poor  house  —  a  decayed  gentleman,  I 
wot,  by  the  slovenly  ruin  I  ^' 

'*  1  wouhi  that  weM  the  worst,"  replied  Marmndukfly 
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BoIemnljTy  aQd>  nudier  bis  breath,  and  therewith  he  re- 
peated to  Nwholis  the  advetitnre  on  the  paBtime^ground, 
the  warnings  of  the  ttmbrel-giiiBi)  And  the  ^'awsome" 
learning  aiid  strange  pucanita  of  his  best  As  for  Sibyll, 
he  was.  ecridently  inoiioad. to  attribute  lo^giamonr  the 
relnoi^nt  adnmiition  with,  which  she  had  inspired  him, 
*'  For,"  said  he^  **  thoagh  I  deny  aot  that  the  maid  is 
passing  fair  —  there,  be  many  witii  rosier  cheeJ£s,  and 
taller  by  this  himdl" 

Nicholas  iisiened,  at.&rsty  with  the  peculiar  expression 
of  shrewd  sarcasm  which  maihly  charactmzed  his  in* 
telUgent.ftof^  but  his  attention  gre^  more  earnest  befbre 
Marmaduke  had  ooncluded. 

"In  regard  to  tire,  maiden/'  daid  he,  smiling  apd 
shaking  llis  head,  '*it  is  not»  always  ihe  handsomest  that 
win  us  th^  most  *^  while  fair  Meg  went  a  mayiag,  black 
Mog  got  to  church  —  and  I .  give  thee  mofe  reasonable 
warning  tban  thy.  timbrel-girls,  wlten,  in  spite  of  thy  cold 
language,  I  bid.ihee  take  care  of  thyself  aganlnst  her  at- 
tractions ;  for,  verily,  my  dear  foster-brother,  thou  must 
tte«|d>  nad  noit^'mar.  thy  ftttune,  hf  thy  love  matters';  and 
keep  thyr  heart  whole  for  som&  UAt  one  witii  marks  in  her 
gtpsirei  whon^the^  ^earl'^iy  find,  out  fbr  thee.  Love 
and  T»w  .pdikse  are  itwe^  Hllhlngs  in  the  porridge-pot. 
But,  the  father  I  —  I  mind  me  now  that  I  have  heard  of 
hk  i^akne*  thrQugh  toy  firiend  Itf aster  Oaxton,  the  mercer, 
as  one  <*f  prodigious  skill  in  the  methematicsi  '  I  should 
like  much  to  see  him,  and,  with  thy  leave  (en'  he  ask  me), 
will   tarry  to  stipper.     But  what'  are  these!" — and 
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Nicholas  took  np  one  of  the  illomiQated.  MSS.  vrhieh 
Sibyll  had  prepared  for  sale.  **  By  the  hiood  1  :thi8  is 
coiithlj  and  marv^ooslj  blmzoaed" 

The  bdok' was  slJU  in  hk  hand,  when  Sibyli  entered* 
Nicholas  stared  at  her,  as  he  bowed  with  a  stiff'  aad  nn* 
graceful  embarrassmeiit,  whkh  often  at  first  did  inffltstice 
to  hk  bold,  dtai  intellect,  and  his  perfect  self-^possession 
in  matters  of  trade  or  importance. 

"  The  first  woman  face,"  muttered  Nichoks  to  him- 
self, '*  I  ever  saw  that  had  the  sense  of  a  man's.  And  by 
the  rood,  what  a  smile  I " 

''  Is  this  thy  friend,  Master  Nevile  ?  "  said  Slbyll,  with 
a  glance  at  the  goldsmith.  '^  He  is  welcome*  But  is  H 
fair  and  courteous^  M^ter  Nelwyn  — *• 

''Alwyn,  an'  it  please  you,  ftiir  mistress.  A  hamble 
name,  but  good  Saxon  —  which,  I  take  it,  Nelwyn  is 
not,"  ifttermpted  Nicholas. 

**  Master  Alwyn,  forgive  me ;  but  ioan  I  forgive  thee 
so  r^diiy  for  thy  espial  of  my  handiwoffk,  witftout  licenso 
or  leave?" 

*'  Yours,  comely  mistress  1"  eiiclaimed. Nicholas,  open^ 
ing  his  eyes^  aijd  unheeding  the  gay  rebuke—"  why,  thia 
is  a  master-hand.  ,  My  Lord  fidales— nay,  the  Earl  of 
Worcester  himself,  hath  aoarod  a  fijie^.in  all  ^is^  amass** 
ment." 

*'  Well,  I  forgive  thy  fault  for  thy  fiattery ;  and  I  pray 
thee,  in:  my  father's  name,  to  stay  and  sup  with  thy 
friend." 

Nicholas  bowed  low,  apd  still  riveted  his  eyea  on  tbt 
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book  With  such  open  admiration^  that  Marmadnke 
thought  it  right  to  excuse  his  abstraction ;  but  there  was 
something  in  that  admiration  which  raised  the  spiHts  of 
SibyU,  which  gaVe  her  hope  when  hope  was  well-nigh 
gone,  and  she  became  so  yivacions,  so  debonnair,  so 
charming,  in  the  flow  of  a  gaietj  natoral  to  hef,  and 
very  uncommon  with  English  maidens,  but  which  she 
took  partly,  perhaps,  &om  her  French  blood,  and  partly 
from  the  example  of  girls  and  maidens  of  French  extrac- 
tion in  Margaret's  court,  that  Nicholas  Alwyn  thought 
he  had  never  seen  any  one  so  irresistible.  Madge  haring 
now  served  the  evening  meal,  put  in  her  head  to  announce 
it,  and  Sibyll  withdrew  to  summon  her  father. 

''I  trust  he  will  not  tarry  too  long,  for  I  am  sharp 
set!''  muttered  Marmadnke.  "What  thinkest  thou  of 
the  dawozel  f  " 

"Marry,''  answered  Alwyn,  thoughtfully,  "  I  pity  and 
marvel  at  her.  There  is  eno'  in  her  to  furnish  forth 
twenty  court  beauties.  But  what  good  can  so  much  wit 
and  cunning  do  to  an  honest  maiden  ? " 

"  That  is  exactly  my  own  thought,"  said  Marmaduke ; 
and  both  the  young  men  sank  into  silence,  till  SibyU  re^ 
entered  with  her  faither. 

To  the.  asirpri^e  of  Marmadnke^  Nicholas .  Alwyn, 
whose  les$  gallant  manner  he  was  inclined  to  ridicule, 
soon  contrived  to  rotise  their  host  from  his  lethargy,  and 
to  absorb  all  the  notice  of  Sibyll ;  and  the  surprise  was 
increased,  when  he  saw  that  his  friend  appeared  not  uii- 
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familiar  with  those  abstrase  and ;  mystical  soiences  in 
which  Adam  was  engaged. 

''What!"  said  Adam.  '^ Yon  know,  then,  my  deft 
and  worthy  friend,  Master  Caxt»n  I  He  hatb  iieen 
notable  things  abroad—*^" 

^'  Whioh,  he  more  than  bints/'  said  Nieholas,  '*  will 
lower  the  valne.  of  those  maQai^ripts  this  lair  damozel 
has  so  couthly  enriched :  and  that  he  hope^,  ere  Iqng,  to 
«how  the  Engiishers  bow  to  make  fifty,  a  hundred,^ — nay, 
even  five  hundred  exemplars  of  the  ehoioesit  book,  in  a 
much  shorter  time  than  a  scribe  wouid  take  in  writing 
out  two  or  thr^e  score  p^^geft  in  a  single  copyJ' 

"Yerily,"  said  Marmaduke,  with  a  smile  of  compas- 
sion, 'Hhe  poor  man  must  be  somewhat  demented>;  for 
I  opine  that  the  yakie  of  such  cariositkB  must  be  in  their 
rarity  —  and  who  would  care  for  a  book,  if  five  hundred 
others  had  precisely  the  same  ?*— alio  whig  alwaysy  good 
Nicholas,  for  thy  friend's  Taunting  and  oyer-cpowing. 
Five  hundred  {  By'r  lady,  tbdre  wcmid  be  scarcely  five 
hundred  fools  in  merry  £nglatid  to  Waste  good  nobleis 
xm  espwlt  rags,  speoiaUy  while  bows  a«4  mail  are  so 
-deaf." 

"Young  gentleman,"  said  AdMi,  rebukingly,  "lae- 
seemeth  that>thou  wrongest  oar  age  aid.eountry,  to  the 
wMeb^  if  we  haVe  bat  pealce  and  fr^edoH,  I  trust  th^ 
birth  of  great  discoveries  is  ordained.  Certes,  Master 
Alwyn,"  he  added,  turning  to  the  goldsmith,  "this 
•achievement  mny  be  readily  performed,  and  hath  exi^d, 
I  heard  an  ingenious  Fleming  say,  years  ago,  for  many 
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ages  amongst  a  strange  people  *  known  to  the  Tene- 
4ians  I  Bnt  dost  thou  tWnk  there  is  much  appetite, 
among  those  who  govern  the  etate  *o  lewl  encourage- 
ment to  such  matters?'^ 

•*  My  master  serves  my  Lord  Hastings,  the  King's 
chamberlain,  and  my  lord  had  often  been  pleased  to  con- 
yerse  with  me,  so  that  I  venture  to  say,  frbm  my  know- 
ledge of  his  affection  to  all  excellent  craft  and  lere,  that 
whaterer  will  tend  to  make  men  wiser  will  have  his 
countenance  and  fitt&r  with  the  Mng:" 

•'That  is  it  —  that  is  itf^'  exclaimed  Adam,  rubbing 
his  hands.     "My  iftventiori  shall  not  die!** 

"And  that  fnvention  — ?^ 

"  Is  one  that  will  mdtipTy  exemplars  of  books  with- 
out hands ;  works  of  craft  withotffc  'prentice  or  journey- 
man ;  will  move  wagons  and  litters  without  horses ;  will 
direct  ships  without  sails  ;  will  —  but,  alack  !  it  is  not 
yet  complete,  and,  for  want  of  'ineans,  it  never  may  be.'' 

Sibyll  still  kept  her  animftted  countet>imce  fixed  on 
Alwyn,  whose  intelligence  she  had  already  detected,  and 
was  charmed  wflh  the  profound  attention  With 'which  he 
listened.  But  her  eye  glancing  from  his  i^arp  features 
to  the  handsome,  honest  face  of  the  Nevlle,  the*eofettaSt 
was  so  foreiMe,  that  she  could  not  restrain  her  laughter, 
^ottgh  the  moment  after,  a  fce^  pang  shbl  tferou^  her 
heart.  The  worthy  Matmcidufce  had  been  in  the  aet  of 
eonvejring  his  cup  to  his  lips — the  cup  stood  arrested 

- — ,  , .  .  ,, I..  ..^ — ^^-^-.^ — ^  '■  "">^ — "  ' '  '■  ■ — ^ — ^*-^ 

*  Query,  the  Chinese? 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


124  THi;   LfABT    Of    THE    BARQKS. 

midvay,  his  jftws  dropped,  his  ejes  opened  to  their 
widest  ei^tenti  an  expression  of  the  most  eyiden)^  ooof- 
steraatioQ  aiid  disfoaj  spoke  la  eT«rj  feature^  and^  when 
he  heard  the  merry  langh  of  SibyU,  he  ,p^8liwd  his  ^tool 
from  her  «s  for  aa  he^  wjeil  (jould,  ajid  surveyed:  h^  with 
a  look  of  miog)edtf|^f^r  and  pity. 

''Alas  I  thou  art  sure  my  poor  father  Is  a  wizard 
now  ? " 

''  Pardie  I "  answered  the  Nevile.  **  H&th  he  not  said 
so  ?  Hath  he  not  spoken  of  wagons  without  horses  — 
ships  without  sails?  And  is  not  all  tl^is  what  eveiy  dis- 
sour  and  jongleur  tells  us.  of  in  hi^  stories  of  Merlin  ? 
Gentle  maiden,"  he  added,  earnestly  drawing  nearer  to 
her,  and  whispering  in  a  Toice  of  much  simple  pathos — 
**  thou  art  yonng,  and  I  owe  thee.  much.  Take  care  of 
thyself.  Spcb  wonders  ^nd  derrlng-do  are  too  solemn 
for  laughter." 

"Ahl^^  answered  SibyU,  rising,  "I  fear  they  are. 
How  can  I  erjcpect  the  people  to  be  wiser  than  thoii,  or 
their  hard  natures  kinder  in  their  judgment  than  thy 
kind  heart  ? ''  Her  low  and'  melancholy  voice  went  to 
the  heart  ti^ias  appealed  to.  Marmaduke  alio  rose,  and 
foUo^edvl^r  i^t(y  the  parlor,  or  witbdrawing-olpseij^ 
white,  Adam  mi  tb^  goldsmith  continued  to  coAv^rse 
(thoogb  AJwyp^s  eye  fpHowedtbe  young  hoeite?^),  the 
former  appearing  perfectly  unconpcious  of  the  'seoessioifi 
of  his  other  listeners.  But  Alwyn's  attention  occasion- 
ally wandered,  and  he  soon  contrived  to  draw  his  host 
into  the  parlor. 
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When  Nicholas  rose,  at  last,  to  depart,  he  beckoned 
Sibyll  aside  ;  "Fair  mistress,"  said'  he,  with  some  awk* 
ward  hesitation,  *'  fdrgive  a  plaia,  blunt  tongae ;  bet  ye 
of  the  better  birth  are  not  always  above  aid,  even  from 
such  as  i  am*.  If  ym  would  sell  l^eee  blazoned  n^ann- 
scripts,  I  can  not  only  obtain  you  a  noble  pnrehaser,  In 
my  Lord  Scides,  or  in  my  Lord  Hastings,  an  equally 
ripe  scholar,  hot  it  may  be  the  means  of  my  procuring  a 
suitabte  ptetron  for  your  father;  and,  fti  these  titnes,  the 
scholar  must  creep  undet  th^  ktiight^  manteline." 

"  Master  Alwyn,"  said  Sibyll,  suppressing  her  tears, 
"  it  wad  for  my  father's  sake  that  I'hese  labors  were 
wrought.  W^e  are  poor  and  friendless.  Tiake  the  manu- 
scripts, and  sell  them  as  thott  ntp^t,  and  God  and  St. 
Mary  requite  thee!** 

"  Your  father  is  a  great  man,"  said  Alwyn,  after  a 
pause. 

"  But,  were  he  to  walk  the  streets,  they  would  stone 
hihi,"  replied  Sibyl),  Tvitli  a  qujiet  bjitljerness. 

Here  the  Nevile,  carefully  shunning  the  magician, 
who,  in  the  'famous  excitement  produced  by  the  con- 
versation of  a  mind  less  uncongenial  than  he  had  en- 
coirot^red  for  fflbnyyearo,  i^med  about  to  aiddress  him 
-- bere,  I  say^  the  Nevile  chimed  iu — ^*  Hast  thou  no 
weapiomMt'thy  bked^ieoii  7i  9>ei;r  foisterHbroiher,  I  fear 
for.:thy^igiaftty:,'*v '.'     r.-f  -.         */   ..'...• 

'*  Nay/  nebbersi  rarely  dttock  us  mechiainical  folk  ;  and 
I  knowvwy  iffeiyibett^ri>th«n  i;hot!i[.  I'  ihall  find'a  boat 
il3tfa(piYotKfHoiise,i.so  ple«iflrafit^iftig^kt  cifid -qB^icfc  c«M  to 
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thee,  IkODored  fuBtet-brotber ;  I  will  send  the  tailor  and 
other  craftsmen  to-morrow." 

''And  at  the  same  time)"  whispered  Marinadnke,  ac- 
companjing  his  frieod  to  the  door,  ''send  me  a  breTiarjr, 
jost  to  patter  an  ave  or  so.  This  grej-haired  ctrle  pats 
my  heart  in  a  tremlje^  Moreover,  hay  me  a  gittem^ — a 
brave  one  ^— for  the  damozeL  She  is  too  |>roQd  to  take 
money,  and>  'fore  heaven,  I  have  sMatI  ddnbtd  tha  old 
wizard  coald  torn  my  hose  into  nobles  an'  he  had  a  mind 
for  snch  gear.  Wagons  without  horses — ships  without 
sails,  quotha  1" 

As  soon  as  Alwyn  had  departs,  Madge  appeared 
with  the  final  refreshment,  ealled  **  the  Wines,"  oonatst* 
ing  of  spiced  hippoeraiS  and  confections,  of  the  former 
of  which  the  Nevile  partook  in  solemn  ailence. 


CHAPTER  VII. 

There  is  a  ^^d  for  the  Back  of  every  Fool  who  wooM  be  wiser, 
than  his  Generation. 

The  nej:t  morning,  when  Maniadnke descended  tothe» 
hall,  MadgO)  accosting,  him  i>n  the  threshold,  ^nfomed 
him  that  Mistiness  SibyilWhs  Qnwell^*and  kept'h^DTobaor^ 
ber,  and  that  Master  Warner  was  nevfcr  ^^iftibie' tiueh: 
before  hooh.  H*  was,?  tbemfoTio,  prayed  tr  takeC  his 
meal  i^ofte.  ^AloUe"  waif «  weM  pecnliarly  imwaiooiticf 
to  Marmadake  Nevile/ who  was' fin  animal  thavonghly* 
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social  and  gregarious.  He  managed,  therefore,  to  defain 
the  old  serrant,  who,  besides  the  liking  a  skilfal  leech 
naturally  takes  to  a  thriving  patient,  had  enough  of  hei 
sex  about  her  to  he  pleased  with  a  comely  face,  and  a 
frank,  good-humored  yoioe,  MoreoVer,  Marmaduke, 
wishing  to  satisfy  his  curiosity,  turned  the  conrersation 
upon  Warner  and  SibyM,  a  theme  upon  which  the  old 
woman:  was  well  disposed  to  be  girmlous.  He  soon 
learned  t^he  poverty  of  the  maiision,  aud  the  sactiice  of 
the  gittern^  and  hiB  generosity  and  eonpatfeion  were 
busily  engaged  in  devking  some  aiiealijl  id  reiqmite  the 
hospitality  he  had  received,  without  Wounding  the  pride 
of  his  host,  when  the  arrival  of  his  mails,  together  with 
the  visits  of  the  tailor  and  merc-efi  seat  to  him  by  Alwyn, 
diverted  his  thoughts  into  a  new  channel 

Between  the  comparative  merits  of  go^f  add  «nr- 
coats,  broad-toed  shoesi  and  pointed,  some  ti]ne  wasdis^ 
posed  of  with  muejii  (d^erfulnesft  a^d  ed^ffttion ;   but 
when  his  visitors  had  retired,  the  benevolent  mind  rof  the 
young  guestf  again  recurredf  to  the  p^ii^ry  of  bis  host. 
Placing  his  marks  b^ore  hun  qu  the  table  in  the  little 
withdrawing  parlor,  he  begiKw  cpuntang  tdiem  over,  and. 
putting  aside  the  s«m  be  meditated  deypting  to. l^arner'Sf 
relief.     *^But  ho^w,"  h« .^ut^red,  "^ hoi?F  tO' get  ,bim  to 
take  the.g9ld.     I.^ow,.  by  !0^J9ie:\f,  w:bat_ft  g^tifman 
and  a  knj^bt?^,  pon  pusjb  fe4r»tt  tJw^^i^i^e^o^Mainjst— 
pardie  !   I  Hfould  ^  lief  i^lwyn  ^d/  sti?|^ck,  m^f^f  ofleijed; 
m^e  Ms  gipsM^e^tbe,  Jill-n^i3me;cedi!  affeatiooate  fellow  I   I  r 
maejlf  4Mokt-I  .f^iupt  ihink^nrrr^^^  .:       a. 
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And  while  still  thinking,  the  door  softly  opened,  and 
Warner  himself,  in  a  high  state  of  abstraction  and 
reverie,  stalked  noiselessly  into  the  rooth,  on  his  way  to 
the  garden,  in  which,  when  mnsing  over  some  new  spring 
for  his  inrention,  he  was  wont  to  peripatitie.  The  sight 
of  the  gdd  on  the  table  stroek  ftill  on  the  philosopher's 
eyes,  and  waked  him  at  once  from  his  reverie.  That 
gold. — dh  what  ^cious  instruments,  what  learned  mana- 
scripts  it  conld  ptircbase  !  That  gold,  it  was  the  breath 
of  life-to  his  »odel  1  He  walked  deliberately  up  to  the 
table,  and  laid  his  hand  upon  one  of  the  little  heaps. 
Marmadoke  drew  ba6k  his  stool,  and  stared  at  him  with 
open  month. 

**  Young  man,  wbftt  wantest  thou  with  all  this  gold  ?" 
said  Adam,  in  a  petnknt,  reproachfhl  tone.  **  Put  it  up 
— pni  it  up  I  Never  let  the  pooi^  see  gold ;  it  tempts 
them,  sir-^it  tempts  them."  And  so  saying,  the  student 
abrhptly  turnM  away  his  eyes,  and  moved  towards  the 
garden. 

Marmadttke  rdse  and  put  himself  in  Adam's  way  — 

"Honored  sir,"  said  the  young  man,  "'you  say  justly 
—what  want  I  with  all  this  gold?  The  only  gold  a 
young  mail  should  covet  is  eno'  to  suffice  for  the  knight's 
spurs  to  his  heels.  If,  without  offence,  you  would — that 
is  —  ehem!  -^  1  mean,  gr«mercy  t  t  siall  never  say  ft, 
but  I  beW^vfe'  m}^if*tter^owied  your  fkther  four  marks, 
and  lie  hkdt  'teift-*B^ay  tbefe:  Here,  sir  1 "  He  held  out 
the  glitbe^^tn^  ddlh'^  A thif^^jWiflosophfer's  hand  closed  on 
them  as  the  fish's  maw'ctrjBfs^tiii  t^ie  htAt^   Adam  btirfet 
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into  a  kiugh,  that  sonnded  strangely  weird  and  unearthly 
npon  Marmadake's  startled  ear. 

"All  this  for  me  1 "  he  exclaimed.  *'  For  we  I  No, 
no !  not  for  me^  for  it— fLtakeiit--J  take  it,  f6x.\  I  will 
pay  it  back  with  large  usury.  Gom^.to  me  this  cUty  year, 
when  this  world  will  be-a  new  work},  and  Adaai  Warner 
will  be — lial  ha^  I  Kind  Hefiven,  I  tbai^>thee  t"  Sud- 
denly taming  away,  the  phiksop^r  strode  through  the 
hall,  opened  the  front  door^  apd  escaped  intothe  street. 
"By'r,LadyI"  said  Ma^maduke,  slawjy  recovering 
his  surprise,  "  I  need  o^t  have  bee»  so  mifph  at  a  loss ; 
the  old  gentleman  takes  to  my  gold  las  kindly  as  if  it 
were  mother's  milk.  'Fore  heaven,  mine  host's  laugh  is 
a  ghastly  thing  1"  So  spliloquizing,  he  prudently  put 
up  the  rest  of  hip  ,moi:^ey,  md  locked  his  mai^s.. 
'  As  time  went  on^  the  young  m^n  became  exa^edingly 
weary  of  his  own  compiM^,  Sibyll  still  wiljhheld  her 
appearance  iTtbe  gloom  of  the  old  hall,  the'uncult.ivated 
sadness  of  the  lo^nely  garden,  pre^^d  upo^  bis  spirits. 
At  length,  impjfttient  to  get  a  view  of  the  world  without^ 
he  mounted  a  hig-h  stool  in  the  hall,  a{^  ^o  •contrived  to 
enjoy  the  prospect,  whiph  the  ui^glaaed  wipker  lattice,  ^ 
deep  set  in  the  w^ll,  ajfordec}^  B^t  the  scene  without 
was  little  more  animated  than,  that  within  —  all  was  so 
deserted  in  the  neighborhoQd  I  —  the  shops  mean  and 
(scattered  —  the  thoroughfare  almost  desolate.  At  last 
he  heard  a  shout,  or  rathei:  hoot,  at  a  distance ;  and, 
turning  his  attention  whence  it  proceeded,  he  beheld  a 
figure  emerge  from  an  alley  opposite  the  casement,  with 
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a  sack  BBder  one  a/fm,  and  sereral  books  h^ikpe<a!  nndet 
the  other.  At  his  heels  followed  a  train  of  ragged  boys, 
sboutiiig-aod  hallobiftg,  "Hie^  wizard  1  the  wizard  I  — 
Ah  I  —  Bah  I  —  The  oM  d^rfl^sikitf  I "  At  this  cry  the 
dnll  neig'hborho^d'  s^iiiaed  stiddelnly  to  Ibtiffet  forth  into 
life.  From  the  eABements  and  thrlishoids  tjif  eVery  hdnse, 
curious  faces  eiti^rged,  and  matny  ^'voices  of  taen  and 
women  joined,  in  deeper  baas,  wil!h  the  slrt'ili  tenor  of 
the  choral  i«H?hiiis,  ''The  Wizairdf  the  wizard  f — 6iit  at 
daylight  1"  iPh^  pereott  thus  stigmatized,  as  he  ap- 
proached the  house,  ttimed  his  ftice,  #fth  an  expi'essioir 
of  wistfbl  perplexity,  from  side  to  side.  His  Kps  moved 
convulsively,  and  his  face  was  very  pale,  but  he  spbke 
not*  And  now,  the  children  seeing  him  near  his  refage, 
became  more  outrageorfS.  They  ^ptefeed  themselves  men- 
acingly before  him —  the^  pulled  hi!^  tobe — they  eveb 
struck  at  him  -*-  and  one,  boJder  than  ffi6  tefet,  jumped 
ufp,  and  plw6ked  his  beard.  At  ihh  iast  inshlt,'  Adam' 
Warner,  for  ft  was  he,  broke  silence ;  but  'stich'was  the 
sweetness  of  his  disposftion,  tiat  it  wfts  l*a;ther  witti  pity 
than  reproof  ih  Ms  r6ice,  that  he  said  — 
^  "  Fie,  littli^  one  T  —  I  fear  me  thine  owii  age  will  have 
small  honor  if  thou  thus  Aiockest  mature  yearis  in  me.'' 
This  gentleness  only  served  to  increase  the  audacity 
of  his  persecutors,  who  now,  momentarily  augmenting, 
presented  a  formidable  obstacle  to  his  furttier  progress. 
Perceiving  that  he  could  not  advance,  without  offensive 
measures  on  his  own  patt,  the  poor  scholar  halted ;  and 
looking   at  the   crowd  witli   mild  dignity,  he   asked, 
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'^Wbat  means  thn,  n^  cfafldren  ?    Bow  bave  I  injured 
yon  ?  " 

'*  The  wi^aTd  -^^tlie  wizard  I ''  was  the  only  answer  ho 
reeeired* 

Adam  shrogged  fcris  sbeuld^rs;  add  strode  on  with  so 
sodden  a  «tefy,.iliai  one  of  the  smaller  clvldren,  a  euriy- 
headed  laoghln^  vogne^  of  aboitt  eight  years  old,  was 
thrown  dow&  at  bis  htt,  and  the  rest  gave  way.  Bnt 
the  pooT  man,  seeing  one  of  <  his  foei^  thus  fallea,  instead 
of  pmsning  his  yictovy,  again  paused;  and,  ^getfnl  of 
the  precions  hardens  he  earried^  let  drop  the  sack  and 
books,  and  too'k  op  tbe  abild  in  his  apms.  On  seeing 
their  ootrnpanibn  in  the  eaibraee  of  the  wieard,  a  simoU 
taneous  cry  of  horror  broke  from  the  ass^inbkge.  *— 
•*He  is  going  to  eicr^  pom  Tm  IP     . 

*'  My  child  I  -t-  my  l»o^  I  ^  shrieked,  a  woman,  fbom  oner 
of  the  casements  — ^  "  let  igo  'my  chilebl  *' 

On  hia  part,  the  boy  kicked,  and  shfkiked  Instily;  a» 
Adam,  bending  brs  noble  £ade  tenderly  over  hiQi,  savd, 
"  Thou  art  not  hurt,  child.  Poor  b^y  1  thit*est  thou- 1 
would  httpm  thee?"  '  While  he  spoke,  a st»>rai  of  mis^ 
siles^-Hnnd,  dirt,  sticks^. bricks,  stane8,A*-from  the  enemy, 
that  bad  now  fallen  back  in  the*  rear,  burst  upon  bim. 
A  stone  stvuek  himi  on  the  shouldegr^  'Then  his  faed 
changed} — >an  angry  gleam  shot  from  his  deep,  calm  eyes 
—  he  put  down  the  child  —  and,  turning  steadily  to  the 
grown  pedpfte  at  the  wifido«!S,  said^  '*  Ye  train  your  chil- 
dren fill  "-*-^  picked  wp  his  sack  and  books-^sighed,  sM  he 
saw  the  latter  stained  by  t&e  mire,  which  he  wiped  with 
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his  long  j^eeve,  and  too  proud  to  show  fear,  slowly  made 
for  his  door.  Fortunately  Sibyll  had  heard  the  clanM>r, 
and  was  ready  to  admit  her  father,  and  cle&e  her  door 
upon  the  rush  which  instantaneously  followed  his  escape. 
The  baffled  rout  ^t  up  a  yell  of  wratb^  aad  the  boys 
were  now  joioed  by  sey^al  foes  moretf^rnldable  from 
the  adjacent  houses:  assured  in  their  own  minds  that 
some  terrible  execration  had  been  pronouneed  upon  the 
limbs  and  body  of  Maatet  Tim,  who  still  continued  bel- 
lowing and  howling,  probably  from  the  ejccitement  of 
finding  himself  raised  to  the  diguity  of  a  martyr,  —  the 
pious  neighbors  poured  forth,  with  oaths,  and  curses, 
and  such  weapons  as  they  could  seize  in  haste,  to  storm 
the  wicard'&  fortress; 

From  his  casement  Marmaduke  Nevile  had  espied  all 
that  had  hitheito  passed,  and  though  indignant  at  the 
brutality  of  the. persecutors,  he  had  thought  it  by  no 
means  unnatural.  "  If  men,  gentlemen  bom,  will  read 
u^anny  books^  and  resolve  to  be  wizards,  why  they 
must  reap  What  they  sow,''  was  the  logical  reflection  that 
passed  through  the  mind  of  that  ingenuous  youth  ;  but 
when  he  now  perceived  the  arrival  of  more  important 
allies — when  stones  began  to  fly  through  the  v^icker 
lattices — when  threats  of  setting  fire  to  the  house  and 
burning  the  sorcerer,  who  muttered  spells  over  innocent 
little  boys,  were  heard,  seriously  increasing  in  depth  and 
loudness-^Marmaduke  felt  his  chivalry  called  forth  and, 
with  some  difficulty,  opening  the  rusty  wicket  in. the 
casement,  he  e:tolaimed,  *'  Shame  on  you,  my  country^ 
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meT),  for  tbas  disturbing,  in  broad  day,  a  peacefal  habi 
tation  !     Te  call  mine  host  a  wizard.     Thus  mach  say  I 
on  bis  behalf:  I  was  robbed  and  wounded  a  few  nights 
since  in  y<Hir  neighborhood,  and  in  this  honse  alone  I 
foand  shelter  and  healing." 

The  nnespeeted  eight  of  the  fair  young  face  of  Mar- 
maduke  NeTile,  and  the  healihfol  sound  of  his  clear  ring- 
ing.voice,  produced  a  momentary  effect  on  the  besiegers, 
when  one  of  them,  a  sturdy  baker,  cried  out,  "  Heed  him 
not — he  is  a  goblin  1  Those  deFil-mongers  can  bake  ye 
'  a  dozen  sueh  erery  moment,  as  deftly  as  I  can  draw 
loaves  from  the  oven!" 

This  speech  turaed  the  tide,  and  at  thst  instant  a 
savage-looking  m^n,  the  father  of  the  aggrieved  boy, 
followed  by  his  wife,  gesticulating  and  weeping,  ran  ft'om 
his  house,  waving  a  torch  in  his  right  hand,  his  arm  bare 
to  tlw  shoulder,  and  the  cry  of  "  Fire  the  door ! "  was 
universal. 

In  fact,  the  danger  now  gretf  imminent :  several  of 
the  party  were  already  piling  straw  and  fagots  against 
the  threshold,  and  Marraaduke  began  to  think  the  only 
chance  of  life  to  his  host  and  Sibyll  was  in  flight  by 
some  back  way,  When  he  beheld  a  man,  clad  somewhat 
in  the  fashion  of  a^Gountry  yeoiftitn,  a  formidable  knotted 
elib  In  his.  hahd,  pobhing  his  way,  with  -Berculeiin 
'sboHldefs,  through  •  the  .erowd,  ani  stationing  himself 
befftife  the  threshold  afd  .brandisbing  aloft  his  formidable 
-witopon,  he  exdaisBwd,-  ^«')Wh4tl  In  the  deviPs  name,  do 
von  mean  to  get  yoiursdves  all  hanged  for  riot  ?  Do  you 
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think  that  King  Edward  is  as  soft«  man  as  King  Henrj 
was,  and  that  he  will  suffer  an^j  one  bpt  himself  to  set 
fire  to  people's  houses  in  this  way  t  I  dare  say  you  are 
all  right  enough  on  th€  main,  but  by  the  blood  of  St 
Thomas,  I  will  brain  the  first  man  who  adranees  a  step, 
—  by  way  of  preserying  the  necks  of  the  rest  I" 

"A  Robin  I  a  Robiu  I "  cried  several  of  th«  mob-  « It 
is  our  good  friend  Robin.  Heaiken  to  Robin.  He  s 
always  right!'' 

*'Ay,  that  I  am ! "  quoth  the  defender ;  "  you  know 
that  well  enough.  If  I  had  my -way,  the  world  shouM' 
be  turned  upside-down,  but  what  the  poor  fol^  ehonlA 
get  nearer  to  the  sun  1  Sat  what  I  say  is  thi^  never  go 
against  law,  while  the  law  is  too  stponig.  And  it  were  a 
sad  thing  to  see  fifty  fine  fellows  trussed  up  for  burning 
an  old  wiaard.  80;  be  off  with  you,  and  let  us,  at  least 
alUhatean  afford  it,  tmake  fpr  Master  Sanoroft^  hortelrM, 
and  talk  soberly  over  our  ale.  For  little,  I  trow,  will  ye 
work,  now  your  blood's  up." 

This  address  was  received  wi<^  fi  shout  of  approbation. 
The  father  of  the  injured  child  setliis  broad  foot  en  his 
torch,  the  baker  chucked  up  his  w4iite  cap,  1^  lagged 
'boys  yelled  out,  ''A  Robin' fa  Robin  (''  and  in  less  than 
'tW6  minmtesitihe  plaee  w«s<Q^6i!n^y  asjit  had^beeni»efom 
t^e  •appearance' of  the  Sdhol^r.  MG(rmladoke,^faov!ih€^gh 
so  ignorant  of  boobs,!  yfgjg  ^ttite  feni  pendtratkig  in  aH 
matters  of  action;  ^onld-  not  helfo^  admiring  the  address 
'and  delterlty  of  the  cluft>Mt>es(rer ;  tmd  the  danger  hefug 
now  Over,  withdi*ew  from  thecafeem»ent  tii  seardi  «if 'tbe 
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inmates  of  the  home.  AacendiB^  tbe  etaks,  be  foand  on 
the  landiDg-place,  ma^  his  room,  and  by  the  embrasure 
of  a  huge  casemeat  which  jotted  from  the  wall,  Adam 
and  his  dapghter..  Adam  was  leaning  against  the  wall, 
with  his  arms  folded,  and  Sibjll)  hanging  npoo  him,  was 
ottering  the  softest  and  most  cootbing  .words  of  comfort 
her  tcademess  conld  suggest. 

''  M7  child,''  said  the  <M.  man,  shaking  his  head  sadlj, 
"  I  shall  never  again  hatse  heart  for  these  stndips — never. 
A  king's  anger  I  <;o»ld  brate,  a  priest's  malioe  I  conld 
pity  —  but  to  find  the>very  children,  tbe  young  race,  for 
whose  sake  I  have  made  t^ee  and- myself  paupers,  to  find 

them  thus— ^thos ^    He  stopped,  for  bis  yOice  failed 

him,  and  the  tears  rotted  ^o^n  his  cheeks. 

"Come  and  speak  'Comfort  to  my  father,  Master 
Nevilel"  eBclamred  Sibyti,  ^come  and  tell  kim  that 
whoever  is  above  the  herd,  w^ethear  knight  or  scholar, 
most  learn  to  despise  the  hootings  that  follow  Merit. 
Father^  la^r,  they  threw  mud  and  ;stones  at  thy  king 
as  he  passed  tJuroagh  the  streets  of  London.  Thou  art 
not  the  only  one  whom  this  base  world  misjudges." 

**  WwlShjmim/t  host  I"  said  Mannaduke,  thus  appealed 
to :  *'  Algates^  it  weire  not  speaking  trath  to  tell  thee  that 
lthiitkikgent}einaQ.ofhirth'a«ad  quality  should  walk  the 
thoronghfavea.with.a  noBundie  oi  booiksnnder  his  arm,  yet 
M  foe  lthe«aaptviloKittlgary«thei.&ikknigs;»iid'cul2ifeqs  who 
oiss  one  day  what  they  applaud  the  next,  I  hold  it  the 
dptf .  pf  evtery  phriatfeu  »i<»d;  wdtborrf  paalt  toir^ga^d  them 
as  tibe  dtftio^n  >lh«  crossidgs.     Brave  .soldiers  term  it  no 
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disgrace  to  receive  a  blow  from  a  base  hind.  An*  it  had 
been  knights  and  gentles  who  had  insnited  thee,  thoa 
inightest  have  caase  for  shame.  But  a  mob  of  lewd  ras- 
callions  and  squalling  infants— *  bah  !  verily,  it  is  mere 
matter  for  scorn  and  lan^hter."- 

These  philosQipbieal  propositions,  aad  distinctions  did 
not  seem  to  have  their. due  effect  npon  Adam,  ^b 
smiled,  however,  gently  upon:  bis  gaest,  atd  with  a  blnsh 
over  his  pale  face,  said,  **  I  am  rightly  chastised,  good 
young  man ;  mean  was  I,  methinks,  and  sordid  to  take 
from  thee  thy  good  gold.  But  tkou  knowest  not  what 
fever  burns  in  the  brain  of  a.  man  who  fe^U  that,  had  be 
wealth,  his  knowledge  oould  do  great  things,  —  such 
things  ! — I  thought  to  repagr  lihee  wdL  No'vr  the  frenzy 
is  gone,  and  I,  who  an  hour  agone  esteemed  myself  a 
puissailt  siage,  slnl^  in  mine  own  cofsecat  to ')a  miserable 
blindied  fool.  Ohild,  I  am  very  wioak:  I  will  lay  me 
down  and  rest." 

So  saying  the  poor  philosopher  went  his  way  to  his 
chamber,  leaning  on  his  daughter's  anoL 

In  a  few  minutes  Sibyll  rejoined  Marmadu^e,  who  bad 
returned  to  the  hall^And  informed  him,  that  Iter  fetter 
had  lain  down  it  while  to  compose  himself.  >    „  . 

''It  is, a  hard  fots^.  ^ir/  said  the  giiz!l,.with  a  JHldt 
smile;  '' a.hard.  fote^  to  be  biamied  .and  aeeveled  byi  the 
w(Mrld,.onIy  btouisaicme HasboiightLto^  ftiseffitiuin  the 
world. is.'^  '  ..     '^    '^Al  i). //j.^.     •.     ..,.   :  .^   ..  .    >  - 

"  Douce  maid^,"  returned  thoKevile^  /Mt  is  h<|i}>y 
fW  thee  that ^hy  sex  ^forbids^:|hee  to  follow  thy  fathei^ 
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footsteps,  or  I  shoaki  say  his  h&rd  fate  were  thj  fair 
warning." 

Sibyll  smiled  faintly,  and  after  a  pause,  said,  with  a 
deep  blush :  — 

"  You  have  been  generous  to  my  father ;  do  not  mis- 
judge him.  He  would  gire  his  last  groat  to  a  starring 
beggar.  But  when  his  passion  of  seholar  and  inventor 
masters  him — thou  mightest  think  him  worse  than  miser. 
It  is  an  orer-noble  yearning  that  ofttimes  makes  him 
mean." 

''Nay,"  answered  Marmadske,  touched  by  the  heavy 
sigh  and  8\i^immiDg  eyes  with  whieh  the  last  words  were 
spoken ;  **  I  have  heard  Nick  Alwyu's  uncle,  who  was  a 
learned  monk,  declare  that  he*  could  not  constrain  him- 
self to  pray  to  be  delivered  from  temptation — seeing 
that  he  might  thareby  lose  an  oocasioa  for  filching  some 
notable  book  I  For  the  rest,"  he  added,  "you  forget 
how  much  I  owe  to  Master  Warner's  hospitality." 

He  took  her  hand  with  a  frank  and  brotherly  gallantry 
as  he  spoke;  but  the  touch  of  that  small,  soft  hand, 
freely  and  innocently  resigned  to  him,  sent  a  thrill  to  bis 
heart  • — and  agfub  tbi  face  of  Sibyll  seemed  tp  him 
wondriims  fair.       ;      • 

Thielpe.WifB.a.lopgiaUenee,  whkh^Sibyll  was  the  first  to 
break..  f<>8betn£ned»til^9  eonrer»atf<>n  ap(^,D[K>r^  upop 
MarvfldflW^  imti^  in  rU4e. .  It  b^^  b^en  easy  for.  a 
deeper  obaerv^p  tb»n  b«  was,  to  sep,  th^J  »Dder  all  th%t 
youtig.gfri^s  dii»plioitya«ldi5w<9et]ies8,  tber^. larked  some- 
tiling  ctf  danger^s  ambition..    8hQ  loved  to  re^^i^ll  th» 
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coart^life  her  ehOdhood  had  known,  though  her  yemth 
had  resigned  it  with  apparent  cheerfulness.  Like  many 
who  are  poor  and  fallen,  Sibyll  bailt  herself  a  Bad  oon- 
Bolation  out  of  her  pride  ;  she  never  forgot  that  she  was 
well-born.  But  Marraaduke,  in  wbai  was  aoibition,  saw 
Jbut  interest  in  himself,  and  Mb  heart  ho^t  mpr«  qaickly 
as  he  bent  his  eyes  upon  that  doivnca^t,  thonghtful, 
earnest  countenance. 

After  an  hour  thuB  passed,  StbyU  i  left  tite  guest,  and 
remounted  to  her  father's  chamber.  She  fonnd  Adam 
pacing  the  narrow  ioox,  aad  mufatering  to  himetelf/  He 
turned  abruptly  as  he  entered,  and<  said,  ^'Gome  hitl^er, 
child  ^- 1  took  four  marks  firom^  th«t  young  man,  for  I 
wanted  books  and  in^antents,  and  there  iare  two  left.; 
—  see  —  take  th«m  back  to  him." 

**  My  father,  he  will  not  vecoiv^  thenu  Eear  not,  thon 
shalt  repay  him  some  day.**        ' 

''Take  them,  I  say,  and  if  the  yoong  man  sayf  thee 
Day,  why,  buy  thyself  gauds  and  gear,  or  let  ns  eat,  and 
drink,  and  laugh.  What  dse  is  life  made  for?  Hal 
ha  I     La«igb,  child,  laugh  1" 

There  was  something^  strange^  pathetic  in  this  out- 
burst, this  terrible  rairth,  born  of  profound  dcjeetioir. 
Akd  for  this  gnitelessj  8im{>le  creature^  wbo^iMd  cMohed 
at  gold  With  a  bnekster's  eageMeii$u^Who>  forgii<il^i»g 
'the  wants  of  his  owti  c1iild/44d '^m|)l(^^  it  ap«Br  llie 
service  df  atl  Abstract  'Thought,:  and'wiiom  t>he  scorn 
of  his  kind  now  |)ierced  thrtkighf^ll  the  folds  of  Us^^log^r 
webbed  philosophy  and  self-fdr^e^ul  genius.     Awful  is 
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the  duel  between  man  and  the  ju&e  in  whieh  he  lireg  I 
For  the  gain  of  posterity,  Adam  Warner  bad  martyrised 
existence,  —  and  the  children  pelted  him  as  he  passed 
the  streets !     Sibyll  burst  into  tears. 

"  Ko,  my  father,  no,"  she  sobbed,  pushing  back  the 
money  into  his  hands.  ^*  Let  as  tiotb  starve,  rather  than 
you  shoald  despond.  Oed  and  man  will  bifng  yon  jus- 
tice  yetj"  ! 

''AhP^  said  tke  baffied  enthnsiast,  ^my  whole  mind 
Is  one  sore  now.  I  feel  as  if  I  conld  love  man  no  more. 
Go,  and  leave  me.  3o,  Iisay  !"  and  the  poor  student, 
nsaalfy  so  mild  and  gali-lesq,  stamped  his  foot  in  impo- 
tent rage.  SibyU,  weeping  4S  if  her  heart  would  break, 
left  him. 

Then  Adan  Warner  again  paced  U>  and  fro  restlessly, 
and  again  muttered  to  himself  for  several  minutes.  At 
last  he  approached  M&  Model  — 1^  model  of  a  mighty 
and  fit«pendons  invention — the  fruit  of  no  ehimedcal 
and  visionary  seienee-^a  great  Promethean  thing,  that, 
once  matured,  would  divide  the  Old  World  from  the 
New,  enter  into  all  operations  of  Labor,  animate  all  the 
future  affairs,  c6lor  all  tbe'prae<ftieal  doetrfaes,  of  ^ictive 
men.  He  paused  before  It,  and  addressed  it  as  If  it  heard 
andimdeirtjtJ^od'liiBi— J'^^My  t^  was  dark,  «fld  *iy  tread 
was 'i9rtn;^%h^n  <m^  i^'ghij  sr  hi^oTJMT  pstssed' into  my 
soul^^atlibagbtiotMake  Maitt^f  theglgiautte^lave  of 
ailnd^  (^  of  t^s  <hb^ht',  ithbo;  ttotyet  bbm  after  five- 
and-twenty  years  of  travail,  wert  concelvedi'  My  coffers 
were  then  full,  and  my  name  was  honored ;  and  the  rich 
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respected,  and  the  poor  loved,  me.  Art  tfaon  a  devil, 
that  has  tempted  me  to  rain,  or  a  god,  that  has  lifted 
me  above  the  earth  ?  I  am  old  before  my  time,  my  hair 
is  blanched,  my  frame  is  bowed,  my  wealth  is  gone,  my 
name  is  sullied.  And  all,  damb  idol  of  Iron,  and  the 
Element,  all  for  thee  i  I  had  a  wife  whom  I  adored  — 
she  died  — I  forgot  her  lots  ia  4he  hope  of  thp  life*  I 
have  a  child  still  —  God  and  onr  Lady  forgive  me  — she 
:is  less  dear  to  me  than  thon  hast  been.  And  now  —  " 
the  old  man  ceased  abruptly^  and  folding  his  arms,  looked 
at  the  deaf  iron  sternly,  as  on  a  haman  foe.  By  bis  side 
was  a  huge  hammer,  employed  in  the  toils  ^f  his  forge ; 
suddenly  he  seized  and  swnng  it  aloft.  One  blow,  and 
the  labor  of  years  was  shattered  into  pieces  I  One  Wow  I 
—  Bat  the  heart  failed  him,  and  the  hammer  fell  heavily 
to  the  ground. 

"Ay  I"  he  mattered,  "trae — true  !  if  thou,  who  haat 
destroyed  all  else,  wert  destroyed  too,  what  were  left  me  f 
Is  it  a  crime  to  murder  Man  ?  ^  a  greater  crime  to,  mar« 
der  Thonght,  which  is  the  lifSe  of  all  men.  Ooime — I 
forgive  theel" 

And  all  that  day,  and  all  that  night,  the  Bnthnsiast 
labored  in  his  chamber,  i^nd  t^e  next  day  the  remeipbrance 
of  the  hootings,  the  peljli»g,  tftemob^jraagflHW-r-^sleaft 
^<>nQ  froqi  his  breast.  Th«  Mo44  began  to  ,m(W^&^  life 
-hovered  over  its  wheels;  fMoud  th^^Martyr  of  Spionce  bad 
forgotten  the  very  world  for  which  he,  groaning  .as4 
rejoicing,  toiled  I 
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CHAPTER  Tin. 

Master  Marmadukjo  Neyile  makes  love  and  is  frightened. 

Fob  two  or  ibree  days,  Marmadoke  and  Sifoyil  were 
necessarily  broaght  .much  together.  Sach  Ikmiliarity  of 
interoonrse  was  peculiarly  rare  in  that  time,  when,  except 
perhaps  in  the  dffisolate  cbnrt  of  Edward  IV.,  the  virgins 
of  geatle  birth  mixed  sparingly,  and  with  great  reserve, 
amongst  those  of  opposite  sex.  Mlarmadake,  rapidly 
Fecoyering  from  the  effect  of  his  wounds,  and  without 
other  resource  than  SibylPs  society,  in  the  solitude  of  his 
confinement,  was  not  proof  against  the  temptation  which 
one  so  young  add  so  sweetfy  winning  broaght  to  his 
fancy  or  his  sense^«  The  poor  Sibyll— ^she  was  no 
faultless  paragon — sh^  was  a  rar^  and  singular  mixture 
of  many  opposite  qualities  in  heart  and  in  inlelleet  I  She 
was  one  momenfl  infantinlB  in  siujpli^y  ahd  ^tj  pdayl\il- 
ness — the  next,  a  shade  passed  over  her  bright  ISioe,  and 
she  uttered  some  sentence  of  that  bitter  and  chilling 
wisdom,  which  the  sense  of  persecution,  the  cruelty  of 
the  world,  had  already  taught  her.  She  wais,  indeed,  at 
that  age  when  the  Child  and  the  Woman  are  struggling 
against  each  other.  Her  character  was  not  yet  formed 
•>— a  little  happiness  would  have  ripened  it  at  once  into 
the  richest  bjoom  of  goodness.  But  sorrow,  that  ever 
sharpens  the  intellect,  might  only  serve  to  sour  the  hearty 
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Her  mind  was  so  intimately  chaste  and  pare,  that  she 
knew  not  the  nature  of  the  admiration  she  excited.  Bat 
the  admiration  pleased  her  as  it  pleases  some  young  child 
—  she  was  vain  then^  bat  k  -wims  aui  iitfuit's  vanity,  not  a 
woman's.  And  thus,  from  innocence  itself,  there  was  a 
fearlessness,  ia  freedom,  a  something  endearing  and 
fmnHiiir  in  her  manaer,  which  Hugfat  hmdt  tamed' a^  wiser 
head  than  Harmaduke  Nevik's.  And  this*  the  more, 
beoanse^.whfle  liking  her.  jonng  guest,  coBidingin  him, 
raised  ia  ber  OWittesti^ti  by  his'  gallantry,  enjoying  thai 
intereourse  of  yoat^  with  yontb,  so  oftfamiljar  to  her, 
and  $arrenderuig  herself  the  more  to  hs  charm  firom  tdie 
joy  that  aiknated  ber  spirits,  in  seeing  that  ber  father 
had  forgo^iten  his  humiiiatioB,  and  returned  to  his  womted 
labors  •*-*  she  yet  kntw  not  for  the  handsome  Nevile  ODtf 
sentiment  that  approached  to  love.  Her  mind  was  sor 
iup^ior  to  hift  own,  that  she  feilt  almost  as  if  older  m 
yeats,  anxl  ifi  theii^  tidk,  her  rosy  lips  preached  to  him  in 
grarve!  atli^iodi! 

On 'tber  hiding,  by  MarmadukeV  chcinoAMV,  there  was  a 
large  oriel  casement  jutting  fi*om  Ihe  \»^1I.  It  was  only 
glazed  at  the  tipper  ^rt,  and  that  most  imp^rfeetly,  tbe 
lower  part  being  closed  at  night,  or  in  inclemeni;  weather, 
with'  rude  ^tetters.  Thd  recess  formed  by  this  comfort* 
le^s  casement  answered,  therefore,  thef  purpose  of  a  bal- 
cony ;  it  commanded  a  full  view  of  the  vicinity  witboat, 
and  gave  to  those  who  might  be  passing  by,  the  power 
also  of  indulging  their  own  curiosity  by  a  riew  of  Ae 
Interior 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


THE    LAST    OT    THE    BARONS.  140 

Wbenercr  he  lost  sight  of  Sibyil,  and  had  grown  weary 
of  the  peacock,  this  spot  was  Marmaduke's  farorito 
haunt.  It  diverted  hitn,  poor  youth,  to  look  out  of  the 
window  upon  the  litter  woirM  beyond.  The  place,  it  is 
true,  was  ordinarily  deserted,  but  still  the  spires  and 
turrets  of  London  were  always  discert^le — 'iind  they 
were  something. 

Accordingly,  in  this  embrasure  stood  Marmaduke, 
when  one  morning,  SibyU,  cotfring-  froto  her  father's  room, 
joined  ■  hitir. 

"And  what.  Master  NeVfle,"  said  Effbyll,  with  a 
malicious  yet  charming  smil^,  **  what  claimed  thy  medita* 
tiotis  ?  Some  misgiving  as  to  the  ttimming  of  thy  tunic, 
or  fhe  length  of  thy  shoon  ?  " 

"  Nay,"  retnmed  Marmaduke,  grttrdy,  ^'Isrtich  thoughts, 
though  not  without  their  importance  in  the  mind  of  a 
gentlemafr,  who  would  not  that  hfs  ignorance  of  court 
delicacies  shonM  commit  him  t6' the  Japes  of  his  equals, 
were  not  at  that  moment  uppermost  I  was^  think- 
ing— '»  '  ;       '  '  — ' 

"  Of  those  ma^iffsj  <|ttarreling  for'a  bone.  Avow  it.^ 
"  By  our  Lady  I  saw  them  not,  but  now  I  look,  they 
are  brare  dogs.  Ha !  -^  seest  thou  how  gallantly  each 
fronts  the  other,  the  hair  bristling,  the  eyes  fixed,  the 
tail  on  end,  the  fangs  glistening.  Now  the  lesser  one 
moves  slowly  round  and  round  the  bigger,  who,  mind 
you.  Mistress  Sibyil,  is  no  dullard,  but  moves,  too,  quick 
as  thought,  not  to  be  taken  unawares.  Ha  I  that  is  a 
brare  spring!    Heigh,  dogs,  heigh  f  a  good  sight  —  it 
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makes  the  blood  warm  !  < — the  little  o^e  hath  hjm  by  the 
throat  I " 

''Alack,"  eaid  Sibyll,  turiiiu^  away  her  eycfs,  "can  you 
find  pteftaure4n  seeing  two  poor  brotesjnangle  each  other 
for  a.bone?"  i  v 

"  By  St  Dunptan  I  doth  it  matter  what  paay  lie  the 
cause  of  quarrel,  so  long  as  dog  or  man  bears  himself 
bravely,  with  a  due  sense  of  hoQor  and  .derring-do.  See  I 
the  big  one  is  up  again.  Ah  1  foul  fall  the  l^^utcher,  who 
drives  them  away.  Those  seely  mechanics  know  not  the 
joyaunce  of  fair  fighting  to  gentle  and  to.  hound.  For 
a  hound,  mark  you,  bath  nothing  mechaaict^  in  his 
natur^.  Hi^  is  a  gentleman  all  over^-rbravfi;  against 
equal  and  -stranger,  forbearing  to  the  small  and  defaace- 
less,  true  in  poverty,  and  need  where  he  loveth,  stern  and 
ruthless  where  he  hateth,  and  despisipg  thieves,  hild- 
ings,  and  the  vulgar,  a9  much  as  e^r  a  gold  spur  in  King 
Edw4i.rd'^  eourt  I  Oh  I  certes,  your  best  gentlemaa  is  the 
best  hound  I '^ 

"You  moralize  to-day.  And  I  know  not-  how  to 
gaifts^y  you,"  returuj^d  Sibyll,  as  the  dogs,  reluctantly 
beaten  offj  retired  each  from  each,  sn aiding  a^d  reluctant, 
while  a  small  black  cur,  that  had  hitherto  sat  unobserved 
at  the  dooi*  of  a  small  hostelrie^.  n<;iw  CQoly  appi^ached 
and  dragged  oflf  the  bone  of  contention  "But  what 
gayest  thou  now  ?  See  I  see  I  the  patient  mongrel  carries 
off  the  bone  from  the  gentlemen  hounds.  Is  that  Uie 
way  of  (he  world  ?  " 

"  P^rdie  I  it  is  a  naught  world,  if  ro,  and  miich  cha&i;ed 
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from  the  times  of  oar  fathers,  the  Normans.  But  these 
Saxons  are  getting  app^rmost  again,  and  the  yard 
meascere^  I  fe%T  me,  is  more  potent  in  these  holiday  times 
tban  the  aaace  or  the  battle-axe."  The  Nevile  paased, 
sighed,  and  changed  the  subject.  ''  This  house  of  thine 
most  haye  been  a  sti^tely  pile  in  its  day.  I  see  but  one 
Bide  of  the  ^aadrattgle  is  left,  though  it  be  easy  to  traco 
where  the  other  three  have  stood/' 

''And  yoa  may  see  their  stones  and  their  fittings  in 
the  butcher's  and  baker's  italls  over  the  way,"  replied 
SibylL 

**Ay  1 "  said  the  Nevile,  "  the  parings  of  the  gentry 
begin  to  be  the  wealth  of  the  varlets." 

" Little  ought  we  to  pine  at  that,"  returned  Sibyll,  "if 
the  vwrlets  were  but  gentle  with  our  poverty ;  but  they 
loathe  the  humbled  fortunes  on  which  they  rise,  and  while 
slaves  to  the  rich,  are  tyrants  to  the  poor," 

This  was  said  so  sadly,  that  the  Nevile  felt  his  eyes 
overflow ;  and  the  humble  dress  of  the  girl,  the  melan- 
choly ridges  which  evinced  the  site  of  a  noble  house,  now 
shrunk  into  a  di^al  ruin,  the  remembrance  of  the  pastime- 
ground,  the  insqlts  of  ,th,^  crowd,  andthe  broken  gittern, 
all  conspired  to  n^ove  his  compassion,  and  to  give  force 
to  yet  mor^  tender  emotions. 

.  "Ah  1 "  he; ^4,  suddenly,  and  with  a  quick  faint  blush 
oyer  his  b^dspn^  a^',^anly  pountenanc^  — ," ^h, . fair 
ma^ — fair  Siby^  I^;;  God  grant  that  I  may  win„somer 
tWng.^qftgiQl^  and  fqifuoe-^^idpt  yonder  towers,  on  which 
the  sun  shines  so  cheerly.    God -grant  it^  Aot  for  my  sake 
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—  not  for  mine  ;  bnt  that  I  may  hare  sometliing  beside^ 
a  trne  heart  and  a  stainless  name  to  lay  at  thy  feet.  Oh, 
Sibylll  By  this  hand -^ by  my  father's  tonl-wl  lore 
thee,  Sibyl!  r  Have  I  not  said  it  before  ?  Well',  bear 
me  now  —  I  love  thee  I'' 

As  he  spoke,  he  clasped  be?  hand  in  his  o^m,  ^sttd^  she 
snffered  it  for  one  instan*  to  rest  in  his.  Thjen^  withdraw- 
ing it,  and  meeting  his  enaffl^ffed  eyes,  with  »  strange 
sadness  in  her  own  darker,  deeper,  »nd  mow  tntefflfgent 
orbs,  she  said  — 

"I  thank  thee — thank  thee  for  the  honor  of  sncH  kind 
thonghts;  and  frankly  I  answer,  us  thon  hast -frankly 
spoken.  It  was  sweet  to  me,  who  hate  ktown  Utile  in 
Kfe  not  hard  and  bitter  —  sfweet  to  wish  I  had  a  brether 
like  thee,  and,  as  a  brother;  I  etun  l6ve  and  pray  for  thee. 
But  ask  not  more,  Marmadnke.  I  have  aims  in  life  which 
forbid  all  other  love  ! " 

*'Art  thou  too  aspiring  for  one  who  has  his  spnrgf  to 
win?" 

"Not  so;  but  listen.  My  mother's  lessons  and  my 
own  heart  have  made  my  poor  fkther  the  ilfrst  end  and 
object  of  all  thinfed  on  learthr  ib^tdk!.  T  liter  to  protect 
him,  work  for  him,  honbit'hiBli,  and^fbr'the  rest-*- 1  hart 
thoughts  thou  canst  not  know  —  an*  ambftion^ -'thou'  canst 
not  feel.  I^ay,''  she  added,  witlr  that  dllfghtful  sniile 
'which  cha^d  away  the  graver '  thotight  whf<*  had*  befbrt 
saddened  her  Aspect,  "what  Would 'thy  sobfet^frfend; 
Masteir  Alwyn,  say  to  thee,  if  he  heard  thou  hadit^toorted 
the  wizard's  danghtetT"^  ' 
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"By  my  fiwth,"  exclaimed  Marmaduke,  "thou  art  6 
tery  April -^smiles  and  clouds  in  a  breiath  I  If  what 
t^u  d«fipisest  in  me  be  my  want  of  bookcraft,  and  sueh- 
UkAy  by  my  halid&.me,  I  wilt  turn  schblao*  foir  thy  sake ; 
aad -" 

Hofe,  as  to/had  a^ain  t^ken  fitbylPg  hand,  witb  the 
passionate  ardor  of  hiJ  b^^ld  natare,  not  to  be  lightly 
d^ftted  by  a  BHfcid^rt's  irsV  "Noy^'asudden  ebrill,  wild 
burst  of  laughter,  acoompanieid:^  with  a  gu^ty  fit  of  an«- 
malodioiifi  mteic  fro^  the  dtreirt  bdow,  made  both  maidea 
and  youth  start,  twad  tarn  their  eyes:  th^re,  ii«^aving  their 
immodest  danoey  tawdry  ifi  their  tioSel  attire,  their  tiaked 
arms  glancing  abore  their  heads,  as  they  wared  on^Jiigh 
their  i»«truments,  wen^  the  timbrel- jirte. 

"Hal  ha  I"  <med  thw  leader,  "see  the  gallant  arid 
the  witch-leman  t  The  ^aijftour  had  done  its  work  I 
Foul  is  foir  I — foul  is  fair  I  :aBd  the  devil  vill  hKve  bia 
ownl" 

Bat  these  c^eat^res^  whose  bold  license  tbei  at)cient 
chronicler  records,  were  rarely  seeB  alone.  They  haunted 
parties  of  ppr^^  and  pleasure  ;  they  linked  together  the 
«xtremesi  of  Ijife'— ythe  grotj&aque  ChorxieUaat  mtrodueed 
tho  terrible- ti^b,  of  .foul  vice,  f^^'^bandoi^ed  .wretched- 
II ess  ia  the  a^ajf^st-pf-  th0..woBld?ff  feolidtfy  aKdj  pageailt. 
Sqf  npwi  asr  th^ytW^i^Qled  i#tq:'tjhe-pUQn5ii.i^!|aHd'  street, 
^y  fearfiW^^  afg(p<^^[f;o9ip|iny  ^,d#<<Be»fand  esarfelfei'tk, 
on  horseback,  who  were  passing  through.4hi^j»^ghbOri«f 
^ioa  4iito,;$l^  ;park.^tgl^(t^V<M?#ttt^  eiliay  tfe#4p<Ht  of 
falconry.     The  splendid  dresses  of  this  procession,  and 
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the  grave  and  measured  dignity  with  which  it  swep* 
along,  contrasted  forcibly  with  the  wild  movements  and 
disorderly  mirth  of  the  timbrel  players.  These  last 
darted  round  and  round  the  riders,  holding  out  their 
instruments  for  largess,  and  retorting,  with  laugh  and 
gibe,  the  disdainful  look  or  sharp  rebuke  with  which  their 
salutations  were  mostly  received. 

Suddenly,  as  the  company,  two  by  two,  paced  up  the 
street,  Sibyll  uttered  a  faint  exclamation,  atid  strove  to 
snatch  her  hand  from  the  Nevile's  grasp.  Her  ^ye  rested 
upon  one  of  the  horsemen  who  rode  lait,  and  who  seemed 
in  earnest  conversation  with  a  dame,  who,  though  scarcely 
in  her  first  youth,  excelled  all  her  fair  companions  in 
beauty  of  face  and  grace  of  horsemanship,  as  well  as  in 
the  costly  equipments  of  the  White  bafb  that  caracolled 
beneath  her  easy  hand.  At  the^ame  moitfent  Ihe  house- 
man looked  up  and  gazed  steadily  at  Sibyll,  whose 
countenance  grew  pale,  and  flushed,  in  a  breath.  His 
eye  then  glanced  rapidly  at  Marmaduke  * —  a  half  smile 
passed  his  pale,  firmKps]  he  slightly  rafsied  the  plumed 
cap  from  his  brow  —  inclined  gravely  t6  Sibyll  —  and, 
turning  once  more  to  his  companion,  appeared  to  answer 
Bonle  question  she  ad'dtessed  to  him,  as  to  the  object  of 
his  salutation,  for  her  look,  Which  was'^fe^ud,  keen,  and 
Jbfty,  was  raised  to  Sibyll,  atid  then  drdjijled  somewhat 
disdc^nftilly,  as  she  listened  to  thi)  Wotdia  ctddressed  het 
by*  thiB  iea-^lier.  •  i  ' '  ^         ' 

•The  lyfti  eyes  of^the'tyailiesteWhad  s^en  thi  fecopf* 
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iiitioD ;  and  their  leader,  U^ying  her  boM  hand  on  the 
embossed  bridle  of  the  horseman,  exclaimed,  in  a  voice 
•hriU  and  loud  enough  to  be  heard  in  the  balcony  abore, 
"  Largess  I  noble  lord,  largess !  for  the  sake  of  the  lady 
thoQ  lovest  best  I '' 

The  fair  equestrian  turned  away  her  head  at  these 
words,  the  nobleman  watched  her  a  moment,  and  dropped 
some  coins  into  the  timbrel. 

"  Ha  I  ha ! "  cried  the  tymbestere,  pointing  her  long 
arm  to  Sibyll,  and  i^ringing -to Wards  the  balcony  — 

**lhe  eofihat  wonld  idate 
Above  ber  Jtate/ 
And  she  flatters  ber  wings  round  the  falcon's  beak ; 
.But  dfi%th  to  the  doite  I  . 

Is  the  falcon's  love  — 
Ob,  sharp  is  the  kiss  of  the  falcon's  beak!'' 
*  ■  •  ,  -.-it 

Before  this  rude  son|^  was  epded,  Sibyll  bad  yaaished 

from  the  place ; .  the  cavalf^ade  had  disappeared.     The 

timbrel-players,  without  deigning  to  notice  Afarmadnke, 

darted  elsewhere  to  ply  tli^ir  discordant  trade,  and  the 

Nevile,  crossing  himself  devoutly,  muttered  "  Jesu  defend 

us  1    Thosft  she  WiU-o'*the-wi?ps,  are  eno'  to  scare  all 

the  blood  out  of ^.  one's  bedy.     What  ^^-^  a  murrain  ou 

thenil  —  do  tb^, portend,  flitting,  round  and  roun^  and 

skirting  off,  as  iffthf^  devil's  broomstick  w«s  behind  them  ? 

3y  the  mass  I  they  huve  frighted  away  the  dax^ozel,  and 

I  am  not  sorry  for  it.     They  have  left  me  small  heart  for 

the  part  of  Sir  Launval." 

13* 
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His  rnc4itiati(;mfl  wete  brofceo  off  by  the  sodden  sight 
of  Nicholas  Alwyft,  niWBated  on  a  small  palfrey,  and 
followe(J  ky  a  sturdy  groom  on  horsebaok,  leaditg  a 
eteeid  handsomely  i^apiurisoned.  In  auather  molBen^  Mar- 
maduke  had  descended  —  opened  the' 4ooxti-»nd  drawn 
Alwyn  Jnto  the  feaU. 


Master  Marmaduke  Nevfle  leatreg  tke  Wizard's  House  for  the  Great 
WoiW. 

• ,    . '      '  '1         *»       .    '  ■     . 

"Right  glad  am  T/*  said  Nicholas,  "to  see  you  so 
stoat  and  so  h^a^rty^  f9r  J  s^  thp  bearejr  pf  gjij^^d  news. 
Though  I  have  ^een  away,  I  have  not  forgotten  you ; 
and  it  so  ctanced  that  rweiit  y^sterd^y  to  attend  my 
lord  oT  Warwick  with*  sorn^  *liowcheg*'and  knackeries, 
that  he  takes  oat  as  gifts  and  eiemp!arS  of  English  work. 
They  were  iitdifferehtly  well  wrought,  especially  a  chere- 
sail,  of  which  the  — - —  ^ 

"Spare  m^  the'feshlon  of  thy  meAanlcafe,  and  come 
to  the  iiblbt;"^1nten'iip,ted  Marfnaduke,  itojiatiently.  ■ 

**  Parddn  ttie.  Mister  NevHe.  I  Interrupt  thee  not 
when  thou  talkest  of  bassinets  and  haube As -— every 
cobbler  tb  bis  last:  But,  as  thou  sayest,  to  the  poiiil^: 
the  stout  eari,' while  scanning  tey  workmanship,  for  ih 

*  Nowcbes  —  buckles  and  other  ornaments 
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miob  tbe  ohey^^all  wai9  miiie,  W9^  pleaaed  to  speak 
graciouBly  of  my  duU  with  4be  to^w,  of  wMoh  he  bad 
becMrd;  jmd  k/^  thea  iftra«diQ  Aym^,  (^  wb^m  mj  LorU 
MoQtiigii  hail  alroadf  oia4e  disp^isagiiig  motion ;  when 
I  told,  the  ead  «oi9evb»t  more  i^boiH  thy  ^lualities  and 
disposings ;  and  when  I  spofce  of  t^iy  de^iw  to  s^rye  him, 
au4  the  let^^er  of  ^hich  tboa  avt  the  ];ie«u:er,  his  black 
brows  smo0bed  might;  g^acioq^Ijj  and  he  bade  ue  tell 
thee  to  conie  tg  b^Bi  t^is  aftemooo,  aad  he  woutd  judge 
of  thee  with  his  own  ey^s  and  e%ra.  ,  Wherefore  I  have 
orfjef ed  the  crafUnten  to  have  all  tbj  gaad9  and  gear 
r^dy  at  thine  hostelrie,  acid  I  baye  e^ge^ed  thee  bench^ 
men  apd  boaises  fof  thy  fittiog  appearance.  Be  qqick : 
iii«e  aind  the  greM  wait  for  no  i»au.  .So  take  whatever 
tboa  «eede$t  for  preseait  want  from  thy  maUs,  and  I  will 
peod  a  p^cirter  for  the^.r^st  ece  sanset." 

"But  the  fttitaro  fMtthe  dtmeael?" 

''I  bare  provided. that  for  thee,  as  is  i»eet"  And 
Kkibolas; stepping  back,  eased  the  groom  of  a  case  which 
cootaiiuBd  af3gUtani,  ^wiiose  worioiBaasirip  imd  ornamenti 
ddightad  the  Revile.     >  - 

**Isk.ii  of  my  lord  .the  young  doke  of  Otoiicester's  own 
mnslsal-veoddr;  and.  the  dake^'  4^Mmgib  a  •lad  yet,  is  A 
notable  judge  of  all  appertaining  to  the  gentle  craft.*  So 
despatch,  anda^ray  I '' 

MarDMuMwvcitived'to  hist^bamber,  and  NIobolas,  after 
; — u-' -:—■ ' — : ^. 

*  For  Richard  III.'s  love  of  music,  and  patronage  of  musicians 
And  tnitistf e/l8,  netf  thd  discriminating  character  of  that  prince  in 
Sharon  Turner's  *'  History  of  Bnglond,"  vol.  ir?.  p.  OA 
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a  moment  spent  in  sikflt  thonght,  searched  the  room  for 
the  hand-bell,  which  then  made  the  mode  of  communica- 
tion between  the  master  and  domestic^  Not  finding  this 
necessary  laxnrj^.he  contrived  at  last  to  make  Madge 
hear  his  voice  from  her  subterranean  retreat ;  and,  on  ber 
arrival,  sent  her  in  quest  of  Sibjll. 

The  answer  he  received  was,  that  Mistress  Sibyll  was 
ill,  and  nnable  to  see  him.  Alwyn  looked  disconcerted 
at  this  intelligence,  but,  drawing  from  his  girdle  a  small 
gipsire,  richly  broidered,  he  prayed  Madge  to  deliver  H 
to  her  yoang  mistress,  and  inform  her  that  it  was  the 
fruit  of  the  commission  with  which  she  had  honored  him. 

*'It  is  passing  strange,"  said  he,  pacing  the  hall  alone 
—  ''passing  strange,  that  the  poor  child  shotdd  have 
taken  such  hold  on  me.  After  all,  she .  would  be  ft  bad 
wife  for  a  plain  man  like  me.  Tush  I  that  is  the  trader's 
thought  all  over.  Have  I  brought  no  ft^sber  feelmg  out 
of  my  fair  vyiage-green  2  Would  it  not  be  sweet  to  work 
for  her,  and  rise  ia  life,  with  her  by  my  |ode  ?  And  these 
girls  of  the  city— -so  prim  and  so  bnunlessl^-^s  well  marry 
a  painted  puppet.  Sibyll  1  Am  I  dement?  iS^iik  wode? 
What  have  I  to  do  with  girls  and  marriag«  ?  Hmnph  I 
I  marvel  whut  Mitrmadnke  still  thinks  of  her-^4nd  sho 
of  him." 

While  Alwyn  thus  soliloquised,  the  J^evile  having 
hastily  arranged  his  dress^  and  laden  himself  with  the 
moneys  his  mails  contained,  summoned  old  Madge  to  re- 
ceive his  largess,  and  to  conduct  him  to  Warner's  cham* 
ber,  in  order  to  proffer  bis  farewell* 
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With  somewhit  of  a  timid  step  he  followed  the  old 
woman  (who  kept  matteriDg^  thanks  and  benedicites,  as 
she  ejted  the  coin  in  faper  jralm)  np  the  ragged  stairs, — and 
for  the  first  time  kooek^d  at  the  door  of  the  students 
sanctuary.  No  aasnter  caoie.  *'  Eh,  sir !  joa  most 
enter,''  said  Madge ;  '^an'  jou  fired  a  bombard  under  his 
ear  he  would  not  heed  jou."  So^  suiting  the  aetion  to 
the  word,  she  threw  opea  the  door,  and  closed  it  hehina 
him,  as  MMrmaduke  eiotered. 

The  room  was  filled  with  smoke,  through  which  mirky 
atmosphere  the  clear  red  light  of  the  burning  charcoal 
peered  out  steadily  lik«  a  Cyclopes  eye.  A  small,  but 
hearing,  regular,  laboring,  continuous  sound,  as  of  a 
fairy  hlimmer,  smote  the  young  man's  «ar.  But^  as  his 
gaz^,  accustoming  itself  to  the  atmosphiare,  searched 
aroniid,  he  could  not  perceive  what  wss  iti  cause.  Adam 
Warn^  was  standing  in  the  middle  of  the  room,  his  arms 
folded,  and  contemplating  something  at  a  little  distance, 
which  Marmaduke  could  not  accurately  distinguish.  The 
youth  took  courage^  asd  approached.  ''  Honored  mine 
host,"  said  he,  *^  I  thank  thee  for  hospitality  and  kindness, 
I  crave  pardoa  for  disturbing  thee  in  thy  incanta — ehem  ! 
— thy — thy  studies,  and  I  come  to  bid  thee  farewell.'' 

Adam  tume4  round  .wUh  a  puzzled,  absent  air^  as  if 
scarcely' reco^imig  bis  guest ;  at  length,  as  his  recollec- 
tion slowly  c«me  back  to  him,  he  smiled  graciously,  and 
said ;  "  Good  youth,  thou  art  richly  welcome  to  what 
little  it  was  in  my  power  to  do  for  thee.  Perad^^nture, 
a  time  may  come  when  they  wh<f  seek  the  roof  of  Adam 
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Warner  may  €od  ksshoHidj  dieer-^^^a  less  nigged  faibi- 
tation — for  look  you!"  be.  ezdaimed,  suddenly,  mith  a 
burst  of  Irrepressible  eothneiaBOft-^Mid  layiDghiskaiid  im 
Ne¥  lie's  arm,  as,  tlu'ong^'  ail  tbe^  smoke  abd  gdme  that 
obscured  his  fiace,  flashed^Jw^  ardent  soul  of  the  triamph* 
ant  Inventor,  **  look  yxra  I^  <STnb&  yop  faav^  been  Iq  this 
housa^  one  ci  my  ^veat  objeets^is  wellHiigk.maiQredu^ 
Bobieiied.  Goioe  ihilfaev,"  and  ha  <lrafged  tha^wondcring 
Marmaduke  to  bis  model,  on  fiorelMi,  as  Adanikad  foodly 
named  his  eontnranee.  The  Nerile  thea  ¥)eroeiTed  that 
it  was  from  the  interior  of  this  maehke  that-  tbe  sound 
wiMch  had  flftartkd  him,  arose }  to  his  eye  the  tsinq  was 
uncouth  apd  hideous;  from. the  jaws  of  an  iron  aerpeat, 
tbat,,.wr6afthiQg  rotdnd  it,-  rose  on  high  with  erect  creat, 
gashed  a  rapid  Tolniae  of  black  smoke,  and  a  datmp  spray 
feU  atrouBd.  A  coloma  of  iron  in  ^he  eenlire  kept  ia  .pec* 
petaai  and  regular  mott^o^  rising  and  siakiug  saJSceasiTely, 
as  the  whole  mecliawm  within  seemed  alire  with  nblse 
and  action. 

'VTbe  Synacnsan  asked  an  iath  ei  earth,  beyond  the 
jsacth)  to  moire  the  ^artfa/'.  said  Adam;  'M  stand  tv,  the 
world,  aad  lo  I  with  iStm  engine  ithe  world  shall :  oaie  day 
be  moved.''  i  .    . 

^' Holy  MatlMr ! "  £alt|sr6d  Marmiadnke ;  i*  I  pray  tbee, 
dread  sir,  to  ponder  wdl  ere  thou  attemfMbest  any  aaeh 
aports.  with  ^bt  habitation  in  whieh.erery  woman's  son  is 
ao.aoQoemed.  Bethink  thee,  that  if  in  nootiog  the  worM 
;thott  .shonldst  make  any  mistake,  it  wpald  -^^r-^" 

0 
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"  Now  sUfid  there  mud  attend, **  iatott^ptcd  Adjua,  whc 
had  not  heard  one  word  of  this  judicious  e^oriatiop. 

""PapdOH^rae^  tewfbU  sit  V^  axplaimfld  MftwHAdoke,  in 
great  tuep^dattfaip,  and  tetrektibg  xapidlf  to  the  door ; 
"bcrt  I  t^ave  heard  tlHitithe  fiends  .are  mlghtj  mciUgQjDijt 
to  all  lookcors^n,  not  dnkietoL" 

Whiletbfiispofee^JEirtgeehed'ibe-Bwoke,  l^ay%  beaved 
tbe  fairer  Iiainin«V8,,^t^  aadidciwin^'doWQ  ta&d  ,ip^  sank  ott 
rose  the  cokunir,  mldi^its  suIjeBiisotiBd.  .  The  jomtxg  tawk^n 
tieaH  $aAk  to  the  sole»  of  tii&  feet,  '>  •: 

"  In  deed  and  in  truth/'  he  ^tajniheied  tmt^  '*  I  am  bn4 

a  dolt  in  ^se  matters;  I  wish  thee  all  saocess  compati- 

%ble  wHh  the  weal  of  a  Chrlstiiafi,  aiMl  bid  thee,  in  sad 

feqinillty,  good  day :"  and  he  added,  4n  a  iiiiisper— '*  ti» 

Lord%  torgiveoessi    Ameal" 

Maimadcrke,  Iheo,  fa^lj  rushed  thrbttgh  the  opta  door, 
»nd  bnrried  oUt  of  ibe  e^A^ii^er  is  fast  as  piossifele. 

He  breafchftfrf  toorfe  fi^elf  as  lid  desceoded  ti»  stairs. 
'*  Before  I  irould  call  th*i<-  grey  carte  my  farther,  or  his 
chiM  my  wife,  may-I  f^  a9Ptlfe'!i%Lftiid^rs  of  tfce  clt>e8  a»d 
sprites  be1:eeps  tortured  ttfthte^  that  Ugly  ittl^  prwron* 
boose,  iAky^iyg  a  deathV matebf'on  ttiy  b(idy.  Boly  Sti 
Bffflfstan,  ^^  <$mbrei%iH^  '<ieMi4  IfiUimel  They  say 
these  wizaMfo  alWflfyfl  %aVei  feiSr  tttu^bleiisi^iiitd  itIAir  lohne 
can  be  no  blessing  I " 

As  he  thus  muttered,  the  door  of  Sibylfs  chamber 
opened,  and  she  stood  before  him  at  the  threshold.  Her 
countenance  was  very  pale,  and  bore  evidence  of  weeping. 
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There  was  a  silence  on  both  sides,  which  the  girl  was  the 
first  to  break. 

''So,  Madge  tells  ine,4h6a  art  aboat  to  leave  aB?f' 
''Yes,  gentle  maiden  I  I' — I-^that.'iii^  my  Lord  of 
Warwick  has  summoned  me.  I  wish  and  praj  for  all 
blessings  on  thee  I  and — iMod^if  erer  it  be  mine  to  serve 
or  aid  thee,  it  will  be — that  is — verily,  my  tongne  falters, 
bnt  my  heart — that  is^-- fare  tkeeweU,. maiden! — Would 
thou  hadst  a  lest  wise  father;  and  so  may  tiie  saints  (St. 
Anthony  especially  ^^  whom  the  Evil  One  was  parlous 
afraid  of)  guard  and  keep  theei^' 

With  this  strange  and  incoherent  address,  Marmaduke 
left  the  maiden  standing  by  the  threshold  of  her  miserable# 
chamber.  Hurrying  into  the  kM,  he  sniftmoned  Alwyn 
from  his  meditations,  and,  giving  the  gittern  to  Madge, 
with  an  injunction  to  render  it  to  her  mistress,  with  his 
greeting  and  service,  he  vaulted  lightly  on  his  steed ;  the 
steady  Stiid  more  sober  Alwyn  mounted  )^b  palfrey  with 
slow  care  and  due  caution.  As  the  air  of  spring  waved 
tine  fair  locks  of  the  yo«n^  cavalier,  as  the  good  horse 
caraeolled  under  his  lithesome  weight,  his  natural  temper 
of  Blind,  hardy,  healthful,  joyous,  and  world^awakia,  re- 
turned to  him^  Tb^  linage  of  fitibyil  and  her  strange 
lather  led  frQn\  h^ithougMSf  like  b^cUt  dr^am. 
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BOOK  SECOND. 

THE  KING'S  COURT. 


CHAPTER  li 

Earl  Warwick  the  King- Maker. 

Ths  yo^Dg-  men  entered  tbe  Straod^  whicb,  thanks  to 
the^  profits  of  a  toll-bar,  was  a  passable  road  for  eques* 
trians,  stndded  towards  the  river,  as  we  have  before 
observed,  with  stately  and  half-fortified  mansions;  while 
on  the  opposite  side,  here  and  there,  were  straggling 
houses  of  a  humbler  kind  -^  the  medieval  villas  of  mer- 
chant and  trader — (for  from  the  earliest  period  since 
the  Conquests  the  liopdoners  had  delight  in  tooh  retreats) 
surrounded  ivith  blossoming  oi;chards,'!'  and  adorned  in 
front  with  the  fleurrdo-Jis,  e^nbl^m  ^f  tii^e  vain  victories 
of  renowned  Agjinqourt.  ^  But  by  |pr^the  ^r^ater  portion 
of  the  road  florthward^  stretche^j,  mn{>ailt  npon,  towards 
a  fair,  chain  of  fields  and  meadows.j  refreshed  bjr  many 
brooks,   "  turning  ,  waterf mills  .yij^h  „  a , ^pleasant;  noise. " 

♦  Fitzstepben.  —  **  On  all  sides,  without  the  suburbs,  are  the 
eitizens'  gardens  and  orchard^^S^. 
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High  rose,  on  the  thoroughfare,  the  famous  Cross,  at 
which  "the  Judges  Itinerant  whilome  sate,  without 
London."  *  There,  hallowed  and  solitary,  stood  the  inn 
for  the  penitent  pilgrims,  who  sought  "the  murmuring 
runnels  "  of  St.  Clement's  healing  well  y  for  in  this  neigh- 
borhood, even  froni  the  agfe  of  the^  ttoMan,  springs  of 
crystal  wave,  and  salubrious  virtue,  received  the  homage 
of  credulous  disease.  Through  the  gloomy  arches  of 
the  Temple  Gate  and  Lud^  our  horsemen  wound  their 
way,  and  finally  arrived  in  safety  at  Marmaduke's  hos- 
telrie  in  the  East  Ohe^^i  'Bbi4  •Sfsh-maduke  found  the 
decorators  of  his  comely  person  already  assembled.  The 
simpler,  yet  more  manly  fashions  he  had  taken  from  the 
provinces,  wete  niir  e:65hA*gM  ftran  irtlW 'Worthy  the 
kfffsman  of  the  grefcet  mifrigtef  of  a  coutt,  tinparalfeled, 
since  the  reign  of  WilKain  the  Red  !Kinfg,  fot  extrata- 
gant  gorge  outness  of  dress.  His  c6rset  wAs  of  the  finest 
doth,  s6yhi  with  seed  pearls  ;^  above  ft,  the  lawn  shirt, 
worn  wtlfhMit  collar,  partially  appeared*,  fflnged  with 
gold ;  6ver  ihfe  Was  loosely  hutig  a  supertunic  of  (irimson 
sarcenet,  slashed  and  pouficed  with  a  pVofusipn  of  fringes. 
His  Veltet  cap,  tnnied  up  at  the  side^,  ektended  in  a 
jpoin't  far  'over'  tJle  fofieHeafl.  His  hose  —  under  which 
appellatfon  !s  to' "lie  understood  wKat  serves  us  of  the 
inod6rn  day  Ibbth  foi^  fe'fockin^s  ian^^pan'taldohs  — were 
of  white  cloth',  iafnd^his  shoes^  very"  narrow,  we're  curiously 
carved'  ihti  chelju^r  work  at 'Ihe  instep,  and  tied  with 

*S^w^    . 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC     - 


THB    I;AS1*    Of    res    J^ABOlTft  169 

boblHns  of  gvld  tliread,  turniDg  up,  like  skates  at  the 
extremrfy,  tferee  inches  in  length.  His  dagger  was  sus- 
pended by  a  slight  sfltet-gilt  chain,  and  his  girdle  con- 
lalned  a  larg^  gipsi^,  or  pouch,  of  embossed  leather, 
richly  gitt  ' 

And  th»s  dr€^(  maffe'lloti^  ais  it  seemed  to  the  Nevile, 
the  tailor  grat^ly  assured  hlM  was  fat  tinder  the  mark 
bf  ^e  highest-  fhshiofr,  and  Aat  an'  the  noble  youth  had 
been  a  ka«f ht,  tile  shoet  would  have  stretched  at  least 
three  inches  fatter  of  ef  the  natural  length  of  the  feet, 
the  placard  ba>r«-  shfoAe  with  J^efwifls,  and  the  tunic  luxu- 
riated in  ^WfH^i'(ff  damascene.  Eren  as  it  was,  how- 
ever, Bffarmadttke  felt  a  natural  dilBdence  of  his  habili- 
inent«,  wfikh  cost  hfm  a  roniid  third  of  hfs  Whole  capital. 
And  no  bride  ever  uuveiled  herself  with  more  shamefaced 
basbfniness  than  did  Marmaduke  Kevile  experience  when 
he  romounled  his  horse,  and  taking  leave  of  his  foster- 
brother,  bent  hfs  way  to  Warwick  Lane,  where  the  earl 
lodged. 

The  narrow  streets  were,  however,  crowded  with  eques- 
trians, who^  dress  celips^hfe  own,  some  bending  their 
Waytb  the  TbWtfr,  sotnef^'ib  the  p^ces  of  the  Flete. 
Carriages  th^e  wieVfe'ndtte,  and  'Ably  tWftiy'he  entoufitered 
the  huge  Utters,  in  which  soiile  a'ged  prelate  or  some 
high-born  dame,  veiled  gre4tiies8  ffom  the  d^a^.  But  th6 
ft*q«ent  tiEitirs  i6  tlie  rivef  gave  gfinipses*  6t  the  gay 
boats  and  barges  that  crdw^d  the  Thames,  wfticb  Wab 
then  tlre^fincipar thoroughfare  for  every  class,  but  more 
especiaffy  the  noble.    The  ways  were  fortunately  dry  and 
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dean  for  London ;  though  oocasionatij  deep  holes  and 
furrows  in  the  road  menaoed  perils  to  the  nawary  horse- 
man. The  streets  themselves  might  well  disappoint  in 
splendor  the  stranger's  eye;  for  AlthOfigii,  viewed  at  a 
distance,  ancient  London  was  incalculably  more  pictu- 
resque and  stately  than  the  modern.;  yet,. wh^n  fairly  in 
its  tortuous  labyrinths,  it  seemed  to 'those  who  had 
improved  the  taste  by  travel,  the  meanest  and  th^  mirbiest 
capital  of  Christendom.  The  streets  were  miurvelloiislj 
narrow,  the  upper  stories,  chiefly  of  wood,^  projecting  far 
over  the  lower,  which  were  formed  of  mud  and  plaster. 
The  shops  were  pitiful  booths,  and  the  'preBtices  standing 
at  the  entrance  bare-headed  and  cap4n  hand,  and  lining 
the  passages,  as  the.  old  French  writer  avers  comme 
idoles*  kept  up  an  eternal  din  with  their  clamcfroms 
invitations,  often  varied  by  pert  wittidsms  on  some 
churlish  passenger,  or  loud  vituperations  of  each  other. 
The  whole  ancient  family  of  the  London  criers  were  in 
full  bay.  Scarcely  had  Marmaduke's  ears  recovered  the 
shock  of  ''  Hot  peascods — all  hot,"  than  they  were  saluted 
with  "  mackerel,"  "  sheep's. feftt, — hot  sheep's  feet."  At 
the  amaU^r  taveriN^  stood  the  inviting  vociferators  of 
"cockrpie,"  ."ribp.  of;  beefr— hot.  beef,"  while,  blended 
with  these  multitoa^d  ^dwoids,  w^ped  the  vieUe  or 
primitive  hurdy-gurdy,  screapied  the  pipe,  twanged  the 
harp,  from  every  <|uarter  w^ere  %\^^  thii^  paused  to 
dfink,  or  the  idler  stood  to  gape.t  .  ' 
.  .   f  .  . ' .  -.., : "  ■    ..    ■ ; -^^ — f  ■  "• 

*  Perlip.  ,  f  See  Lydgate*8.  *.<, London  Lyckpeiwy." 
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Tbrongh  this  Babel  Marmaduke  at  last  slowly  wound 
bis  way,  and  arrived  before  the  migbty  isansion  in  wbicb 
tbe  chief  baroa  of.  Baglaml  hel4' hiar.«t#tev 

As  be  dinBonntad  M&d  resigned;  Mf  eleed  to  tbt  ser- 
Titor  hired  for  him. by  Alwyn^ 'M^mutadak^  paused  a 
moment,  stnick  by  the  disparity,  covimon  as  it  was  to 
eyes  more  accustomed  to  the  metropolis^  between  the 
stately  edifice  and  the  sordid  neighborhood.  He  had 
not  noticed  this  so  R^och  when  he  had  repaired  to  the 
earl's  house  on  his  first  arrival  in  Loj^don  —  for  his 
thoughts,  then  bacjlrrbeeii  too  much  bewilder^^d  by  the 
geperal  bustle  uud  aovelty  of  the  scene  —  but  now  it 
seemed  |to  bto^i  that  he  better  comprehended  the  hoitaage 
accorded  to  a  great  noble  in  surveying,  at  a  giance,  the 
immeasurable  eminence  to  which  he  imsele^ltted  above 
bis  fellow-men  by  wealth  a^d  rank. 

Par  on  either  side  of  the  wings  of  the  earl'6  abode 
stretched,  in  numerous  deformity,  sheds ;  rather  than 
houses,  of  broken  plaster  &ni  crazy  timbers.  But,  here 
and  there,  were  open  places  .pf  public  reception,  c^wded 
with  the  lower  followers  .4>f  the  puisfianjb  cbi^;  and  the 
eye  rested  on  many  idle  groups  ef  stordy  sw^tsh-bocklers, 
some  half-clad  in  armor,,  some  ki  rude  jerl^ins  of  Iwfctber, 
before  the,  doors  of  tb^e  resorts -m^as.  others,  like  bees 
about  a  hiye,  swarmed  in  ^nd  out  with  a  perpetual  hum. 
The  exterior  of  Warwick  House  was  of  a  grey,  but 
dingy  stone,  and  presented  a  half-forti^ed  and  formidable 
appearance.  Tbe  windows,  or  rather  loop-holes^  towards 
the  street,  were  few,  and  stroi>gly  43arred.,  jThe  black 
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and  massive  arcb  of  the  gateway  yawned  between  two 
huge  square  t<y#ets ;  and  from  a  yet  higher,  but  slender 
tower  on  the  Itmserfllde',  the  flttg  gave  the  "White  Bear 
and  Ragged  Staff*^'  to  the  ^^  air.  Still,  undet  the 
portal  as  he  4tt*ered,  hnng  the  gmtt  of  the  portcullis, 
and  the  square  court  which  he  saw  before  him  swarmed 
with  the  more  immediate  retainers  of  the  earl,  in  scarlet 
Jackets-,  wrougtit  with  their  c^hieftain'fe  (jognlzatice.  A 
man  of  gigantic  girth  and  statute,  who  officiated  aa 
porter,  leaning  against  the  wall  under  thd  arch,  now 
emerged  from  the  shadow,  and,  witi'  suflteient  civility, 
demanded  the  yonng  visitor's  name  and  business.  Od 
hearing  the  fbrmei*,  he  bowed  low  as  he  doflffed  his  cap, 
and  conducted  Marm/iKlake  through  the  fi^st  quadrangle. 
The  two  eldcB  to  the  right  and  Ifeft  were  devoted  to  the 
oflBces  and  rooms  of  retainers,  of  whom  no  less  than  six 
hundred,  not  to  speak  of  the  domestic  and  more  orderly 
retlitue,  attifested  the  state  of  the  Last  of  the  English 
Barons  oii  his  visits  to  the  capital.  Par  from  being  then, 
as  iiow>  the  ol]|}ect  of  th«  great  to  thrust  all  that  belongs 
to  the  service  of  the  house  out  of  sight,  it  was  their 
pride  to  strike  awe  into  the  visitor  by  the  extent  of 
acoommodatiob  afforded  to  their  followers :  some  seated 
on  benches  of  stone  ranged  along  the  walls  —  some 
grouped  in  the  centre  of  the  court — some  lying  at  length 
upon  the' two  Oblong  patches  of  what  had  been  turf,  till 
worn  away  by  frequent  feet  —  this  domestic  army  filled 
the  young  Nevile  with  an  admiration  far  greater  than 
the  gay  satins  of  the  knights  and  nobles  who  iad  gathered 
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rofmd  tile  lord  of  Montaga  and  Northnmberland  at  tlt6 
pastime-grotttid. 

This  aBsemblage,  howeyer,  were  evidently  nnder  a  rude 
discipilDe  of  their  own.  They  vr^re  neither  noisy  nor 
dr«nk.  They  rmAt  way  iHth  gnriy  obeisance  as  the 
cavaliet  passed,  and  elotfng  on  his  track  like  some  hbrde 
of  wild  eattle,  ga^ied  after  him  with  tamest  silence,  and 
then  turned  once  more  to  their  indolent  whispers  with 
eacb  other. 

And  now,  Nevile  entering  the  last  side  of  the  quad- 
rangle, the  huge  hall,  divided  from  the  passage  by  a 
screen  of  stone  fretwork,  so  fine  as  to  attest  the  hand  of 
some  architect  in  the  reign  of  Henry  III.,  stretched  to 
his  right ;  and  so  vast,  in  trtlth,  it  was,  that  though  more 
than  fifty  persons  were  rariotisiy  engaged  therein,  their 
number  was  lost  iti  the^mmense  space  ;  of  these,  at  one 
end  of  the  longer  and  lower  table  beneath  the  dais,  some 
squires  of  good  dress  and  mien  Were  engaged  at  chess 
or  dice  \  others  were  conferring  in  the  gloomy  embrasures 
of  the  casements;  some  walking  to  and  fro;  others 
gathered  round  the  shovel-board.  At  the  entrance  of 
this  hall,  the  porter  left  Marmaduke,  after  exchanging  a 
whisper  with  a  gentleman  whose  dress  eclipsed  the 
Nevile^s  in  splendor;  and  this  latter  personage,  who, 
though  of  Mgh  birth,  did  not  disdain  to  perform  the 
office  of  chamberlain,  or  usher,  to  the  kpight-like  earl, 
advanced  to  Marmaduke  with  a  smile,  and  said  — 

"  My  lord  expects  you,  sir,  and  has  appointed  this  time 
to  receive  you,  ttat  you  may  not  be  held  back  from  his 
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presence  by  the  crowds  that  crave  i|.u<}ience  in  the  fore- 
noon. Please  to  follow  me  I "  This  said,  the  gentleman 
slowly  preceded  the  yisitor,  now  and  then  stopping  to 
exchange  a  friendly  word  with  the  varions  parties  he 
passed  in  his  progress ;  for  tiie  urbanity  which  Warwick 
possessed  himself^  his  policy  inculcated  as  a  duty  on  all 
who  served  him.  A  small  door  at  the  other  extremity 
of  the  hall  admitted  into  an  ante-room,  in  which  some 
half-score  pages,  the  sons  of  knights  and  barons,  were 
gathered  round  an  old  wiu*rior,  placed  at  their  head  as  a 
sort  of  tutor,  to  instruct  them  in  all  knightly  accomplish- 
ments ;  and  beckoning  forth  one  of  these  youths  from  the 
ring,  the  earl's  chamberlain  said,  with  a  profound  rever- 
ence —  "  Will  you  be  pleased,  my  young  lord,  to  conduet 
your  cousin,  Master  Marmaduke  Nevile,  to  the  earl's 
presence."  The  young  gentleman  eyed  Marmaduke  with 
a  supercilious  glance. 

"  Marry  1  *'  said  he,  perUy,  "  if  a  man  born  in  the  north 
were  to  feed  all  his  cousins,  he  would  90on  have  a  tail  as 
long  as  my  uncle,  the  stout  earPs.  ,  Come,  sir  cousin, 
this  way." 

And  without  tarrying  even  to  give  Nevile  information 
of  the  name  and  quality  of  his  new-found  relation — who 
was  no  less  than  Lord  Montagu's  son,  the  sole  male  heir 
to  the  honors  of  that  mighty  family,  though  now  learn- 
ing the  apprenticeship  of  rivalry  amongst  his  uncle's 
pages  —  the  boy  passed  before  Marmaduke  with  a 
saunter,  that,  had  they  been  in  plain  Westmoreland, 
might  have  cost  him  a  cuff  from  the  stout  hand  of  the 
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indignant  elder  consin.  He  raised  the  tapestry  at  one 
end  of  the  room,  and  ascending  a  short  flight  of  broad 
stairs,  knocked  gentiy  on  the  panels  of  an  arched  door, 
sunk  deep  in  the  walls. 

*'  Enter  I ''  said  a  clear,  loud  voice,  and  the  next 
^moment  I^armadiike  wsl^  in  the  presence  of  the  king- 
maker. 

He  heard  his  gnide  pronounce  his  name,  and  saw  him 
smile  malicionsly  at  the  momentary  embarrassment  the 
youDg  man  display^d,  a&  the  boy  passed  by  Marmaduke, 
and  vanished.  The  Earl  of  Warwick  was  seated  near  a 
doqr  that  opei^ednpon  an  inner  court,  or  rather  garden, 
which  gave  communication  to  the  river.  The  chamber 
was  painted  in  the  style  of  Henry  III.,  with  huge  figures 
representing  the  battle  of  Hastings,  or  rather,  for  there 
were  many  separate  pieces,  the  conquest  of  Saxon 
England.  Over  each  head,  to  enlighten  the  ignorant, 
the  artist  hadtf&en  the  precaution  to  insert  a  label,  which 
told  the  .name  and  the  subject.  The  ceiling  was  groined, 
vaulted,  and  emblazoned  with  the  richest  gilding  and 
Qolors.  Tbe  chimney-piece  (a  modern  ornament)  rose  to 
the  roof,  and  represented  in  bold  reliefs,  gilt  and  deco- 
rated, the  signing  of  Magna  Oharta.  The  floor  was 
strewed  thick  with  driiod  ru$hes  and  odorous  herbs ;  the 
fumftdre  was  scaiity,  but  rich.  The  low^baeked  chairs, 
of  which  there  were  but  four,  carved  in  ebony,  had 
cushions  of  velvH  With  fringes  of  massive  gold.  A  small 
eupboard,  or  beaufet^  covered  with  carpetz  de  cuir  (car- 
pets of  gilt  and  painted  leather),  of  great  price,  held 
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variaus  quaint  and  eoHons  ornaments  of  plate  mwrougbt 
with  precious  stones;  and  besides  this  —  a  singular  con- 
trast-^ on  a  plain  Gothic  table  lay  the  helmet,  the 
gauntlets,  and  the  battle-axe  of  the  master.  Warwick 
himself,  seated  before  a  large  cumbrous  desk,  was  irriting 
' — but  slowly  and  with  pain  —  and  he  lifted  bra  finger  as 
the  Nevile  approached,  in  token  of  his  wish  to  conclude 
a  task  probably  little  congenial  to  his  tastes.'  But  Mar- 
maduke  was  grateful  for  the  moments  afforded  him  to 
recover  his  self-possession,  and  to  examine  his  kinsman. 

The  earl  was  in  the  lusty  vigor  of  hi*  age.  His  hair, 
•of  the  deepest  bkwjk,  was  worn  uhort,  as  if  in  disdain  of 
the  effemti^a^te  fashions  of ^'^e^  day,  and  ^tted  bare  ft*om 
the  temples,  by  th«  constant  and  early  Motion  of  hfa 
helmet,  gave  to  a  forehead  naturally  lofty  yet  more 
majestic  appeatfti^e  of  expanse  and  kelght.  Bis  eofli- 
plexion,  though  4a.rk  and  svmbunit^  glowed  with  rich 
^health.  Tim  beavd  Was  ekdsel^r  shotetn,  axid  left  in  lall  its 
.remarkable  beauty  thfc  contour  of  th^  owal  fa«e  and 
strong  jaw ..—* strong  as  if  dasped  in  iron.  The.featares 
•were  marked  and  aquiline/ as  Wfi»{M)mmon  to  th^se  ^ 
^ormin.  blood;  Tho  form  spare,  bi^t  of  prodigi^ras 
width  and  Jepth.  of  cH^st,  tbetnorc  apparent  from  the 
fashion  of  the  short  surcoatj  Which  was  thrown  baek, 
and  left  in  broad  expanse  a  pkeerd^  not  of  Ib^Urliiy 
jvelvet  and  satins,  but  of  steel  polished  as  a  mirror,  aid 
inlaid  ^witb  gold.  A4»d  no^,  as  concluding  his  task,  the 
-earl  rose  and  motioned  Marmaduke  ^o  a  stool  by  bis 
side,  his  great  stature,  which    from  the  length  of  His 
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limbs,  was  not  so  observable  when  he  sat^  actually  startled 
bis  gaest.  Tall  as  Marmadake  was  bimsdf,  the  earl 
towered*  above  him  —  with  his  high,  majestle,  smooth, 
nawrmkled  for^ead — like  some  Paladia  of  the  rhyme 
of  po^  or  romaneOT;  aftd,  perhapa,  not  only  in  this 
i&asoiftliae  adviuitage,  bat  in  the  fare  and  harmonioos 
combinaitloii  of  colossal  strength  witdi  gracelol  Hghtness, 
a  more  spkodid  unioa  of  all  the  outward  qni^ties  we 
Bxe  iocHned  ta  give  to  the  heroes  of  old,  never  dazzled 
the  eye,  or  impressed  the  fttncy.  But  evea  this  ^eot  of 
mere  peraoa  was  subordiiiate  to  that  whioh  this  emioaatt 
nobkrmstt  oreMed^-*npoa  his  in/feriors,  at  least— ^  by  a 
manner  so  void  of  all  arrogance,  yet  .6f  all  eondeacension, 
so  simple,  open,  cordial,  and  herkiltlte,  that  Marmadnke 
:NevilQy  p0ealiarly  aiiire  to  0xleraal  itipresstota,  aad  sab- 
daed  immI  fa^einated  by  the  eai^s  first  word,.aQd  that 
word  was  "Welcaaael"  dropped  on  his  knee,  and  kiss- 
ing the  han4  extended  to  hiiti,  said  —  "Noble  kinsman, 
in  thy  service,  and  for  thy  sake)  let  me  live  and  die  1 " 
Had  the  young  man  been  pr^pareij  by  the  subtlest 
maater  of  coqrt^craft  for  this  Ui^ter?iew,  so  important  to 
his  fortunes,  he  could  not  have  advauc/ed  a  hundredth 
part  so  far  with  the. great  e^rl,,  as  he  did  by  that  sudden, 
frank  biyst  of  genpiae  emotion  j  for  Warwiiek  was  exi- 

*  The  faded  portri^it  of  Eic]iard  Neyile,  Earl  of  Warwick,  in  the 
Boas  Roll,  preserved  at  the  Herald's  College,  does  justice,  at  least, 
to  the  height  and  mn-je^y  of  his  Btature.  The  porrtrait  of  Edward 
lY.  is  the  Q(Uy  one  in  that  long  sefi^  whieh  at  alt  rivals  the  stately 
proportions  «f  the  Einc^-makei* 
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tremely  sensitive  to  the  admiration  he  excited  —  vain  or 
proud  of  it — it  matters  not  which  —  grateful  as  a  child 
for  love,  and  inexorable  as  a  woman  for  slight  or  insult : 
in  rude  ages,  one  sex  has  often  the  qualities  of  the  other. 

''  Thou  bast  thy  fiather's  warm  heart  and  bastj  thought, 
Marmadake,''  said  Warwick,  raising  him;  '^and  now  Im 
is  gone  where,  we  trust,  brave  men,  shrived  of  t^ir  sins, 
look  down  upon  us.  Who  should  be  thj  friend  but  Richard 
Nevile?  So  —  so  —  yes  —  let  me  look  at  thee.  Ha! 
stout  Qufs  honest  face,  ererj  Hoe  of  it;  b«t  to  the  girls, 
perhaps,  oomelier,  fbc  wanting  a  soar  or  two.  Never 
blush — ithon  shait  win  the  scars  yet.  So  th^u  hast  a 
letter  fipom  thy  father  f" 

**It  is  here,  my  lord.** 

^*Aia4  wi^y,*'  said  the  earl,  cutting  the  sitk  .with  his 
dagger — "  why  hast  t'hoo  so  long  hung  back  fhmi  pre* 
senting  it?  But  I  need  not  ask  thee.  These  uncivfl 
times  have  made  ktth  and  kin  doubt  worso  of  each  other 
than  thy  delay  did  of  me.  Sir  Guy*8  mark,  sure  eno*  I 
Brave  old  man !  I  loved  him  the  better,  for  that,  like  me, 
the  sword  was  morid  meet  than  the  pen  for  his  botd 
hand."  Here  Warwick  scauned,  with  some  slowness,  the 
lines  dictated  by  the^dBad  to  the  prfest ;  and  when  he 
bad  ck»4ie,  he  laid  the  letter  respectfully  on  bis  ^lesk,  and 
bowing  his  head  over  it,  muttered  to  himself—  it  might 
be  an  Ave  for  the  deceased.  "Well,"  he  Said,  reseating 
himself,  and  agaii^  motioning  Marmadqke  to  follow  his 
example  —  **  thy  fiither '  was,  in  sooth,  to  blame  for  the 
side  he  took  in  the  Wars.     What  son  of  the  Norman 
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could  bow  knee  or  vale  plume  to  that  shadow  of  a  king 
—  Henry  of  Windsor?  — and,  for  his  bloody  wife,  she 
knew  no  more  of  an  Englishman's  pith  and  pride  than  I 
know  of  the  rhymes  and  roundels  of  oW  Renfe,  her  father. 
Gay  Nevile — good  (Jny  —  many  aday  in  my  boyhood 
did  he  teach  me  how  to  bear  my  lance  at  the  crest;  and 
direct  my  sword  at  the  mail-joints.  He  wfts  ennnihg  at 
fence — thy  worshipfal  father — but  I  was  ierer  a  bad 
scholar ;  and  ray  dull  arm,  to  this  day,  hopes  more  from 
its  strength  than  its  eraft." 

**  I  bsrye.  heard  it  said,  noble  eart,  thai  the  stoutest 
haod  oan  seafcely  lift  your  boltle^aito.'^ 

'' Fables t  roma^ntl^'  answered  'the  earl,  smiling; 
"there  it  lies— go  and  lift  if 

Marmadnke  went  to  the  table,  and,-  though  with  some 
difficulty,  raised  and  swung  this  fornddable  we&pon. 

"  By  my  halidame,  well  swung,  cousin  mine  !  Its  use 
depends  not  on  the  strength^  bat  the-  practice.  Why, 
look  yon  now-^thtre  is  Uie  bojr  Hiehard  of  Oloucester, 
who  comes  not  op  to  ihey  skoolder,  and  by  dint  of  custom 
each  day  can  wieM  maoe  or  axe  Witk  as  much  ease  as  a 
jester  doth  his  lathe^swoid.  Ah  I  trust  me,  Marmaduke 
— the  York  House  is  a  prineely  one ;  and  if  we  must 
h&Yd  a  king,  we  barons,  by  stout  8t  George,  let  no 
meaner  raeeever  fhrsfish  oai"  H«fges;  B^nt  to  thyself, 
Marmaduke  -^  what  are  thy  views  amd  thy  wishes  ? '' 

*^To  be  one  6f  thy  fbfio>wto<y,»dble  Warwick.'' 

"I  thank  and  accept  thee,  yowng  Nevile;  bnl  thon 
last  heard  that  I  am  about  to  leave  England,  and  in  the 
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mean  time  thj.  jontb  wonld  rnu  daqg^r  withoQt  a  guide." 
The  earl  paused  a  moment,  aud  resumed.  "  My  brother 
of  Montagu  showed  thee  cold  countenance ;  but  a  word 
fi'om  me  will  win  tbee  bia  griuse  and  favor.  What  shyest 
thoq, —  wilt  thou  be  one  of  his  geif^einea  ?  If  9Q,»  I  wi}l 
tell  thee  the  qualitiea  a  n^an  lauat  have;-^a  dioereet 
tougue,  a  qtUck  eje,  th^  la^  fashion  in  hood  and  shoe- 
))obb|ns,  i^  ^perfect  seat  on  thy  horse,  a  light  touch  for 
the  gittern,  a  voice  for  a  love-soJtig,  aad-^— " 

"  I  have  none  of  these,  save  the  borfijemanship,  graoioiss 
my  lord ;  ^nd  if  thou  wilt  u^^t  reeeive  mie  thyeelj^  I  will 
not  burden  my  Lo^.of  Montagu  tmi  Notrtbwnberland." 

"  Hot  and  qui^k  I  No  (  tToha  of  Merutagti  would  not 
suit  thee,  nor  thou  him.  Bet  how  to  provide  for  tkee 
till  my  return,  I  ^now  Biot" 

''Dare  I  t^t  bopeg  then,  to  nE^e  cue  of  your  6wba^ 
sage,  noble  earl?" 

Warwick  be«t  his  biours,  and  looked  at  Urn  in  adrprisa 

*'  Of  our  etubassage  I  Why,  then  avt  haufkty,.  indeed  I 
Nay,  aod  so  a  soldier's  sou  and  a  Nevile  should  be  I  i 
blame  thoe  not }  hmt  I  oauld.  not  make  thee  one  of  my 
train  without  creatiog  a  hundred  eoemiestt^io  me  (but 
that's  iM>tking)**-aod  to  thee,  which  were  much.  Kuowest 
tUoQ  not  that  itbere  18  scarce  a  g^itlenau  of  my  train 
below  th(e  sterlie  of  a  peer!a  son,  and  that  I  bare  made, 
by  refusals,  malconftents  edo',  as  it  is  <*^  yet,  hold  I  there 
is  my  learned  brcr(;her>:tiie  Ai^^bop  of  .York.  Knowcst 
thou  Latin  and  the  schools  ?"  .. 

"  'Fore  Heaven,  my  lord,'*  said  the  Nevile,  bluntly,  "I 
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see  already  I  had  best  g«  back  to  green  WeatntorDland 
for  I  am  as  unfit  for  his  g^v^kce  ihe  archbishop,  a&  I  am 
for  my  lord  Montagu." 

"  Well,  thea,"  said  the  earl,  drily,  ''  since  thou  hast 
not  yet  stataon  enough  for  n^  train,  nor  glosing  for 
l^ortJiamberland,  nor  wit  and  lore  for  tiM  archbishop,  1 
suppose^  my  poor  yontb,  I  Mast  e'en  make  yon  only  a 
gentleman  abont  the  king  i  It  is  noi  a  post  so  sore  of 
quick  lisiY^  and  ftiH  gipsires  as  ooe  about  mysdf,  or  my 
barethreo,  but  it  will  be  less  envi^,  and  is  good  for  thy 
first  e99%y»  How  goes  the  djook  P  Ohil  heva  is  Kick 
Alwyn's  new  horologe.  He  tells  na  that  the  English 
will  soon  mal  the  Doteh  *  in  these  baabkt.  ^  The  more 
the  pifty  I  —  our  red^fftoed  yeomen,  alas,  are  fbst  sinking 
inta  lank-jawed  meohanics  I  We  shall  find  the  img  in 
his  garden  within  the  next  half-hour  Thou  Shalt  attend 
me.'' 

Maroaaduke  expressed,  with  more  fedtng  l^an  elo- 
quence, the  thanks  he  owed  for  an  offer  that,  he  was 
about  to  say,  exceeded  hi?  hopes,  but  he  had  already, 
since  his  departun  from  Westmoreland,  acifaired  suffleient 
wit  to  think  twwe  of  his  wotds.  And  so  eagerly,' at  that 
time,  did  the  yontb  of- the  nobility  contend  for  the  honor 

*  Clockwork  api^f^  ^>^4  b«|Bn/|DtriO|di^<)^iinto  Et^glmid  in 
the  reign  of  Edward  III.,  when  three  Dutch  borolo^ers  were  invited 
ever  from  Delft.  They  must  sooh'^iave  passed  into  common  use, 
for  Chancer  lluis  liuoiHarly  speaks  ot  tbtu  t  — 

"Full  sickerer  was  his  crowing  m  his  loge, 
Than  is  a  <jlock  or  anj  abbey  orloge."  . 
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of  posts  about  the  person  of  Warwick,  and  even  of  his 
•brotoers,  aLd  so  strong  w«8  the  belief  that  the  earPa 
power  to  make  or  to  mar  fortune  was  all-paramoant  in 
England)  that  even  a  place  in  the  king's  household  was 
<;onsldered  an  in^rior  appointment  to  that  which  made 
Warwick  the  immediate  patron  and  pifetector.  This  was 
more  especially  the  case  amongst  the  more  haughtj  and 
ancient  gentry^  siace  the  favour  shown  by  Edward  to  the 
relations  of  his  wife,  and  his  own  indifference  to  the  rank 
arDd  birth  of  hiS'  associates.  Warwick  bad  therefore 
spokea  with  truth  when  he  expressed  a  cempatative  pity 
for  the.  youth,  whottihe  could  not  better  pro^ridie  for  than 
hy  a  place  about  the  court  of  his  sovereign  I 

The  earl  then  drew  from  Marmaduke  some  aocow^t  of 
bis  ea^ly  training,  his  dependence  on  l)i$  brother,  hts  ad- 
ventured at  the  :krchery-ground,  his  misadventure  with 
the  robbers,  and  even  his  sojourn  with  Warner — though 
Marmaduke  was  discreetly  Mlent  as  to  the  very  existence 
of  Sibyll.  The  earl,  in  the  mean  while,  walked. to  and 
fro  the  chamber  with  a  light,  caretess  stride,  every 
momf^nt  pausing  to  laugh  at  the  frank  simplicity  of  his 
kinsman,  or  to  throw  in  sotx^  shrewd  remark,  which  he 
cast  purposely  io  the  rough  WestmotdLand  dialect ;  for 
no  man  ever  attains  to  the  popularity  that  rejoiced  or 
accursed  the  Barl  of  Warwick,  withbtrt  a  tendency  to 
broad  and  familiar  humor,  without  a  certain  commonplace 
of  character  in  its  sl^llower  and  more  everyday  proper* 
ties.  This  charm  —  always  great  in  the  great — War- 
wick possessed  to  perfection  j  and  in  him  — such  was  his 
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native  and  unaffected  majesty  of  bearing,  and  sneli  the 
Bplendor  that  surrounded  his  name  —  it  never  seemed 
coarse  or  unfamiliar,  but  *'  everything  be  did  became  hiro 
best."  Marmaduke  had  just  brought  ^m  narrative  to  a 
conclusion,  when,  after  a  alight  tap  ^t  the  door,  which 
Warwick  did  not  hear/ two  fair  yoiuig  foriAs  bouoded 
joyously  in,  and,  not  seeing  the  stronger,  threw  thom^ 
selves  upon  Warwick's  breast  with  the  carosaing  famili- 
arity of  infancy. 

*'  Ah,  father,"  said  the  elder  of  thele  two  tgirls,  as 
Warwick's  haad  smoothed  her  hair  fofldly,  ^*  you  prom- 
ised you  would  take  us  in  your  barge  to  see  tihe  sports 
on  the  river,  and  i^ow  it  will  be  tooJat^." 

''Make  your  peace  with  your  young  qousids  beret" 
said  the  earl,  turning  iq  Marmadukje;  ''you  will  cost 
them  an  hour's  joyaunqe.  This  is  iqy  eMest  daughter^ 
Isabel;  and  this  soft-eye4»  pal^-cheeked  damo«el  —  too 
loyal  for  a  leaf  of  the  red  rose— ^ is  the  Lady  Anne." 

The  too. girls  had  atarted  from  their  father's  arms  at 
the  first  address  to  Marmaduke,  aod  their  ctuntenances 
had  relapsed  from  their  eare^fing  and  chikilike  expres* 
ion,  into  all  the  stately  demt^roneBs  with  which  Ihey  had 
been  brought:  up  to  regard  a  stranger.  ^Howbeit,  this 
reserve,  to  whieh  he  was  accustomed,  $Kwed  Marmaduke 
less  than  the  alternate  gayety  and  sadness  of  the  wilder 
Sibyll,  and  he  addressed  them  with  all  the  gallantry  to 
the  exercise  of  which  he  had  been  reared ;  concluding 
his  compliments  with  a  declaration  that  he  would  rather 
(orego  the  advantage  proffered  him  by  the  aarFs  fi^vor 
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with  the  king,  than  foster  one  obnoxions  and  nngraeiona 
memory  in  damozels  so  fair  and  hononfed. 

A  haughty  smile  flitted  for  a  moment  OTer  the  proud 
young  fkce  of  Isftbel  Neviie ;  but  the  softer  Anno  blushed, 
and  drew  bashfully  behind  her  sister. 

As  yi^t  these  girls,  born  for  the  highest  and  fated  to 
the  most  wretched  fortunes,  were  fn  all  the  bloom  of 
earliest  youth  ;  but' the  difference  between  their  charac- 
ters might  be  already  observable  in  their  mien  and 
countenance.  Isabel^  of  tall  and  commanding  stftture, 
had  some  resemblance  to  her  father,  in  her  aquiline  fea- 
tures, rich,  dark  hair,  and  the  lustrous  brilliancy  of  her 
eyes ;  while  Aitne,  less  striking,  yet  not  less  lovely,  of 
smaller  size  and  bHghl^r  proportions,  bore  in  her  pale, 
dear  fate,  hfer  dove-like  eyes,  and  her  gentle  brow,  an 
oxpresfiRon  of  yielding  meekness  not  unmixed  with  melan- 
choly, whieh,  conjoined  with  afn  exquisite  symmetry  of 
features,  eoilM  bot  fail  of  exciting  interest  where  her 
fibster  eommai^ed  admirsfiion:  Not  a  word,  however, 
from  either  did  Marmaduke  absti^ct  in  return  for  his 
courtesies,  nor  did  efthet  be  or  the  eart  seem  to  expect 
It ;  for  th«  latter,  sn^adn^  himself  and  drawing  Anne  on 
his  knee,  while  Isabella  walked  with  stately  grace  to- 
wards the  table  that  bore  her  father's  warlike  accoutre* 
ments,  and  played,  as  it  were,  unconsdonsly  with  the 
black  plume  on  his  black  burgonet,  said  to  Neviie  — 

'*  Well,  thou  hast  seen  enough  of  the  LancaKtrian  rap* 
trils  to  make  thee  trtie  to  the  Yorkists.  I  would  1 
could  BijmB  micb  for  the  king  hiniself,  who  i)  already 
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crowding  tbe  court  with  that  venomous  faction,  in  honor 
of  Dame  Elizabeth  Gray — born  Mistress  Woodville,  and 
now  Qa«en  of  England.  Ha !  my  proud  Isabel,  thou 
wouldst  have  better  filled  the  throne  that  thy  father 
bniltl'^ 

And  at  these  words  a  proud  flash  broke  from  the 
earPs  dark  eyes,  betraying  eveti  to  Mafmaduke  the 
secret  of  perhaps  his  earliest  alienation  from  Edward  IV. 

Isabella  pouted  her  rich  lip,  but  said  noth!ng.  "As 
for  thee,  Anne,**  continued  the  earl,  "  it  its  a  pity  that 
monks  cannot  marry — thou  wouldst  have  suittJd  some 
sober  priest  better  than  a  mailed  knight,  't'ore  (leorge, 
I  would  not  ask  thee  to  buckle  my  baldHck  wh^n  the 
war-steeds  werfe  snorting,  but  I  would  trust  Isabel  with 
the  lints  of  my  haufberfe.*' 

"Nay,  father,"  said  the  low  timid  voice  of  Anne,  **if 
thou  wert  going  to  danger,  f  could  be  brave  in  illf  that 
could  guard  theel** 

"Why,  th«lt*s  my  girt -^ kiss  me  I  Thou  ha^  A  look 
of  thy  mother  now  —  so  thoti  hast  t  and  I  wi!!  not  chide 
thee  the  next  time  T  hefer  thee  mttttering  soffc  treason,  in 
pity  of  Jtbnty  of  Windsor." 

"  Is  he  not  to  be  pitied  ?  —  Crown,  wife,  son,  and  Barl 
Warwick's  stoitt  arm — ^ lost— lost!" 

"  No  I "  said  Isabel,  suddenly ;  *'  no,  sweet  sister  Anne, 
and  fie  on  thee  for  the  words  !  He  lost  all,  because  he 
had  neilfi^r  the  hand  df  a  knight  nor  the  heart  of  a  man  ! 
For  the  res* — ^  Margaret  of  Anjou,  or  het  butchers,  be* 
beaded  our  /ather's  fathea:  1 " 
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"Acd  may  God  and  St.  George  forget  me,  when  1 
forget  those  grey  and  gory  hairs  I "  exclaimed  the  earl ; 
and,  putting  away  the  Lady  Anne  somewhat  roughly,  he 
madea^stride  across  the  room,  and  stood  by  his  hearth 
'*  And  yet  Edward,  the  son  of  Richard  of  York,  who  fell 
by  my  father^s  side — he  forgets— he  forgive  1  And  the 
minions  of  Rivers  the.  Lancastrian  tread  the  heels  of 
Richi^rd  of  Warwick  1 " 

At  this  unexpected  turn  in  the  conversatioii,  peculiarly 
unwelcome,  as  k  may  be  supposed^  to  the  SPi^pf  oi)Q  who 
had  .fought  on  the  Lancastrian  side,  in  the  yqxj  battle 
referrerf  to,  Marmaduke  felt  somewhat  uneasy,. and,  turn- 
ing to  the  Lftdy  Anne,  h&  -said,  with  the  gravity  of 
won^ided  pride,  ^'I  owe  more  to  my  lord,  your  father, 
than  I  even  wist  of — ^how  much  he  must  have  overlooked 
to -" 

*'.Not  so  I "  interrupted  Warwick,  who  overheard  him 
—  "  not  so ;  thou  wrongest  me  I  Thy  father  was  shocked 
at  those  butcheries -r- thy  father  recoiled  from  that 
accursed, standard-^thy  fatdier  wa^  of  a  stock  ancient  and 
noble  as  my  own  I  But,  these  Woqfdvilles  1 — tush  !  — 
my  passion  overmasters  me.  We  wijt  go  ito  the  king-^ 
it  is  time.^' 

Warwick  here  rung  the  hand-bell  on  his  table,  and  on 
the  entrance  of  his  -attendant  gentleman,  bade  hixn  see 
that  the  barge  was  in  readinesct/,  then,  beckonii>g  to  his 
kinsman,  and  with  a  nod  to  bis  daughters,  he  caught  up 
his  plumed  cap,  and  passed  at  onoe  into  the  garden. 

"  Anne,"  said  Isabel,  when  the  two  girls  were  alone, 
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*  thou  hast  vexed  my  father,  and  what  marvel  ?  If  the 
Lancastrians  can  be  pitied,  the  Earl  of  Warwick  most  be 
condemned  1 " 

"  Unkind  I "  said  Anne,  shedding  tears ;  "  I  can  pity 
woe  and  mischance,  without  blaming  those  whose  hard 
duty  it  might  be  to  ^achieve  them." 

"  In  good  sooth,  cannot  1 1  Thou  wouldst  pity  and 
pardon  till  thou  leftst  no  distinction  between  foeraen  and 
friend — liefe  and  loathing.  Be  it  mine,  like  my  great 
father,  to  lore  and  to  hate  1 " 

"  Yet  why  art  thou  so  attached  to  the  White  Rose  ?  " 
sdd  Anne,  stung,  if  not  to  malice[,  at  least  to  archness. 
^'Thoa  knowest  my  father's  nearest  wish  was  that  his 
eldest  daughter  might  be  betrx>thed  -  to  King  Edward. 
Dost  thou  not  pay  good  for  evil  when  thou  seest  no  ex- 
cellence out  of  the  House  of  York  */ " 

"Saucy  Anne,"  answered  Isabel,  with  a  half  smile, 
"  I  am  not  raught  by  thy  shafts,  for  I  was  a  child  for  the 
nurses,  when  King  Edward  sought  a  wife  for  his  love. 
But  were  I  chafed  — :  as  I  may  be  vain  enough  to  know 
myself —  whom  should  I  blame  ?  —  not  the  king,  but  the 
Lancastrian  who  witched  him  I " 

She  pi^used  a  moment^  and,  looking  away,  added  in  a 
low  tone — "Didst  thou  hear,  sister  Anne,  if  the  Duke 
of  Clarence  visited  my  father  the  forenoon  ? " .. 

"  Ab  1 .  ^^el  — .  Isabel  J  "  ,  '    u-     ^ 

"Ah  J  sister  Anne— sister  Anne  I  Wilt  thpu  know  all 
my  secj^e^  ere  I  know  them  myself  ?  "  •-  and  Isabel,  witji 
•11 
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something  of  her  father's  playfulness,  pnt  Jier  hand  to 
Anne's  laughing  lips. 

Meanwhile  Warwick,  after  walking  musingly  a  few 
moments  along  the  garden,  which  was  formed  by  plots 
of  sward,  bordered  with  fruit-trees,  and  white  rose  trees 
not  yet  in  blossom,  turned  to  his  silent  kinsman,  and  said 
— *'  Forgive  me,  cousin  mine,  my  mannerless  burst  against 
thy  lyts.re  fathei^s  faction ;  but  when  thou  hast  been  A 
short  while  at  court,  thou  wilt  see  whwe  the  tore  is. 
Certes,  I  love  this  kingl"  Here  his  datit  face  lijghted 
up.  "  Love  him  as  a  king,  —  ay,  and  as  a  soti  I  And 
who  would  not  love  him ;  brave  as  his  sword,  gallant, 
and  winning,  and  gracious  as  the  noonday  in  summer? 
Besides,  I  placed  him  on  Ws  throne  —  I  honor  myself  in 
himl" 

The  earPs  stature  dilated  as  he  spoke  the  last  sentence, 
and  his  hand  rested  on  his  daggier  hilt.  He  resumed, 
with  the  same  daring  and  incautious  candour  that  stamped 
his  dauntless  soldier-like  nature,  "  God  hath  given  me  no 
son.  Isabel  of  Warwick  had  been  a  mate  for  William 
the  Norman  ;  and  my"  grandson,  if  heir  to  hfs  grandsire's 
soul,  should  have  ruled  from  the  thtone  of 'England  over 
ihe  realms  of  Charlemagne  f  tint  it  hath  pleased  Him, 
whom  the  Christian  knight  alone  bOws  to  without  shaifne, 
to  order  otherwise.  So  be  it.  1  forgot  tnV  jti^t  preten- 
sions—  forgot  my  blood,  anff  cOtinlSi&ted' tiie  trtrg  to 
"fetrengfti^h  his  ttfroire  withWe^  alflitfi</e '^S'h^LUilr  XI. 
He  rfeje<ite'd  the  Princess  Bona  bf' Savoy, 'td'iiiS^pTi^dow 
Elizabeth  Grey  —  I  sorrowed  for  his  sake,  and  forgave 
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the  slight  to  my  counsels.  At  his  prayer  I  followed  the 
train  of  his  queen,  and  hushed  the  proud  hearts  of  our 
barons  to  obeisance.  But  since  then,  this  Darae  Wood- 
ville,  whom  I  queened,  if  her  husband  mated,  must  dis- 
pute this  roiaulme  with  mine  and  me  —  a  Nevile  now-a- 
days,  must  vail  his  plume  to  a  Woodville  I  And  not  the 
great  baronfe  wkom  it  wili  suit  Edward's  policy  to  wiu 
from  the  liancftstfians — not  the  Exeters  and  the  Somer- 
sets— bfit  fthe  crayen  Tarlets,  and  lackeys,  and  dross  of 
the  camp> — false  alike  to  Henry  and  to  Edward  —  are  to 
be  fondled  intolordShips  aod  dandled  into  power.  Young 
mzxL  I  ana  speaking  hotly— Riehftrd  NeTiIe  never  lies  nor 
coneeAls.  But  I  am  speaking  to  a  kinsman,  am  I  not  ? 
Thou  hearest — thou  wilt  not  repeat?" 
"  Sooner  would  I  pluck  forth  my  tonguolDy  the  roots.  ^' 
**  E&ongh  I "  reticmed  the  earl,  wit^  •  a  pleased  smile. 
*'  When  I  cotoe  ftom  France,  I  will  speak  more  to  thee. 
Meanwlule  be  courteous  td  all  men -^servile  to  none. 
Now  to  tiie  king." 

So  gpeikkiiig,  he  shook  back  hlsi  sureoat,  dreW'  bis  cap 
over  hia  brdw,  aiDd.{)a^sed  totthe  broad  stairs,  at^iie  foot 
of  wfakh  fift^  rowets^  irith  tbeir  badges  ob  their  sbo  alders, 
waited  i&  the  hug^«barg^  gUM  richdy  at  pifow  and,  st>rn, 
and  with  ait  attuning  of  silk,  wrought  with  the^eairi's  arms 
ftnd  eognizanee.  I^s,  th^y  pttshed  off^  six  musicians, 
placed  to wardiriheoheinv/'begaiDi'^  sHokw  and  hidf:^^&m 
nmrcb,  wh^cby ;  Ao^bi^iy  solnel^ehiMML^^r  •  of  the  1\etepk 
ba^i  bR0fgl]«;trotn/tto'O^mba}&^tid  tBomp  ctfBl&stiti^. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

King  Edward  the  Fourth. 

The  Tower  of  London,  more  consecrated  to  associa- 
tions of  gloom  and  blood  than  those  of  gayety  and  splen- 
dor, was,  nevertheless,  daring  the  reign  of  Edward  IV. 
the  seat  of  a  gallant  and  gorgeous  conrt  That  king, 
from  the  first  to  the  last  so  dear  to  the  people  of  London, 
made  it  his  principal  residence  when  in  his  metropolis ; 
and  its  ancient  halls  and  towers  were  then  the  scene  of 
many  a  brawl  and  galliard.  As  Warwick's  barge  now 
approached  its  hnge  walls,  rising  from  the  river,  there 
was  mnch  that  might  either  animate  or  awe,  according 
to  the  mood  of  the  spectator.  The  king's  barge,  with 
many  lesser  craft,  reserved  for  the  nse  of  the  coartiers, 
gay  with  awnings  and  streamers,  and  painting  and  gild- 
ing, lay  below  the  wharfs,  not  far  from  the  'gate  of  St 
Thomas,  now  called  the  Traitor's  Gate.  On  the  walk 
raised  above  the  battlemented  wall  of  the  inner  ward,  not 
only  paced  the  sentries,  but  there  dames  and  knights 
were  inhaling  the  noonday  breezes,  and  the  gleam  of 
their  rich  dresses  of  cloth  of  gold  glanced  upon  the  eye 
at  frequent  intervals  from  tower  to  tower^  Over  the 
▼f^st  round  turret,'  b^nd  the  Traitor's  Gate,  now  called 
'' Th6  Bloody  Tower,"  floated^clieedly  in  the  l%ht  wind, 
the  royal  banner.     Near  the  Lion's  Tower,  two  or  threr 
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of  the  keepers  of  the  menagerie,  in  the  king's  livery, 
were  leading  forth,  by  a  strong  chain,  the  huge  white 
bear  that  made  one  of  the  boasts  of  the  collection,  and 
was  an  especial  favorite  with  the  king  and  his  brother 
Richard.  The  sheriffs  of  London  were  bonnd  to  find 
this  grisly  minion  his  chain  and  his  cord,  when  he  deigned 
to  amuse  himself  with  bathing  or  "fishing''  in  the  river ; 
and  several  boats,  filled  with  gape-mouthed  passengers, 
lay  near  the  wharf,  to  witness  the  diversions  of  Brnin. 
These  folks  set  up  a  loud  shout  of — "  A  Warwick !  — a 
Warwick  I "  "  The  stout  earl,  and  God  bless  him  I  ^'  as 
the  gorgeous  barge  shot  towards  the  fortress.  The  earl 
acknowledged  their  greeting  by  vailing  his  pltimed  cap, 
and  passing  the  keepers  with  a  merry  allusion  to  their 
care  of  his  own  badge,  and  a  Mendly  compliment  to  the 
grunting  bear,  he  stepped  ashore,  followed  by  his  kins- 
man. Now,  boweirer,  be  paused  a  moment,  and  a  more 
thoughtful  shade  passed  over  his  countenance,  as,  glanc- 
ing his  eye  carelessly  aloft  towards  the  standard  of  King 
Edward,  he  caught  sight  of  the  casement  in  the  neighbor- 
ing tower,  of  the  very  room  in  which  the  sovereign  of 
his  youth,  Henry  the  Sixth,  was  a  prisoner,  almost  within 
hearing  of  the  revels  of  his  suecessor ;  then,  with  a  quick 
stride,  he  Hurried  on  through  the  vast  court,  and,  passing 
the  White  Tower,  gained  the  royal  lodge.  Here,  in  the 
great  hall,  he  left  his  companion,  amidst  a  group  of 
squires  and  gentlemen,  to  whom  he  formally  presented 
nhe  Nevile  as  his  friend  and  kinsman,  and  was  ushered 
t)y  the   deputy-chamberlain  (with   an   apology  for  the 
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absence  of  his  chief,  the  L_ord  Hastings,  who  had  gone 
abroad  to  fly  his  falcon),  into  the  snaall  garden,  where 
Edward  was  idling  away  the  interval  between  the  nooa 
and  evening  meak  —  repasts  to  which  already  the  young 
king  inclined  with  that  intemperate  zest  and  ardor  which 
he  carried  into  all  his  pleasures,  and  wMch  finally  de- 
stroyed the  handsomest  person,  and  embruted  one  of  the 
most  vigorous  intellects  of  the  ag^. 

The  garden,  if  bare  of  flowers,  suppliedvtheir  place  by 
the  vetrious  and  brilliant-coloured  garbs  of  the  living 
beauties  assembled  on  its  straight  walks  and  smooth 
sward.  -  Under  one  of  those  graceful  cloisters,  which 
were  the  taste  of  the  day,  and  had  been  recently  built, 
ajod  gaajy  decorated,  the  earl  was.  stopped  in  his  path  by 
a  group  of  Ij^dies  playing  «t  cldsheys  (ninepins)  of  ivory  ;* 
and  on0  of  thiese  fair  dames,  who  excelled  the  rest  in  her 
skill,  had  just  bowled  down  the  central  or  ctowocfd  pin — 
the  king  of  the  closheys.  This  lady,  no  less  tk  persoa 
than.BHzabeth,  the  Queen  of  England,  was  then  in  her 
thirty-sixth  year— ten  years  older  than  her  lord — -but  the 
peculiar  fairness  and  dleMcacy  of  her  complexion,  still  pre- 
served to  her  beauty  the  aspect  and  bloom  of  youth. 
From  a  l^fty  head-gear,  eflabroldered  with  fliiuryde-lis, 
round  which  wreathed  a  li^ht  diadem'  of  pearh,  her  hair 
of  the  pale  yellow,  considered  then  the  perfection  of 
beauty,  flowed  so  straight  and  so  shining  down  her 
shonldersi  almost  to  the  knees,  that  it  seemed  like   a 

*  Narrative  of  Louis  of  Bruges,  Lord  Grauthuse.  Edited  by  Sif 
P.  Madden,  Archaoologia,  1-836. 
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mantle  of  gold.  The  baudekin  stripes  (blue  and  gold) 
of  her  tunic,  attested  her  royalty.  The  blue  court-pie  of 
s^tin  was  bordered  with  ermine,  and  the  gjeeves,  fitting 
close  to  an  arm  of  exquisite  contour,  shone  with  seed- 
pearls.  Her  feature^s  were  straight  and  regular,  yet 
would  have  been  insipid,  but  fpr  an  expression  rather  of 
cunning  than  intellect ;  — and  the  high  arch  of  her  eye- 
brows, with  a  slight  curve  downward  of  a  mouth  other- 
wise beautiful,  did  not  impjfove  the  expression,  by.ftn  ad- 
dition of  something  supercilious  and  contempta<?us,  rather 
than  haughty  or  magestic, 

"  My  lord  of  Warwick,'^  s^id  Blizabetii,  pointing  to 
the  fallen  qloshey,  ."  what  would  my  ei^mies  say  if  ^y 
beard  I  had  topple^  dovn  the  king?" 

"  Th^y  woi^d  co^tai^t  themselves,  with  asking  which  of 
your  grace?s  brothers  you  w<g^iild  place  in  bis  stead,'* 
answered  the  ha^dy  e,arl,  unablp  to  ire^train  the  sarcasm. 

The  qmeen  bhjshed,  s^ufi  glanced  round  her  ladies  with 
an  eye  whiph  nev^r.  Ipoked  direct  or  straigl^t  upon  its 
object^  but  wandered  sidelong  with  a  furtive  wi  stealthy 
expre^ion,  that  did  mu^b  to  obtain  for  her  the  popular 
charai^ter  of  falseness  .^pd  self-seeking.  Her  displeaa^ire 
was  yet  more  inc^f^ased.  by  observing  the  ill-concealed 
smile  whicih  t^e  tauint  }iad  called  forth* 

**N€kjt^  my  lo|d,"  she.  swid,  after  a  short  pause,  "  we 
value  the  pe^cie  of  oqr.  roitttilme  tpo  much  for  so  high  an 
ambition.;  Were  we  to  make  a  brother  even  the  prince 
of  the  cloebeys,  we  should  disappoint  the  hopes  of  a 
NovOe." 
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The  earl  disdained  pursuing  the  war  of  words,  and 
answering,  coldly  — "  The  Neviles  are  more  famous  for 
making  ingrates  than  asking  favors.  I  feave  your  high- 
ness to  the  closheys" — turned  away,  and  st^de  towards 
the  king,  who  at  the  opposite  end  of  the  garden,  was  re- 
clining on  a  bench  beside  a  lady,  in  whose  ear,  to  judge 
by  her  downcast  and  blushing  cheek,  he  was  breathing 
no  unwelcome  whispers. 

"  Mort-Dieu  1 "  muttered  the  earl,  who  was  singularly 
exempt,  himself,  from  the  amorous  follies  of  the  day,  and 
eyed  them  with  so  much  contempt  that  it  often  obscured 
his  natural  downright  penetration  into  character,  and 
neyer  more  than  when  it  led  him  afterwards  to  underrate 
the  talents  of  Edward  IV. — "Mort-IHeu  1  if,  an  hour  be- 
fore the  battle  of  Teuton,  some  wizard  had  shown  me  in 
his  glass  this  glimpse  of  the  gardens  of  the  Tower,  that 
giglet  for  a  queen,  and  that  squire  of  dames  for  a  king, 
I  had  not  slain  my  black  destrier  (poor  Malech  I),  that  I 
might  conquer  or  die  for  Edward  Earl  of  March  I " 

''  But  see  I "  said  the  lady,  looking  up  from  the  enam- 
ored and  conquering  eyes  of  the  king;  "art  thou  not 
ashamed,  my  lord  ? — the  grim  earl  comes  to  chide  thee 
for  thy  faithlessness  to  thy  queen,  whom  he  loves  so  well.** 

"  Pasque-Dien  I  as  my  cousin  Louis  of  Prance  says  or 
swears,"  answered  the  king/ with  an  evident  petulance  in 
his  altered  voice  — *' I  would  that  Warwick  could  be 
only  worn  with  one's  armor  I  I  would  as  lief  try  to  kiss 
through  my  visor  as  hear  him  talk  of  glory  and  Touton, 
and  King  John  and  poor  Edward  IT.,  because  I  am  not 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


THS    LAST    OV    THE    BARONS.  185 

ulways  in  mail.  Go  I  leave  us,  sweet  bonnibel!  —  we 
mast  brave  the  bear  alone ! " 

The  lady  inclined  her  head,  drew  her  hood  round  her 
face,  and  striding  into  the  contrary  path,  from  that  in 
which  Warwick  was  slowly  striding,  gained  the  group 
round  the  queen,  whose  apparent  freedom  from  jealonsy, 
the  consequence  of  cold  affections  and  prudent  calcula- 
tion, made  one  .principal  cause  of  the  empire  she  held 
over  the  powerful  mind,  but  the  indolent  temper,  of  the 
gay  and  facile  Edward. 

The  king  rose  as  Warwick  now  approached  him  ;  and 
the  appearance  Of  these  two  eminent  persons  was  in 
singular  contrast.  Warwick^  though  richly  and  even 
gorgeously  attired  —  nay,  with  all  the  care  whi^h  in  that 
age  was  considei^ed  the  imperative  duty  a  man  of  station 
and  birth  owed  to  himself,  held  in  lofty  disdain  whatever 
vagary  of  custom  tended  to  cripple  the  movements  or 
womanise  the  man.  No  loose^flowing  robes  -^^  no  shoon 
half  a  yard  long  —  no  flaunting  tawdiness  of  fringe  and 
aiglet,  characterized  the  appearance  of  the  baron,  who, 
even  in  peace,  gave  his  dress  a  half-martial  fashion. 

But  Edward,  who  in  common  with  all  the  princes  of 
the  House  of  York  car];ied  dress  to  a  passion,  had  not 
only  re-introduced  many  of  the  most  eA»iiiinate  modes  in 
vogue  iin<Jer  William  the  Red  King,  but  added  to  them 
whatever  could  tend  to  impart  an  almost  oriental  charac* 
ter  tp  the  old  Norman  garb.  His  gown  (a  womanly 
garment  which  had  greatly  superseded,  with  men  of  the 
nighest  rank,  not  only  the  mantle  but  the  surcoat)  flowed 
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to  kis  he^ls,  trimmed  with  erraiue,  and  broidered  with 
large  flowers  of  crimson  wtought  upon  ohoth  of  gold. 
Over  this  he  wore  a  tippet  of  ermine^  Und  a  collar  or 
necklace  of  uncnt  jewels  set  in  filagree  gold ;  the  nether 
limbs  were,  it  is  true,  clad  in  the  more  manly  fashiou  of 
tight-fitting  hosen,  bat  the  ioida  of  the  gowo,  as  the  daj 
was  somewhat  fresh,  were  drawn  aroatkd  so  as  to  oonoeal 
the  onlj  part  of  the  dress  which  really  betokened  .the 
male  sex.  To  add  to  this  anwarlike  attire,  Edward's 
locks,  of  a  rich  golden  color,  and  perlhming  the  whole 
air  with  odors,  flowed  not  in  curls,  but  straight  to  his 
shoulders,  and  the  cheek  of  the  fairest  lady  in  his.  court 
might  have  seemed  less  lair! beside  the  dazzling  cleameM 
of  a  complexion,  at  once  radiant  with  health  and  delicate 
with  youth.  Yet^  in  spite  of  all  this  effeminacy,  the  ap* 
pearanoe  of  Edward  lY.  was  not  effeminate.  From  this 
it  was  pnresenred,  not  only  by  a  stature  little  less  com- 
manding thau  that  of  Warwick  himself,  and  of  great 
strength  and  breadth  of  shoulder,  but  also  by  features, 
beautiful  indeed,  but  pre*eDpinently  maseullne, — large 
and  bold  in  their  outline^  and  evincing' by  their  eixpressioa 
all  the  gallantry  and  dating  oharadt^stic  of  the  hottest 
sol^er^  uext  to  Warwick,  and,  without  any  exception, 
the  ablest  eaptAfei,  of  the  age.  * 

"And  welcome-— a  merry  welcome,  dear  Warwick,  and 
cousin  mine,"  said  Edward,  as  Warwick  slightly  bent  his 
proud  knee  to  his  king;  "your  brother,  Lord  Montagu, 
has  but  left  us.  Would  that  our  court  had  the  same 
joyance  for  you  as  for  him." 
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'*  Dear  and  honored  my  liege,"  answered  Warwick,  hi« 
brow  soiootbing  at  on<?e  —  for  bis  aflfectionaite  though 
hasty  and  irritable  nature  were  rarely  proof  against  the 
kind  voice  and'  winning  smile  of  hi&  yoang  sovereign  — 
**  could  I  ever  serve  you  at  the  court  as  I  can  with  the 
people,  you  would  not  conaplain  that  John  of  Montagu 
was  a  better  courtier  than  Richard  of  Warwick.  But 
each  to  his  calling.  I  depart  to-morrow  for  Calais,  and 
thence  to  King  Louis.  And,  surely,  never  envoy  or 
delegate  bad  better  chance  to  be  welcome  than  one  em* 
powered  to  treat  of  an  alliance  that  will  bestow  on  a 
prince,  deserving,  I  trust,  his  fortunes,  the  sister  of  the 
bravest  sovereign  in  Christian  Europe." 

"  Now,  out  on  thy  flattery,  my  eoufiin ;  though  I  must 
needs  own  I  provoked  it  by  my  compliment  of  thy  conr- 
tiershlp.  But  thou  hast  learned  onfy  half  thy  buBinesf^ 
good  Warwick;  and  it  is  well  Margaret  did  not  bear 
thee.  Is  not  the  prince  of  France  more^  to  be  envied  for 
winning  a  Mr  lady  than  having  a  fortunate  soldier  for 
his  brother-in-law  ?  " 

**My  liege,'*  replied  Warwick,  smiling,  "thou  knowest 
I  am  a  poor  judge  of  a  lady^  Mr  cheek,  though  iudiffer- 
ently  well  skilled  as  to  the  valor  of  a  warrior's  stout  arm. 
Algates,  the  Lady  Margaret  is  indeed  worthy  in  her  ex- 
cellent  beaoties  to  become  the  mother  of  brave  men." 

"  And  that  is  all  we  can  wring  from  thy  stern  lip,  man 
of  iron.  Well,  that  must  content  us.  But  to  more 
gerious  matters."  And  the  king,  leaning  his  hand  oh 
the  earl's  arm,  and  walking  with  him  slowly  to  and  fro 
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the  terrace,  continued  —  "Knowest  thoa  not,  Warwick, 
that  this  French  alliance,  to  which  thou  hast  induced  as, 
displeases  sorely  our  good  traders  of  London  1 " 

"  Mort-diea  I "  returned  Warwick,  bluntly ;  "  and  what 
business  haye  the  flat-caps  with  the  marriage  of  a  king's 
sister  ?  Is  it  for  them  to  breathe  garlick  on  the  alliances 
of  Bourbons  and  Plantagenets ?  Faugh!  You  have 
spoiled  them,  good  my  lord  king-^you  hare  spoiled  them 
by  your  condescensions.  Henry  lY.  staled  not  hit 
majesty  to  consultations  with  the  mayor  of  his  city. 
Henry  Y.  gave  the  knight-hood  of  the  Bath  to  the 
heroes  of  Agincourt,  not  to  the  vendors  of  cloth  and 
spices. " 

"Ah,  my  poor  knights  of  the  Bath  1 "  said  Edward, 
good-humoredlyi  ^'wilt  thon  neTer  let  thait  sore  scar 
quietly  over  ?  Owneat  thoa  not  that  the  men  had  their 
merits  ?  " 

''  What  the  merits  were,  I  weet  not,"  answered  the 
earl ;  —  "  unless,  peradventare,  their  wives  were  comely 
and  young  I " 

"  Thou  wrongest  me,  Warwick,"  said  the  king,  care- 
lessly ;  ''  Dame  Cook  was  awry,  Dame  Philips  a  grand- 
mother, Dame  i  Jocelyn  had  lobt  her  front  teeth,  and 
Dame  Waer  saw  seven  ways  at  once  t  Bat  thoa  for- 
gettest,  man,  the  occasion  of  those  honors  —  the  eve 
before  Elizabeth  was  crowned  —  and  it  was  policy  to 
make  the  city  of  London  have  a  share  in  her  honors. 
As  to  the  rest,"  pursued  the  king,  earnestly  and  with 
dignity,  "  I  and  my  house  have  owed  much  to  London 
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When  the  peers  of  England,  save  thee  and  thy  friends, 
stood  aloof  from  my  canse,  London  was  ever  loyal  and 
true.  Thou  seest  not,  my  poor  Warwick,  that  these 
burgesses  are  growing  up  into  power  by  the  decline  of 
the  orders  above  them.  And  if  the  sword  is  the  monarch's 
appeal  for  hk  rights  he  mast  look  to  contented  and 
honored  industry  for  his  buckler  in  peace.  This  is  policy 
—  policy,  Warwick ;  and  Louis  XL  will  tell  thee  the 
same  truths,  harsh  though  thfey  grate  in  a  warrior's  ear." 

The  earl  bowed  his  haughty  head>  and  answered 
shortly,  but  with  a  touching  grace  —  "Be  it  ever  thiue, 
BOble  king,  to  rule  as  it  likes  tb^ ;  and  mine  to  defend 
with  my  blood  even  what  I  approve  not  with  my  brain. 
But  if  thou  doul;>test  the  wisdom  of  this  alliance,  it  is 
not  too  late  yet  Let  me  dismiss  my  following,  and 
ctoss  not  the  seas.  Unless  thy  heart  is  with  the  mar- 
riage, the  ties  I  would  form  are  threads  and  cobwebs." 

"Nay,"  returned  Edward,  irresolutely;  "in  these 
great  state  matters  thy  wit  is  eldei;  than  mine  ;  but  men 
do  say  the  Count  of  Charolois  is  a  mighty  lord,  and  the 
alliance  with  Burgundy  fHI  be  more  profitable  to  staple 
and  mart,"  < 

"  Then,  to  God'a  name,  so  conclude  it  I "  said  the  earl, 
iastily,  but  f^\t\i  so  dark  a  fire  iR  his  eyes,  that  Edward, 
who  w|ba  ob^Qrvin^  him,  changed  couptenanee ; < — "only 
«$k  im  not,  iny  liege^  tOiadvii.Bce  such  a  naarriage.  The 
OountiofChi^ftl^is/kiiowSi  die  as  l^is  foe  ^^  shame  were 
JoiftP.dld  ifibM  to  say  wlwire  Llort,  ^.here  I  hate.  -That 
proud   dullard   once   slighted  me  when  we  met  at  his 
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father's  conrt  —  and  the  wish  next  to  my  heart  is  to  pay 
back  my  affront  with  mry  battle-axe.  Give  thy  sister  to 
the  heir  of  Burgundy,  end  forgive  me  if  I  depart  to  my 
castle  of  Middieham." 

Edward,  stung  by  the  sharpness  of  this  reply,  wai 
about  to  answer  as  bec^une  his  majesty  of  king,  when 
Warwick  more  deliberately  resumed —  **  Yet  think  well, 
Henry  of  Windsor  is  tby  prisoner,  bht  his  cause  lives  m 
Margaret  and  his  son.  There  is  but  one  power  ia 
Europe  that  can  thrtat^  th«<i  with  aid  to  the  Lancas- 
trians, that  power  is  France.  Mdtee  Louis  thy  .friend 
and  ally,  and  thou  givest  peace  to  thy  Mfy  ahd  tby 
lineage  —  make  Louis  thy  foe,  and  count  on  plots,  and 
stratagems,  and  treason  —  uneasy  days  and  sleieplese 
Bights.  Already  thou  hast  lost  one  ot^Cftsion  to  secure 
that  wiliest  and  most  restless  of  princes,  in  rejecting  the 
hand  of  the  Princess  Bona.  Happily,  this  loss  can  now 
be  retrieved.  But  allittnce  with  Burgundy  is  war  with 
France  —  war  more  deadly  because  Louis  is  a  man  who 
decliares  it  not  —  a  war  carried  on  by  intrigi^  abd  bribe, 
by  spies  and  ininions,  till  sotte  dlsolfectio^  ripens  the 
hour  when  young  Edward  of  Lancaster  shall  land  OA 
thy  coasts,  with  the  Oriflamme  and  the  Red  Rose— with 
French  sokKers  a.nd  English  malcontents.  Wbuldst  th(M 
look  to  Burgundy  fbr  help  f— Burgtindy  will  haveetoougfh 
to'^uard  its  lown  frontiers'  from  '^e*  gripe^nof  Louis  the 
Sleepless.  £dward>  ny  king,  my  pivpil  in:  a^ois-^ 
GdWard,  ibyl  loved;  wjr  Uofiot^d  tiege,  fbrgivie  Hidittri 
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Nerile  his  bluntness,  and  let  not  his  faults  stand  in  bar 
of  his  counsels." 

"Yon  are  right,  as  you  are  ever  —  salfeguard  of 
England,  and  pillar  of  my  stafe,^'  said  the  king,  frankly, 
and  pressing  the  arm  he  still  held.  "  (Jo  to  France  and 
settle  all  as  thou  wilt." 

Warwick  bent  low  and  'kissed  the  hand  of  his  sove- 
reign. "A<w!,"  said  he,  with  t  slight,  but  a  sad  smile 
—  "when  I  am  gone,  my  liege  i^ift  not  repent,  will  not 
misthink  me,  will  not  listen  to  my  foes,  nor  suffer  mer- 
chant and  mayor  to  slgb  him  baxjk  to  the  mechanics  of 
Flanderof" 

"Warwick,  thbti  deemest  ill  of  thy  king's  kingliness.'^ 

"  Kot  of  thy  kinglinesS^,  but  that  same  gracious  quality 
of  yielding  to  counsel  which  bows  this  proud  nature  to 
submi^feiion  —  often  makes  me  fear  for  thy  firmness,  when 
thy  will  IS  won  through  thy  heart.  And  now,  good  my 
liege,  forgive  me  one  sentence  more.  Heaven  forfend 
that  I  should  stand  in  the  way  of  thy  princely  favors. 
A  king's  countenance  is  a  sun  that  should  shine  on  all. 
But  bethink  thee  well,  the  barons  of  Engla'hd  are  a 
stubborn  anid  haughty  race ;  chafe  not  thy  most  puissant 
peers  by  too  cold  a  niegfect  of  their  past  services,  and 
too  lavish  a  largess  to  "hew  men.'* 

"  Thou  aimest  at  Elizabeth's  kin,"  interrupted  Edward, 
wrthdrawing  iiis  i?aAd  ftiom  '^is  minister's  'iirm — '*  and  I 
Miihi^i  tki6e'^\\\tirti'^W;'i^^  td 

mrnef'eAtiddfli  ir^Ma*6b,' With  a'jHibpietfs  right  to  Tiono? 
wbef^  1w  'Iwea  than  xveair 'cfo\m  aid  wield '^ic^ptte 
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without  a  king's  unquestioned  prerogative  to  ennoble 
the  line  and  blood  of  one  he  has  deemed  worthy  of  his 
throne*  As  for  the  barons,  with  whose  wrath  thou 
threaten  est  me,  I  banish  them  not. — If  thej  go  in  gloom 
from  my  court — why,  let  them  chafe  themselyes  sleek 
again  ! " 

"King  Edward,"  said  Warwick,  moodily  —  "tried 
services  merit  not  this  contempt.  It  is  not  as  th&  kith 
of  the  queen  that  I  regret  to  see  lands  and  honors 
lavished  upon  men,  rooted  so  newly  to  the  soil  that  the 
first  blast  of  the  wfir-trump  will  scatter  their  greenness 
to  the  winds.  But  what  sorrows  me  is  to  mark  those 
who  have  fought  against  thee,  pref&rr.^d  to  the  stout 
loyalty  that  braved  block  and  field  for  thy  ci^use.-  Look 
round  thy  court;  wh^e  ajre  the, men  of  bloody  York 
and  victorious  Touton  ?  —  unrequited,  sullen  in  their 
strongholds  —  begirt  with  their ,  yeomen  and  retainers. 
Thou  standest — thou,  the  h^ir  of  York — almost  alone 
(save  where  the  Neviles  —  whom  one  day  thy  court  will 
seek  also  to  disgrace  and  discard  —  vex  their  old  com- 
rades in  arms  by  their  defection) — thou  standest  almost 
alone  among,  the  favorites  and  minions  of  Lancaster.  Is 
there  no  danger  in  proving  to  men  that  to  have  served 
tliee  is  discredit — to  have  warred  against  thee  is  guerdon 
and  grace  ?  " 

"Enough  of  this^  cojjsin/* ^r^plied  the  king,  with  an 
effort  which  pfe^rved  .his  firn^ness.  "Op  tl^s  head  we 
^an^at  agree; (  ,5?i^ki8'i^h|it[0lse  Ibho^i^wflt  of  royalty^— 
maHoMtreiiti^t  aaid.cQ^ti^t  fuarriages— ^estaiblish  peaot 
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or  proclaim  war ;  but  trench  not  on  my  sweetest  pre- 
rogative to  give  and  to  forgive.  And  now,  wilt  thod 
tarry  and  sapwitli  us?  The  ladies  grow  impatient  of  a 
commuoe  that  Retains  from  their  eye9.tb9.atatelle8t  knight 
since  the  Jtound  TabiJe  wts  chopped  into  fire*wood." 

"No,  my  liege,"  said  Wafwiok,  whom  flattely  of  tliis 
sort/ rather  angered  tbaa  soothed  •^'M  hars  much  yet 
to  prepare.  I  leave  your  hig}ine$s  to  fwer  homage  and 
more  witching  counsels  than  mine."  80  ^ying,  he  kissed 
the  king's  hand,  and  ^^fw,  retiring;,  when  h©  .remembered 
his  kipsnuui,  whose  ^bn^ble  inteiwsts,  in  the  midst  of 
more  exciting  tapiQS,.he  had  hitherto  f0rgotten,  and 
added,  <'M^y  I  crave,  since  you  are  so  meiieiful  to  the 
Lancastrians,,  one  grace  fyr  mj  ns.iae8ake*-^a  Nevile, 
whose  fatl^er^  repented  the  side  l^e  espoused  —  a  son  of 
Sir  Guy  of  Arsdale." 

''Ah/'  said  the  king,,  smiliog  maliciously,  "  it  pleaseth 
us  much  to  find  that  it  is  easier  to  the  warm  heart  of  our 
cousin  Warwick  to*  preach  senfieBtiariies  of  sternness  to 
his  king,  than  to  enfon^  the  sume  by  his  own  practice  I '' 

'^  You  misthink  me^  sire^  I  ask  no^  that  M^rqiaduke 
Nevile  should  supplant  his  superiors,  an^olders-f-. I  af^b 
not  tliat  he  should^  made  A^^on  md  peear — I  fnk  only 
thajt,  as  a  young gpntlem^n,  who  hi^th  tf^keu  no  part  him- 
self in  the  wars,,  and  wh^se  father  rep^ntfd  his  error, 
your  grace  should  strengthen  your  following  by  au  ancient 
name  and  a  faithful  servant,  ^ut  I  should  have  remem- 
bered me  that  bis  name  of  Nevile  would  have  procured 
him  a  taunt  in  the  place  of  advancement'^ 
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"Saw man  ever  so  fVowaitd  a  tempi?r-?"  cried  Edward, 
not  without  reason/  *' Why>  Warwick;  thou -art  as  shrew- 
ish to  a  jest  as  a  woman  to  lulvice.  Thy  kinsniftii^s  foN 
tunes  shall  be  my  dare/  l*hou  feayest  thofa  ha^t  enemie^r 
—  I  weet  not' who  they  be.  Btat  td  show  what  t  think 
of  them,  I  make  thy  namee&tre  and  <e1ient  a  getitlemftn  of 
my  chamber.  When  Warwick  ii' false  to  Bdwd;T'd,M 
him  think  that  Warwick's  kinsman  wearsi  a'dagger  within 
reach  of  the  king*^  heart  "day  and  night.'*  . 

This  speech  was  miid^  with  st»  tohlt  aitd  touching  a 
kindness  of  toice  and  manner,  that  the  earl,  Wioronghl^ 
subdued,  looked  at  his  sovereign  ^ith  mbistened  eyes, 
and  only  trusting  hfrtiself  to  say— ^^'EdiraTd,' thou  art 
king,  knight,  gentleman,  and*»oM!er,  and  I  verily  trow 
that  I  love  thee  best  When  my  petulant  zeal  mates  me 
anger  thee  most,"  —  turned  away  with  evident!  etaotion, 
and  passing  the  queen  and  her  ladies  with  a  lowlier 
homage  than  thiit  with  which  he  bad  before  greeted  them, 
left  the  gardeni  IMwafM's  eye  followed  him,  niusingly. 
The  frank  estpression  of  hia  face  vanished,  and,  with  the 
deep  breath  of  A  man  who  is  throwing  a  weight  from  his 
heart,  he  muttered  — 

"He  loves  me— i yes  —  btrt  will  suffer  no  one  else  to 
love  me  1  This  must  end  some  day.  T  ato  weary  of  the 
bondage."  And  sauntering  towards  the  ladies,  he  listened 
in  silence,  but  not  apparently  in  displeasure,  to  his  queen^s 
sharp  sayings  on  the  imperious  mood  and  irritable  temper 
Of  the  iron-handed  builder  of  his  throne. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

The  Ante-Chamber. 

As  Warwick  passed  the  door  that  led  from  the  gardeq, 
he  brushed  hj  a  yoxiDg  manv  the  baadekin  stripes  of 
whose  vest  annoanced  his  relationship  to  the  kliftg,  asd 
who,  thoagh  for  less  majestic  than  iE^w'ard,  possessed 
snffioient  of  family  likeness  to  pass  for  av^rj  iiandsome 
and  come] J  person.  Bat  his  countenance  wanted  the 
open  and  fearless  expression  which  gate  that  of  the  king 
80  masealine  and  heroic  a  character.  The  featuites  were 
smaller,  and  less  ckarlj  c»t^  and  to  a  physiognomical 
obseryer  there  was  mnch  that  wis  weak  and'  irre^lute 
in  the  light  blue  eyes,  and  the  .smiling  lips,  which  never 
closed  firmly,  orer  the  teeith.  He  did  not  wear  tk^  loAg 
gown  then  so  mach  in  vogae,  but  his  lighli  ignre^  iwas 
displayed  to  advantage  by  a  vest»  fitting  it  exaHly^ 
descending  half-way  down  the  thigh,  aiid  trimmed  at  lh« 
border  and  the  collar  with  ermine.  The  sleeves  of.  the 
doublet  were  slit,  so  as  to  show  the  white  lawn  beneath^ 
and  adorned  with  aigJets  and  knots  of  gold..  .O.ver;the 
left  arm  hnng  a  rich  jacket  of  furs  Und  velvet,,  something 
like  that  adopted  Igi  the  modern  hussar.  His  hat  or 
cap  was  high  and  tiara^like,  with  a  single  phite  pkme^ 
atkd  IDC  ribbon  of  the  garter  bound  his  kaiee.     Tiiough 
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the  dress  of  this  personage  was  thus  far  less  effeminate 
than  Edward's,  the  effect  of  his  appearance  was  infinitely 
more  so  —  partly,  perhaps,  from  a  less  muscular  frame, 
and  partly  from  his  extreme  youth.  For  George,  Duke 
of  Clarence,  was  tjien,  tl^gh  initiate^  not  only  in  the 
gaieties,  but  all  the  intrigues  of  the  court,  only  in  his 
eighteenth  year.  Laying  his  hand,  every  fiuger  of  which 
sparkled  with  jewels,  on  the  earl's  shoulder —  **  Hold  I " 
slEud  the  young  prince,  in  a  whisper,  "  a  woi*d  ia  tby  ear, 
noble  Warwick." 

The  earl,  who,  next  to  Edward,  loved  Clarence  the 
most  of  his  princely  house,  and  who  always  found  the 
latter  as  docile  as  the  other  (when  humor  or  affection 
seized  him)  was  intractable,  relaxed  into  a  famiKar  smile 
at  the  duke's  greeting,  and  suffered  the  young  prince  to 
draw  him  aside  from  the  groups  of  courtiers  with  whom 
the  chamber  was  filled,  to  the  leaning  places  (as  they 
were  called)  of  a  large  muUion  windpw.  In  the  mean* 
wfeile,  as  they  thus  conferred,  the  courtiers  interchanged 
looks,  and  many  an  eye  of  fear  and  hate  was  directed 
towards  the  stately  form  of  the  earl.  For  these  coqrtiers 
were  composed  principally  of  the  kindred  or  friends  of 
the  queen,  and  though  they  dared  not  openly  evince  the 
malice  with  which  they  retorted  Warwick's  lofty  scorn, 
and  undisguised  resentment  at  their  new  fortunes,  they 
ceased  not  to  hope  for  his  speedy  humiliation  and  dis 
grace,  recking  little  what  storm  might  rend  the  empire, 
so  tha;t  it  uprooted  the  giant  oak,  which  still,  in  some 
measure,  shaded  their  sunlight,  and  checked  their  growth 
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Trucj,  however,  that  amongst  these  were  mlDgled,  though 
rarely,  men  of  a  hardier  stamp  and  nobler  birth  —  some 
few  of  the  veteran  friends  of  the  king's  great  father  — 
and  these,  keeping  sternly  and  loftily  aloof  from  the  herd, 
regarded  Warwick  with  the  same  almost  rererentiol,  and 
yet  affectionate  adoriration  which  he  inspired  amongst 
the  yeomen,  peasants,  and  meohanics ;  for  in  that  grow- 
ing, but  qniet  strnggle  of  the  burgesaes,  as  it  will  often 
happen  in  more  civilized  times,  the  great  Aristocracy 
and  the  Populace  were  much  united  in  affection,  though 
with  very  different  objects ;  and  the  Middle  and  Trading 
Class,  with  whom  the  earl's  desire  for  French  alliances 
and  disdain  of  commerce  had  much  weakened  his  popu- 
larity, alone  shared  not  the  enthusiasm  of  their  country- 
men for  the  lion-hearted  minister. 

Nevertheless,  it  must  here  be  owned,  that  the  rise  of 
Elizabeth's  kindred  introduced  a  far  more  intellectual, 
accomplished,  and  literary  race  into  court  favor  than  had 
for  many  generations  flourished  in  so  uncongenial  a  soil : 
and  in  this  ante-chamber  feud,  the  pride  of  education  and 
mind  retaliated  with  juster  sarcasm  the  pride  of  birth 
and  sinews. 

Amongst  'those'  opposed  to  the  6arl,  and  fit  in  all 
qualities  to  be' the  head  of  ihe  new  movement — if  the  ex,* 
pressive  modern  word  be  allowed^  us  —  stood  6t  that 
moment  in  the  very  centre,  of  the  chamber,  Ajptbonr 
Wbodvifle— in  rig^ht  of  ihe  riph  heiress  h,e,  had  married, 
the  Lord  Scales.  As  when  some  liostile  and  formidabto 
foe  enters  the  meads  where  the  flock  grazes,  the  gazing 
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herd  gatbet  slowly  round  their  leadei?,  —  so  gronped  the 
qneei^  fection  slowly,  attd  by  degrees,  round  this  ac- 
complished nobleman,  at  the  prolonged  sojourn  of  War- 
,wick.  ' 

.*'  Gramaocy  I  '^  said  the  Lord  Scales,  in  a  somewhat 
affected  ihtonatioR  6f  voice,  ^'the  conjuuctian  of  the  bear 
and  the  young  lion  is  a  paribus  omen^  for  the  which  I 
rcould  mnoh  desire  we  had  a  wise  astrologer^s  readiag." 

"  It  is  steid,"  obserred  one  of  the  courtiers,  "that  the 
fDake  of  Clarence  much  aflfects  either  the  lands  or  the 
person-  of  th*  Lady  Isabel"  . 

''A  passably  fair  damozel,''  returned  Anthony,  **  though 
a  thought!  or  s6  too  markM  and  high  in  her  lineaments, 
-and  wholly  tinlbfttered,  no  doubt ;'  which  were  a  pity,  for 
George  of  Clarence  hath  some  pretty  taste  in  the  arts 
and  poesies.    But  ae  Occleve  hath  it  — 

•'Gold,  silver,  jewel,  cloth,  beddyng,  array,* 

would  make  gentle  George  amorpus  of  a  worse-featured 
face  than  high-no^ed  Isabel 5  /strange  to  spell  or  rede/ 
as  I  would  wager  nay  best  destrier  to  a»  tailor's  hobby, 
the  damozel  surely  is." 

"Noteat  thou  yon  gaudy  popin^'ay  ?".  whispered  the 
Lord  of  St.  John  to  one  of  his  Tputon  comrades,  as, 
leaning  against  the  ^all,  they  pv^rheard  the  sarcasms  of 
Anthoiiy,  and  the  laugh  of  the  courtiers^  ^  who  glassed 
tteir  feces  and  moodg  to.  his:  "Is  the  time  so  out  of 
joint  thtit,  Master  Anthony  .Woqdville   can   vent  his 
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•cnrrile  japes  oaithe  boiwss  of  Salisbury  and  Warwick, 
in  the  king's  .(chamber  ?  " . 

"  And  prate  of  spelling^  and  reading,  as  if  they  were 
the  qardinal  virtues,''  returned  his  sullen  companion. 
"  Bj  my  halidame,  I  have  two  fair  daughters  at  home, 
who  will  lack  husband^t .  I  trow,  for  they  can  only  spin 
and  be  chaster-two  maidenly  gifts  out  pf  bloom  with  the 
White  Bose." 

In  tbe  mean,  while,  unwitting^  or  contemptuous  of  the 
attention  they  excited,  Warwick  and  Clarence  continued 
yet  more  earu^stly  to  fjonfer.. 

"  1^0,  Qeorge,  no,"  s^d.the  earl,  ^bp^  as  the  descend^Djk 
pf  John  of  Gaunt,  and  of  ki^  to  the  king's  blood,  main- 
tained in  private,  a  father'^  familiarfty  with  the  princes 
of  Tork,  though  on  state  occasions,  and  when  in  the 
hearing  of  ojbhers,  be  sed(4ously  n^urked  his  deference  for 
their  ra^k, —  "no,  Q^rge,  calm  and  steady  thy  hot 
mettle,  for  thy  brother's  and  England's  sake.  I  grieve 
as  much  as  ,thou  to  hear  that  the.  qi^eeii  does  not  spare 
even  thee  iij  ber  froward  and  unwomanly  peevishness. 
Bi^t  tbere  is  a  glamour  in  this,  believe  me,  that  must  melt 
away,  soon  or  late,  aod  our,  kingly  Edward  recover  his 
senses." 

"^(lij^ourI"j8^^  jPlarence;  "thinkejs^  thou  indeed, 
that  her  ^  m^th^?,  ^accjj^^t^,  has  bewitc^hed  th^e  king  f 
Oi3^,  li^ord  of  thj,  bel^f  in  such  spells,  spread  abroad 
amongst  the  .people,  would  soop  raise  the.  same  stpr;n 
that  blew  Eleanor  Cobham  from  Duke  Humphrey's 
Ded,  along  Loudoi^  j^treets  in  her  penance-shift " 
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** Troth/'  aaid  tbe  earl,  indifferently,  "I  leave  such 
grave  qnestions  as  these  to  prelate  and  priest ;  the  gla* 
mour  I  spoke  of  is  that  of  a  fair  face  over  a  wanton 
heart;  and  Edward  is  not  so 'steady  a  lover,  that  this 
should  never  wear  outP  ^  ■  •  '. 

"  It  artifittea  me '  inatih,  noMe^  cori^in,  that  tfron  leavest 
the  court 'in  thi^  jiinetnre.'  The  ^neen'sr  heart  is  with 
Burgundy  —  the  city's  hate  is  with  France  —  and  when 
once  thou  art  gone;  I  fear  that  the  king  will  be  teased 
into  matitig  my  siAer  with  the  (jount  of  Charolois." 

"  Ho  I "  exclaimed  Warwick,  With  an  oath  so  loud  ths^ 
It'rting  through'^ftle  chamber,  arid  startled- eVei^y  ^^  that 
heard  Tt.  Then,' perCeiVtng  4iis  itidtscrfetion,  h6  lowered 
his  tone  ihto^  a  deep  tind  hollow  whisper,  and  griped  the 
prince's  arm,  almost 'fiercdljr,  as  he  spoke.  -    * 

''Could  fidVatd'' so  dtshO'tirof  tiSy  embassy  — so  palter 
and  j*ggte  with  my' faith  ^feo  fiont  -me  in  the  eyes  of 
Christendom,  I  would  — t  Ivould  —  "  h^  paused,  atid  re* 
laxed  hiff  hoM*of  the  duke;  and  added,*  with  an  altered 
voice  —  "I  vvould  l^ave  his  wife  artd  biff  l^mans,  and  yon 
things  of  silk,  whotn  he  rad;ked*peers  (^(fi  is  easy),  btxt 
cannot  make  men'-=^togu^rd Ms* throne  from  the  grandson 
of  Henry  V.  But  thy  fears,  thy  zeal,  thy  love  for  mej, 
deafest  ^rince^'^and  c6usiii,  maV'e  tli^e  'wisthfnk  Edward's 
kingly '^^(ir'ahii' knightly' fariti:'  1  g(i,  withHh^e  ^re 
Icnovvfed^ge  tbat'by  alliance' w^h^tVahcVl  shurth^'hbWse 
of  tiancEtster  from  all  liope'of 't1ii^^r6iai^lme.^'  "  '  ' 
'  "riadst^hou  not  better,  ati  least,  s^e  my  sister  Marga- 
ret— she  has  a  high  spirit,  and  she  thinks' then  ihtgiitst!, 
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at  least/  woo  her  assent,  and  tett  her  of  the  good  gifts  of 
her  lord  to  be  ! " 

"-Are  the  daughters  of  York  spoilt  to  this  by  the 
tnanners  and  gnise  of  a  court,  in  which  betfhrew  me  if  I 
well  know  which  the  woman  and  wh6m  the  man  ?  Is  it 
not  enough  to  ^ve  peae*  to  btoad  BngMftd— rooi  to 
her  brotlier's  stem  f  Is  it  not  enongh  to  Wed  the  son 
of  a  king-— 4;he  descendant  of  Charlemagne  and  St.  Louis  ? 
Must  I  go  bonnet  in  hand  and  simper  forth,  the  sleek 
personals  of  the  choice  of  her  kith  and  house ;  swear  the 
bridegroom's  side-locks  are  as  long  as  King  Edward's, 
and  that  he  boWs  with  the  grace  of  .Master  Antliony 
Woodville?  Tell  her  this  thyseW;  gentle  Clarence,  if 
thou  wilt :  tifl  Warwick  cottld  say  would  but  anger  her 
ear,  if  she  be  the  maid  thou  bespeakest  her." 

The  Duke  of  Clarence  hesitated  a  mottent^' and  then, 
coloring  'slightly,  s^id — "  If,  then,  the  daughter's  hand  be 
the  gift  of  her  fcitlr  alt^ne,  shall  I  have  thy  favor  when 
the  Lady  isaber-^— "  '        . 

"  George,"  interrupted  %'arwlck,  with  a  fond  and  pa- 
ternal smile,  "when  we  haVe  made  England  safe,  there  k 
nothing  the  son  of  Richard  of  York  can  ask  of  Warwick 
in  vain.  Alast"  he  added jn]«)urnftiliy,  *Uhy  father  and 
miner  were  nl»ited  in  the  ^iiieimiu'therbiis.  death,  lyid  I 
thitk.  th^y  wilt  Bti^iki  do^t^  ott  tw*  ^m  thfeir.  scdts  in 
heaven,  whetf >  a^-  tiat^f^^g«d0r«tio&  K^emOTtsithat  bloody 
miioi?'wilhf■i'^&ali^rWlgl&'*«^4d-H'' n\  i  tuo-r^j  ,-.    / 

-  Wi^out  waitihg^f ot'  furftifirf  parlnncb,  Jtbe  -  earl  turned 
Ittdderfy^away,  threw  his  cap  on  his  tt>wechig  head,, and 
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Strode  right  through  the  centre  of  the  whispering  cour- 
tiers, who  shrunk,  louting  low,  from  his  haughty  path, 
to  break  into  a  hubbub  of  angry  exclamations,  or  sar- 
castic jests,  at  his  unmannerly  bearing,  as  his  black  plunge 
disappeared  Im  the  arch  of  the  vaulted  dopr. 

While  sock  th9  scene  in  the  interLpr.  chambers  of  the 
.pala<;e«  Marmadnke,  with  the  frank  sifnplene^s  which  be- 
longed to  his  youth  and  training,  had  abready  won  much 
iaYor  and  popularity,  and  he  was  laughing  loud;  with  a 
knot  of  young  men  by  the  shovel-boaxd,  when  Warwick 
re-entered.     The  ear],  though  so  disliked  by  the  courtiers 
more  immediately  about  the  person  of  the  king,  was  still 
the  favorite  of  the  less  eleyated  knights  and  gentry  who 
formed  the  subordinate  l^opsehold  and.  i^etainers ;   and 
with  these,  indeed,^  bis;  manner,  so  proud  and  arrogant  to 
his  foea>  f^nd  rivals,  relapsed  at  once  into  the  ease  of  the 
manly  and  idolized  chief.    He  was  pleased  to  see  the  way 
made  by  his  young  naone^^ke,  and  l^ing  his  cap,  as  he 
nodded  to  the  group,  and  leant  his  arm  upon  Marma^ 
duke's,  shoulder,  he  said  —  ^"^ Thanks,  and  hearty  thiuiks, 
to  you,  knights  and  gentles,  for  your  coiqrteous  reception 
of  an  old«friend7s  young  ^on.    I  have  onr  king's  most 
gracious  permission  to  see  him  enrolled  one;9f  the  court 
ye  grace.     Ah  I    Master  Fakoner,  and  h^w  does  thy 
worthy  undef-rtbi^Y^r  knigiht  uiever  trpd.-^What  young 
gentleman  is  yonder  2r-«  nfiWjfaft$  and:a  nwily  oj^e;  by 
your  favor,  present  him  !h- tJw  Pon  of  A  Siavil^  1     Sir,  on 
my  return,  be  nol>ihfe  only  Savil^  who  st»uns  our. table 
of  Warwick  Courti    Master  Dacrea,  comraend.me  to  i]^ 
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ladj,  your  mother  ;  she  and  I  have  danced  many  a  mea- 
bare  together  in  the  old  time  —  we  all  live  again  in  our 
children.  Good  den  to  you,  sirs.  Marmadnke,  follow 
me  to  the  office — you  lodge  in  the  palace.  You  are  gen- 
tleman to  the  most  gracious,  and,  if  Warwick  lives,  to 
the  most  puissapjt  ^f ,  Europe's  sovereigns.  I  shall  see 
Montagu  at  home ;  he  shall  instruct  thee  in  thy  duties, 
4uul  requite,  thee  for  all  dificoortesies  on  the  areberfo 
growwi,'' 
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IN  TTHICir  THB  HISTORY  PASSES  PROM  THE  KINQ^fi^  tJOTTRT 
TO  THE  student's  CELL,  AND  RELATES  THl^  TiXLTLB 
THAT  BEFEL  A  PHILOSOPHER  FOR  MEDDUNa  WITH  THB 
AFFAIRS  OF  THE   WORLD. 


CHAPTER  I. 

The  Solitary  Sage  and  the  Solitary  Maid. 

While  such  the  entrance  of  Marmadnke  Nevile  into 
a  court,  that  if  far  less  intellectual  and  refined  than  those 
of  later  days,  was  yet  more  calculated  to  dazzle  the 
fancy,  to  sharpen  the  wit,  and  to  charm  the  senses ;  for 
round  the  throne  of  Edward  IV.  chivalry  was  magnifi- 
cent, intrigue  restless,  and  pleasure  ever  on  the  wing  — . 
Sibyll  had  ample  leisure,  in  her  solitary  home,  to  muse 
over  the  incidents  that  had  preceded  the  departure  of 
the  young  guest.  Though  she  had  rejected  Marmaduke's 
proffered  love,  his  tone,  so  suddenly  altered — his  abrupt, 
broken  words  and  confusion  -^  his  farewell,  so  soon  suc- 
ceeding his  passionate  declaration  —  could  not  fail  to 
wound ,  that   pride   of  woman   which  never  sleeps  till 
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modesty  is  gone.  But  this  mad^  the  ledst  caode  of  the 
p?ofoond  humiliatioB  whieh  bowed  down  her  spirit.  The 
meaning  taunt  conveyed  in  the  rhyme  of  the  tymbesteres 
pi^^ed  Jber  to  the  qniok ;  the  calm  indififecent  smile  of 
the  strati^,  as  he  regarded  her ;  the  beauty  of  tbe  dame 
he  attended,  woke  mingled  and  contrary  feelings,  but 
those  of  jealousy  were,  perhaps,  the  keenest :  and  in  tbe 
midst  of  all  she  started  to  ask  hei^self. —  if  indeed  she  had 
suffered  her  vain  thodghts  t6  dwell  too  tenderly  upoffone 
frorii  whom  the  vast  inequalities  of  human  life  must  divide 
hcEP  ever  more.  — *  What  to  her  was  his  iadifferenee  f 
Nothing  —  yet  bad  she  given  worlds  to  banii^  that  care- 
less smile  from  her  remembranee. 

Shrinking,  atla^t,  from  the  tyranny  of  thoughts  till 
of  late  tmknown,  her  eye  rested  upon  the  gipsire  Which 
Alwyn  had  sent  her  by  the  old  servant.  The  sight 
restored  to  her  the  holy  recollection  of  her  father,  the 
sweet  joy  of  having  ministeted  to  his  wants.  She  put 
Qp  the  Mttle  treasure,  intending  to  devote  it  all  to  Warner; 
and  after  botiimg  her  heavy  eyes,  that  no  s(Wtow  of  hers 
might  affiiet  the  student,  she  passed,  with  a  listless  step, 
Mito  her  falther^  chamber.  '  : 

There  is,  >tp,  the  quick  and  mercurial  fl|writs  of  the 
young,  something  «f  marvellous  and  preternatural  in  that 
life  within  life,  which  the  strong  passion  of  science  and 
genius  forms  and  feeds  —  tliat  passion  so  much  stronger 
than  love,  and  so  mnch  more  self-dependent — ^which  asks 
no  sympa^,  leans  on  no  kindred  heart-^which  lives  alone 
(nits  works  and.  £Eincies^  like  a  god  amidsthis  creations.- 
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Tke  philosoplier,  too,  had  experienced  a  great  affliction 
since  they  met  last.  In  the  pride  of  his  heart,  he  had 
designed  tp  show  Marmaduke  the  cnjstic  operations  of 
bis  model,  which  had  seemed  th&t  mommg  to  open  into 
life ;  and  when  thie  young  man  was;  gone,  a;iid  he  made 
the  experiment  alone,  alas!  ho  found  that  new  pvogresd 
but  invol?ed  him  in  new  diffiouUjes.  He  had  gained  the 
first  ^teps  in  the  gigantic  creation  o£  modern  days,  and 
he  was  met  by  the  obetaele  that  baffled  so  long  tlhe  gre^t 
modern  sage*  There  was  the  cylinder — ^there  the  boiler; 
yet,  work  afi  he  would,  the  steam  failed  to  keep  the 
cylinder  at  work.  And  now,  patiently  ak  the  spider  re- 
weaves  the  broken  web,  his  nntiriog  ardor  wad  bent  upon 
conatracting  a  new  cylinder  of  other  materials.  **  Strange," 
he  said  to  himself,  ''  that  the  heat  of  £he  mover  aids  not 
the  movement ; "  and  so,  blunderivg  near  the  truth,  be 
labored  on.  ' 

Sibyll,  meanwhile,  seated  herself  abstractedly  on  a  heap 
of  CagPibs,  piled  in  the  corner,  and  seemed  busy  in  framing 
characters  Qn;tbe  dusty  floor  with  the  point  of  her  tiny 
slipper.  So  fresh  and  fair  ptnd  young  the  seeined,  in  thai 
murky  atmosphere,  that  strange  scene,  and  beside  that 
worn  man,,  that  it  might  have  seemed  to  a  poet  as  if  the 
youngest  of  the  Qraces  were  come  to  visit  Mukiber  at 
his  forge. 

The  man  pursued  his  work — the  girl  renewe<i  her 
dreams  —  the  dark  evening  hour  gradaially  stealing  over 
both.  The  silence  was  unbroken^  for  the  foi'ge  and  the 
model  were  now  at  rest,  sa^ve  by  the  grating  of  Adum^ 
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file  npon  the  meta],  or  by  some  ejaculation  of  compla< 
cenoy  dow  and  tfeen  rented  by  ihe  enthusiast.  So,  apart 
from  the  mstny-noisedi  gaudy,  babbling  world  without, 
even  in  the  midst^  of  that  bloody,  turbulent,  and  semi-' 
barbarous  time,  went  0a  (the  om  neglected  and  unknown, 
the  other  liMLth^d  aind  ^hftted)  the  two  morerd  k>f  the  ali/ 
that  continues  the  airy" fife  of  the  Beautifat  from  age  tO' 
age*— tiie  Woman'i  dreaming  Fancy,  and  the  Man's! 
active  Genius.  '  '  ' 


CHAPTER  II* 

Master  Adam  Warner  grows  a  Miser,  and  behaves  shamefully. 

For  two  ortthree  days  aothing  disturbed  the  outwara 
monotony  of  the  recluse's  hdu^ehold.  Apparently  all  had 
settled  back  as  befiOre  the  advent  of  the  young  cavalier. 
Bat  Sibyti's  voice  w^s  i^dt  heard  singing,  as  of  old,  when 
she  passed  th«{  stairs  to  her  father's  room.  S^be  sat  with 
him  in  hii  work  no  less  frequently  and  tegularly  than 
before  ;  but  her  childish  spirits  no  /lon^r  broke  forth  m 
idle  talk  or  petulant  mOyement,  vising  the  good  man 
from  bis  absorption;  and  his  toils.  The  little  cares  and 
anxieties,  which  had  formerly  made  up  so  much  of  SibylPs 
^^Jt  ^y  foTethought  ot,  prorision  for  the  morrOw,  were 
suspended ;  for  the  money  transmitted  to  her  by  Alwyn, 
in  return  for  the  emblazoned  MSS.  was  ^sufficient  ta 
supply  their  modest  wants  for  months  to  come.     Adam, 
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more  and  more  engrossed  in  his  labors,  did  not  appeaf 
to  perceive  the  daintier  plenty  of  his  board,  nor  the  p«r- 
cbase  of  soom  smaJJl  comforts^  iin]$noWn  £or  years.  £[e 
only  8a(id  .one  mpming-^'' Jjbiis^straiige^.^rl,  that  as  thtU 
gathers  in  life  (and  he  pointed  ti»,  the  n^odel),  it  seems 
already  to  >proT)de,  to,  my  phanlaat^,  the  LqXiurle^  it  will 
oqe  day  give  to  as  alt  in  truth.  Meihought  my  very  bed 
kst  night  seemed  woodrous  easy,  and  the  c^veriojgs  were 
warmer,  for  I  woke  not  with  the  cold  I "  >     . 

*'  Ah  I "  thought  the  sweet  daughter,  smiling  through 
moist  eyes — "  while  my  cares  can  smooth  thy  barren  path 
through  life,  why  should  I  cark  and  pine  ?  " 

Their  solitude  w«i8  now  occasionally  broken  in  the 
evenings  by  the  visits  of  Nicholas  Alwyn.  The  young 
goldsmith  was  himself  not  ignorant  of  the  simpler  mathe- 
matics :  he  had  some  talenH;  for  invention,,  and  took  plea- 
sure in  the  const^ction  of  horologes,  tho^ugh,  properly 
speaking,  not  a  part  of  his  trade.  His  excuse  for  his 
visits  was  his  wish  to  profit  by  ^Warner's  mechanical 
knowledge;  but  the  student  was  «o  wratpped  in  his  own 
pursuits,  that  he  gave  but  Kttle  instruction  to  his  visitor. 
Nevertheless,  Alwyn  was  satisfi0d^  for  he  saw  Sibyll.  H« 
saw  her  in  the  most  attractive  phase  of  )»er  pharacter,  the 
loving,  patient,  devoted  daughter}  and  the  view  of  her 
hoasehold  virtues  affected*  more  ahd  mbre  his  honest 
English  heart.  But,  ever  awkward  and  embarrassed,  he 
gave  no  vent  to  his  feelings.  To  fiibyll  he  spoke  little, 
ELd  with  formal  constraint ;  and  the  girl  uncosacioat 
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of  her  conquest,  was  little  less  indifferent  to  his  visit* 
than  her  abstracted  father. 

But  all  at  once  Adam  woke  to  a  sense  of  the  change 
that  had  taken  place— -all  at  once  he  caught  scent  of 
gold  J  for  faxs  works  were  brought  to  a  pause  for  want  of 
flnw  anid  more  costly  materids  than  the  coins  in  his  own 
possession  (the  reouMnt  of  Marmaduke's  gift)  enabled 
him  to  parehase.  He  hfkd  eidlen  out  at  dask  unknown 
4o  Sibyli,  and  layJshe^l  the  whole. apon. the  modd,  but  in 
vtiin  I  The>  ntbdel  in  itself  WjO^,  ind0ed^  completed ;  hia 
invention  had  mastered  tl^d  difficulty  that  it  had  encoun- 
tered. But  Adam  had  compviicated  the  contrivance  by 
adding  td  it  experimental  p»opi»,  of  the  agency  it  was 
intended  tio  exereise.  It  was  necessary  in  that  age,  if 
he  W6re  to  convince  others,  to  show  more  tlian  the  prin- 
ciple of  his  engine ;  he  must  show  also  something  of  its 
effects ;  tura.  a  mill  without  wind  or  water,  or  set  in  mo- 
tion some  mimic  vehicle  without  other  force  than  that 
the  coDtriva;n(>e  itself  supplied.  And  here,  at  every  step, 
«ew  obstacled  arose.  It  was  the  misfortune  to  science  in 
those  days,  not  only  that  all  books  and  mathematical 
instruments  were  enormously  dear,  but  that  the  students, 
8tiU  striiggliDg  into  light,  through  the  glorious  delusions 
of  alchemy  and  mysticisp — im^gjned  that j- even  in  simple 
practical  ope^tions,  there  w^re  peculiar  virtues  in  virgin 
gold  and  certain  precions  stones.  A  link  in  the  process 
xiponwh^efa Adam  was  engaged. Ml.ed  hipajihis  ingenuity 
waa  bBiffle4i  hiis.  work  stoof|  still ;  and  ia  poring  again 
and  «gat«,Qyer  the  learped  MSS.  —  ajlasl  now  lost,  in 
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which  certain  German  doctors  had  sought  to  explain  the 
pregnant  hints  of  Roger  Bacon,  he  fonnd  it  iaculcatea 
that  the  axle  of  a  certain  wheel  mast  be  composed  of  a 
diamomi.  Now  in  tmth,  it  so  happened  that  Adam's 
contriyance,  which  (even  without  the  applTanoes  which 
were  added  in  illustration  of  the  theory)  was  infimtely 
more  complicated  than  modern  research  has  foand  neces- 
sary, did  not  eyen  require  tl^  wheel  in  questios,  much 
less  the  absent  diamond :  it  happened,  also,  that  his  un- 
derstanding, which,  tfaoti^  to  obtuse  in  cotninoA  life, 
was  in  these  nlatteris  astonishikigly  clear,  could  not  trace 
any  mathematical  operations  by  which  th^  dlatiiond  axle 
would  in  the  least  correct  the  difficulty  that  had  suddenly 
started  up;  and  yet  the  accursed  diamond  began  to 
haunt  him-^the  German  authority  was  so  pcjsitive  on  the 
point,  and  that  authority  had  in  many  respects  been 
accurate.  Nor  was  this  all — ^the  diamond  wtts  to  be  no 
vulgar  diamond :  it  was  to  be  endowed,  by  talismanic 
skill,  with  certain  properties  and  virtues;  it  was  to  be 
for  a  certain  number  of  hours  exposed  to  the  rays  of  the 
full  moon  ;  it  ^Ais  to  be  Washed  in  a  primitive  and  wotf- 
drous  elixir,  the  making  of  which  consumed  iio  little  of 
the  finest  gold.  This  diamond  was  to  be  to  the  machine 
what  the  sotil  is  to  the  body — a  glorious,  alKpervading, 
mysterious  principle  6f  te-ctivity  and  life.  Ftfch'were  thte 
dreams  that  obscured  the  cradle  of  infarit  selfettde!  ■  ^Afld 
Adam,  with  all  his  reason'ing  powe'rs,"h5s  1^  tn  the  liaWl 
truths  of  mathematics;  was  but  one  of  "thi 'giiut  ■cMldreh 
of  the  dawn.     The'm'agnificeht't)liraseB  ahtf  sdiettn  ^ro^ 
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misea  of  t^e  mysticJ  Germans  got  firm  hold  Of  his  fancy. 
Night  and  day,  waking  or  sleeping,  the  diamond,  basking 
in  the  silence  of  the  fall  moooy  sparkled  before  his  eyes—^ 
meanwhile  all  was  at  a  stand.  In  the  TCFy  last  staps  of 
his  discovery  he  was  art^sted.  Then  seddenly  looking 
round  for  vijlgsar  'dioneys  to  puTchaae  the  precions  gem, 
and  the  materials  for  the>  0olcU>le  elixir,  he  saw  that 
MONET  had  b^n  at  work  itronnd  bim^^  that  he  had^beef 
sleeping  softly  and  ^faring  swrnptoonsiy;  .  H^  wia^s  selz^ 
with  a  diyine  fagb.  ^  Hotw  had  Bibyll  dar^tp/secfete 
from  liikk^iiis  hoard  ?  how  preBnfxied  to  weuste  upon  the 
base  body  what  itfight  have  so 'profited'  the  eternal;  miwd  f 
In  his  relfentf^HB  ard^r, mi  his  stibMme  devotion- an dloj^alty 
to  his  abstract  idea,  tHere  was  a  devooH%"eme4ty,  of 
which  this  meek  and  gentle  scholar  wil8  wholly  mi&on>- 
scions.  The  grim  iron  model,  like  a  Molooh,  e<i;t  up  att 
things  — health,  life,  lov^j  and  its  jaws  now. opened  for 
his  child.  He  goes  from  his  bed  *— it  i^afs  daybreak  *— he 
threw  on  his  dressiog-robe-^he  strode  into  hk  daogiiter'B 
room ---the  g^ey  t^i'^Hght  came  tfarougfa  the  eomfbrtlecs, 
cartainless  casement,  deep-sunk  into  the  waD.  Adam 
did  not  pause  t^  n>otkie  that  the  pobr^  child,  though  ghe 
had  provoke  his  wigier,  fey  refitting  his  dismafl  charaber, 
had  spent  nothing  in  giving  a  less  rugged  frown  %6  Imr 
own.  '  .  .        i 

The  seanty  wormi-^worh  fiirniitiire,  the  wff«tbhed' pallet, 
the  poor  littire  fbltfedrjd^cently  beB]de-rH>nothiivg  si^irethait 
inexpressible  pii^y  and  cleanliness  whieh^in  the  4olwlie^ 
ho^^t  a  pHre  andm^^eh-mind  g«itber8!roaind>^:»4^nothliig 
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to  distinguish  the  room  of  her  whose  childhood  had 
passed  in  courts  from  the  hut  of  the  meanest  daughter 
of  drudgery  and  toil  I  No  —  he  who  had  lavished  the 
fortunes  of  his  father  and  his  child  into  the  grave,  of  his 
idea — no — he  saw  nothing  of  this  self*forgetful  penury — 
the  diamond  danced  before  him  I  Her  approached  the 
bed  —  and  oh  I  the  contrast  of  that  dreary  room  and 
peasant  pallet,  to  the  delicate,  pure,  enchaotibg  loveliness 
»f  the  sleepittg  inmate.  The  scanty  covering  left  par- 
tially exposed  the  snow-white  neek  and  iroiuBded  shoulder ; 
the  face  was  pillowed  upon  the  arm,  in  auM&fantine 
grace ;  the  face  was  slightly  flushed,  and  the  fresh  red 
lips  parted  into  a  smile -« for  In  her  sleep  the  virgin 
dreamed  -r-  a  happy  dream  I  It  was  a  sight  ;to  have 
4;ottched  (k  fathec's  heart,  and  have  stopped  his  footstep, 
and  hushed  his  breath  into  prayer.  And  call  not  Adam 
nard -*- unnatural <— that  he  was  not  then,  as  men  far 
more  harsh  than  he  —  for  the  father  at  that  moment  was 
4iot  in  his  breast-^tbe  human  man  was  gone**-be  himself 
iike  his  model,  was  a  machine  of  ironl — ^his  life  was  hip 
one  idea  1  '* 

''Wake,  child,  wake  I"  he  said,  in  a  lond  but  rhollow 
.voice.  ''  Wheife  is  the  gold  thou  hast  liiddea  from  me  7 
Wake— confess  I" 

Roused  from  her  gracious  dreams  thus  savagely,  Sibyll 
started,  and  saw  the  eag^,  darkened  face  of  her  father. 
Its  expreraion  was  peculiar  and  ukidfiifinable,  for  it  was 
tkoi  threatening,  angry,  stem ;  these  was  avacH^ney  in  th« 
^ye^,  astraib  in  the  features,  and  yet  a  wild  intens^il^^ni* 
mation  lighting  and  pervading  all — it  was  as  the  faco 
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of  one  walking  in  his  sleep ;  and,  at  the  first  confusion 
of  waking,  Sibyll  thought  indeed  that  such  was  het 
father's  state.  But  the  impatience  with  which  he  shook 
the  arm  he  grasped,  and  repeated,  as  he  opened  convnl* 
sively  his  other  hand,  "The  gold,  Sibyll  —  the  gold  I 
Why  didst  thou  hide  it  from  me  ? "  speedily  convinced 
her  that  her  father's  mind  was  under  the  influence  of  thA 
prerailing  malady  that  made  all  its  weakness  and  all  iti 
strength. 

**  My  poor  father  1 "  she  said,  pityingly,  "  wilt  thou  not 
leave  thyself  the  means  whereby  to  keep  strength  and 
health  for  thine  high  hopes.  Ah  I  father,  thy  Sibyll  only 
hoarded  her  poor  gains  for  thee  I " 

''  The  gold  I  *'  said  A<^n),  mechanically,  but  in  a  softer 
voice  —  "  all  —  all  thou  hast  ?  How  didst  thou  get  it-*- 
how  ?  " 

"  By  the  labors  of  thes6  'hands.  Ah !  do  not  frown 
on  me  I" 

**  Thou — ^the  child  of  knightly  fathers -^^ou  labor !  ** 
said  Adam,  an  instinct  of  his  former  state  of  gentle-bora 
and  high-hearted  youth  flashing  from'  his  eye6.  **  It  wai 
wrong  in  thee  I " 

"Dost  thou, not  labor  too?'' 

"Ay,  but  for  the  world.     Well  — the  gold!'* 

Sibyll  rose,  and  modestly  throwing  over  her  form  the 
old  mantle  which  lay  on  the  pallet,  passed  to  a  corn^ 
of  the  room,  and  opening  a  chest,  took  from  it  the  gip* 
sire  and  held  it  out  to  her  father. 

"  If  it  please  thee,  dear  and  honored  sir,  so  be  it :  and 
Heaven  prosper  it  in  thy  hands!"      Digitized  by  Google 
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Before  Adjura's  clneh  could  close  on  the  gipsire,  a  rndo 
\iand  was  laid  on  his  shoulder,. the  gipsire  was  snatched 
ftom  Sibyll,  and  the  gaunt  half-clad  form  of  Old  Madge 
interposbd  between  the  two. 

**  Eh,  sir ! "  she  said,  in  her  shrill,  cracked  tone,  "  I 
thought,  when  I  heard  your-door  open/  and  your  step 
kurrying  down,  ^oa  were  after  no  goad  deeds.  Fie, 
master,  fie  1  I  have  clung  to  you  when  all  reviled,  and 
when  starvation  within  and  foul  words  without  made  all 
my  hire ;  for  I  ever  thought  you  a  good  and  mild  man, 
tbough  little  better  than  stark  wode.  But;  augh  I  to  rob 
your  poot  child  thus  —  to  leave  her  to  starve  and  pine  I 
We  old  folks  are  used 'to  it  -  Look  round  — look  round ; 
i  tememfter  this  chamber,  wh€t$  ye  fir^icame  to  your 
fat&eif/fl  hall.  -  Saints  of  heatea  1 . ,  Th^re  stood  the  brave 
bed  all  rustling  with  damask  of  silk  ;  on  those  stone  walls 
oiifce:haiig  fine  ar#as  of  thftjQ[^'leming& — a  marriage  gift  to 
my  lady  from  Queen  Margaret,  and  a  mighty'  show  to 
§de,  and  go6d  for  the  souFa  comforts,  with  Bible  stories 
wrought' on  it.  Eh,  sir  I  dohlfe  you  call  to  mind  your 
nwaaeiuke,  Master  Adam,  in  his  brave  scarlet  hosen,  and 
Madam  Eve,  in  her  bonny  blue  kirtle  ahd  laced  courts 
pie;  and  now  —  now  look  round,  I  say,  and  see  what 
you  haY6  brought  your  /^hildf  to  I "  '  ^ 
. 'f' flush!  httsh  !  Madge;' biish  I"  cHed  Sibyll,  while 
Adam  ga^ed  in  evident  perturbation  and  awakening 
shame  at  the  intruder,  turiikig  his  eyes  round  the  room 
as  she  spoke,  and  heaving  from  time  to  time  short,  deep 
tig^hs. 

"  But  I  will  not  hush,"  pursued  the  oM  woman ;  "  I 
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will  say  iBy  «ay,  for  I  love  y^  both,  and  I  loved  my  poor 
mistress,  who  is  dead  and  gone.  Ab,  sir,  groan  I  it  doeic 
you  good.  And  nowi  when  this  sweet  damsel  is  growing 
up,  now  when  you  should  think  of  saying  a  marriage 
dower  for  her  (for  no  marriage  where  no  pot  boils),  do 
70a  rend  &om  her  the  littk  that  she  has  dl^udged  to 
gain  I  —  She  1  -^  Oh,  out  on  your  heart  ?  and  foi  what — 
fur  what,  sir  ?  For  the  neighbors  ta  set  fire  to  your 
father's  .  honse,  and  the  little  ones  to  -*— " 

"  Forbear,  woman  1 "  cried  Adamj  in  a  voice  of  thunder, 
''  forbear  I  Leave  us  I ''  And  he  waved  his  h^nd  as  he 
»poke,  with  ao  nnexpected  a  majesty  that  Madge  was 
awed  into  sudden  silence,  and,  darting  a  look  of  com- 
passion at  Sibylla  she  hobbled  from'  the  room.  Adam 
stood  motionless  an  instant ;  but  when  be  felt  his  child's 
soft  arms  r^und  his  neck  —  when  he  heard  her  voice 
struggling  against  tears^  praying  him  not  to  heed  the 
foolish  words  of  the  old  servant  —  to  take — to  take  all 
—  that  it  would  be  easy  to  gain  more — the  ice  of  his 
philosophy  melted  at  once — the  man  broke  forth,  and, 
clasping  Si%il  to  his  fteart,  and  kissing  her  cheek,  her 
lip9,  her  l^andgj  )i^  faltered  out t-"  No  I  no  I  ^forgive 
me^-rT-forgi^^  ,tj?^,  cr,ijie^.  .father  I  Muqb  thought  has 
jaacjjiened  pp,  I  think -r^t  has  ind^d  I  Poor  child, 
popr  Sibyll,"  and  h^  sti-oked  her  cheek  gently,  and  with 
a  movement .  pf  patljetic  pity  — r "  poor  child,  thou  ^rt 
pale  -T-  and  so  slight  and  delicate  1  And  this  chamber— 
and  thy  loneliness  —  and  —  ah  ?  —  my  life  hath  been  a 
curse  to  thee,  yet  I  meant  to  bequeath  it  a  boon  to  all ! '' 

"  Father,  dear  father,  speak  not  thus.     You  break  my 
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heart.     Here,  here take  the  gold  —  or  rather,  for 

thou  must  not  ventare  out  to  Insult  again,  let  me  pur- 
chase with  it  what  thou  needest.   /Tell  me,  trust  me " 

"  No  ! "  exelaimed  Adam,  with  that  hollow  energy  by 
which  a  man  resolves  to  impose  restraint  on  himself;  ''I 
wiiL  not,  for  all  that  scienee  ever  achieved-^ I  will  not 
lay  this  shame  on  my  soul : — spend  this  gold  on  thyself*— 
trim  thts  room — buy  thee  f  aimentr^ali  that  thou  needest— 
I  order — I  command  it  I  And  hark  thee,  if  thou  gettest 
more,  hide  it  from  me  —  hidd  it  well  —  men's  desires  are 
foul  tempters  1  I  never  knew,  in  following  wisdom,  that 
I  had  a  vice.  I  wake  and  &nd  myself  a  miser  and  a 
robber!" 

Aiid  with  these  words  be  fled  from  the  girPs  chamber^ 
gained  his  own,  and  locked  the  door. 


CHAPTER   III. 

A  Strange  Visitor.  —  All  Ages  of  the  WorU  breed  World- Betters. 

SiBTLL,  whose  soft  heart  bled  for  her  father,  and  who 
now  reproached  herself  for  having^  concealed  from  him 
her  little  hbarii,  begun  hastn!y  to*  dresi  that  she  ttrfg^ 
6e6k  him  out,  and  sodthe  the  painful  feelings  li^rhlch  th<i 
honest  rudeness  of  Madge  had  iiiroused.  But  before  her 
task  was  concluded,  there  pealed  a  loud  knock  at  the 
outer  door.  She  heard  the  old  housekeeper's  quivering 
voice  responding  to  a  loud   clear  tone;    and  presently 
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Madge  herself  ascended  the  stairs  to  Warner's  room, 
followed  by  a  man  whom  Sibyll  instantly  recognized  — 
for  he  was  not  one  easily  to  be  forgotten  —  as  their  pro- 
tector from  the  assault  of  the  mob.  She  drew  back 
hastily  as  he  passed  her  door,  and  In  soxM  wonder  and 
alarm  awaited  the  descent  of  Madg^  That  venerable 
personage  having  with  some  difBcolty  induced  her  master 
to  open  his  door  «nd  admit  the  stranger,  came  straight 
into  her  yonng  Jady's  chamber.  "  Cheer  np  —  cheer  np, 
sweetheart/'  said  the  old  woman,  **  I  think  better  days 
will  shine  soon  ;  for  the  honest  man  I  have  admitted  says 
he  is  but  come  to  tell  Master  Warner  something  that  will 
redound  much  to  his  profit.  Oh !  he  is  a  wonderftil  fellow, 
this  same  Robin  !  You  ^aw  how  he  turned  the  cullions 
from  burning  the  old  house ! " 

"What!  you  know  this  man,  Madge  I  What  is  he, 
and  whof" 

Madge  looked  puzzled.  "That  is  more  than  I  can 
say,  sweet  mistress.  But  though  he  has  been  but  some 
weeks  in  the  neighborhood,  they  all  hold  him  in  high 
count  and  esteem.  For  why  —  it  is  said  he  is  a  rich 
man  and  a  kind  one.  He  does  a  world  of  good  to  the 
poor." 

While  Sibyll  Hsteried  to  such  explamitionft  tfs  Madge 
could  give  her,  the  stranger,  who  had  eafefally  closed 
the  door  of  the  8tudent*8  chamber,  after  regarding  Adam 
for  a  moment  with  silent  but  keen  scrutiny,  thus  began  : — . 

"When  last  we  met,  Adam  Warner^  it  was  with 
wtchells  on  our  backs.     Lpok  well  at  me  I" 
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^18  THJB    LAST    OF    THE    BAB0N8. 

*'  Troih,"  answered  Adam,  languidly,  for  h©  was  still 
nnder  the. deep  dejection  that  had  followed  the  scene  with 
Sibyll,  "  I  cannot  call  jon  to  mind,  nor  seems  it  veritable 
that  our  sehooMays  passed  together,  seeing  tliat  my  hair 
is  grey  and  vmu  caU  me  old;  bat  then  art  in  all  the 
lustihood  of  tlris  h^iiaaii  life." 

,  **  Natliless,"  returned  the  strangelr,  **  there  are  but  two 
years  or  so  between  thine  age  and  nine.  When  thoa 
wert  poring  oyer  the;  crabjjed  teiJct,  and  pattering  Latin 
by  the.  ell,  dost  thou  not  remember  a  lackgrace,  good- 
for-naught,  Robert  Uilyq-rd^  who  was  always  setting  the 
school  in  an  uproar,  ai^d  i^as  Eojally.qutla wed.  from  that 
boy-world  as  ^e  bat)^  been  since  from  the  man's  world. 
Cor  inciting  tjhQ  vifeak  to  re^t  the, strong.?." 

''Ah ! "  exclaimed  Adam,  lyith  a  gleans  of  something 
like  joy  oo^  his  face  5  "^rt  thou,  indeed,  that  riotous, 
brawling,  fighting,  frank-hearted,  bold  fellow,  Robert 
JSilyar(|,?  .5fal  ha  I -n- those  were  merry  days  I  I  have 
known,  aone  like  them,- — -7 

The^old  $chop,V^cll<>ws  shook  hands  heactily* 
.  "  The  world  has  not  fared  well  with  thee  in  person  or 
pouch,  I  fear  me,  p<»ojr  Adam,"  said  Hilyard ;  "  thou 
canst  scarcely  have  passed  thy  fiftieth  year,  and  yet  thy 
learned  studies  have  given  thee  the  weight  x)f  sixty ; 
^hile  I,  though  ever  in  toil  and  bustle,  often  wanting  a 
ineal,  and  eviin  fearing  the  halter,  am  strong  and  hearty 
(IS  when  I  shot  my  first  fallow  back  in  the  king's  forest, 
and  kissed  the  forester's  pretty  daughter.  Yet,  methinks, 
Adam,  if  what  I  hear  of  thy  tasks  be  true,  thou  and  1 
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;aTe  each  been  workiu^  for  one  end ;  thoa  to  make  the 
j^orld  other  than  it  is,  and  I  to '' 

'*  What  1  hast  thoa,  too,  taken  nourishment  from  the 
bitter  milk  of  Philosophy  —  thou,  fighting  Bob  ?  " 

"I  know  not  whether  it  be  called  philosophy  —  but 
toarry,  Edward  of  York  would  call  it  rebellion ;  they  are 
much  the  same,  for  both  war  agaiufst  rules  established  ! '' 
returned  Kilyard,  with  more  depth  of  thought  than  his 
careless  manner  seemed  to  promise.  He  paused,  and 
laying  bis  broad  brown  hand  on  Warner's  shoulder, 
resumed  —  "Thoa  art  poor,  Adatti!" 

**  Very  poop —  very — very  I " 

"Does  thy  phil-osophy  disdain  gold?" 

"  What  can  philosophy  achieve  without  it  ?  She  is  a 
hungry  dragon,  and  her  very  food  is  gold!" 

"Wilt  thou  brave  dome  danger-^ (hou  wert  ever  a 
ffeatless  boy  when  thy  blood  was  up,  though  so  meek  and 
gentle — wiltthon  brave  some  danger  for  large  reward  ?" 

"My  life  braves  the  scorn  of  men,  the ''pinchings  of 
famine,  and,  it  may  be,  the  stake  iand  the  fftgot.  Soldiers 
brave  not  the  dangers  that  are  braved  by  a  wise  man  in 
an  unwise  ageP' 

"  Oraoflfercy  I  thou  hast  a  hero's  calm  aspect  wte'le  thoa 
speakest,  and  thy  words  movd  me !  Listen  I  *  fhou  were 
Wont,  when  Henry  of  Windsor  was  King  of  England,  to 
visit  and  confer  with  him  on  learned  matters.  He  is  now 
a  captive  in  the  Tower ;  but  his  gaolers  permit  him  still 
to  receive  the  visits  of  pious  monks  and  harmless  scholars. 
I  ask  thee  to  pay  him  such  a  visit,  and  for  this  office  I 
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am  empowered,  by  richer  men  than  myself,  to  award  thee 
the  guerdon  of  twenty  broad  pieces  of  gold." 

*'  Twenty  ! — A  mine  I- — A  Tmolus  I  ^  exclaimed  Adam, 
in  uncontrollable  glee.  "  Twenty  I  -^  O  true  friend  1  — 
then  my  work  will  be  born  at  last!" 

"  But  hear  me  further,  Adam,  for  I  will  not  deceive 
thee ;  the  visit  hath  its  peril  I  Thou  must  first  see  if 
the  mind  of  King  Henry,  for  king  he  is,  though  the 
usurper  wear  his  holy  crown,  be  clear  and  healthful' 
Thou  knowest'he  is  subject  to  dark  moods  —  suspension 
of  man's  reason  ;  and  if  he  be,  as  his  friends  hope,  sane 
and  right-judging,  thou  wilt  give  him  certain  papers, 
which,  after  his  hand  has  signed  the^m,  thou  wilt  bring 
back  to  me.  If  in  this  thou  succeedest,  know  itjiat.thoa 
mayst  restore  tl^  royalty  of  Lancaster  to  the  purple  aud 
the  throne.;  that  thou  wilt  h^ve  princes  and  earlfi  for 
favorers  and  protectors  to  thy  learned  life;  that  tiiy  for* 
tunes  and  fame  are  made  1  Fail,  be  diaeorered  -r^  and 
Edward  of  York  never  spares  !  *—  Thy  guerdon  Will  be 
the  nearest  tree  and  the  strongest  rope ! '' 

''  Robert,"  said  Adam,  who  had  listened  to  this  address 
with  unusual  attention,  "thou  dealest  with  me  plainly^ 
and  as  man  should  deal  with  man.  I  know  little  of  Ura* 
tagem  and  pOlity,^  War$  and  kings ;  and  6ave  that  King 
Hepry,  though  passing  ignorant  in  the  mathematics,  and 
more  giveb  to  alchemists  than  to  solid  seekers  after  truth, 
was  once  or  twice,  gracious  to  nae,  I  could  have  no  choice, 
in  these  four  walls,  between  an  Edward  and  a  Henry  on 
the  throne.     Bat  I  have  a  king  whose  throne  is  in  mine 
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own  breast,  Bud,  alack,  it  taxetb  me  heavily,  and  witb 
Bore  bordena" 

"I  comprehend,"  said  the  visitor,  glancing  roand  the 
room  —  "I  cdmptehend  —  tl^ti  wantest  money  for  thy 
books  and  instniments,  and  thy  melancholic  passion  is 
thy  sovereign.     TJioa  wHt  incur  the  risk  ?" 

"Iwill,"  swd  Adam.  "I  would  rather  seek  in  the 
lion's  den  for  what  I  lack,  tbaa  do  what  I  well  nigh  did 
this  day." 

"What  crime  was  that,  poor  scholar?"  said  Robin, 
sailing. 

"My  child  worked  for  ker  bread,  and  my  luxuries — I 
would  have  robbed  her,  old  schoolfellow.  Ha  I — ha  I — 
what  is  cord  and  giMiet  :lo  one  so  tempted  ?  " 

A  tear  stood  in  the  bright  Igray  eyes  of  the  bluff 
fisitor. 

"Ah  I  Adam,"  he  said,  sadly,  "  only  by  the  candle  held 
in  the  skeleton  hand  of  Poverty  can  man  tead  his  own 
dark  heart  ^ut  thou.  Workman  of  Kuo#]edge,  hast  the 
same  interest  sa  the  poor,  who.  dig  and  delve.  Though 
strange  circumstance  hath  made  me  the  servant  and 
emissinry  of  Margaret,  think  not  that  I  am  but  the  varlet 
of  the  great** 

Hilyard  paused  a  moment,  and  resumed  — 

"Thou  knowest,  perad  venture,  that  my  race  dates  from 

im  eldev  date  than  these  Norman  nobles,  who  boast  their 

rubber-fathers.    From  the  renowned  Saxon  Thane,  who, 

Gree  of,  l^nd  aud  o^  cheer,  won  t^e  name  of  Hildegavf 

19* 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


222  TAB    LAST    or    THE    BARONS. 

die,*  oor  family  took  its  rise.  Bat  under  these  Norman 
barons,  we  sank  with  the  nation  to  which  we  belonged.  Still 
were  we  called  gentlemen,  and  still  were  dubbed  knights. 
But,  as  I  grew  up  to  man's  estate,  I  feh  myself  more 
Saxon  than  gentleman,  and,  as  one  of  a  subject  and 
vassal  race,  I  was  a  son  of  the  Saxon  people.  My  father, 
like  thee,  was  a  man  of  thoeught.  aad  bookeraft.  I  dare 
own  to  thee  that  h«  was  a  Lollard,  and  with  the  religion 
of  those  bold  foes  to  priest- vice,  goes  a  spirit'  that  asks 
why  the  people  should  be  evemkore  the  spoil  and  prey 
of  lords  and  kings.  Early  in  my  youth,  my  father,.&aruig 
rack  and  fagot  in^Eogland,  sought  refuge  in  the  Hans 
town  of  Lpbect  There  I  learned  gvavfe  truths  — how 
liberty  can  be  won  and  guarded.  Later  in  life  I  saw  th« 
republics  <tf  Italy,  and  I  asked  why  they  were  so  glorious 
in  all  the  arts  and  craft  of  civil  life,  while  the  braver  mea 
of  France  and  England  seemed  as  savages  by  thof  side 
of  the  Florentine  burgess,  nay,  of  the  Lombard  vinei 
dresser.  I  saw  tbut,  even  when  those  repubties  fell  a 
victim  to  some  tyrant  or  podtsta,  their  mefi  stHi  presecved 
rights  and  uttered  thoughts  which  left  them  mone  free 
and  more  great* thau  the  OouKsoLons  of  EngHaitd,  elter  all 
their  boasted  wars.  I  came  back  to  my  tfatiTe  land  and 
settled  in  the  North,  as  my  fraaklin  ancestry  before. iie. 
The  broad  lands  of  my  forefathers  had  devolved  ob  the 
eld^  line,  and  gave  a  knight's  fee  to  Sir  Roberb  Hilymiid^ 

. . — ,—^^ .- -, ■    .,/  — r-» — 

*  Hildegardis,  viz.,  old  German,  a  person  of  noble  or  gjpnero^ 
Asposition.  Wotton'^  »' Baronetage,  art.'  Hflyard,  6t  Hl]ykrd|  of 
Pattrington.  ^  0 ! 
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■who  fell  afterwards  at  Teuton  for  the  Lancastrians.  But 
I  had  won  gold  in'  the  far  countree,  and  I  took  farm  and 
homestead  near  Lord  Warwick's  tower  of  Middleham. 
The  feud  between  Lancaster  and  York  broke  forth  ;  Eiad 
Warwick  summoned  his  retainers,  myself  amongst  themr, 
since  I  lived  ibpon  his  land ;  I  sought  the  great  earl,  and 
I  told  him  bpldlj  —  him  whom,  the  Commons  deemed  a 
friend,  and  a  foe  to  a)l  itialfaigaDree  and  abuse  -^  I  told 
him  that  the  war  h^  asked  me  to  join  seemed  to  me  but  a 
war  of  ambitious  le^rda»  ahd  tkat  I  saw  not  hew  the  Conv- 
mons  were  to  btt  "bettetted^  let  who  would  be  king.  The 
earl  listened  and  deigned  to  reason;  and  when  he  saw  I 
was  not  convinced,  he  left  me  to  my  w^ll;  for  he  is  a 
noble  chief,  and  I  adtnired  even  his  angry  ^ride,  when  he 
said,  '  Let  no  man  fight  for  Warwick  whose  heart  beats 
not  in  his  cause.'  I  lived  afterwards  to  discharge  my 
debt  to  the  proud  earl,<  anfd  show  him  how  even  the  lion 
may  be  meshed,  and  bow,  even  the  moosci  may  gnaw  the 
net.  Bat  to  my  own  tragedy.  So  I  qhitled  those  parts, 
for  I  feared  my  own'  teeolutis&n;  near  so  grep-t  a  tnan  :  1 
made  a  new  home  not  far  from  the  city  of  Yofk.  So, 
Adam,  wheii  all  the  land-  aitOiHid  bustled  with  piki  And 
gisarme,  and  while  my  own  cousin  and  names^e,  the 
head  of  my  hpa?ey  ^aa  wiairing  laorels-and  wasting  Wood 
—  I,  thy  quarrelsoxwe  fighting "  friend  -f  lived  at  homfe  in 
peace  with  myiwif^  and  fiWld:  (&r:I  was  now  married', 
and  wife  and  c\i}4  were  dear  to  me),  aiid  tilled  my  lands'. 
Bttt  in  peace  XwiasfiQtiT^  andafet^r,  for  my  words  itiftamed 
the  boaom?  o)f  latK^r^  iMid  peaaaitts,  abd  many  tof  tMem, 
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benigbied  as  they  were,  thought  with  me.  One  day — I 
was  absent  from  home,  selling:  my  grain  in  the  marts  of 
York  —  one  day  there  entered  the  village  «  young  cap- 
tain, a  boy-chief,  Edward  Earl  of  March,  beating  for 
recruits.  Dost  thou  heed  nie,  Adam  ?  Well,  man — well, 
the  peasants  stood  aloof  from  tromp  and  banner,  and 
they  answered)  to  all  the  talk  of  hire  and  fame,  '  Robin 
Hilyard  tells  us  we  bare  nothing  to  gain  but  blows  — 
leasee  us  to. hew  and  to  delve.'  Oh  1  Adam,  this  boy — 
4;his  chief '^ the  Earl  of  March;  now  crowned  King  Ed- 
ward, jpade  but  one  reply  —  ^  This  K»Obin  Hilyard  must 
be  a  wise  mfca — show  me  hisbousei^  I'hey  pointed  out 
the  ricks,  the  barns,  tbe  homestead,  and  in  five  minutes 
all — were  in  flames,  *  Tell  the  hildtng,  when  he  returns, 
that  thus  Edward  of  March,  fair  io  fVi^nds  and  terrible 
to  foes^  riewardr  the  coward  who  disaff^ts  the  men  of 
Yorkshire  to  their  cbicf.'  And  by  the  blazing  rafters, 
and  the  pale  faces  of  the  srlent  crowd,  he  rode  on  his 
way  to  battle  and  the  throne  I " 

Hilyard  paused,  and  th^  anguish  of  his  countenance 
was  terrible  to  behold,      t 

"  I  retitrned  to  find  a  heap  of  ashes  —  I  returned  to 
find  my  wife  a  maniac — I  returned  to  find  my  child — ^my 
boy— great  66d  l-^he  had  mn  to  hide*himself,  in  terror 
at  the  torches  and  the  grim  men— they  had  failed  to  dis- 
cover him,  tHl^  too  late,  his  shrieks,  amidst  the  crashing 
walls,  burst  on  ibis  mother's  ear;  —  and  the  scorched, 
IDAUgled^  lif«lesa^eorp$e,  lay  on  thieit  mother's  bosom  !  ^ 
,    Ai0x^  rwm'y^  M^  ififttve  iwas  transformed ^ not  tbe 
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stooping  student,  but  tl^e  knigbt-desceoded  man,  seemed 
to  tower  in  thje  mnrkj  chamber ;  his  hand  felt  at  his  side, 
as  for  a  s^rd  ;  be  s^ed  a  cnrse,  and  HOyard,  in  that 
sappre^^ed  low  voice  which  evlnees  a  strong  mind  in 
deep  emotion,  continued  his  tale. 

"31es6ed  be  the  Di?ine  lateteesiior,  the  pother  of  the 
dead  died  tool  Behold  me,  a  lonely^  mined,  wifeless, 
childless  wretch  I  I  made  all  the  world  my  foe !  The  old 
love  of  %erty  (alone  left  we)  became  a  6ifime;- 1  plqnged 
into,  the  gloofwof  :^Jie  forest,  f^  robber-chief,  ^sparing — 
no,  jiey«rf-^neve]p-j-neyei?.l,r-on0  York  baptaio^-rope 
spurred  knight— one. b^tiwil(wrdl  But  the  poor,  my 
Saxon  countrymera,  Meyiiad  fHSeeed,  and  weie  skfe  I 

"One  dark  twilight — thou  hast  heatd  the  t«le-*-everf 
village  minstrel  setB  itito  his  vidl-^-^a  ittajestie  womfan  — 
a  huetefj  fugitive — crossed  my  path ;  she  led  a  boy  in 
her  haod^  a  jefcr  or  so  younger*  than  my  murdered  child. 
'  Friend  1'  said  the  won^n,  fearlessly,  'save  tfhe  soh  of 
your  ^inf :  I  am  M^trgaret  Queen  of  England  I  *  I  saved 
them  .b(itt^  ,.  J^rom  tiiat  hour,  the  DoM)er>^hief;  the 
LoHard'SiSOB,  becac^  a.qqe^n's  friend.  Hfere  opened, 
at  least,  veng^^nce  against  the  fell  deetro^er.  Kow'see 
you  why  I  seek  you  — why  tempt  you  into  danger? 
Pause  if  you  will,  for  my,  passion  heats  my  blood;-*- awl 
all  the  ki»g8  since  Saul,  it  may  be,  are  not  worth 
one  scholar'^  life  \  And  yet,"  corttinued  Hilyard^  regain* 
ing  his  ordinary  calm  tone,  "  and  yet,  it  seemcth  to  me, 
as  I  said  at  first,  that  all  who  labor  hav:e  id  this  a  coui- 
mon   cause   and  interest  with  the  poor.     This  woman-* 
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king,  thoQgh  bloody  man,  with  liis  wine-cnps  and  hi» 
harlots  —  this  usurping  York —his  very  existence  flaunts 
the  life  of  the  sons  of  toil  Iti  civil  '^ar  and^ih  broil,  in 
strife  that  needs  the  arms  of  the  pfeopl6,  the  p^ple  shall 
get  their  own." 

"1  will  go,"  sAid  Adam,  aid  he  Advanced  to  the  door. 

Hily^rd  caught  his  arm.  "  Why,  frieud,  thou  httst  not 
even  the  dociiments,  and  hdw  WouldatHiiou  get  access 't6 
the  pripda?  Listen  to  me;  6r,''  added  the  conspirator, 
obserrtng  pobk*  Adam'6  ttb^tracted  aiir,  *'  or  Ibi^me  rather 
speak  a  wprd  td  thy  ftiir  dauj^htei';  ^omen  haVe'  ready 
wit,  and  are  the  pionefets  to  the  advance  of  men  !  Adam ! 
AdbmJ  thov  art  dreanii»g  t^'^^^  iffi^ok  the  philoso'- 
|)herV  ahn  rbujQfUy/ 

"I  heed  you,"' said  Warner,  meekly. 
/  "The  first  thing  required,"  renewed  fitilyhrd,  "is  a 
|xertoit  to  see  King  Henry.  This  is  obta/iiied  Either  from 
the  Lord  Worcester^  governor  of  tb6  To^er,  a  cpii^l  man, 
who  may :  denjr  it  —  or  thcj,  Lord  Btastltig^,*  Edward's 
chamberlain,  W  hnmah!e  and  igehtlb  ofie,  w^o  wlH  readily 
grant  it.  Ldt  not  thy  daughter fkn6'W  why  thou  W6nldst 
visit  Henry;  let  her  suppose  It  i#  solely  to  make  report 
of  his  health  to  Margaret ;  let  her  not  know  there  is 
scheming  or  danger ;  so,  at  Ifeast,  her  ignorance  will 
secure  her  safety.  Bat  let  her  go  to  the  lord  chamber- 
lain, and  obtaiti  the  order  for  a  learned  clerk  to  visit  the 
loarnodjprisooer— to — ha  !  well  thought  of — ^this  strange 
machine  iiy  doubtless,  the  invention  of  which  thy  neigh- 
bors speak ;.  this  shall  make  thy  excuse ;  thou  wouhlst 
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divert  the  prisoner  with  thj  mechftnicftl — eompreiendesl 
thou,  A<iam?.?»^  /  , 

"  Ah  I  £3ng  H^iry  will  see^  the  model,  and  when  he  is 
on  the  throiie-^^*^"   : 

"  He  will  i&rotect  the-  scholar  I "  iirtefEiiptfeiJ  Hilj^ard. 
«  Good !  goodl  Wait  heta^I  .will  confer  with  thy 
daughter.'*  •    ^ 

He  g^tly  poshed  aside  Adam,  opened  the  door,  and 
on  descending  the  stairs,  found  Sihjll  by  the  large  ease.-r 
ment  where  she .  hiui  stood  with  Marmaduke,  ind  hfehrd 
the  rude  stave  of  the  tyrobesten^. 

The  ankiety  the  visft  of  Hifyard  had  occasioned  her 
was  at  once  allayed,' :iifhehi  bo  infbnbe<}  her  that  he  had 
been  her  father's  school-mate,  and  desired  to  becoihe  his 
fHend.  A»d  whet*  be  dfew  *  iilbving  picture  ot  tHe  fex- 
iled  condition  of  >  ]MJai*g«ppt  and  the  yo^ung  prince,  and 
their  natural  deali^  1o  ie^rft  tiffings  of 't^d  health  of  the 
deposed  king,  k^  J^tle  Ih^art,'  fprgettlng  4h8  haughty 
insolence  with  which  her  royal  mistress  had  often  Wounded 
and  chilled  her  childhood,  felt  all  the  generous  and'com- 
passionate  Syntpalhy  the  <6onspitutof  defeitefd  to  awaken. 
«*The  occasion/' ^ddfed  Htlyard;  **for  IfeEirninrg  th«  poor 
captire's  state  now  .offers  I  He  hath  heard  of  your 
ftither^s  labors ;  he  desires  to  learn  their  riatuVe^frohi  his 
own  lips.  He  is  allowed  to  receive,  by?  an  order  from 
King  Kd ward's  chamberlain,  the  visits  of  those  scholars 
in  whose  converse  he  was  ever  wont  to  delight.  Wilt 
thou  so  far  aid  the  chaTitable  wprk  as  to  seek  the  Lord 
Hastings,  and  crave  the  necessary  licence  ?     Thou  seest 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


228  THX    LAST    OF    THE    BARONS. 

that  thy  fath^^^  wayward  and  abstract  moods;  he 
might  forget  that  Henry  of  Windsor  is  rio'i  longer  king, 
andmight  giT6  bkn  that  title  iaispeaJdng  to  Lord  Hast- 
ings— a  slip  of  the  tongue  which  the  law  styles  treason." 

"Certe^"  said  Sibyll,  ijui^kly,  "if  my  father  would 
seek  the  poor  ea;ptive,  I  iiwlLbeihis  m^seiiger  to  iny  Lord 
Hastings.  But,  oh,  sir  I  as  thou  hast  known  my  fliifaer's 
boyhood,  aiid  as  thou  hoptet  for  metcy  in  the  last  day, 
tempt  to  ^o  danger  one  bo  gulleieAl" 

Hilyard  winced  as  he  intehnipted  her  hastily  ^— 

''There  is  no  danger  if  Ihou  wilt  oMain^the  licence. 
I  win  say' more— l^tetrard"  iLbrftits  faim,  that  will- not  iMilj 
banish  his  poverty  but  siaTe'  hia/ltfel"   .  0:1 

"His  life."  .  .  -:      f  . 

-  **  Ay  I  .seest  thou  not,  fwc  misttess,  that.  A4aio  Wiirner 
is  dying,  not  of,  the  body's: bunger^  but  of  the  soul's  ?  He 
craveth  gold;  that  bis  tolk  nmy  ieap  iheir  gfoerdon.  If 
that  gold  be  denied, .  his  tc^ils  wtU  -fret  him  to  the 
gravel" 

''Alas!  alas  J  — it  is  troo." 

"  That  gold  he  shall^  honorably  win  I  Koe  h  thia  all. 
Thou  wilt  see, the  Lord  Qasttogs :  he  is  l^ss  leaf ned,  per^ 
haps,  than  Worcesteo:  —  less*  dainty  in  aecomplidhtdenta 
and  gifts,  than  Anthony  Woodville,  but  his  mind  is  pro- 
found and  vast ;  all  menrpraiae  liita,  save  the  queen's  kin. 
He  loves  scholars ;  he  is  mild  to  distress ;  he  koghs  at 
the  superstitions  of  the  vulgar.  Thou  wilt  eee  the  Lord 
Hastings,  and  thou  mayst,  interest  him  ia  thy  father^ 
genius  and  his  fate ! " 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


THB    LAST    Of    THE    BAB0N8.  Si9 

"  There  is  frankness  in  thj  voice,  and  I  will  irnst.tbee/' 
answered  SibylL     "  When  shall  I  seek  this  lord  ?  " 

"  This  day,  if  thou. wilt  He  lodges  at  the  Tower,  ana 
gives  access,  it  is  said,  i6  all  Who  need  his  offiees,  or  seek 
soccor  fi*om  his  power*" 

*'  ThiB  day^.  thw,-  b^  it ! "  answered  Sibyll,  calndy. 

Hilyard  giized .  at .  her  conotenance,  rendered  so  noble 
in  ita  youthful  resignaiion-^in  Hs  soft  firmness  of  expres- 
sion, and  mnttecing,  '^  Heaven  prosper  thee,  maiden  ;  we 
shall  meet  to-morrow,"  descended  the  stairs,  and  quitted 
the  house.. 

His  heart  smoite  him  when  he  was  in  the  street.  ''  If 
evil  sbiould  ccime  to  ihfa  meek  scholar  —  to  that  poor 
child's  father^  it  would  be  a  sor^  sin  to  ihy  soul.  But  no ; 
I  will  not  think  it  The.  saints  will  not  sull^r  this  bloody 
Edward  to  triumph  long;. and  m  this  vast  chess-board 
of  vengeanee  and  great  ends,  we  must  move  men  to  and 
fro,  and  harden  our  natures  to  the  hazard  of  the  game." 

Sibyll  sought  her  father ;  his  mind  had  flown  back  to 
the  model.  He  was  already  living  in  the  life  that  the 
promised  gold  would  give  to  the  dumb  thought.  True, 
that  all  the  ingeni^ft  additions  to  the  engine — additions 
that  were  to  convince  the  reason  and  startle  the  fancy, 
were  not  yet  complete  (for  want,  of  course,  of  the  dia« 
inond  bathed  ilomoonb«9ims)->^at  still  there  w4i^  enough 
in  the  inirentions  already  achieved  to  excite  curiosity  and 
obtain. enedamg«meiit.  So,  wit|. eare  and  diligence  and 
sangninehopd/  the  philosopher  prepli^red  the  grim  model 
for  exhibitioii  to  a  maii>  whp  had  wor^  a  crown,  and  might 
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Vear  a^ini  Bht  witli  that  innbeiewt  and  siad  ciiBntng 
which  is  so  cbmmoQ  with  enthtisiasts  of  one  idea,  th« 
eublime  dwellers  of  the  nai*row  border  between  madness 
and  inspiration,  Adam,  amidst  his  exeiteilkent,  contrived 
to  conceal  from  his  daughter  all  glimpse,  of  the  danger  he 
run,  ci  the  corfespond^iice  of  which*  be  Mv^s^  to  be  the 
medium, — or  rather,  may  we  think  that ih«  had  forgotten 
430th  I  Not  the  stbnt  Warwick  himself,  in  the  rpar  of 
battle,  thotight  60  little  of  peril  to  life  and  limb  as  that 
gently  student)  in  the  reveries  of  his  loneljtloset;  and 
therefore,  all  unsuspicious,  and  seeing  but  diversion  to 
Adam's  revest  gloom /of  desparr/  an  epeaing  to  all  his 
bright  i^rospectffy  Sibyll  attired  herself  in*  her  holiday 
garments,  drew  her  wimple  doselj  roand  her  face,  and 
summoning  Madge  to  attend  her, /beat  heir  way  to  the 
Tower.  Near  York  House,  within  view  of^thjB  Sanc- 
tuary and  the  Palace  of  Westminster,  they  took  a  boat^ 
and. arrived  at  the  stairs  of  the  Tower. 


CHAPTBR  TV. 

Lord  Hastings.    . 

i-  Vf^ihiiUM  how  HASTtNOS  waa^one  oli  fhe  most  rev 
jmarkfibi^  men :  of  ^  tbe  i  agjef. :  PKilip ;  de  i  Cbmiiies  beaari 
te^tiviQoy  to  Ifiehigfarff^nte  foe  wisdom:  and  Yirine.  Boin 
ithe  spin  oC  ajjfn^hjt  of  aneie^kt  line^e.bntfOfltn^y  iands^ 
be  bad  ri^eo,  while  yet  in  iht  prtaw  of  life^  t»  a  talik  and 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


THE    LAST    OF    THE    BABONS«  231 

Ml  iaflaenc^  second^  perhaps,  only  to  the  house  of  Kevila 
■Like  Lord  MontagQi  he  aolt^d  in  happy  combiaation  the 
talents  of  a  soldier  and  a  eonrtier.  Bat  as  a  statesman, 
--•aschefner  —  a  thinker*— Montago,  with  all  his  craft, 
wa«  inferior  to  Hastings.  In  this,  the  latter  had  but  two 
equals — viz.,  George,  the  youngest  of  the  Nevile  brothers. 
Archbishop  of  York  j  and  a  boy,  whose  intellect  was  not 
yet  folly  developed,  but  in  whom  was  already  apparent 
to  the  observant,  the  dawn  of  a  restless,  fearless,  calcu- 
lating, and  subtle  genius  *—  that  boy,  whom  the  philoso- 
phers of  Vtrefcht  had  taught  to  reason,  whom  the  lessons 
.of  Warwick  had  trained  to  arms,  was  Richard,  Duke  of 
Oloacester,  famous  even  now  for  his  skill  in  the  tilt-yard, 
and  bis  ingenuity  in  the  rhetoric  of  the  schools. 

The  manners  of  Lord  Hastings  had  contributed  to  his 
fortunes.  Despite  the  newness  of  his  honors,  even  the 
hanghtiest  of  the  ancient  nobles  bore  him  no  grudge,  for 
his  demeanor  was  at  once  modest  and  manly.  He  was 
peculiarly  simple  and  unostentatious  in  his  habits,  and 
possessed  that  nameless  charm  which  makes  men  popular 
with  the  lowly,  and  welcome  to  the  great,'*'  But  in  that 
day  a  certain  mixture  of  vice  was  necessary  to  success  ; 

*^  On  Edward's  accession,  so  highly  were  the  senrices  of  Hastings 
kppreciflt^d  by  the  party,  that  not  only  the  king,  hiit  many  of  the 
tiobili^^  oootriblited.  to  vendee  his  wealtik  equal  to  his  new  station^ 
by  grants  of  lands  and  moneys.  Several  years  aCterw^rds,  when 
he  went  with  Edward  into  France,  no  less  than  two  lords,  nine 
knights,  fifty-eight  squires,  and  twenty  gentlemen,  joined  his  train. 
---Dagdale*a  "  Baronage,'*  p.,  583.  Sharon  Turner's  "  History  of 
England,"  toI.  iii.  p.  380,  ^ 
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and  Hastings  wounded  no  self-love  by  the  assumption  of 
unfashionable  purism.  He  was  regarded  with  small  ftivor 
by  the  queen,  whotnew  him  as  the  companiod  of 'Edward 
in  his  pleasures,  and  at  a  later  period  aecused  him  of 
enticing  her  faithless  lord  into  unworthy  aflfec^ons.  And 
certain  it  is,  that  he  wus  f6i*emost  amongst  the  courtle^ 
in  those  adventures  which  we  caill  the  excesses  of  gaiety 
and  folly,  though  too  often  leading  to  Solomon'a  wisdom 
and  his  sadness.  But  profligacy,  with  Hastings,  had  the 
excuse  of  ardent  passions:  he  had  loved  deeply,  and  un- 
happily, in  his  earlier  youth,  and  he  gave  into*  the  dissi- 
pation of  the  time  with  the  restless  eage^ess  common  to 
strong  and  active  natures  when  the  heart  is  nbt  at  ease ; 
and  under  all  the  light  fascination  of  his  converse,  or  the 
dissipation  of  his  life,  lurked  the  melancholic  tempera- 
ment of  a  man  worthy  of  nobler  things.  Nor  was  the 
courtly  vice  of  the  libertine  the  only  drawback  to  the 
virtuous  character  assigned  to  Hastings  by  Oomines.  His 
(Bxperience  of  men  had  taught  him  something  of  the  dis- 
dain of  the  cynic,  and  he  scrupled  not  at  serving  his 
pleasures  or  his  ambition  by  means  which  his  loftier  na- 
ture could  not  excuse  to  his  clear  sense.*  Still,  however, 
the  world,  which  had  deteriorated,  could  not  harden  him. 
Few  person^;  so  ablp  acted  ,$^o  fraqnenjtly  froin  impulse ; 
the  impfulses'  were,  for  the  most  part,  afl^ecti(nat0^  ojod 
'generous,  but  then  came  the  regrets  of  caution  and  ex- 

'  *  See  Comines,  b.  til  for  ieb  curious  aiiecdote  of  what  Mr.  Sharon 
Tumfer  happily  caHs  **  the  moral  coquetry"  of  Hastings''^— an  aneq^ 
dote  which  reveals  much  of  his  character. 
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perience  ;  and  Hastings  summoned  his  intellect  t<>  correct 
the  movement  of  his  heart — in  other  words,  reflection 
sought  to  undo  what  impulse  had  suggested.  Though 
so  successful  a  gallant,  be  had  not  acquired  the  ruthless 
egotism  of  the  sensualist;  <and  bis  condu^  to  women 
oflen  evinced  the  weakness'  of  -^iddy  youth,  rather  than 
the  cold  deliberatibn  of.  profligate  manhood.  Thus  in 
his  veriest  vices  there  was  a  spurious  amiability'-^a  seduc- 
tive charm  ;  while  in  the  graver  affairs  of  life,  the  intel- 
lectual ensceptilyility  of  his  nature  served  but  to  quicken 
his  penetration  and  stimulate  his  Energies,  and  Hastings 
might' have  said,  with  one  of  his  Italian  eontemporaries, 
— "  That  in  subjection  to  the  influenced  of  women  he  hud 
learned  the  gdvernment  of  men.''  In  a  word,  his  powers 
to  att'Tact,  and  his  capacities  to  command,  may  be  guessed 
by  this, — ^that  LoM  Hastings  was  the  only  mm  Richard 
III.  seems  to  have  loved,  when  Duke  of  Gloucester,* 
and  the  only  man  he  seems  to  have  feared,  when  resoked 
to  be  King  of  England.  Hastings  was  alone  ia  the 
apartments  assigned  to  him  in  the  Toww,  when  his  page, 
with  a  p^cttlidr  ^^ile,  announced  to  him  the  visit:  of  a 
yo^g  donktslt^  who  would  no^  Impart  hei  business  to  his 
attendantiB.>      =         ^  .  . 

Thd  accdnipHsbed  ehanftberlain'<  locked  up  somewhat 
imfjatSefitly  froip-itfie  bettntiM  MS./ enriched  with  the 
silvdr  verae  df  Pfttrardi^  Hdrich  liay  opeta  on  his  table,  a«d, 
'^''    ' ;    "■iji'i ^  u.   ';  .!■■  :''  '  '  ^  :■: rr— '■ 

^  *  fir^^cMpnAB X^re,  *•  Lff^of  EdwMjVi" «p«aiks  of  "the  great 
love"  Richard  bore  to  Hastings 

20*  ^   '  ^  n       '\      ' 
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after  mattering  to  himsell^^*^''  It  is  only  Edward  to  whom 
the  face  of  a  woman  never  is  mnwelcome,"  bade  the  pag« 
admit  the  visitor. 

The  damsel  entered,  and  the  door  closed  upon  her. 

''  Be  not  alarmed,  mnidei^"  said  JEiastings^  touted  bj 
the  doWncAQt  bend  of  the  hpodi^  ^ount^n^vnce,  and  the 
unmifitakable  and  timid  modesty  of,  his  visitor's  bearing; 
"  What  hast  thou  to  say  to  me  ? " 

At  the  sound  of  his  voice,  Sibyll  Wn-rri^er  started,  and 
uttered  a  faint  eicclAmation*  The  stranger  of  the  pastime- 
ground  was  before  her.  Instinctivelj  she  drew  the  wim- 
ple yet  more  closely  round  her  face,  and  laid  her  hand 
upon  the  bolt  of  the  door  as  if  in  the  impulse  of  retreat 

The  nobleman's  curiosity  was  roused.  He  lookeid  figain 
and  earnestly  on  the  form  that  seemed  to  shrink  from 
his  gaze ;  then  rising  slowly,  he  advanced,  and  laid  his 
hand  on  her  arm ; — "  Donjsell,  I  recognize  thee,"  he  said, 
in  a  voice  that  sounded  cold  and  st^n*— '' what  service 
wouklst  thOu  ask  me  to  render  thed  I  Speak  I  .  Nay  I  I 
pray  thee,  dpeak." 

''Indeed,  good  my  lord,"  said  SlbylJ,  conquering  her 
confosioQ ;  aiid^  lifting  her  wimple,  her  ^^k  blue  :eye8 
met  those  bent  on  her,  with  fearless  truth  and.  inuooeuce, 
^*  I  knew  not,  i(nd  y<^u.  wfll  bielieVe  leef^^I  knew  not  till 
this  knoment  that  I  had  suoh  cause  for  igcatitnda  to  tht 
Xord  Hastings.  I  sought  you  bnt  oat  the  behalf  of  my 
father,  Master  Adam  Warner,  who  would  fain  have  the 
permission  accorded ''to  other  scholars,  to  see  the  Lord 
Henry  of  Windsor,  who  was  gracious  to  him  in  other 
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iftjs,  and  to  while  the  ddress  of  that  princely  capUv«»  with 
the  show  of  a  quaint  instrament  he  has  invented.'' 

"Doabtlesa,"  answered  Hastings^  who  deserved  his 
character  (rare  in  that  day)  for  hnioanity  and  mildness — * 
^  doubtless  it  will  pleasure  me^  npr  offend  uis  grace  the 
kinff,  to.  skow  all  courtesy  and  indulgen^Qe  to  th^  unhappy 
gentleiDan  and  lord,  whom  the  weal  of  Sngland  con« 
demns  us  to  hoM  incarcerate.  I  have  Jieard  of  thy  father, 
maiden,  an  houest  and  simple  man,  in  whom  we  need  not 
fear  a  conspirator ;  and  of  the  young  mistress,  I  have 
heard  also,  since  we  parted." 

"Of  me,  noble  sjr?" 

*'  Of  thee,"  said  Hastingsf,  with  a  smile ;  and,  placing 
a  seat  for  her,  he  took  from  the  table  an  illuminated  MS. 
"  I  have  to  thank  thy  friend,  Master  Alwyu,  for  procuring 
me  this  treasure  I " 

**  What,  my  lordl "  said  Sibyll,  and  her  eyes,  glistened, 
M  were  you  -*-  you  the  —  the " 

"  The  fortunate  person  whom  Alwyn. has  enriched  at  so 
slight  a  cost  Tes.  Do  iK>t  grudge  me  my  good  fortune 
in  this.  Thou  hast  nobler  treasures,  methinks,  to  bestow 
on  aootherl"    ' 

"My  good  lord  I?  .  . 

**  Najzr,  I  musi  u«t  distee^s  tti^€|.  And  thf  jouug  gen-r 
tleman  bais  a  foijT  face;  fuay  it.  bi^ep^k  a  trup  heai^t!" 
:;  Th^e  wdrfisga'©'/ Sibyll  au  emotion- of  «trangp  delight. 
They  seemed  spoken  sadly — tjjay;pepmed  to  betoken  a 
Jealous  don'oW'f-Trftb.By  iwwoke  the  stpange,  waywM-d,  wo- 
man-feelingi  which  t8  pleased  at  the  gain,  that  betra^ys 
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the  woman'A  influence:  the  girPs  rosy  lips  smiled  m«li< 
ciously.  Hastings  watched  her,  and  her  face  was  so 
radiant  with  that  rare  gleam  of  secret  happiness  •— so 
fresh,  go  young,  so  pure,  End  withal  so  arch  .and  oaptf-t 
?ating,  that  haekneyed  and  jaded  as  hp  was  in  the  tulgfur 
pursuit  of  pleasure,  the  sight  moved^tter  and  tenderer 
feelings  than  those  of  the  sensaali^t.  "YeSj'^.he  mot* 
tered  to  himself,  "there  fliire. some  toys  it  were  a;  sin  to 
sport  with  and  cast  away  amidst  the  broken  rubbiah  of 
gone  passions  1 "  - 

He  turned  to  the  table,  and  wrqte  the  order  of.  admis* 
sion  to  Henry's  prison,  and  as  he  gave  it  to  Sibyll,  he 
said,  "Thy  young  galknt,  I  see,  is  at  the  court  now. 
It  is  a  perilous  ordeal,  and  especially  to  one  for  whom 
the  name  of  Nevile  opens  the  road  to  adva&oement  and 
honor.  Men  learn  betimes  in  courts  to  forsake  Love  for 
Plutus,  and  many  a  wealthy  lord  would  giye  his  heiress 
to  the  poorest  gentleman  who  chiims  kindred  to  the  .Earl 
of  Salifi(bury  and  Warwick." 

"  May  my  fatheif%  guest  so  prosper/'  iifoswered  Sibyll, 
'^for  be  seems  of  loyal  heai>t'and  gentienatdrel" 

'*  Thou  art  unselfish,  sweet  mistress,"  s&id  IXastings ; 
and,  surprised  by  her  careless  tone,  Be  paiised  a. moment, 
"  or  ak  tfiou,  'fn  troth,  4ndifferent  P'  ^^S*^  I  ndt  .thy  hand 
in  his,  When  ieVen  tliose!  iofttlilyiytilbe^tei*6d  eha»t^dwacn« 
fng  to  thee  fot  lotiiig,  not  above  thy  meritSi  but,  aUi^  it 
may  be,  above  thy' fortunes  R**  *  : 
'  SibylVs  deligBt  iifcreased/  O^.lhfe^iie  bad  aotapu 
plied  that  hateful  warning  to  himself !    H^  guessed  not 
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Uer  secret.  She  blushed,  and  the  blush  was  so  fha^t» 
and  maidenly,  while  the  snuile  that  wjeot  with  it  was  so 
ineffably  animated  and  joyons,  thM  Hastings  exclaimed, 
with  anaffected  admiratjooy  ''  Surely,  fair  damsel,  Petrarch 
dreamed  of  thee,  whe^  be  spoke  of  the  woman-blufih  and 
the  angel^smije  pf  Laara.  Woe  to^ihe  man. who  would 
iDJnre  "thee.  F^^reweH !  I  would  not  see  thee  too  often, 
nnless  I  saw  thee  e^r." 

He  lifted  her  hand  tp  his  lips,  with  a  chivalrous  scr 
spect,  as  h^, spoke '^  opened  the  door,  a^  called  bis  page 
to  attend  .hereto  the  gates.;  ,     . 

Sii>yU  Tf^as  more  flattered  by  the  abrqpt  disnqissa),  tba^i 
if  he  had  knelt,  to  detail  her.  How  different  seemed  the 
world  as  bflr»  light  step  wended  homewMPdl 


CHAPTER  V. 

Master  Adam  Warned  and  King  Henry  the  Sixth. 

The  next  morning  Hilyard  revisited  Warner,  witb  the 
letters  for  Henry.  The  conspirator  made  Adam  reveal 
to  him  the  interior  mechanism  of  the  Eqrekaito  which 
Adam,  who  had  toiled  all  night,  had  appended  one  of  the 
most  ingenious  contrivances  he  had  as  yet  been,  enabled 
{sans  the  diamond)  to  accomplish,  for  tiie  better  display 
of  the  agencies  which  the  engine  was  designed  to  achieve. 
This  contrivance  was  full  of  strange  cells  and  recesses,  in 
one  of  which  the  documents  were  placed.     And  there 
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they  lay,  so  well  concealed  as  to  puzzle  the  minatest 
search,  if  not  aided  hy  the  inventor,  or  one  to  whom  he 
had  communicated  the  secrets  of  the  contrivance 

After  repeated  warnings  and  exhortations  to  discre- 
tion, Hilyard  then,  whose  busy,  active  mind  had  made 
uU  the  necessary  ftri*angeinents,  ^hmnioned  a  stout-looking 
fellow,  whom  he  had  left  below,  and,  With  his  aid,  con- 
veyed the  heavy  machine  acrosti  the  garden,  to  a  back 
lane,  where  a  mule  stood  ready  to  tecdve  the  burddtt. 

"Suffer  this  trusty  feBow  to  guide"  thee,  dear 'Adam  ; 
he  will  take  thee  through  ways  where  thy  brutal  neigh- 
'bors  are  not  iiWely  to  meet  anel  molest  thee.  Call  all  thy 
wits  to  the  surface.     Speed  and  prosper!" 

"  Pear  not,"*  said  Adam;  disdainftilly.  '^ti'  the  neigh- 
bourhood  of  kings,  science  is  ever  safe.  Bless  thee, 
child,"  and  he  laid  his  hand  upon  Sibyll's  head,  for  she 
had  accompanied  them  thus  far  in  silence — "now  go  in." 

"  I  go  with  thee,  father,"  said  Sibyll,  firmly.  "  Master 
Hilyard,  it  is  best  so/*  she  whispered  ;  "  what  if  my  father 
fall  into  one  of  his  reveries  I" 

"  You  are  right :  go  with  him,  at  least,  to  the  Tower- 
gate.  Hard  by,  is  the  house  of  a  noble  dame,  and  a 
worthy,  known  to  our  friend  Hugh,  where  thou  mayest 
wait  Master  Warner's  return.  It  will  not  suit  thy 
modesty  and  sex  to  loiter  amongst  the  pages  and  soldiery 
in  the  yard.    Adam,  thy  daughter  must  wend  with  thee." 

Adam  had  not  attended  to  this  colloquy,  and  me- 
chanically bowing  his  head,  he  set  off,  and  was  greatly 
surprised,  on  gaining  the  river  side  (whenj  a  boat  was 
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foand  large  enough  to  accofomodate  not  only  tbe  bniiMm 
passengers,  but  the  male,  and  it^  burden),  to  see  Sibyll 
by  his  side. 

The  impridonment  of  the  unfortunate  Henry,  tbougb 
guarded  with  sufiScient  rigor  against  all  ehanoes  of 
escape,  was  not,  as  the  reader  has  per<^iv«d^  at  this 
period  embittered  by  unnecessary  harshness.  His  attend* 
ants  treated  him  with  respect,  his  table  was  supplied 
more  abundantly  anddaintily  than  his  habitual  abstinence 
required,  and  the  monks  and  learned  men  whom  he  had 
ftivored,  were,  w6  need  not  repeat,  permitted  to  enlireii 
his  solitude  with  their  grare  converse. 

On  tbe  other  hand,  all  attempts  at  correspondence  be- 
tween Margaret,  or  the  exiled  Lancastrians  and  himself, 
had  been  jealously  watched,  and  when  detected,  the 
emissaries  had  been  punished  with  relentless  severity.  A 
man  named  Hawkins  had  been  racked  for  attempting  to 
borrow  money  for  the  queen  from  the  great  London 
merchant,  iSir  Thomas  Cook.  A  fehoemaker  had  been 
tortured  to  deatli,  with  red-tot  pincers,  for  abetting  her 
correspondence  with  her  allies.'  Various  persons  had 
been  racked  for  similar  offences,  but  the  energy  of  Marga- 
ret, and  the  zeal  of  her  adherents,  were  still  unexhausted 
and  unconquered. 

Either  unconscious  or  contemptuous  of  the  perils  to 
which  he  was  subjected,  the  student,  with  his  silent  com- 
panions, performed  the  voyage,  and  lauded  in  sight  of 
the  Fortress-Palatine.  And  now  Hugh  stopped  before 
a  house  of  good  fa^biou,  knocked  at  the  door^hich.  was 
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opened  by  an' old  servjtor>  disappeared  for  a  fewmoraents,- 
and  returning,  informed   Sibjll,  in  a  meaning  whisper, 
that  the  gentle-woman  within  was  a  good  Lancastrian, 
and  prayed  tlie  donzeli  to   rest  in  her  company^  till 
Master  Warner's  return. 

Sibyll,  accordingly,  after  pressing  her  fath^'s  hand 
without  fear,  for  she  had  deemed  the  sole  ganger  Adam 
risked  was  from  the  rabble  by  the  way,  followed  Hugh 
into  a  fair  chamber,  sti^ewed  with  rashes,  where  an  aged 
dame,  o^f  noble  air  and  aspect,  was  empjoyed  at  her 
broidery  fi^me..  This  geutlewoman,  tihe  ..widow  of  a 
nobleman  who  had  fallen  in  the  service  of  Henry,,  received 
her  graciously,  and  Hugh  then  retired  tp  complete  bis 
commission.  The  student,  the  mule,  the  model,  and  the 
P9rter,  pursued  their  way  to  the  entrance  of  that  part 
of  thp  gloomy  palace  inhabited  by  Henyy.  Here  they 
were  stopped,  and  Adam,  after  rummaging  long  in  vain, 
for  the  chamberlain's  passport,  Stt  last  happily  discovered 
it,  {Mtiped  to  his  sleeve^by  SibyU's  forethought.  On  this 
a  gentleman  was  summoned  to  inspect  jthe  prder,  and  in 
a  few  moments  Adam  was  conducted  to  the  presence  of 
the  illustrious  prisoner. 

"And  what,"  said  a  subaltern  offker,  lolling  by  the 
archway  of  the  (now  styled)  "  Bloody  Tower,"  hard  by 
the  turret  devoted  to  the  prisoner,*  and  speavking  to 
Adam's  guide,  who  still  mounted  guard  by  the  model, — 
*'  what  may  be  the  precious  burden  of  which  thou  art  the 
convoy  ?  " 

*  The  Wakefield  Tower.  ^  t 
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"Marry,  sir,"  said  Hugh,  who  spoke  in  the  strong 
Yorkshire  dialect,  which  we  are  obliged  to  render  into 
intelligible  English  —  "  marry,  I  weet  not,  —  it  is  some 
carious  puppet-box,  or  quiet  contrivance,  that  Master 
Warner,  whom  they  say  is  a  a  very  deft  and  ingenious 
personage,  is  permitted  to  bring  hither  for  the  Lord 
Henry's  diversion." 

''A  puppet-box  I"  said  the  officer  with  much  animated 
curiosity.  *'  'Fore  the  mass  I  that  must  be  a  pleasant 
sight     Lift  the  lid,  fellow  I " 

"  Please  your  honor,  I  do  not  dare,"  returned  Hugh — 
"I  but  obey  orders." 

"  Obey  mine,  then.  Out  of  the  way  1 "  and  the  officer 
lifted  the  lid  of  the  pannier  with  the  point  of  his  dagger, 
and  peeped  within.  He  drew  back,  much  disappointed — 
"Holy  mother  I"  said  he,  "this  seemeth  more  like  an 
instrument  of  torture,  than  a  juggler's  merry  device.  It 
looks  parlous  uglyl" 

*'  Hush  I"  said  one  of  the  lazy  bystanders,  with  whom 
the  various  gateways  and  courts  of  the  palace-fortress 
were  crowded,  "hush  I — thy  cap  and  thy  knee,  sir  I" 

The  officer  started ;  aad,  looking  round,  perceived  a 
young  man  of  low  stature,  followed  by  three  or  four 
knights  and  nobles,  slowly  approaching  towards  ^he  arch, 
and  every  cap  in  the  vicinity  was  oflF,  and  every  knee 
bowed. 

The  eye  of  this  young  man  was  already  bent^  with  a 
searching  and  keen  gaz^,  ^pon  the  motionless  mule, 
standing  patiently  by  the  Wakefield  Tower ;  and  turning 
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from  the  mole  to  the  porter,  the  latter  shrank,  and  grew 
pale,  at  that  4ark,  steady,  penetrating  eye,  which  seemed 
to  pierce  at  once  into  the  secrets  and  hearts  of  men. 

**  Who  may  this  yonng  lord  be  7 ''  he  whispered  to  the 
officer. 

**  Prince  Richard,  Dnke  of  Gloucester,  man,"  was  the 
answer.     *'  Uncover,  varlet  1 " 

"  Surely,"  saM  the  prince,  pausing  by  the  gate,  **  surely 
this  is  no  sumpter-mule,  bearing  provisions  to  the  Lord 
Henry  of  Windsor.  It  would  be  but  poor  respect  to 
that  noble  person,  whom,  alas  the  day !  his  grace  the 
king  is  unwillingly  compelled  to  guard  from  the  malicious 
designs  of  rebels  and  mischief-seekers,  that  one  not  bear- 
ing the  king's  livery  should  attend  to  any  of  the  needful 
wants  of  so  worshipful  a  lord  and  guest  I " 

"  My  lord,"  said  the  officer  at  the  gate,  "  one  Master 
Adam  Warner  hath  just,  by  permission,  been  conducted 
to  the  Lord  Henry's  presence,  and  the  beast  beareth 
some  strange  and  grim-looking  device  for  my  lord's 
diversion." 

The  sragular  softness  and  urbanity  which  generally 
characterised  the  Duke  of  Gloucester's  tone  and  bearing 
at  that  time,  —  which,  in  a  court  so  fhll  of  fhctions  and 
intrigues,  made  him  the  enemy  of  none,  and  seemingly 
the  friend  of  all,  and,  conjoined  with  abilfties  already 
universally  acknowledged,  had  given  to  his  very  boyhood 
a  pre-enrfnence  of  grave  repute  and  good  opinion,  ^hich, 
indeed,  he  retained  till  the  terrible  circumstances  eon* 
nected  with  his  accession  to  the  throne,  under  the  bloody 
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name  of  Richatd  the  Third,  roused  all  men's  hearts  and 
reasons  into  the  persuasion  that  what  before  had  seemed 
virtue  was  but  dissimulation; — this  singular  sweetness, 
we  say,  of  mlinner  and  voice,  had  in  it,  nevertheless, 
something  that  imposed,  and  thrilled,  and  awed.  And, 
in  truth,  in  oar  common  and  more  vulgar  intercourse 
with  life,  we  must  have  observed,  that  where  external 
gentleness  of  bearing  is  accompanied  by  a  repute  for 
iron  will,  determined  resolution,  and  a  serious,  profound, 
and  all-inquiring  intellect,  it  carries  with  it  a  majesty 
wholly  distinct  from  that  charm  which  is  exercised  by  one 
whose  mildness  of  nature  corresponds  with  the  outward 
humility ;  and,  if  it  does  not  convey  the  notion  of  false- 
ness, bears  the  appearance  of  that  perfect  self-possession, 
that  calm  repose  of  power,  which  intimidates  those  it 
influences  far  more  than  the  imperious  port  and  the  loud 
voice.  And  they  who  best  knew  the  duke,  knew  also 
that,  despite  this  general  smoothness  of  mien,  his  tem- 
perament was  naturally  irritable,  quick,  and  subject  to 
stormy  gusts  of  passion,  the  which  defects  his  admirers 
praised  him  for  laboring  hard  and  sedulously  to  keep  in 
due  control.  Still,  to  a  keen  observer,  the  constitutional 
tendencies  of  that  nervous  temperament  were  often  visible, 
even  in  his  blandest  moments  —  even  when  his  voice  was 
most  musical,  his  smile  most  gracious.  If  something 
fitnng,  or  excited  him,'  an  uneasy  gnawing  of  the  nether 
fip,  a  fretful  playing  with  his  dag^ger,  dravt'ing  it  up  and 
down  from  iljs  sheath,*  tt'sKght  twitdhing  of  the  muscles 
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of  tne  face,  and  a  qniver  of  the  eyeKd,  betokened  the 
efforts  he  made  at  self-command ;  and  now,  as  his  dark 
eyes  rested  upon  Hugh's  pale  countenance,  and  then 
glanced  upon  the  impassive  mule,  dozing  quietly  under 
the  weight  of  poor  Adam's  model,  his  hand  mechanically 
sought  his  dagger-hilt,  and  his  face  took  a  sinister  and 
sombre  expression. 

"Thy  name,  friend?" 

"Hugh  Withers  —  please  you,  my  lord  duke." 

"Uml  North  country,  by  thine  accent.  Dost  thou 
serve  this  Master  Warner  ?  " 

"No,  my  lord,  I  was  only  hired  with  my  mule  to 
carry " 

"  Ah  I  true !  to  carry  what  thy  pannier  contains ;  open 
it.  Holy  Paul  I  a  strange  jonglerie  indeed  I  This  Master 
Adam  Warner,  —  methinks,  I  have  heard  his  name  —  a 
learned  man — um — ^let  me  see  his  safe  conduct.  Right — 
it  is  Lord  Hastings's  signature."  But  still  the  prince  held 
the  passport,  and  still  suspiciously  eyed  the  Eureka  and  ~ 
its  appliances,  which,  in  its  complicated  and  native  ugli- 
ness of  doors,  wheels,  pipes,  and  chimney,  were  exposed 
to  his  view.  At  this  moment  one  of  the  attendants  of 
Henry  descended  the  stairs  of  the  Wakefield  Tower,  with 
the  request  that  the  model  might  be  carried  up  to  diveit 
the  prisoner. 

Richard  paused  a  moment,  as  the  officer  hesitatingly 
watched  his  countenance  before  giving  the  desired  per- 
mission. But  the  prince,  turning  to  him,  aod  smoothing 
his  brow,  said  mildly  —  "  Certes !  all  that  can  divert  the 
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Lord  Henry  must  be  innocent  pastime.  And  I  am  well 
pleased  that  he  hath  this  cheerful  mood  for  recreation. 
It  gainsayeth  those  who  would  accuse  os  of  rigour  in  his 
durance.  Yes,  this  warrant  is  complete  and  formal ; " 
and  the  prince  returned  the  passport  to  the  officer,  and 
walked  slowly  on  through  that  gloomy  arch  evermord 
assodsted  with  Richard  of  Gloucester's  memory,  and 
beneath  the  very  room  in  which  oor  belief  yet  holds  that 
the  infant  sons  of  Edward  IV.  breathed. their  last;  still 
as  Gloacester  moved,  he  turned  and  turned,  and  kept  his 
eye  furtively  fixed  upon  the  porter. 

"  Lovell,"  he  said  to  one  of  the  gentlemen  who  attended 
him,  and  who  was  amoi^g  the  few  admitted  to  his  more 
peculiar  intimacy  — "that  man  is  of  the  north. » 

"Well,  my  lord?" 

**  The  north  was  always  well  affected  to  the  Lancas* 
trians.  Master  Warner  hath  been  accused  of  witchcraft. 
Marry,  I  should  like  to  see  his  device  — nm,  Mastei^ 
Catesby,  come  hither — approach,  sir.  Go  back,  and  the 
instant  Adam  Warner  and  his  contrivance  are  dismissed 
—  bring  them  both  to  me  in  the  king^s  chamber.  Thou 
understandest  ?  We  too  would  see  his  device  —  and  let 
neither  man  nor  mechanical,  when  once  they  reappear, 
out  of  thine  eye's  reach.  For  divers  and  subtle  are  the 
contrivances  of  treasonable  men  1 " 

Catesby  bowed,  and  Richard,  without  speaking  further, 
took  his  way  to  the  royal  apartments,  which  lay  beyond 
the  White  Tower,  towards  the  river,  and  are  long  since 
demolishes). 
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Meanwhile'  the  porter,  with  the  aid  of  one  of  the 
attendants,  had  carried  the  model  inU>  the  chamber  of 
the  august  captive.  Henry,  attired  in  a  loose  robe,  was 
pacing  the  room  with  a  slow  step,  and  his  head  sank  on 
bis  bosom,  —  while  Adeun,  with  mnch  animation,  was  en- 
iai^isg  on  the  wonders  of  the  contrivance  he  was  aboat 
to  show  him.  The  chamber  was  commodious,  amd  fxir* 
nMied  with  snificient  attention  to  tbe  state  and  dignitj 
of  the  prisoner ;  for  Edwai^d,  thongk  savage  and  relent- 
less when  his  Uood  was  np,  never  descended  into  the 
cool  and  continuous  cruelty  of  detail. 

The  chamber  may  yet  be  seen ;  its  shape  a  spacioas 
oetagon ;  <but  the  wall»  now  rode  and  bare,  were  then 
painted  and  blazoned  with  scenes  from  the  Old  l^esta« 
ment.  The  door  opened  beneath  the  pointed  arch  in 
the  central  side  (not  where  it  now  does),  giving  entrance 
from  a  smaU  antcrroom,  in  which  the  visitor  now  beholds  ^ 
the  recepiaele  for  old  rolls  and  papers.  At  the  right,  on 
entering,  where  now,  if  o«r  memory  mistake  not,  is  placed 
a  press,  stood  the  bed,  quaintly  carved,  and  with  hang- 
ings of  damascene.  At  the  farther  end,  the  deep  recess 
which  faced  tbe  ambient  door  was  fitted  up  as  a  kind  of 
oratory.  And  there  were  to  be  se^,  besides  the  crucifix 
and  the  mass-book,  a  profusion  of  small  vessels  of  gold 
and  crystal,  containing  the  relics,  supposed  or  real,  of 
saint  and  martyr,  treasures  which  the  deposed  king  had 
collected  in  his  palmier  days  at  a  sum  that,  in  the  mindsr 
of  his  followers,  had  been  better  bestowed  on  arms  and 
war-steeds.     A  young  man  named  Allerton  — one  of  the 
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three  genilemen  personally  attached  to  Henry,  to  whom 
Edward  bad  permitted  general  access,  and  who,  in  fact, 
lodged  in  oth^r  apartments  of  the  Wakefield  Tower,  and 
might  be  said  to  share  his  eaptivity-*^was  seated  before  a 
table,  and  following  the  steps  of  hig  mosing  master,  with 
earnest  and  watehfnl  eyes. 

One  of  the  small  spaniels  employed  in  springing  game 
— for  Henry,  despite  his  mildness,  had  been  i<Mid  of  all 
the  sports  of  the  field— lay  curled  round  on  th^  floor,  bnt 
started  ap,  with  a  shrill  bark^  at  the  efitraace  of  the 
bearer  of  the  model,  while  a  starting,  in  a  cage  by  the 
window,  seemingly  delighted  at  the  disturbance,  flapped 
Us  lirings,  and  screamed  out,  **  Bad  men  1  -^  Bad  world  I 
•*-Poor  Henry  1'* 

The  oaptive  paused  at  that  cry^  and  a  sad  and  patient 
smile  of  inexpressible  melancholy  and  sweetness  hovered 
over  his  lips.  Henry  still  retl^iaed  much  of  the  personal 
comeliness  he  possessed  at  the  time  when  Margaret  of 
Anjou,  the  theme  of  minstrel  and  minne-singer,  left  her 
native  court  4f  poets  for  the  fital  throae  of  England. 
But  beauty,  usually  so  popular  and  predous  a  gift  to 
kings,  was  not  in  him  of  that  order  which  commanded  the 
eye  aud  m^red  the  admiration  of  a  turbulent  people  and 
a  haughty  ckiyalry.  The  features,  if  regular,  were  small ; 
their  expression  meek  and  timid ;  the  form,  though  tall, 
was  not  firm-knit  and  muscular ;  the  lower  linibs  were  too 
thin,  the  body  had  too  much  flesh,  the  delicate  hands  be- 
Orayed  the  sickly  paleness  of  feeble  health ;  there  was  a 
dreamy  vagueness  in  the  clear  soft  blue  eyes,  aud  a  list- 
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less  absence  of  all  energy  in  the  habitnal  bend,  the  slow, 
heavy  sauntering  tMad — all  about  that  benevolent  aspect, 
that  soft  voice,  that  resigned  mien,  and  gentle  manner, 
spoke  the  exquisite  nnresisting  goodness,  which  provoked 
the  lewd  to  taunt,  the  hardy  to  despise,  the  insolent  to 
rebel :  —  for  the  foes  of  a  king  in  stormy  times  are  often 
less  his  vices  than  his  virtues. 

'*  And  now,  good  my  lord,"  said  Adam,  hastening,  with 
eager  hands,  to  assist  the  bearer  in  depositing  the  model 
on  the  tftble — "now  will  I  explain  to  you  the  contrivance 
which  it  hath  cost  me  long  years  of  patient  toil  to  shape 
iVom  thought  into  this  iron  form." 

*'  But  firk,"  said  Allerton,  ''  were  it  not  well  that  these 
good  people  withdrew  ?  A  contriver  likes  not  others  te- 
learn  his  secret  ere  the  time  hath  come  to  reap  its 
profits.  »^ 

"Surely — sorely!"  said  Adam,  and  alarmed  at  the 
idea  thus  suggested,  he  threw  the  folds  of  his  govm  over 
the  model. 

The  attendant  bowed  and  retired;  Hugh  followtfl 
him,  but  not  till  he  had  exchanged  a  significant  look*  with 
ATlerton. 

As  soon  as  the  room  was  left  clear  to  Adnm,  the  cap« 
tlve,  and  Master  Allerton,  the  last  rose,  sod  looking 
hastily  round  the  chamber,  approached  the  mechanician. 
"  Quick,  sir ! "  said  he  in  a  whisper,  "  we  are  not  often 
left  without  witnesses." 

"  Verily,"  said  Adam,  who  had  now  forgot  kings  and 
stratagems,  plots  and  counterplots,  and  was  all  absorbed 
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in  bis  invention,  "  verily,  young  man,  hurry  not  in  this 
fashion — I  am  about  to  begin.  Know,  my  lord,"  and  he 
tnrned  to  Henry,  who,  with  an  indolent,  dreamy  gaze, 
stood  contemplating  the  Eureka, — "know  that,  more 
than  a  hundred  years  before  the  Christian  era,  one  Hero, 
an  Alexandrian,  discovered  the  force  produced  by  the 
vapor  begot  by  heat  on  water.  That  this  power  was  not 
unknown  to  the  ancient  sages,  witness  the  contrivances* 
not  otherwise  to  be  accounted  for,  of  the  heathen  oracles  ; 
but  to  our  great  countryman  and  predecessor,  Roger 
Bacon,  who  first  suggested  that  vehicles  might  be  drawn 
without  steeds  or  steers,  and  ships  might> " 

"Marry,  sir,"  interrupted  Allerton,  with  great  im- 
patience, "  it  is  not  to  prate  to  us  of  such  trivial  fables 
of  Man,  or  stich  wanton  sports  of  the  Foul  Fiend,  that 
thou  hast  risked  life  and  limb.  Time  is  precious.  I  have 
been  prevised  that  thou  hast  letters  for  King  Henry; 
produce  them  —  quick  ! " 

A  4^^g^ow  of.  indignation  had  overspread  the 
enthusiffl^B  face  at  the  commencement  of  this  address ; 
but  the  close  reminded  him,  in  truth,  of  his  errand. 

"  Hot  youth,"  said  he,  with  dignity,  "  a  future  age 
may  judge  differently  of  what  thou  deemest  trivial  fables, 
and  may  rate  high  this  poor  invention  when  the  brawls 
of  York  and  Lancaster  are  forgotten." 

"Hear  him,"  said  Henry,  with  a  soft  smile,  and  laying 
his  hand  on  the  shoulder  of  the  young  man,  who  was 
about  to  utter  a  passionate  and  scornful  retort  —  "Hear 
aim,  sir.    Have  I  not  often  and  ever  said  this  same  thing 
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to  thee  ?  We  children  of  a  day  imagine  onr  contests  are 
the  sole  things  that  moye  the  world.  Aktck  I  onr  fathers 
thought  the  same  ;  and  thej  and  their  tarmoils  sleep  for* 
gotten  1  Nay,  Master  Warder,"— for  here  Adam,  poor 
man,  awed  by  Henry's  mildness  into  shame  at  his  dis« 
conrteous  vannting,  begaa  to  apologi56e,T-."  nay,  sir,  nay 
*-  thoa  art  right  to  contenm  oor  bloody  and  futile  strag* 
gles  (at  a  crown  of  thoma ;  fiwr 

*  Kingdoms  are  but  cares, 
Slate  i$  devoid  of  stay ; 
Riches,  are  ready  snares, 
And  hasten  to  decay.'* 

And  yet,  sir,  believe  me,  thou  hast  no  cause  for  vain  glory 
in  thine  own  craft  and  labors ;  for  to  wit  aqd  to  lere  there 
are  the  same  va4ity  and  vexation  of  spirit  as  to  war  and 
empire.  Only,  0  would-be  wise  man,  only  when  we  muse 
on  Heaven  do  our  souls  ascend  from  the  fowler's  snare  1" 

"  My  saint-like  liege,"  said  AUerton,  bowing  low,  and 
with  tears  in  his  eyes,  "  thinkest  thou  not  that  thy  very 
disdain  of  thy  rights  makes  thee  more  wortHJB^f  them  ? 
If  not  for  thine,  for  thy  son's  sake  —  remember  that  the 
nsurper  sits  on  the  throne  of  the  conqueror  of  A  gin- 
court  I —  Sir  Clerk,  the  letters." 

Adam,  already  anxious  to  retrieve  the  error  of  his  first 
fcrgetfulness,  here,  after  a  moment's  struggle  for  the  ne- 

*  Lines  ascribed  to  Henry  VI.,  with  commendation  "as  a  prettie 
verse,"  by  Sir  John  Harrington,  in  the  "  Nugoe  Antiquae."  They 
are  idso  given,  with  little  alteration,  to  the  unhappy  king  by  Bald* 
win,  in  his  tragedy  of  **  King  Henry  VI." 
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cessary  remembrance,  drew  the  papers  from  tbe  labj- 
rifitbine  receptacle  which  concealed  them ;  and  Henry 
uttered  an  exclamation  of  joy  as,  after  cutting  tbe  silk, 
his  eye  glanced  over  tbe  writing  — 

"  My  Margaret  I  my  wife  1 "  Presently  he  grew  pale, 
and  his  hands  trembled.  ''  Saints  defend  her  1  —  Saints 
defend  her !     She  is  here,  disguised,  in  London ! " 

**  Margaret !  our  hero-queen !  the  manlike  woman  I  ** 
exclaimed  Allerton,  clasping  his  bands  — ''  Then  be  sure 

that *•     He  stopped,  and  abruptly  taking  Adara^s 

arm,  drew  him  aside,  while  Henry  continued  to  read  — 
**  Master  Warner,  we  may  trust  thee — thou  art  one  of  us 
—  thou  art  sent  here,  I  know,  by  Bofoin  of  Bedesdale  — 
^e  may  trust  thee  ?  " 

"YoUng  sir,^'  replied  the  philosopher,  gravely,  "the 
feats  and  h<(pes  of  power  are  not  amidst  tbe  uneasier 
passions  of  tbe  student's  mind.  I  pledged  myself  but  to 
bear  these  papers  hither,  and  to  return  with  what  may 
be  sent  back." 

"  But  thou  didst  this  for  love  of  the  cause,  the  truth, 
and  the  right  ?  " 

''I  did  it  partly  from  Hilyard's  tale  of  wrong  —  but 
partly,  also,  for  tbe  gold,"  answered  Adam,  simply  ;  and 
bis  noble  air,  bis  high  brow,  the  serene  calm  of  his  fea- 
tures, so  contrasted  the  meanness  implied  in  tbe  latter 
words  of  bis  confession,  that  Allerton  stared  at  him 
amazed,  and  without  reply. 

Meanwhile  Henry  had  concluded  tbe  letter,  and  with  a 
heavy  sigh  glanced  over  tbe  papers  that  accompanied  it. 
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"Alack  I  alack  1  more  turbulence,  more  danger,  and 
disquiet  —  more  of  my  people's  blood  I "  He  motioned 
to  the  young  man,  and  drawing  bim  to  the  window,  while 
Adam  returned  to  his  model,  put  the  papers  in  his  hand. 
''Allerton,"  he  said,  "thou  lorest  me,  but  thou  art  one 
of  the  few  in  this  distraught  land  who  lore  also  God. 
Thou  art  not  one  of  the  warriors,  the  men  of  steel 
Counsel  me.  See  —  Margaret  demands  my  aignatare  to 
these  papers ;  the  one»  empowering  and  craving  the  levy 
of  men  and  arms  in  the  northern  counties ;  the  other, 
promising  f^ee  pardon  to  all  who  will  desert  Edward ; 
the  third  — *  it  seemeth  to  me  nM)re  strange  and  less  king- 
like  than  the  others,  —  undertaking  to  abolish  all  the  im- 
posts and  all  the  laws  that  press  upon  the  commons,  and 
(is  this  a  holy  and  pious  stipulation  ?)  to  inqubre  into  the 
exactions  and  persecutions  of  the  priesthood  of  our  Holy 
Church  1 " 

'*  Sire  ! "  said  the  young  man,  after  he  had  bastily 
perused  the  papers,  "  my  lady  liege  showeth  good  argu- 
ment for  your  assent  to  two,  at  least,  of  these  under- 
takings. See  the  names  of  fifty  gentlemen  ready  to  take 
arms  in  your  cause  if  authorized  by  your  royal  warrant 
The  men  of  the  North  are  malcontent  with  the  usurper, 
but  they  will  not  yet  stir,  unless  at  your  own  command. 
Such  documents  will,  of  course,  be  used  with  discretion, 
and  not  to  imperil  your  grace's  safety." 

"  My  safety  1 "  said  Henry,  with  a  flash  of  his  father's 
hero-soul  in  his  eyes  —  "  of  that  I  think  not  I  If  I  have 
small  courage  to  attack,  I  have  some  fortitude  to  bear  I 
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But,  three  months  after  these  be  signed,  how  many  bravo 
hearts  will  be  still  I  —  how  many  stout  hands  be  dust ! 
0  Margaret !  Margaret  I  why  temptest  thou  ?  Wert  thou 
80  happy  when  a  queen  ?  '* 

The  prisoner  broke  from  Allerton's  arm,  and  walked, 
in  great  disorder  and  irresolution,  to  and  fro  the  cham- 
ber ;  and  strange  it  was  to  see  the  contrast  between  him- 
self and  Warner — both,  in  so  much  alike — both  so  purely 
creatures  out  of  the  common  worid,  so  gentle — abstract 
— so  utterly  Hying  in  the  life  apart :  and  now,  the  student 
so  calm,  the  prince  so  disturbed  1  The  contrast  struck 
Henry  himself.  He  paused  abruptly,  and,  folding  his 
4irm8,  contemplated  the  philosopher,  as  with  an  affec- 
tionate complacency,  Adam  played  and  toyed,  as  it  were, 
with  his  beloved  model ;  now  opening  and  shutting  again 
its  doors — now  brushing  away  with  his  sleeve  some  par- 
ticles of  dust  that  had  settled  on  it — now  retiring  a  few 
paces  to  gaze  the  better  on  its  stern  symmetry. 

"  Oh,  my  Allerton  1 "  cried  Henry,  "  behold  I  the  king- 
dom  ft  man  makes  out  of  his  own  mind  is  the  only  one 
that  it  delighteth  man  to  govern  I  Behold,  he  is  lord 
over  its  springs  and  movements,  its  wheels  revolve  and 
stop  at  his  bidding.  Here,  here,  alone,  God  never  asketh 
the  ruler — '  Why  was  the  blood  of  thousands  poured  forth 
Mke  water,  that  a  worm  might  wear  a  crown  ? '  " 

"  Sire,"  said  Allerton,  solemnly,  "  when  our  Heavenly 
King  appoints  his^anointed  representative  on  earth,  he 
gives  to  that  human  delegate  no  power  to  resign  the. 
ambassade  and  trust.    What  suicide  is  to  a  man,  abdica- 
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tion  is  to  a  king  1  How  canst  thou  dispose  of  thy  son's 
rights  ?  And  what  become  of  those  rights,  if  thou  wilt 
prefer  for  him  the  exile — for  thyself,  the  prison, — when 
one  efiFort  may  restore  a  throne ! " 

Henry  seemed  struck  by  a  tone  of  argum^it  that  suited 
both  his  own  mind  and  the  reasoning  of  the  age.  He 
gazed  a  moment  on  the  foce  of  the  young  man,  muttered 
to  himself,  and  suddenly  moving  to  the  table,  signed  the 
papers,  and  restored  them  to  Adam,  who  mechanically 
replaced  them  in  their  iron  hiding-place:  — 

"  Now  begone,  sir  1 "  whispered  Allerton,  afraid  that 
Henry's  mind  might  again  change. 

"  Will  not  my  lord  examine  the  engine  ?  "  asked  War- 
^  nier,  half-beseechingly. 

"Not  to-day  1  See,  he  has  already  retired  to  his  ora- 
tory— he  is  in  prayer!"  and,  going  to  the  door,  Allerton 
summoned  the  attendants  in  waiting  to  carry  down  the 
model. 

"  Well,  well — patience,  patience — ^thou  shalt  yet  have 
thine  audience  at  last,"  muttered  Adam,  as  he  retired 
from  the  room,  his  eyes  fixed  upon  the  neglected  infanl 
of  his  brain. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

How,  on  leaving  King  Log,  Foolish  Wisdom  runs  a-muck  on 
King  Stork. 

At  the  outer  door  of  the  Tower  by  which  he  had  en- 
tered, the  philosopher  was  accosted  by  Catesby — a  maa 
who,  in  imitation  of  his  young  patron,  exhibited  the  soft 
and  oily  manner  which  concealed  intense  ambition  and 
innate  ferocity. 

"Worshipful,  my  master,"  said  he,  bowing  low,  but 
with  a  half  sneer  on  his  lips,  "  the  king  and  his  Highness 
the  Duke  of  Gloucester  have  heard  much  of  your  strange 
skill,  and  command  me  to  lead  you  to  their  presence. 
Follow,  sir,  and  you,  my  men,  convey  this  quaint  contri- 
vance to  the  king's  apartments." 

With  this,  not  waiting  for  any  reply,  Catesby  strode 
on.  Hugh's  face  fell — he  turned  very  pale,  and,  imagin- 
ing himself  unobserved,  turned  round  to  slink  away.  But 
Catesby,  who  seemed  to  have  eyes  at  the  back  of  his 
head,  called  out,  in  a  mild  tone  — 

*'  Good  fellow,  help  to  bear  the  mechanical  —  you  too 
may  be  needed." 

"Cog's  wounds  I"  ^muttered  Hugh„  "an'  I  had  but 
known  what  it  was  to.  set  my  foot  in  a  king's  palace  I 
Such  walking  may  do  for  the  siljcen  shoon,  but  the  holv 
nan  always  gets  into  a  hobble."    With  that,  affecting  a 
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cheerful  mien,  he  helped  to  replace  the  model  on  the 
male. 

Meanwhile,  Adam,  elated,  poor  man!  at  the  flattery 
of  the  royal  mandate,  persuaded  that  his  fame  had 
reached  Edward's  ears,  and  chafed  by  the  little  heed  paid 
by  the  pious  Henry  to  his  great  work,  stalked  on,  his 
head  in  the  air.  "Verily,"  mused  the  student,  "King 
Edward  may  have  been  a  cruel  youth,  and  over  hasty; 
it  is  horrible  to  think  of  Robert  Hilyard's  calamities  I 
But  men  do  say  he  hath  an  acute  and  masterly  compre- 
hension. Doubtless,  he  will  perceive  at  a  glance  how 
much  I  can  advantage  his  kingdom."  With  this,  we 
grieve  to  say,  selfish  reflection,  which,  if  the  thought  of 
his  model  could  have  slept  awhile,  Adam  would  have 
blushed  to  recall,  as  an  affront  to  Hilyard's  wrongs,  the 
philosopher  followed  Catesby  across  the  spacious  yard, 
along  a  narrow  passage,  and  up  a  winding  turret-stair, 
to  a  room  in  the  third  story,  ,which  opened  at  one  door 
into  the  king's  closet,  at  the  other  into  the  spacious  gal- 
lery, which  was  already  a  feature  in  the  plan  of  the  more 
princely  houses.  In  another  minute  Adam  and  his  model 
were  in  the  presence  of  the  king.  The  part  of  the  room 
in  which  Edward  sate  was  distinguished  from  the  rest  by 
a  small  eastern  carpet  on  the  floor  (a  luxury  more  in  use 
in  the  palaces  of  that  day,  than  it  appears  to  have  been 
a  century  later)  ;*  a  table  was  set  before  him,  on  which 
the  model  was  placed.  At  his  right  hand  sat  Jacquetta, 
Duchess  of  Bedford,  the  queen's  mother;    at  his  left, 

*  See  the  Narrative  of  the  Lord  Grauthuse,  before  referred  to 
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prince  Kichard.  The  duchess,  though  not  without  th« 
remains  of  beauty,  had  a  stern,  haughty,  scornful  expres- 
sion, m  her  sharp  aqui^pe  features,  compressed  lips,  ana 
imperious  eye.  The  pitfeneas  of  her  complexion,  and  the 
careworn  auxioai  lines  of  her  oouutenanoe,  were  ascribed 
))y  t^e  vulgar  to.  studies  of  no  holy  cast  Her  reputation 
for  sorcery  and  witchcraft  was  daily  increasing,  and  served 
weU  the  purpose  of  the  discontented  barons,  whom  the 
rise  of  her  children  morti£ed  «nd  enraged^ 

**  Approach,  Master What  say  you  his  nattie  Is, 

BJcUrd?" 

.  "Adam  Warner,"  replied  the  sweet  voice  of  the  Duke 

of  Gloucester,  "of  excellent  skiH  in  the  mathematics." 

"Approach^  sir,  and  show  us  the  nature  of  this  notable 
invention." 

"I  desire  nothing  better,  my  lord  king,"  said  Adam, 
boldly.  "But  first,  let  me  crave  a  sraaH  modicum  of 
fuel  Fire,  which  is  the  life  of  the  world,  as  the  wise  of 
old  held  it,  is  also  the  soul  of  this  ^^  my  mechanical." 

"  Peradventure,"  whispered  the  duchess,  "the  wizard 
desiretii  to  consume  usi"       ' 

'*More  likely,*'  replied  Richard,  in  the  same  under 
tone,  "to  consume  whatever  of  treasonable  nature  may 
lurk  concealed  in  his  engine." 

"True,"  said  Edward,  and  then,  speaking  aloud, 
"Master  Warner,"  he  added,  "put  thy  puppet  to  its 
purpose  —  without  fire  ;  —  we  will  it." 

"  It  is  impossible,  my  lord,"  said  Adam,  with  a  lofty 
22*  E 
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«mile.  "  Science  and  nature  are  more  powerfcrl  than  a 
king^  woi^d;*'  .  » 

^*  Do  not  saj  that  in  paUic,  my -fl4end,^  said  Edward, 
drilji  V.  or  we  n^nst  hang  Ihee  I  3  irodld  net  my  snbjectd 
wem  told  anything  to.>tvea«6Dable«  'Howfoeit,  to  giT«i 
thee  1^0  ezcQ^e  in  £»iltird,  thou  thaHhaye  what  thoQ 
needest*"  .    ,  i 

"Bat  Barely  Mi  ia  our  presence  I"  exclaimed  the 
dochess.  **  T%ie  nay  be  »  deviee  of  the  Lancastrians  for 
opr  pf^rditiDi-'A 

''  As  yon  please,  belle  m^re,"  said  Edward>  and!  ba 
motioned  to  a  gentleman,  who  stood  a  few  paces  behind 
his  chair»  Hfn^  wh0«  f|^m  the  enti^nee  of  the meehanidaii, 
bad  seemed  %q  o^H^ye  hm  with  intense  interest.  *'  Mas- 
ter Neyile,  attend  this  wise  man ;  supply  his  Wantis,  and 
hark,  in  thy  ear,  \f atch  wejit  that  hi  ababraeifc  nofhiog  from 
the  womb  of  hi^^  engine-*-observe  what  he  doeth — be  M 
eyes."  ]4^armadake  boiled  low  to  eoilc^  his  chamge  of 
countenancei  and,  6te|>ping  forward,  made  a  sign  to  AUam 
to  fpUow  him, 

''  Go  also,  Gatesby,"  said  Bichard  to  his  follower,  who 
had  taken  jbas.p9s|.a)ear  him,."Md  dear  the.chamber.'' 

As  soon  as  the  three  members  of  the  royal  &mi1y  were 
left  alone,  the  king,  stretching  himself,  with  a  slight  yawn, 
observed,  '<  This  man  looks  not  tike  a  conspirator,  brother 
Richard,  though  his  sententiary  as  to  nature  and  science 
lacked  loyalty  and  respect." 

*'  Sire  and  brother,"  answered  Richard,  "groat  leaders 
often  dupe  their  own  tools ;  at  least,  meseemeth  that  they 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


TSrS    L^ABl^   Of    THE    BARONS*  259 

woDld  reftson  well  so  to  do.  Remembt r,  I  have  told  the<i 
that  th^re  i»  strong  easse  t^  ia))po6e  Margaret  to  be  ia 
LondoB.  In  tbe  suburbs  of  tka  dty  faw  also  appeared^ 
within  tbe  last^  few  ime^Sy^  that  strange  aDddangeroiUi 
persoD,  whose  Tery  objeets  are  a  mystery,  save  that  lie  is 
our  foe,  —  Robiii  of  Rede^ale.  The  men  of  tbe  north 
hare  exbibked  a  spkit  of  insttrreetloQ ;  a  maa  of  that 
eoontry  attends  this  reputed  wizard^  and  he  himsetf  was 
fayored  iu  past  tunes  bj  Smeary  of  Wiodsor.^  These  are 
ominous  signs  when  the  ^onjunqtiona  be  eonaidtred  1  '* 

"  it  is  well  said ;  but  a  hit  day  for  breathiBg  our  pal- 
firejB  is  half  spent  I  ?'  returned  tbe  mdolent  fu^hoe.  ''  By't 
lady  I  I  like  tha  faridon  of  thy  anpertfuic/'VfneU,  Riohard>; 
bat  thoti  bast  it  too  m^h  ]baffed  over  the  shoulders." 

RichMd'«4ark  eye  sbol  fire,  aad  he  gnawed  his  Hp  as 
he  auswered'^^'  God  hath  tiot  giteu  to  tae  the  fair  shape 
of  iny  kinimen  I"  i.     .        . 

"  Thy  pardon,  dear  boy,"  said  Edward^  b'adly ;  ''yet 
little  nieedest  thou  our  broad  backs  and!  strong  siaews, 
for  thovi^  hast  a  toixgqe  to  eharm  wonyen^  and  a  wit  io 
command  men." 

Richard  bowed  k}^  fiaoe,  littlp  le^^  beautiful  thf^n  his 
hrc^her^s,  though  whoUy  dif^ureat  fjsom  it  in  leatisre^  for 
Edward  had  the  long  oval  cotmtenance,  the  fair  hair,  the 
rich  colorii^g,  and  the  large  outline  of  his  mother,  the 
Rose  of  Raby.  Richard,  on  the  contrary,  had  the  short 
face,  the  dark  brown  locks,  and  the  pale  olive  complexion 
of  his  father,  whom  he  alone   of  the  royal  brothers 
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strikiugty  resembltd.'i'  The  cheeks,  too,  were  somowfaal 
ianken,  and  alreadj,  thoof^  acarcelj  past!  ehUdhood, 
abost  Us  lips  Wire  seem  tke  lines  of  tboagktfni  manhood. 
Sot  then  those  small  features,  diriicatflljr  aqoitiBe,  were 
so  regolsr*-tfaat  dark  eje  vasr  sci  deep,  so  fathomless  in 
ka  bright  masiDg  intelligeaee  *^  that  quiverfng  hp  was 
at  onoe  so  beautifatiy  fermed  and  so  ^xpressiTia  of  Intel* 
ieotual  snbdetj  and  haughty  will — and  that  pale  forehead 
was  so  massiTe,  high,  and  majestic,  that  when,  at  a  later 
period,  the  Scottisli  '  prelatef  oommen(ted  Bichard's 
•*  priooely  couiUemmoe,^  the  oompHmedti  was  not  oie  to 
be  disputed,  npach  less  contemned.  Bat  now  as  he  rose, 
obedient  to  a  whisper  from  the  dnchess,  anid  fallowed  her 
to  the  window,  while  Edwiird  appeared  engaged  in  ad^ 
miring  the  shape  of  hia  own  ksg  optumed  6hoes,  those 
defects  in  his  shape  which  the  popular  hatred  and  the 
rise  of  the  House  of  Tudor  exaggerated  into  the  absoiote 
ideformitj,  that  the  unexamioing  ignorance  of  modem 
,days,  and  Shakapeare's  fiery  tragedy,  haire  fixed  estab- 
lished cancature,  were  sofficienUy  jkppacent     Deformed 

*  PoL  Virg.  644. 

f  Archibald  Quhitlaw. — **Faciem  tuatii  sammo  imperio  princi- 
pttttt  cKgaaii  itispiclti'  quarn  ffionilis  et  k«roi«a  ▼irtus  iHostntt," 
&».  —  We  need  soarcely  observe  that  eyeo  ^  Scotchman  would  not 
have  risked  a  public  compliment  to  Richard's  face,  if  so  ioappro- 
priate  as  to  seem  a  sarcasm,  especially  as  the  orator  immediately 
proceeds  to  notice  the  shortness  of  Richard's  statore  —  a  comment 
not  likelj  to  have  been  peculiarly  acceptable.  In  the  Rous  Roll, 
the  portrait  of  Richard  represents  him  as  undersized,  but  com* 
pactly  and  strongly  built,  and  without  any  sign  of  deformity,  unless 
the  inelegant  defect  of  a  short  neck  can  be  so  called. 
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or  hanchbacked  we  need  scarcely  say  he  was  not,  for  no 
man  so  disfigured  could  have  possessed  that  great  per- 
sonal strength  which  he  invariably  exhibited  in  battle, 
despite  the  comparatiye  slightness  of  his  frame.  He  was 
considerably  below  the  ordinary  height,  which  the  great 
stature  of  his  brothel  rendei*^  yet  more  disadvantageous 
by  contrast,  but  his  lower  limbs  were  strong-jointed  and 
muscular.  Though  the  back  was  not  curved,  yet  one 
shoulder  was  slightly  higher  than  the  other,  which  was 
the  more  observable  from  the  evident  pains  that  he  took 
to  disguise  it,  and  the  gorgeous  splendor,  savoring  of 
personal  coxcombry  —  from  which  no  Pkntagenet  was 
ever  free,— ^tbat  he  exhibited  in  his  dress.  And  as,  in  a 
warlike  age,  the  physi<6al  conformation  of  men  is  always 
critically  regarded,  so  this  defect,  and  that  of  his  low 
stature,  were  not  so  much'  redeemed  as  they  would  be  in 
our  day  by  the  beauty  and  ifttelfigence  of  his  face.  Added 
to  this,  his  neck- was  short,  and  a  habrt  of  bending  his 
head  on  his  bosom  (arising  either  from  thought,  or  the 
affectation  of  humility,  which  was  a  part  of  his  charac- 
ter), made  it  wem  shorter  still.  But  this  peculiarity, 
while  taking  from  iihe  grace,  added  to  ^th^^  strength  of  hfs 
frame,  which,  spave,  sinewy^  and  compact,  showed  to  an 
observer  that  power  of  endurance— that  c6mbitiati6n  of 
solid  stubbomnidlis'iitad  acttvte  ebergfy,  which,  at  the  fcattle 
of  Bamet,  iiiacli^Mm'n<>'letesfoWridabIe  to  encounfeir  than 
the  mttiless  s#of 6  of  file?  ttlghty  Edward. 
/*Sb,  prince,**  said  rt^^rfttchess,  "this  Hew  gentlemart 
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of  tiie  ki»g*8  is,  it  seems,  a  Nevile.    When  will  Edward's 
,high  spirit  cast  off  that  hateful  yoke  ?  V 

Kichard  sighed  aud  shook  his  head.  Tba  duchess, 
.  encouraged  by  these  signs  of  sympathy,  eQutinUed  — 

**  Ypur  brother  Clurei^ie^  P^iace  Eiobaidi  despises  us, 
to  cringe  to  the,  pro  ad  ea?l.    JJa^  you -— ^  ** 

''I  am  not  suitor  to  the  lisdy  Isabel f  Glareoce  is 
oyer-lavish,  and  Isabel  has  a  &ir  face  fi|id  a  queenly 
dowry." 

:  "May  I  parish,"  said  the  dntheW,  "ere  Warwick's 
daughter  wears  this  i>aude]|iii'  of  tojeMiy,  and  sits  in  as 
high  a  state  as  the  qm^en's  mother  I  Prince;  I  would  fain 
'Confer  with  thee ;  we  ha^ve  a  pro|&ct  to  abise  and  banish 
this  batefal  lord.  If  jqvL  butg'oiu  us,  socdess  is  sue,  tbo 
Count  of.  Oharolois—^ — " 

"Dear  lady,"  interrupted  Biehard,  with  an-air^pro^ 
found  huBwlity,  "  tejl  me  nothing  of  plot  or  project  5  my 
years  are  too  few  for  su<^h  h\gh  and  subtle  policy ;  and 
ikp  Lord  Warwidc  hath  been  a  leal  firiend  to  oor  House 
of  York." 

l^ht  duchess  bH  her  Up*— **  Yet  I  have  heard  you  tell 
JBdward  thi^^  a  subject  can  foe  too  poweifolP' 

**  Never,  lady  I  you  have  never  beard  me." 

'^The^:B4wa^d  h)as  teJd  SKzab^  that  you  io  spoke.** 

f  Ah  1 "  ^aid  Kichard,  tpr^g  a'^^'Wilih  a  tmile  ;  "  I 
see  ,t||i^,.<;be  king?^ jp()^ft#^eft,jMttb  ai  dlaeff^et  keener. 
Pardon  me.  Edward'/ now  th^tkhf  Imth  mSd^ntlj  snt^ 
veyed  hia.sl^oon,  must  marvel , at  tl?i|,prok).nged  ^oHequy. 
And  see,  the  door  opens." 
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With  this»  th^  dnke  slowly  moved  to  the  table,  and  re- 
Bomed  his  seat. 

Marmadake,  full  of  fear  for  his  anoint  faost^  had  in  vain 
sought  an  opportQBi^jr  to  address  a  few  words  of  exhor- 
tation to  him  to  forbear  bU  necromancy^  and  to  abstain 
from  att  perilottB  disttnetions  between  the  "pow^r  bf  Ed- 
wafd  IT.  said  that  of  his  damnable  Nafare  add  Science ; 
t>Bt  Catesby  watched  him  with  so  feline  a  tigilance,  that 
he  was  nnable  to  slip  in  m<»re  than* —  ''Ah,  Master  War- 
ner, for  omr  blessed  Lord's  iake,  recollect  that  rack  and 
cord  are  more  than  mere  words  here  I "  TO  tk^  which 
pleasant  remark/ AdMn,  then  bnsy  in  filling  his  miniature 
boiler,  only  replied  by  a  wistfol  stare,  not  in  the  least 
/recognizing  the  Nerile  in  his  fine  attire,  and  the  new- 
feshioned  mode  of  dressing  his  long  hair. 

Bat  Catesby  watobed:  in  Tain  for  the  abstraction  of  any 
.treasi^MXaUe  contents  in  the  engine,  which  the  Dnke  of 
Glpncest^  bad  so  shrewdly  suspected.  The  truth  must 
be  told.  Adam  had  entirely  forgotten  that  in  the  intri- 
icacies  of  his  mechanical  lurked  the  papers  that  might 
OT^hfDW  a  throne  I  Magnificent  Incarnation  was  he 
^in  that  obUrlon)  of  Science  itself,  which  cares  not  a  jot 
f6r  nien  find  natiooSy  in  their  ephemeral  existences;  which 
only  temembers  fniiiOft-^tbings  that  endure  for  ages; 
«fid  in  Its  sjt««pettdou9  calcniations  loses  sight  of  the  miit 
of  a  generation  I  No-r-he  bad  thoroughly  fiiwrgotten 
JSenry,  Edward,  his  own  limbs,  and  lift  *-<- not  only  York 
An^  liamsaster^  but  Adam  Warner  and  the  rack.  Grand 
in  his  forgfttfulnesp^  he  stpqi  before  the  tiger  «)d  <^e 
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tiger-cat  —  Edward  and  Richard  —  A  Pure  Thought  — 
a  Man's  Soul ;  Science  fearless  in  the  presence  of  Cruelty, 
Tyranny,  Craft,  and  Pow^r. 

In  truth,  now  that  Adam  was  thoroughly  in  his  owa 
sphere  -^  was  in  the  domain  of  which  he  was  king,  and 
thosd  bttingrln  Teltet  «nd  ermine  were  but  as  ignorant 
sarages  admitted  to  the  fontier  of  his  realm/hra  form 
seemed  to  dikte  into  a  maje^sty  the  beholders  had  not 
before  recognized.  And  even  the  lajrjr  Edward  muttered, 
involuntarily,  — '' By  my  haHdame,  the  man  has  a  noble 
presence  1" 

"I  am  prepared  now,  sire,"  siiid  Adam  loftily,  ^*to 
show  to  my  king  and  to  his  cburt,  that,  unnoticed  and 
obscure,  in  study  and  retreat,  often  live  those  men  whom 
kings  may  be  proud  to  call  their  subjects.  Will  it 
please  you,  my  lords,  this  way  I''  and  be  motioneS  so 
commandingly  to  the  room  it  which  he  had  left  the 
Eureka,  that  his  audience  rose  by  a  common  impulse, 
and  in  another  minute  stood  grouped  round  the  model  in 
the  adjoining  chamber.  This  really  wonderful  inrention 
—  so  wonderful,  infleed,  that  it  will  surpass  the  faith  of 
those  who  do  not  pause  to  consider  wbaf  vast  forostal- 
ments  of  modem  sci^tce  hmve  been  made  and  lost  in  the 
darkness* of  ages  not  itted  to  recette  them,-^wa8,  doubt- 
less, in  many  important  details,  not  yet  adapted  for  the 
praictical  uses  to  wlblch  Ad&m  desfgneld  its  apff^Ifealiotf. 
But.aff>in^e  model,  as  a  marveHotis  essay,  for'th^^eui^ 
gcstion  of  gtgftnti*  resulte,  it  wtts,  perha^,  to  thfe  tak  Bh 
elDedfciv^  fts^tfee  Aigenuity  of  ft  mechanic  of  our  own  day 
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could  construct.  It  is  trne  thut  it  was  crowded  with  un- 
necessary cylinders,  slides,  cocks,  and  wheels  —  hideous 
and  clumsy  to  the  eye — but  through  this  intricacy  the 
great  siniple  design  accomplished  its  main  object.  It 
contriyed  to  show  what  force  and  skill  man  can  obtaia 
from  the  alliance  of  nature ;  the  more  clearly,  iDasmuch 
as  the  mechanism  affixed  to  it,  still  more  ingenious  thaa 
itself,  was  Well  calculate<l  to  illustrate  practically  one  of 
the  many  uses  to  which  the  principle  was  destined  to  be 
applied. 

Adam  had  not  yet  fathomed  the  secret  by  which  to 
supply  the  miniature  cylinder  with  sufficient  steam  for 
any  prolonged  effect,  the  great  truth  of  latent  heat  was 
unknown  to  him ;  but  he  had  contrived  to  regulate  the 
supply  of  water  so  as  to  make  the  engine  discharge  its 
duties  sufficiently  for  the  satisfaction  of  curiosity,  and  the 
explanation  of  its  objects.  And  now  thi^  strange  thing 
of  iron  was  in  fuD  fife.  From  its  serpent  chimney  issued 
the  thick  rapid  smoke,  and  the  groan  of  its  trarail  was 
heard  within. 

**  And  what  propose  you  to  yourself  and  to  the  king- 
dom, in  all  this,  Master  Adam  ?  "  asked  Edward,  curiously 
bending  his  tall  person  orer  the  tortured  iron. 

"I  propose  to  make  Nature  the  laborer  of  man," 
answered  Warner.  '^Wiien  I  was  a  child  of  some  eight 
years  old;  I  o*b8erved  that  water  swelleth  intd  tapor 
when  fire  is  apptiid  to  It.  Twelve  years  afterwards,  at 
the  age  of  twenty,  I  observed  that  while  undergoing  this 
change,  itecperte  a  mighty  mecha^cal  force*    Attwenty- 

!•  —  23  Digitized  by  Google 


266       THE  LAST  OF  THE  BABONS. 

Hye,  con^tanUj  mofiing,  I  said,  '  Why  shoiild  not  tbat 
Torce  become  subjeet  to  mau's  art  f '  I  then  began  the 
first  rode  model,  of  which  this  is  the  descendant.  1 
noticed  that  Uie  vapor  so  produced  is  elastic  —  tbat  is, 
that  as  it  ej^pands,  it  presses  against  what  opposes  it ;  it 
has  a  tooe  i^pli^bl^  everywhere  force  is  needed  by 
man's  labor.  Behold  i^  second  agency  of  gigantic  re- 
sources. And  then,  still  Btodybag  this,  I  perceived  that 
the  vapof  thus  produced  can  bfe  r<e-QC»verted  into  water, 
shrinking  necessarily,  while  so  re-transformed,  from  the 
<8pace  it  filkd  as  vapof,  and  leaving  that  sp^ce  a  vacoam. 
Bat  Natnre  abhors  a  vacnnm  -^  produce  a  vaconm,  and 
^e  bo<£e8  that  snrronnd  rash  into  it.  Thns,  the  vapor 
again,  while  changing  back  into'  water,  becomes  also  a 
force  — *  oar  agent.  And  all  the  while  tbesc(  tmths  were 
shaping  themselves  to  my  mind,  I  wail  deviling  and  im- 
proving also  the  material  form  by  Which  I  migbt  render 
them  nsefal  to  man^  00  at  last,  oat  of  thtee  traths^  arose 
this  invention  1" 

**  Pardie,"  said  Edward,  with  the  haste  nainrU  to  roy- 
alty, "  what  in  comtnon  there  can  be  between  they  jargon 
of  €moke  and  water  and  this  ha^  ngliness  of  ii'OB  passeth 
all  understanding.  But  spare  us  thy  speeches,  asd  on  to 
thy  puppet-show." 

Adam  stared  a  moment  it  tb6  king  in  the.  inlrprifie  that 

one  tall  of  his  subject  feels  when  ke  sees  It  itnpotosible  to 

tnake  another  mutorstand  if,  sl^ed,  shook  bra  head,  and 

prepared  to'  begin. 

.  **  Observe,"  he  said,  ''ifaat  there  11  no  joggling,  &• 
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deceit.  I  will  |^e^  in  this  de|K)sit  this  small  lamp  of 
brass  —  wotdd  die  size  of  thifi  toy  would  admit  of  larger 
experiment  I  I  will  then  pray  ye  to  fiOte,  as  I  open 
door  after  door,  how  the  metal  passes  through  rarions 
ehanges^  all  Operated  by  this  one  agency  of  rapon  Heed 
Md  attend*  Ani  if  the  crowning  work  pieaae  thee,  think, 
great  king,  what  snoh  an  agency  npon  the.  llu*ge  scale 
would  be  to  thee ;  think  how  it  wobld  multiply  dl  arts^ 
and  lessen  all  labor ;  think  that  thou  hast,  in  this,  aehieyed 
for  a  whole  people  the  true  philosopher'a  stone.  Kow 
notel" 

He  placed  the  rough  ore  in  its  receptacle,  and  suddenly 
it  seemed  seized  by  a  vice  wiUup,  and  yanished.  He 
proceeded  then,  while  de:(t^rously  attendiug  to  the  com- 
plex movementSi  to  open  door  after  door,  to  show  the 
astonished  spectators  the  rapid  tran,sitions  the  metal  nn- 
derwenti  and  suddenly,  in  the  midst  of  his  pride,  he 
stopped  short,  for,;Mke  a  lightning-^ash,  cain^  across  his 
mind  thd  remembrance  of  the  fa^al  papers.  Within  the 
next  door  be  wa0  to  open,  they  lay  concealed.  His 
change  of  countenance  did  not  escape  Richard,  and  be 
noted  the  dcKnr  which  Adam  forbore  fto  open,  as  the  stu- 
dent hurriedly,  aaid  with  some"  presence  of  miad,  passed 
to  the  next,  la  which  then^jbal  was  shortly  to  appear. 

'  Open  this  door,"  said  the  prince,  pointing  to  th^ 
bandle<; 

"  No  1  —  forbear  I  There  is  danger  I  —  forbear  J "  ex* 
daimcd  tb^  mecbawlftp*  ;  : 

"  Danger  ^o  tbi^e  K3kwn  neck,  rarlet  and  impostor  1  ^ 
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exclaimed  the  dake ;  and  he  was  about  himself  to  open 
the  door,  when  suddenly  a  lond  roar — a  terrific  explosion 
was  heard.  Alas  I  Adam  Warner  had  not  yet  discovered 
for  his  en^'ne  what  we  now  call  the  safety  valve.  The 
steam  contained  Jn  ^e  miniature  boil^htid  aequired  an 
undue  pressure ;  Adam's  attention  had  b^n  too  muck 
en^ossed  to  notice  the  signs  of  the  growing  increase, 
and  the  rest  may  be  easily  conceived.  Nothing  could 
equal  the  stupor  and  horror  of  the  spectators  at  this 
explosion,  save  only  the  boy^uke,  whd  renmined  immov- 
able, and  still  frowning.  All  rushed  to  the  door,  hud- 
dling one  on  the  other,  scarcely  knowing  what  next  was 
to  befall  them  ;  but  certain  that  the  wizard  was  bent 
upon  their  destruction.  Edward  was  the  first  to  recover 
bimself ;  and  seeing  that  no  lives  Were  lost,  his  first  im- 
pulse was  that  of  ungovernable  fage. 

"Foul  traitor  1"  he  exclaimed,  ''was  it  fo!f  this  that 
thou  hast  pretended  to  beguile  us  with  thy  damnable  sor- 
ceries I  Seize  him  1  Away  to  the  To^er-hill  I  and  let 
the  priest  patter  an  ave,  while  the  doottfsmain  knots  the 
rope.'' 

Not  a  hand  stirred ;  even  Catesby  would  as  Hef  have 
touched  the  king's  lion  before  meals,  as  that  poor  me^%a« 
nician,  standing  aghast,  and  unheeding  atl^  beside  bfs 
tautilated  engine. 

"  Master  Nevile,"  said  the  king  sternly,  "  dost  thou 
heir  us?" 

"  Verily,"  muttered  the  Nevile,  approaching  tery  slowly, 
**i  knew,  what  would  happertj  btit  to  lay  hands  on  xdj 
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host,  an'  he  were  fifty;  times  a  wiEard — No  1  My  liQge," 
be  said,  in  a  firm  tone,  but  falling  on  bis  knee,  and  bis 
gallant  connteilaQce  ptle  with  geperons  terror  —  "  My 
hege,  forgiye  me.  Tbis  Qoan  snccourfd  me  wben  gtmck 
down  and  wounded  by  a  Lancastriaa  raffia(i-r-tbis  man 
gave  me  shelter,  food,  and  healing.  Command  me  not, 
O  gracious  my  ](Mrd,  to  aid  in  taking  the  li^  of  one  to 
whom  I  owe  my  owi>." 

"  His  life  I "  eixclaiined  the  Ducheas  of  Bedford-*-'*  the 
Jife  of  this  moBt  illnstrious  person!  Sire,  yon  do  not 
dream  it  f" 

"Hehl  by  the-saiats,  what  Howl''  cried'  th^  ^ing, 
iFhbse  cboler^  tboogh.  fierce  and.  ruthless,  was  as  short* 
lived  as  the  passions  of  the  indolent  usually  are,  an4 
whom  the  earnest  interposition  of  his  mother-in-law  mach 
surprised  and  divisrted.  "If,  fair  belle  m^e,  thou  think- 
est  it  so  illustriofis  a  deed  to  frighten  ^s  out  of  our  mortal 
san8es,and  narrowly  to  'scape  sending  m  across  the  river 
like  a  bevy  of  balls  from  a  bombard,  ther0  Is  qq  disputing 
of  tastes.  Blse  up,  Mastev  Nevile,  we  esteem  thee  not 
less  for  thy  boldness ;  ever  be  the  host  and  the  benefactor 
revered  by  Engi»di  gentleman  and  Ohristia^  youth 
Master  Warner  may  go  free.'? 

Here  Warner  uttered  so  deep  and  hollow  a  groan, 
that  it  startled  all  present. 

"Twenty-five  years  of  labor,  and  not  to  have  seen 
this  1 "  he  ejaculated.  "  Twenty  and  five  years,  and  all 
wasted  I     How  repair  this  disaster.     O  fatal  day  1 " 

"What  says  he? — what  means  he?"  said  Jacquetta. 
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"  Oome  home  1 — home  1 "  said  Marmadake,  approaeh*^ 
in^  the  philosopher,  in  great  alarm  leet  ho  should  once 
more  jeopardize  his  life. '  Bat  A<iam,  shaking  him  off^ 
began  eagerly,  and  with  tremnloas  hands,  to  examine  tho 
machine,  and  not  peirceiving  a^ymode  by  which  to  gttard 
in  fntnre'  against  k  danger  that  he  saw  at  onoe  wonld,  if 
not  removed,  render  his  invention  nseless,  tottered  to  a 
chair,  and  covered  his  face  with  his  hands. 

**  He  seemeth  n^ightilj  grieved  that  otir  bones  aro  still 
whole  1  '*  muttered  Edward*  *'And  why,  belle  m^re  miiie^ 
wouldst  thou  protect  this  pleasant  tregetour?^* 

*'  What  1^'^  said  the  ^diescr — ''see  yod  not  that  a  man 
capable  of  such  devices  muist  be  of  donghtly  service  against 
our  foes?'' 

"Not  I  — how?'' 

''Why,  if  merely  to  signify  his  displeasure  at  our 
young  Kichard's  over-curious  meddlhig,  he  can  cause 
this  strange  engine  to  shako  the  walls  —  nay,  ^  destnej 
itself,  think  what  he  might  do  were  his  power  and 
malice  at  our  disposing.  I  know  something  of  these 
nigroroancers." 

''And  would  you  knew  less  I  fop  already  the  Commoni 
murmur  at  your  favor  to  them.  But  be  it  as  yon  wiUL 
And  BOW— ho,  there  I  — let  our  steeds  be  caparisoned.*' 

"You  forget,  sire,"  said  Richard,  who  had  hitherto 
silently  watched  the  various  parties,  "  the  object  for  which 
we  summoned  this  worthy  man.  Please  you  now,  sir,  to 
open  that  door." 

"  No ---no ! "  exclaimed  the  kuig,  ha«tilj,  "I  will  have 
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ho  more  provofeing  the  fbal  fiend  — conspirator  or  not,  I 
have  had  enoagh  of  Master  Warner.  Pah  I  My  poor 
placard  is  turned  laoarpblack.  Sweet  mof.her46-law,  take 
him  under  thy  proteotion ;  and  Biehard,  come  with  me." 
So  saying,  the  king  linked  hfe  arm  in  thaft  of  the 
relueiaBt?  Oloneester,  and  quitted  the  room.  The  duehess 
then  ordered  the  rest  also  to  depart,  and  was  left  akne 
with  the  oreet-falkn  philosopher. 


CHAPTER  VII. 

My  La^y  Duchess's  Opinion  of  the  Utility  of  Master  Warner's 
'  Inyentlon,  and  her  Esteem  for  its  —  Explosion  I 

Ai^A?l«i  ^ttef ly  nphpfl^iflg*  Of  lather  d«af  to,  the  dis- 
cnssion  that  had  taken  place,  and  his  narrow  escape  from 
^ord  m^  gilabejb,  lifted  Ws*  hea4  peevi^ly  from  his  bosom, 
as  the  di^heiis  r^t^d  h^r  h^i  ^Imo^t^j^iirdsmiigly  oa  his 
shoulder,  and  t^irn.a<Wrewedhim;r- 

*'  Most  paissant  sir,  think  not  that  I  am  one  of  those, 
who,  in  their  ignorance  and  ibUy,,  slight  the  nlysieffiks  of 
which  iikG(a  art  cl^aKjy  sp  great  a  master.  .  When,  I  heard 
thee  speak  of  subjecting  Nature  to  Man,  I  at  once 
comprehended  th^,  i^nd  Uashed  for  the  dulness  of  my 
kindred." 

''Ah  1  lady,  i^ou  hast  atUfdi^d^  t^en,  ike  mathematit^ 
AUkC^  I  thii^  ifi  a  grievqu^  bl9^  i  bftt  it)  is  no  inherent 
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feult  in  ihe  device.  I  am  dearlj  of  miod  that  it  caa  be 
remedied.  Bat  oh  I  what  time  —  what  thought — what 
sleepless  nights*-; what  gold  will  be  needed  1" 

*'  Qive  me  thy  sleepiest  nights  and  thy^aad  tkonghts^ 
and  thou  shall  not  want  gold," 

''  Lady,''  cried  Adam,  starting  to  bis  feet,  ''do  I  hear 
aright  ?  Art  thou,  in  truth,,  the  patron  I.  have  so  long 
dreamed  of?  Hast  thon  the  brain  and  the  heart  to  aid 
the  pursuits  of  science  ?  " 

''A J I  and  the  power  to  protect  the  students  I  Sage, 
I  am  the  Duchess  of  Bedford,  whom  men  accuse  of  witch- 
craft— as  thee  of  wizardy.  From  the  wife  of  a  private 
gentleman,  I  have  become  the  mother  of  a  queen.  I 
stand  amidst  a  court  full  of  foes ;  I  desire  gold  to  cor- 
rupt, and  wisdom  to  guard  against,  and  means  to  destroy, 
them.     And  I  seek  all  these  in  men  like  thee  I " 

Adam  turned  on  her  his  bewildered  eyes,  and  made  no 
answer. 

''They  tell  me,''  said  the  duehess,  "that  Henry  of 
Windsor  employsfd  learned  men  to  transmute  the  baser 
metals  into  gold.     Wert  ^on  one  of  themf" 
,   ^'No.» 

"Thou  knowest  that  Art?" 

"  I  studied  it  in  my  youth,  but  the  ingredients  of  the 
crucible  were  too  costly." 

"Thou  shalt  not  lack  them  with  me — thou  knowest 
the  lore  of  the  stars,  and  canst  foretell  the  designs  of 
enemies  —  the  hour  whether  to  act  or  to  forbear?" 

'♦Astrology  I  have  studied,  but  that  also  was  in  youth, 
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for  there  dwelleth  in  the  pure  maitbematicB  that  have  Ud 
me  to  this  ioTeotioa " 

'*  Trace  with  that  invention,  whatever  it  be  —  think  of 
It  i\o  more,  it  has  served  its  end  in  the  explosion,  which 
proved  thy  power  of  mischief — high  objects  are  now 
before  thee.  Wilt  thou  be  of  my  household,  one  of  my 
alchemists  and  astrologers  f  Thou  shalt  have  leisure, 
honor,  and  all  the  moaejis  thoo  canst  Deed*" 

''Moneys I"  said  Adam,  eagerly,  and  casting  his  eyes 
upon  the  mangled  model  —  "well,  I  agree  —  what  you 
will  —  alchemist,  astrologer,  wizard  —  what  you  will 
This  shall  all  be  repaired  —  all  —  I  begin  to  see  now  — 
ah  I  I  begin  to  see  —  yes,  if  a  pipe  by  which  the  too  ex- 
cessive vapor  could — ay,  ^yl  —  right,  right,"  and  he 
rubbed  his  hands. 

Jacquetta  was  struck  with  his  ^otbustasm  —  ''But 
surely,  Master  Warner,  this  has  so^ie  virtue  you  have 
not  vouchsafed  to  explain; — confide  in  me  —  can  it 
change  iron  to  gold?" 

"No— but " 

"  Can  it  predict  the  future  ?  " 

"No— but " 

"Can  it  prolong  life?" 

"No— but " 

"Then,  la  God's  name,  let  us  waste  no  more  time 
about  it  I"  said  the  duchess,  impatiently-^ "your  art  is 
mine  now.  Ho,  there  1  —  I  will  send  my  page  to  conduct 
thee  ta:thy  apartments,  and  thou  shiJt  lodge  next  to 
Friar  Bonfgey,  a  man  of  wondrous  lore,  Master  Warner, 
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and  a  worthy  confrere  in  thy  rqsearcbes.  Hast  ihon  any 
one  of  kith  and  kin  at  home,  to  whom  thoa  wilt  anniHioce 
thy  advancement?" 

"Ah,  lady  I  Heaven  forgive  me,  I  have  a  dangktef — 
an  only  child  —  my  Sibyll,  I  cannot  leaye  her  alone^ 
and » 

''Well,  nothing  shoald  distract  thy  cares  from  thint 
art — she  sball  be  sent  far. — I  will  rank  her  amongst  my 
maidens.  Fare  thee  well,  Master  Warner  I.  At  night  I 
win  send  for  thee,  and  appoint  the^  tasks  I  wovld  have 
thee  accomplish." 

So  saying,  the  duchess  quitted  the  room,  and  lefl  Adam 
alone,  bending  over  his  model  in  deep  reverie. 

From  this  absorption  it  was  the  poor  man's  fate  to  ba 
again  aroused. 

The  peculiar  c^ffitracter  of  the  boy-prince  of  Qloocester 
was  that  of  one  who  having  once  seized  upon  an  object, 
never  wilHngly  relinquished  it  First  he  crept  and  slid, 
and  coiled  around  it  as  the  snake.  But  if  craft  failed, 
his  passion,  roused  by  resistance,  sprang  at  hts  prey  with 
a  lion's  leap :  and  whoever  examines  the  career  of  this 
extraordinary  personage,  will  perceive,  that  whatever 
might  be  his  habitual  hypocrisy,  he  seemed,  to  lose  sfght 
of  it  wholly,  when  once  resolved  upon  force.  Then  the 
naked  ferocity  with  which  the  destructive  {Propensity 
swept  away  the  objects  in  his  path  becomes  fearfnlly  and 
startlfngly  apparent,  and  offers  a  strange  contrast  to  the 
wily  duplicity  with  which,  in  calmer  moments,  be  seems 
to  have  sought  to  coax  the  victim  into  his  foldtf     Firmly 
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convinced  that  Adam's  engine  had  been  made  the  medium 
of  dangerous  and  treasonable  correspondence  with  the 
royal  prisoner,  and,  of  that  suspicious,  restless,  feyerish 
temperament,  which  never  slept  when  a  fear  was  waKened, 
a  doubt  conceived,  he  had  broke  from  his  brother,  whose 
more  open  valor  and  less  unquiet  intellect  were  ever 
willing  to  leave  the  crown  defended  but  by  the  gibbet 
for  the  detected  traitoi^^his  sword  tor  the  declared  foe ; 
and  obtaining  Edward's  permission  '*  to  inquire  further 
into  these  strange  mMteirs,''  he  sent  at  once  for  the  porter 
who  had  conveyed  the  model  to  the  Tower ;  but  that  sus- 
picious accomplice  was  gone.  The  sound  of  the  explo- 
sion of  the  engine  had  no  less  startled  the  guard  below 
than  the  ^ectators  above.  Releasing  their  hold  of  the£r 
prisoner,  they  had  some  taken  fi^irly  to  their  heels^  others 
rushed  into  the  palace  to  learn  what  mischief  had  ensned  ; 
and  Hugh,  with  the  quick  discretion  of  lik*  north  country, 
bad  not  lost  :so  &voQrable  an  opportunity  for  escape. 
There  stood  tb^  do^g  mule  at  the  door  below,  but  the 
guide  was  vanished,  More  con&-med  in  his  suspicions 
by  this  disappearance  of  Adam's  companion,  Eichard^ 
giving  some  prepsfSitofy  orders  to  Catesby^  turned  at 
once  to  the  rp^m  which  still  heid^the  philosiopher  and  his 
device.  He  closed  the  door  on. entering,  and  his  brow 
was  dark  and  8i«iste(r  as  he  approached  ib%  Aiusing  in- 
mate.   But'  here  we  masit.  return  ^to  Sihjlls 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

The  Old  Woman  talks  of  sorrows  —  The  Young  Woman  dreams  of 
Love  —  The  Courtier  flies  from  Present  Power  to  Remembranres 
of  Past  Hopes — And  the  World-Betterer  opens  Utopia,  with  a 
Yiew  of  the  Gibbet  foi  the  siHy  Sage  he  has  sedueed  into  his 
Schemes  —  So,  eve|:  and  evermorQ,  runs  the  World  away  I 

TifE  old  lady  looked  ap  from  her  embroidery-frame,  as 
Sibyll  sat  masiog  on  a  stool  before  her ;  she  scanned  the 
maiden  with  a  wistful  and  somewhat  melancholy  eye. 

**  Fair  girl,''  she  said,  breaking  a  silence  that  had 
lasted  for  some  moments,  ''  it  seems  to  me  that  I  have 
Been  thy  face  before.  Wert  thou  never  in  Queen  Marga- 
ret's court?" 

'*In  childhood,  yes,  lady." 

"  Do  you  not  remember  me,  the  danw  of  Longueville  ?" 

Sibyll  started  in  surprise,  and  gazed  long  before  she 
recognised  the  features  of  her  hostess ;  for  the  dame  of 
LongQ&Tille  had  been  still,  when  Sibyll  was  a  chfld  at 
the  court,  renowned  for  matronly  beauty,  and  the  change 
was  greater  th^n  the  lapse  of  years  conld  acconnt  for. 
The  lady  smiled  sadly :  **  Yes,  you  maryel  to  see  me  thus 
bent  and  faded.  Maideq,  I  bet  my  husband  at  the  battle 
of  St.  Alban's,  and  my  three  sons  in  t^e  field  of  Towton 
My  lands  and  my  wealth  have  been  confiscated  to  enrich 
new  men ;  and  to  one  of  them — one  of  the  enemies  of  the 
only  king  whom  Alice  de  Longueville  will  acknowledge, 
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I  owe  the  food  for  my  board,  and  the  roof  for  my  head 
Do  yoa  marvel  now  that  I  am  so  changed?" 

Sibyll  rose  and  kissed  the  lady's  hand,  and  the  tear 
that  sparkled  on  its  surface  was  her  only  answer. 

"I  learn,"  said  the  dame  of  LongveTille,  '*that  yoav 
flfttber  has  an  order  fi'om  the  Lord  Hafttiogo  to  see  Kin^ 
Henry.  I  trust  that  he  will  rest  here  as  he  returns,  to 
tell  me  how  the  nionardi-sadnt  bears  his  afflictions.  But 
I  know :  his  example  shonli  console  us  alL"  She  paused 
a  moment,  and  resumed,  **  Sees  your  fother  lirach  of  the 
Lord  Hastings?" 

"  He  never  saw  him  that  I  weet  o^"  answered  Sibyll, 
blndiing ;  ''the  order  was  given,  but  as  of  usual  form  to 
a  learned  schdar." 

"But  given  to  whom?"  persnted  the  lady 

"To— to  me,"  replied  Sibyll^  fiilteringly. 

The  dame  of  Longuevflie  smiled. 

*'  Ah !  Hastings  couldtseaicely  say  no  to  a  pi^yer  from 
such  .rosy  Hps^  But  tet  ae  not  imply  aught  to  disparage 
his  hujuane  and  gracious  heart.  To  Lord  Hastings, 
next  to  God  and  His  saints,  I  owe  all  that  is  left  to  me 
on  earth.  StnuQge^  that  he. is  not  yet  here.  This  is  the 
usual  day  and  hour  on  whkh  he  ^imes,  fratA  pomp  and 
pleasnrement^  to  visit  the  lonely  widow."  And,  pleased 
to  find  aa  lUtentive  Ustener  to  her  greiteful  loqeacity,  the 
dame  then  proee^ided,  with  warm  eulogies  upon  her  pro* 
tector,  to  inform  ^byil  that  her  husband  had,  in  the  first 
outbreak  of  the  Civil  War,  chanced  to  captnre  Hastings^ 
Hud,  moved  by  his  valor  and  youth,  and  some  old  con* 
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ncctions  witb  his  father,  Sir  Leonard  had  favored  hia 
escape  frbrii  the  certain  death  that  awaited  him  from  the 
wrath  of  the  relentless  Margaret  After  the  field  of 
TowtoD,  Hftstiogs  had  accepted  ooe  of  tbe  manors  eonfis* 
cated  f^om  the  attakited  House  of  Longneyille,  solely  that 
he  might  restore  !t  id  th«  wid^w  of  the  follevi  lord  ;  And, 
with  &  cMTalroQs  •consideration,  not  contented  with  be* 
nefieence,  he  Omitted  no  oCoasiott  to  show  to  the  noble- 
woman wfanteVer  homage  end  respect  might  sooUie  the 
pride,  whiok,  in  the  poTertj  of  those  who  have  been  great, 
becomes  disease.  The  loyalty  of  the  Lady  Tiongneville 
was  carried  to  a  sentiment' most  rare  in  that  day^  and 
rather  resembling  the  devotion  inspired  by  the  Ivter 
Staarts.  She  made  her  home  within  tho'prismnctf  of  the 
Tower,  that,  inoming  aind  eve,  when  Henry  opened  his 
lattice  to  greet  die  rising  and  Ihe  setting  san,  she  tif^ht 
catch  a  dim  and  distmil  glaiice  of  th4  captive  kmg,  or 
animate,  by  th«t  sad  sight,  ttoliopes  and  oenni^e'ef  the 
Lancastriaii  enitissaries,  to  wiiooi,  fearless  of  datiigier,  she 
^crnpled  not  to  gi^re  counsel,  aody  at  need,  asyhinu 

While  Sibjy^  with  enchanted  sense,  was  listening  to 
the  praise  of  Hastings,  a  low  knock  at  the  door  wfts:  sac* 
Oeeded  i>y  the  entrance  of  thait  aoblemaa  himself  Not 
to  EliaabetHy  in  the  &leoTes  of  filiefte,  or  On  the  dais  of 
the  palace. hdll,  did  the  gracefal  courtaer  bend  with  more 
respectftil  reverence  than  to  the  po#eries8  widow,  whose 
tery  bread  wag  his  alms,  for  the  true  high- breeding  of 
chivalry  exists  not  witbont  delicacy  of  feeling,  formed 
originally  by  warmth  of  heart ;  and  though  the  w4rmta 
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Biay  losa  its  gk>w,  the  delicacy  endares,  as  ihe  steel,  that 
acqaires  throngh  heat  its  polish,  retains  its  lastre,  even 
when  the  shine  but  betrays  the  hiti>dDes8. 

**  And  hov  fares  my  noble  lady  of  Loagaeyille  ?  Bat 
need  I  ask?  for  hei'elieek  still  wears  the  rose  of  Lances* 
ter.  JL  eontpanioB  ?  Ha  I  Mistress  Warner,  I  leam  now 
how  much  pleastfre*  exists  in  sarprisel'' 

**  My  yoimg  Tiritor,"  ^id  the  danne,  "  is  hat  an  old 
friend ;  ^e  ^as  obe  of  the  cbild-ibaldenB  reared  at  the 
eonrt  of  Qfben  Margaret.'^ 

'' In  sdoth  i "  exclaimed  Hastings;  and  then,  in  an 
Altered  tume,  hie  added^^'bot  I  'shonld  hare  gneased  so 
miich  grace  had  not.  come  aU  from  nature^  And  yonr 
Anther  has  g<^e  to  see  the  Lord  Heary^  aod  yon  rest^ 
here,  his  return?  Ah,  noble  ladyl  may  yon  harbor 
always  snch  kinocent  Landastrians.^' 

The  fasefnation  of  thh  ennnebt  person's  Toice  and 
mamter  was  m^ih,  that  it  soon  tutored  Sibyll  to  the  ease 
she  had  lost  at  his  sndden  entrance.  He  oaEvearsed  gaily 
wtth  ihe  Old  dame  upon  such  matfters'  of  conrt  anecdote 
tua  in  all  the  changes  of  stiite  were  still  welcome  to  one  so 
long  iictettfltomed  to  oouH  «ir;  bit  from  thne  to  time  he 
addressed  Wmself  to  Sibyll;  and  ptoroiled  replies  •which 
stiartleA  fc«W0lf — for  she  was  mot  yet  well  tfw&re  of  her 
0^  g^lftfi-^by  their  spirit  and  iiiteHig^nce* 

"  Yott  io  not  tdl  =118^'' «aid  th6  Lady  LoigneyiHe,  eat- 
pastically, "  of  the  happy  spousaiHes  of  Elizabeth's  brother 
with  the  Duchess  of  Norfolk  —  a  bachelor  of  twenty,  a 
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bride  of  some  eighty-two.*  Verily,  these  alliances  sro 
new  things  in  the  history  of  English  royalty.  Bot  when 
Edward,  who,  even  if  not  a  rightfnl  king,  is  at  least  a 
born  Plantagenet,  condescended  to  marry  Mistress  Eliza- 
beth, a  bom  Woodtille,  search  of  good  gtntleihjm'i  blood, 
nought  elsd  d^effifs  strange  ehongh  to  proroke  martel." 

"As  to  the  last  matter,"  retnmed  Hastings,  gravely, 
'' though  her  grace  the  qneen  foe  no  warm  friend  t6  me, 
I  itodst  needs  become  her  champion  and  the  kin^s.  The 
lady  who  refused  the  dishonorings  suit  of  the  fairest  prince 
and  the  boldest  knight  ia  the  Christian  Wo'rld,  tbeoreby 
made  herself  worthy  of  tlie  suit  that  honored  ber;  It  waa 
not  Eliza'beth  Woodville  aloee  that  won  the  purple.  On 
the  day  she  mounted  a  throne,  the  chastity  of  woman 
herself  was  crowneSd.'' 

"  What  I "  said  the  Lady  Loa^neTille,  angrily,  "  mean 
you  to  say  that  there  is  no  disgrace  in  the  n»al-alliance 
of  kite  and  hlcon-^of  Plantagenet  and  Woodville  —  of 
high-born  and  mud-descended?" 

**  You  forget,  lady,  that  the  widow  of  Henry  the  Fifth, 
Katharine  of  Talois,  a  king'd  daughter,  married  the 
Welsh  soldier,  Owen  Tiidor-^that  all  England  teems 
with  brave  men  Uom  from  similar  ^ponsailles;  wliere  love 
has  levelled  all  distinctions,  and  made  a  pureff  hearth, 
and  raised  a  bolder  offspring,  thao  ihe  lukewarm  iikinga 

of  hearts  that  beat  but  for  lands  and  gold.     Wherefore, 

I    -  ■*  - 

•  The  old  chrouicler  justly  calls  this  a  "diabolical  marriage.** 
It  greatly  roused  the  wrath  of  the  nobles,  and  indeed  of  all  honor- 
able men,  as  a  proof  of  the  shameless  avarice  of  the  queen's  family. 
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lady,  appeal  not  to  me,  a  squire  of  dames,  a  belieyer  in 
the  old  Parliament  of  Love;  —  whoever  is  fair  and 
chaste,  gentle  and  loving,  is,  in  the  eyes  of  William  De 
Hastings,  the  mate  and  eqnal  of  a  king  I " 

Sibyll  turned  involnntarily  as  the  coortier  spoke  thns, 
with  animation  in  his  voice,  and  fire  in  his  eyes ;  she 
tnrnedy  and  her  breath  came  quick ;  —  she  tamed,  and 
her  look  met  his,  and  those  words  and  that  look  sank 
deep  into  her  heart ;  they  called  forth  brilliant  and  am- 
bitious dreams ;  they  rooted  the  growing  love,  but  they 
aided  to  make  it  holy ;  they  gave  to  the  delicious  fancy 
what  before  it  had  not  paused,  on  its  wing,  to  sigh  for ; 
they  gave  it  that  without  which  all  &ncy,  sootier  or 
later,  dies ;  they  gave  it  that  which,  once  received  in  a 
noble  heart,  is  the  excuse  for  untiring  faith ;  they  gave 
it— Hope  I 

"  And  thou  wouldst  say,"  replied  the  lady  of  Longue* 
ville,  with  a  meaning  smile,  still  more  emphatically  — 
''thou  wouldst  say  thafa  yOuth,  brave  and  well  nurtured, 
ambitions  and  loving,  ought,  in  the  eyes  of  rank  and 
pride,  to  be  the  mate  and  equal  of '' 

"  Ah,  nobdf  dame,"  interrupted  Hsa^tings,  quickly ;  "  I 
must  not  prolong  encounter  with  so  sharp  a  wit.  Let 
me  leave  that  answer  to  this  fair  maiden^  for,  by  rights, 
it  is  a  chaileage  to  heir  sex,  not  to  mii^e." 

**How  say  you,  tb^n.  Mistress  Warfaerl'^  said  the 
dame.  "  Suppose  a  young  heiress,  of  the  loftiest  birth, 
of  the  broadest  lands,  of  the  coraeliest  form  —  suppose 
her  wooed  by  a  gentleman,  poor  and  stationless,  but  with 
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a  mrghty  soul,  born  to  achieve  greatness,  would  she 
lower  herself  by  hearkeniog  to  his  salt?''       ! 

''A  maiden,  methink^''  answered  SibyU,  with  reUetant 
but  charming  hesitation,  "  cannot  love  truly,  if  she  love 
unworthily ;  aitd  if  she  love  worthily,  it  is  not  riank  nor 
wealth  she  loves*" 

'^Bat  her  parents,  sweet  mistress,  may  deetn  differiently ; 
and  should  not  ber  love  refuse '  submission  to  their 
tyranny f"  asked  Hastings.  • 

**Nay,  gorod  my  lord,  nay,"  returned  Sibyll,  shaking 
ber  head  witli  thoughtful  demttreness.  ^Surely  the 
wooer,  if  he  love  worthily,  will  not  press  her  to  the  curse 
of  a  child's  disobedtenice  and  a  paf^nVd  wrkl&  I  ^ 

"Shrewdly  Answered,"  said  the  dame  Of  Lotigtieville. 

"  Tlien  she  would  reiiotinfee  the  poor  *gentlematt  if  the 
parent  ordain  her  to  marry  a  rich  lord.  Ah,  yoii  hesi- 
tate, for  a  woiB«n'«  atnbi|i<to  is  ple^^sed  wltfe  the  excuse 
of  a  ohiM's  obedience." 

Hastings  said  tfei«  so  bitterly,  thiat  Stbyll  could  not  but 
perceive  that  some  personal  feeiitig  gave  significance  to 
his  words.  Tet  how  could  they  be  i^pplfed  to  him,  —  to 
one  now  in  ratik  and  repute  equal  to  thef  behest  below 
tbe^  throne  ? 

"  If  the  detn^iselle  should  so  choose,"  fi^!<i  the  cfeme 
of  Longueville,  ^'it  seemeth  to  mid  that  th^  rejected 
suitor  might  find  it  facile  to  disdain  and  to  forget.*' 

Hastings  made  no  reply;  but  that  remarkable  and 
deep  shade  of  melancholy  which  sometimes  in  his  gayest 
hours  startled  those  who  beheld  it,  and  which  had,  per* 
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k&{M,  induced  many  of  the  prophecies  thai  circulated,  as 
to  tUe  untimely  and  violent  death  that  shoold  close  his 
bright  career,  gathered  like  a  cloud  over  hk  brow.  At 
this  moment  the  door  opened  gently,  and  ^Robert  Hilyard 
stood  at  the  aperture.  H«  was  clad  in  the  dress  of  a 
friar,  but  the  raised  cowl  showed  hift  features  to  the  kdy 
of  LowgtietiHe,  id  whom  alone  he  was  visible ;  and  those 
bold  features  were  literally  haggard  with  agitation  and 
alarm.  He  lifted  his  finger  to  his  lips,  and  motioning 
the  lady  to  follow  Mfli,  clofted  the  door. 

The  dame  of  LongueviHe  rose,  and  praying  her  visitors 
to  excuse  her  absence  for  a  few  moments,  she  left  Hast- 
ings and  Sibyll  to  themselves. 

"  Lady,**  said  Hilyard,  in  a  hollow  whisper,  as  soon  as 
the  danfie  appeared  in  the  low  half,  communicating  oti  one 
hand  with  the  room  just  left,  oil  the  oliher  with  the  street, 
*—  "  I  ftear  all  wfll  be  detected.  Hush !  Adam  and  the 
Iron  coffer  that  contains  the  precious  papers  have  been 
cOTiductcd  to  Edward's  presence.  A  terrible  explosion, 
possibly  connected  with  the  contrivance,  caused  such 
eonfasfon  amdng  the  guards,  that  Hugh  escaped  to  scare 
tee  with  his  news.  Stationed  near  the  gate  in  this  dis- 
guise, I  ventured  to  enter  the  codrt-yard,  and  saw — saw 
•^tbe  TcwiMENTOR  I — the  torturer — the  hideous,  masked, 
minister  orf  agony,  led  towards  the  chambers  in  which 
ionr  hapless  messenger  !s  examined  by  the  ruthless  tyrants. 
Gloucester,  the  lynx-eyed  mannikin,  is  there  I " 

"O  Margaret,  my  queen  I"  exclaimed  the  lady  of 
Longneville,  ^the  papers  will  reveal  her  whereabout.'' 
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"  No — she  is  safe  I ''  returned  Hilyard  ;  "  bat  thy  poor 
scholar,  I  tremble  for  Mm,  and  for  the  heads  of  all  whom 
the  papers  name." 

*'  What  can  be  done  I  Ha  I  Lord  Hastings  is  here— 
he  is  ever  humane  and  pitiful.  Dare  we  confide  Ia  him  ?  " 

A  bright  gleam  shot  over  Hilyard's  face.  "  Yes  — 
yes ;  let  me  confer  with  him  alone.  I  wait  him  here  — ' 
quick  1" 

The  lady  hastened  baqk*  Hastings  was  conversing  in 
a  low  voice  with  Sibyll.  The  dame  of  Longueville  whis- 
pered in  the  courtier's  ear,  drew  him  into  the  hall,  and 
left  him  alone  with  the  false  friar,  who  had  drawn  the 
cowl  over  his  face. 

**Lord  Hastings,"  said  Hilyard,  speaking  rapidly, 
"you  are  in  danger,  if  not  of  loss  of  life^  of  loss  of  favor* 
You  g^ve  a  passport  to  one  Warner  to  see  the  ^x-king 
Henry.  Warner's  simplicity  (for  he  ^  innocent)  bath 
been  duped — ^he  is  made  the  bearer  of  secret  intelligence 
from  the  unhappy,  gentlemen  who  still  cliog,  to  the  Lan* 
caster  cause.  He  is  suspected, — he  is  examined — ^he  may 
be  questioned  by  the  torture.  If  the  treason  be  disco- 
vered, it  was  thy  band  that  signed  the  passport  —  th« 
queen,  thou  knowest^  hates  thee  —  the  Woodvillas  thirst 
for  thy  downfall  What  handle  may  this  give  th^m  I  Fly, 
my  lord— fly  to  the  Tower — ^thou  mayst  yet  b^  in  time— r 
thy  wit  can  screen  all  that  may  otherwise  be  bare.  Save 
this  poor  scholar  —  conceal  this  correspondence. — Hark 
ye,  lord  I  frown  not  so  haughtily  —  that  correspondence 
names  thee  as  one  who  has  taken  the  gold  of  Count 
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Charolois,  and  whom,  therefore,  King  Louis  may  oulbuj. 
Look  tp  tbys^l" 

A  slight  biosfa  passed  over  the  pale  brow  of  the  great 
statesman,  bot  he  answered  with  a  steady  Yoice,  *'  Fri&r 
or  layman,  I  care  not  which,  the  gold  of  the  heir  of  Bar- 
gnndy  was  a  gift,  not  a  bribe.  But  I  need  no  threats  to 
save,  if  not  too  late,  from  rack  and  gibbet,  the  life  of  a  . 
guiltless  man.  I  am  gone.  Hold  I  bid  the  maiden,  the 
scholar's  daughter,  follow  me  to  the  Tower.*' 


CHAPTER  IX. 

How  the  destructive  organ  of  Prince  Richard  promiBes  goodly 
development 

The  Duke  of  GFloncester  approached  Adam  as  he  stood 
gazing  on  his  model.  '*  Old  man,"  said  the  prince,  touch- 
ing him  with  the  point  i>f  his  sheathed  dagger,  "  look  up 
and  aittwer.  What  converse  hast  thou  held  with  Henry 
of  Windsor,  and  who  commissioned  thee  to  visit  him  in 
his  confinement?  Speak,  and  the  truth!  for  by  Holy 
Paul,  I  am  one  who  can  detect  a  lie,  and  without  that 
door  stands  —  the  Tormentor!" 

Upon  a  pleasing  and  joyous  dr6am  broke  these  harsh 
words ;  foar  Adam  then  was  full  of  the  contrivance  by 
which  to  repair  the  defect  of  the  engine ;  and  with  this 
mggeaUoH  was  Meoit  confusedly  the  thought,  that  he  was 
BOW  protected  by  royalty,  that  he  should  have  means  and 
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leisure  to  accorapliflh  bis  great  design,  that  he  should 
have  friends  whose  power  could  obtain  its  adoption  by 
the  king.  He  raised  hb  eyes,  and  that  yoiimg  dark  face 
frowned  upon  him^the  child  menacing  the  sage— -brat« 
force  In  a  pigmy  shape,  having  authority  of  life  and  death 
over  the  giant  strength  of  genius.  But  these  words,  which 
,  recalled  Warner  from  his  existence  as  philosopher,  woke 
that  of  the  gentle,  but  brave  and  honorable  man  which 
he  was,  when  reduced  to  earth. 

"  Sir,"  he  said,  gravely,  "  if  I  have  consented  to  hold 
converse  with  the  unhappy,  it  was  not  as  the  tell-tale  and 
the  espier.  I  had  formal  warrant  for  my  visit,  and  I  was 
solicited  to  render  it  by  an  early  friend  and  comrade,  who 
sought  to  be  my  benefac4or  in  aiding  with  gold  my  poor 
studies  for  the  king's  people." 

*'  Tut  I "  said  Richard,  impatiently,  and  playing  with 
his  dagger-hilt ;  ''  thy  words,  stealthy  and  erasftey  prove 
thy  guilt  I  Sure  am  I  that  thi^  iron  traitor,  with  its  in>- 
tricate  hollows  and  recesses,  holds  what,  unless  confessed, 
will  give  thee  to  the  hangman  I  Confess  all^  smd  tkaa 
art  spared." 

<'If,"  said  Adam,  mildly,  "your  Mghness-^oi  though 
I  know  not  your  quality,  I  ojune  that  no  on^  less  than 
royal  could  so  menace ;  if  your  highness  imagines  that  I 
have  been  intrusted  by  a  fallen  man,  wrong,  me  not  by 
supposing  that  I  could  fear  death  more  thai  dishonor; 
for  certes ! "  (continued  Adam,  with  hinocent  pedantry) 
*'  to  put  the  case  scholastically,  and  in  the  logic  ftmdHaiv 
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donbtless,  to  your  highness,  either  I  have  somethiDg  to 
confess,  OP  I  have  not  —  if  I  have '* 

"  Hound  I "  interrupted  the  prince,  stamping  his  foot, 
"  thinke^t  thou  to  bfuster  me -^  see  I '!  As  his  foot  shook 
the  floor,  the  door  opened,  and  a  man  with  his  arms  bare, 
covered  from  head  to  foot  in  a  black  g<mn  of  serge,  with 
his  featares  concealed  hj  a  hideons  mask,  stood  ominonsl} 
at  the  apeHore. 

The  prince  motioned  to  the  torturer  (or  tormentor,  as 
he  was  technically  stjJed)  to  approach,  which  he  did 
noiselessly,  tiU  he  stood,  taU,  grim,  and  lowering,  beside 
Adam,  Hke  spme  sDent  and  devonring  monater  by  its 
prey. 

"  Dost  thou  repent  thy  cootnmacy  ? — -A  moment,  and 
I  render  my  qnestioning  to  another  I " 

''Sir,"  said  Adam,  drawing  himself  np,  and  with  so 
sndden  a  change  of  mion,  that  his  loftiness  almost  awed 
even  the  daaintlcss  Richard-*-"  Sir,  my  fhthers  feared  not 
death  when  they  did  battle  for  the  throne  of  England ; 
and  why  ?-*- because  m  their  loyal  valor  they  placed  not 
the  interests  of  a  mortal  man,  but  the  cause  of  iinperish-» 
able  honor  I  And  though  their  son  be  a  poor  scholar, 
and  wears  not  the  spurs  of  gold  —  though  his  frame  be 
weak  and  his  hairs  grey,  he  loveth  honor  also  wdll  eno* 
to  look  wttfcout  dread  on- death  J" 

Fierce  and  rni^ess,  when  irritated  and  opposed,  as  the 
prince  was,  he  was  still  in  his  first  yonth**- ambition  had 
here  no  motir«  to  harden  him  into  stone*  He  was  na* 
tnrally  so  brave  himself  that  bravery  could  not  fail  to 
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win  from  him  something  of  respect  and  sympathy^  and 
he  was  taken  wholly  by  snrprise  on  hearing  the  language 
of  a  knight  and  hero  from  one  whom  he  had  regarded 
Out  as  the  artful  impostor  or  the  despicable  intriguer. 

He  changed  countenance  as  Warner  spoke,  and  re- 
mained a  moment  silent  Then  as  a  thought  occurred 
to  him,  at  which  his  features  relaxed  into  a  half-smile—* 
he  beckoned  to  the  tormentor — said  a  word  in  his  ear—* 
and  the  horrible  intruder  nodded  and  withdrew. 

*'  Master  Warner,"  then  said  the  prince,  iii  his  custom- 
ary sweet  and  gliding  tones  —  **  it  were  a  pity  that  so 
gallant  a  gentleman  should  be  exposed  to  peril  for  adhe- 
sion to  a  cause  that  can  never  prosper,  and  that  would 
be  fatal,  could  it  prosper,  to  our  common  country.  For 
look  you,  this  Margaret,  who  is  now,  we  belieye,  in  Lon- 
don" (here  he  examined  Adam's  countenance,  which 
evinced  snrprise),  "  this  Margaret,  who  is  seeking  to  re- 
kindle the  brand  and  brennen  of  civil  war,  has  alreadj 
sold  for  base  gold,  to  the  enemy  of  the  realm,  to 
Louis  XI.,  that  very  Calais  which  your  fathers,  doubt- 
less, lavished  'their  blood  to  annex  to  our  possessions. 
Shame  on  the  lewd  harlot  I  What  woman  so  bloody  and 
so  dissolute?  What  man  so  feeble  and  craven  as  her 
lord?" 

" Alas !  sir,"  said  Adam  —  "I  am  unfitted  for  these 
high  considerations  of  state.  I  live  but  for  my  art,  and 
in  it.  And  now,  behold  how  my  kingdom  is  shaken  and 
rent  I^'  he  pointed  with  so  touching  a  lonile,  and  so  dm- 
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pie  a  sadness,  to  the  broken  engine,  that  Richard  was 
moved. 

"  Thou  lovest  this,  thy  toy  ?  I  can  comprehend  that 
love  for  some  dumb  thing  that  we  have  toiled  for.  .  Ay  1 " 
continued  the  pri^CQ  thoughtfully  —  "  ay  1  I  havo  noted 
myself  in  life,  that  there  are  objects,  sensekgs  as  that 
mould  of  iron,  which,  if  we  labor  at  them,  wind  round 
our  hearts  as  if  they  were  flesh  and  blood.  So  some 
men  love  learning,  .others  glory,  others  power.  Well, 
man,  thou  lovest  that  mechanical  ?  .  How  many  years 
hast  thou  been  about  it?" 

"  From  the  prst  to  the  last,  twenty-five  years,  and  it  is 
BtiU  incomplete." 

"  Um,  1  *'  said  the  prince,  smiling  —  "  Master  Warner, 
thou  hast  read  of  the  judgment  of  Solomon  —  how  the 
wise  king  discovered  the  truth  by  ordering  the  child's 
death." 

'f  It  was  indeed,"  said  Adam,  unsuspectingly  —  "a 
most  shrewd  suggestion  of  native  wit  and  clerkly  wis- 
dom."  . 

"  Glad  am  I  thou  approyest  it.  Master  Warmer,"  said 
Richard.  And  as  he  spoke,  the  tormentor  re-appeared 
with  a  smith,  armed  with  the  implements  pf  his  trade. 

'*  Good  smith,  break  into  pieces  this  stubborn  iron  ; 
bare  all  its  receptacles ;  leave  not  one  fragment  standing 
on  the  other  1  Delenda  €$t  tfua  Carfhago^  Master  War- 
ner.    There  is.  Latin  in  answer  to  thy  logic." 

It  is  impossible  to  convey  any  notion  of  the  t^^rror,  the 
rage,  the  despair,  which  seized  upon  the  unhappy  sage 
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when  these  words  smote  his  ear,  and  he  saw  the  smith's 
brawny  arms  swing  on  high  the  ponderous  hammer.  Ho 
flung  himself  between  the  murderotis  stroke  arid  his  be- 
loved model.  He  embraced  the  grim  iron  tightly.  "  Ball 
me/"  he  eiclaimed,   sublimely,   *'kill  me/ — not  my 

THOUGHT  1" 

"  Solomon  was  verily  and  indeed  a  wise  king,'*  said  the 
duke,  with  A  low  inwiard  laugh.  "And  now,  man,  I  have 
thee  1  Ho  save  thy  infent  —  thine  art's  tideous  infant  — 
confess  the  whole  P' 

It  was  then  that  a  fierce  struggle  evidently  took  place 
in  Adam's  bosom.  It  was,  perhaps  —  0  reader  t  thou 
whom  pleasure,  love,  ambition,  hatred,  avarice,  in  thine 
and  our  ordinary  existence,  tempt  —  it  was,  perhaps,  to 
him  the  one  arch-temptation  of  a  life.  In  the  changing 
countenance,  the  heaving  breast,  the  trembling  lip,  the 
eyes  that  closed  and  opened  to  close  again,  as  if  to  shut 
out  the  unworthy  weakness  —  yea,  in  the  whole  physical 
man  —  was  seen  the  crisis  of  the  mortal  struggle.  And 
what,  in  truth,  to  him,  an  Edward  or  a  Henry,  a  Lan- 
caster or  a  Yorkf  Ifothin^.  But  still' that  instinct, 
that  principle,  that  conscience,  ever  strongest  in  those 
whose  eyes  are  accustomed  to  the  search  6t  truth,  pre- 
vailed. So  he  rose  suddenly  and  quietly,  drew  himself 
apart,  left  his  work  to  the  Destroyer,  and  said  — 

"  Prince,  thou  art  a  boy  1  Let  a  boy^s  voice  annihilate 
that  which  should  have  served  all  time.     Strike  !" 

Richard  motioned — the  hammer  descended — the  engine 
and  its  appurtenances  reeled,  and  crashed  —  the  doors 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ"IC 


THB    LAST    Of    TtiE    BARONS.  291 

flew  open  — the  wheels  rattled  —  the  sparks  flew.  And 
Adam  Warner  fell  to  the  ground,  as  if  the  blow  had 
broken  his.  own  heart.  Little  heeding  the  insensible  vic- 
tim of  his  hard  and  ctiniiing  policy,  &iehard  advanced  to 
the  inspection  of  the  interior  recesses  ^f  the  machinery. 
Bat  that  which  promised  Adam's  destruction,  sared  him. 
The  heavy  stroke  had  battered  in  the  receptacle  of  the 
documebts^-^h&d  buried  them  in  the  layers  of  iron.  The 
faithful  Eureka,  even  amidst  its  injuries  and  Wrecks,  pre- 
served the  secret  of  Us  master. 

The  prince,  with  impatient  hands,  explored  all  the 
apertures  yet  revealed,  and  tifter  wasting  many  minutes 
in  a  fruitless  search,  was  abont'  to  bid  th^  tmhh  complete 
the  wqrk  of  destruction,  When  the  door  suddenly  opened 
and  Lord  Hastings  entered.  His  qnick  eye  took  in  the 
whole  scene  ^— he  ^#ested  tWe  lifted  arm  of  the  smith, 
and  passing  deliberately  tb  iQH^tce^ter,  said  with  a  pro- 
found reverence,  bat  a  half-reptoachful  smfle,  '*  My  lord  I 
my  lord  I  your  highness^  is  indeed  SeVefr^  upon  my  poor 
scholar.'^ 

:  ;  " Canst  thou  answer  for  thy  scholar^d  loyalty? ".  said 
the  duke,  gloomily. 

Hastings  drew  th^  prince  aside,  and  said,  in  a  iow 
tone,  "  His  loyalty  I  poor  man,  I  know  not ;  but  his 
guilelessness,  surely,  yes.  Look  you,  sweet  prince,  I 
know  the  interest  thou  hast  in  keeping  well  with  the  Earl 
of  Warwick,  whom  I,  in  sooth,  have  slight  cause  to  love. 
Thou  hast  trusted  me  with  thy  young  ho  jies  of  the  Lady 
Anne ;  this  new  Nevile  placed  about  the  king,  and  whose 

Digrtized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


292       THE  LAST  OF  THE  BARONS. 

fortunes  Warwick  hath  made  his  care,  hath,  I  have  reason 
to  think,  some  love  passages  WAth  thq  scholar's  daughter 
, — the  daughter  came  to  me  for  the  passport.  Shall  this 
Harmadake  Revile  have  it  {to  say.  to  hisi  fair  kinswoman, 
with  the  unforgiving  malice  of  a  lovet's  memory,  that 
the  princely  Crloucester  stopped  to  be  the  tOirturer  of  yon 
poor  old  m^Lu  ?  If  there  be  treason  in  the  scholar,  or  in 
yon  batteped  craft- work,  leave  th^  ifearch  to  me." 
.  The  duke  raised,  his  da^ jf ,  penetrating  eyes  to  those  of 
Hastings,  which  did  not  quail.  ^  ^>)r  here  worid-geeius 
.  encountered  woifld-genius,  and  art,  Skft 

"  Thine  i^rgun^ent  h^tb  more  subtlety  e-nd  eirenmlocn* 
tion  than  suit  with  simpji^  truth  J'  said  the  prince,  smiling. 
''  But  it  is  enough  to  Bioh^rd  that  Hastings  Willi  protec- 
tion even  to  a  spyl"...        [ 

Hastings  kissed  the  dulse's  hand  Ib  silence,  and  going 
to  the  door,  he  disappeared  a  mweat  and  retttraed  with 
Sibyll  As  she  entered,  pale  and  trembling,  Adam  rose, 
and  the  girl  with  a  wild  cry  flew  to  his  bosom. 

'•  It  is  a  winsome  face,  Hastings,"  said  the  duke,  drily. 
"I  pity  Master  Ne vile  the  lover,  and  enty  my  Lord 
Chamberlain  the  protector." 

Hastings  laughed,  for  he  was  well  plieased  that  Richard's 
suspicion  toQk  that  ti|rn.  ;  . 

"  And  now,"  he  said,  "  I  suppose  Master  Nevile  and 
the  Duchess  of  Bedford's  page  may  enter.  Your  guard 
stopped  them  hitherto.  They  come  for  this  gentleman 
from  her  highness  the  queen's  mother." 
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"  Enter,  Master  Nevile,  and  joa,  Sir  Page.  What  is 
your  errand  ?  ** 

"  My  lady,  the  duchess,"  said  the  page,  has  sent  me  to 
conduct  Master  Warner  to  the  apartments  prepared  for 
him  as  her  special  multiplier  and  alehemist." 

"What!"  said  the  prince,  who,  unlike  the  irritable 
Clarence,  made  it  his  policy  to  show  all  decorous  homage 
to  the  queen's  kin ;  "  hath  that  illustrious  lady  taken  this 
gentleman  Into  her  scrrice  f  Why  announced  you  not, 
Master  Warner,  what  at  once  had  saved  you  from  further 
questioning  ?  Lord  Hastings,  I  thank  you  now  for  your 
intercession." 

Hastings,  in  answer,  pointed  archly  at  Marmaduke, 
who  was  aiding  Sibyll  to  support  her  father.  "  Do  you 
suspect  me  stfll,  prince  7  "  he  whispered. 

The  duke  shrugged  his  shoulders,  and  Adam,  breaking 
from  Marmaduke  and  Sibyll,  passed  with  tottering  steps 
to  the  shattered  labor  6£  his  aplitary  life.  He  looked  at 
the  ruin  with  mournful  despondence,  with  quivering  Kps. 
**  Have  you  done  with  me  ? "  then  he  said,  bowing  his 
head  lowlily,  for  his  pride  was  gone — "  may  we — ^that  is, 
I  and  this,  my  poor  device,  withdraw  from  your  palace  ? 
I  see  we  are  not  fit  for  kings  I " 

"  Say  not  so,"  said  the  young  duke,  gently ;  "  we  have 
now  convinced  ourselves!  of  our  error,  and  I  crave  thy 
pardon.  Master  Warner,  for  my  harsh  dealings.  As  for 
this,  thy  toy,  the  king's  workmen  shall  set  it  right  for 
thee.  Smith,  call  the  fellows  yonder,  to  help  bear  this  to 
^~"     He  paused,  and  glanced  at  Hastings. 
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.  **  Tof  my  «partments,"  siid  the  Chamberlain.  "  Tour 
highness  may  be  sure  that  I  will  there  i»spect  it.  Fear 
not,  Master  Warner ;  no  fiirther  harm  shall  chance  to  thy 
contrivance." 

**  Come,  sir^  forgive  me,"  said  the  duke.  With  gracious 
affability  the  young  pfmc^  h«W  out  hi$  hand,  the  fingers 
of  which  sparkled  with  eosUy  gems,  to  the  old  man.  The 
old  mm  bowed  as  if  bis  h^ard  wonjd  have  «wept  the 
earth,  but  he  did  not  t^uch  the  hand,  H0  seemed  still 
in  a  state  between  dream  and  reason,  life  and  death :  he 
moved  not,  spoke  dot,  till  the  n^en  eame  t<l  bear  the  model ; 
and  he  then  followed  it,  his  arms  folded  in  his  gown,  till, 
on  entering  the  court,  it  was  bori)^  in  a  contrary  direction 
from  his  own,  to  the  Chamberlain's  aparttnent;  then 
wistfully  pursuing  it  with  his  eyes,  he  uttered  snch  a  sigh 
as  might  have  come  from  a  resigned  father' losing  the  last 
glimpse  of  a  beloved  son. 

Bibhard  hesitated  a  moment,  loth  to  relinquish  his  re- 
search, and  doubtful  whether  to  follow  the  Eureka  for 
rent^wed  investigation ;  but,  partly  unwilling  to  compro- 
mise his  dignity  in  the  eyes  of  Hasting^,  should  his  suspi- 
cions prove  unfounded,  and  partiy  indisposed  to  risk  the 
displeasure  of  the  vindictive  Drichess  of  Bedford  by  fur- 
ther Bftolestatiou  of  one  now  «iider  her  protection,  he 
j^eluctantly  trusted  all  further  inquiry  to.  the  well-known 
loyaUy  of  Hastings. 

"If  Margaret  be  in  London,**  he  fluttered  to  himself 
as  he  turned  slowly  away,  *'bow  is  t3ie  time  to  seize  and 
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cnain  the  lioness  I  Ho,  Catesby,  —  bither  (a  valuable 
man  that  Catesby  —  a  lawyer's  narturing  with  a  blood- 
honnd's  nature  !)  —  Catesby,  while  King  Edward  rides 
for  pleasure,  let  thou  and  I  track  the  scent  of  his  foes. 
If  the  she- wolf  of  Anjon  hath  yentnred  hither,  she  hides 
in  some  convent  ov^  monaat^r^,  be  sore.  See  to  onr  pal- 
freys, Catesby  I  Strangle,"  (added  the  prince,  muttering 
to  hims^)^  "that  lam  more  restless  to  guard  the  crown 
than  he  who  wears  it !  Nay,  a  crown  is  a  goodly  heir- 
loom in  a  man's  family,  and  a  fair  sight  to  see  near — and 

near — and  near " 

The  prince  fCbruptly  paused,  opened  and  shut  his  right 
band  convulsively,  and  drew  a  long  sigh. 


y  Google 


BOOK  FOlTRtH. 

INTRIGUES  OP  THE  COURT  OF  EDTf  AR»  IT. 


CHAPTER  i.     , 

Margaret  of  A^oi|. 

The  day  after  tbe  eTents  recorded  in  the  last  section 
of  this  narratiye,  and  about  the  hour  of  noon,  Kobert 
Hilyard  (still  in  the  rcTerend  disguise  in  which  he  had 
accosted  Hastings)  bent  his  way  through  the  labyrinth 
of  alleys  that  wound  in  dingy  confusion  from  the  Chepe 
tow,ards  the  river. 

The  purlieus  of  the  Thames,  in  that  day  of  ineffectiye 
police,  sheltered  many  who  either  lived  upon  plunder,  or 
sought  abodes  that  proffered,  at  alarm,  the  facility  of 
flight.  Here,  sauntering  in  twos  or  threes,  or  lazily  re- 
clined by  the  thresholds  of  plaster  huts,  might  be  seen 
that  refuse  population  which  is  the  unholy  offspring  of 
civil  war  —  disbanded  soldiers  of  either  Rose,  too  inured 
to  violence  and  strife  for  peaceful  employment,  and  ready 
for  any  enterprise  by  which  keen  steel  wins  bright  gold. 
At  length,  our  friend  stopped  before  the  gate  of  a  small 
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honse,  on  the  very  marge  of  the  river,  which  belonged  to 
one  of  the  many  religions  orders  then  existing ;  bnt  from 
its  site  and  aspect,  denoted  the  poverty  seldom  their 
characteristic.  Here  he  knocked  ;  the  door  was  opened 
by  a  lay-brother ;  a  sign  and  a  smile  were  interchanged, 
and  the  visitor  was  ushered  into  a  room  belonging  to  the 
superior,  bnt  given  up  for  the  last  few  days  to  a  foreign 
priest,  to  whom  the  whole  community  appeared  to  con- 
sider the  reverence  of  a  saint  was  due.  And  yet  this 
priest,  who,  seated  alone,  by  a  casement  which  com- 
manded a  partial  view  of  the  distant  Tower  of  London, 
received  the  conspirator,  was  clad  in  the  humblest  serge. 
His  face  was  smooth  and  delicate  ;  and  the  animation  of 
the  aspect,  the  vehement  impatience  of  the  gesture, 
evinced  little  of  the  holy  calm  that  should  belong  to 
those  who  have  relinquished  the  affairs  of  earth  for  medi- 
tation on  the  things  of  heaven.  To  this  personage,  the 
sturdy  Hilyard  bowed  his  manly  knees ;  and  casting  him- 
self at  the  priest's  f6et,  his  eyes,  his  countenance,  changed 
from  their  liustomary  hardihood  and  recklessness,  into  an 
expression  at  once  of  reverence  and  of  pity. 

"Well,  man  —  weU,  friend  —  good  friend,  tried  and 
leal  friend  —  8|^eak !  speak  ! "  exclaimed  the  priest,  in  an 
accent  that  plainly  revealed  a  foreign  birth. 

"  Oh  !  gracions  lady  f  all  hope  is  over :  I  come  to  bid 
you  fly.  Adam  Warned  was  brought  before  the  usurper; 
he  escaped,  indeed,  tke  torture,  and  was  faithful  to  the 
trust.  But  the  papers  — the  secret  of  the  rising,  —  are 
in  the  bands  of  Hastings.^' 
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.  "How  loT;g,  0  I^ord/' said  Margaret  of  Anjon,  for 
plje  it.«ras,  under  tb^t  reverend  disguise,  "how  long  wilt 
thou  delay  the  hour  of  triumph  and  revenge  ? " 

The  princess,  as  she  spoke,  had  suffipred  her  head  to 
fall  l?ack,and  Iw  pale,,  commanding  countenance,  so  well 
fitted  to  express  fiery  and  terrible  emotion,  wore  that 
aspect  in  whiclx  many  a  sentenced  man  had  read  his 
doom ;  an  aspect  the  more  fearful,  inasmuch  as  the  pas- 
sion that  pervaded  it  did  not  dist;ort  the  features,  but 
left  them  locked,  rigid,  and  marble-like  in  beauty,  as  the 
bead  of  the  Medusa. 

"  The  day  will  dawn  at  last,"  pftid  Hilyfird,  "  but  the 
judgments  of  Heaven  are  alow.  We  are  favored,  at  the 
least,  that  our  secret  is  confined  to  aman  more  merciful 
than  his  tribe."  He  then  related  to  Margaret  his  inter- 
view, witb  Has^ngs,  at  the  house  of  Lady  Longueville, 
and  continued  :  —  "  This  morning,  not  an  hour  since,  I 
sought  him  (for  last  evening  he  did  not  leaye  Sdward  — 
a  coupcil  met  at  the  Tower),  and  learned  that  he  had 
detected  the  documents  in  the  recesses  of  "Vf  arner's  en- 
gine. Knowing  from  your  highness  ^d  ypur  spies,  that 
he  had  been  open  to  the  gifts  of  Charolois^I  spoke  to  him 
plainly  of  the  guerdon  that  should  await  bis  silence. 
'  Friar,'  he  answered,  *if  in  this  court  and  this  world  I 
have  found  ^hat  it  wQre  a  fool's  virtue  to  be  morp  pure 
than  others,  and  if  I  know  that  I  should  but  provoke  the 
wrath  pf  tho^e  who  profit  by  Burgundian-  ^old,  were  I 
alone  to  disdain  Its  glitter;  I  have  still  eno'pf  my  yopngef 
conscience  left  me  not  to  make  barter  of  human  flesh. 
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Did  I  give  these  papers  to  King  Edward,  the  he&ds  of 
fifty  gallant  men,  whose  error  is  but  loyalty  to  tneir 
ancient  sovereign,  wonld  glut  the  doomsman.  Bat,'  he 
continued,  '  I  am  yet  true  to  my  king  and  his  cause  ;  I 
shall  know  how  to  advise  Edward  to  the  frustrating  all 
your  schemes.  The  districts  where  yon  hoped  a  rising 
will  be  guarded,  the  men  ye  count  upon  will  be  watched ; 
the  Duke  of  Gloucester,  whose  vigilance  never  sleeps, 
has  learned  that  the  Iindy  Margaret  is  in  England,  dis- 
guised as  a  priest.  To-morrow  all  the  religious  houses 
will  be  searched;  if  thou  knowest  where  she  lies  con- 
cealed, bid  her  lose  not  an.  hour  to  fly.'" 

"I  will  NOT  fly  1?'  exclaimed  Margaret ^  "let Edward, 
if  he  dare,  proclaim  to  my  peppje  that  their  queen  is  in 
her  city  of  London.  Let  him  send  his  hirelings  to  seize 
^er.  Not  in  this  dress^  shall  she  be  found.  In  robes  of 
tate,  the  sceptre  in  her  hf^nd,  shall  they  drag  the  consort 
of  their  king  to  the  prison-house  of  her  palace." 

"  On  mj  kn^es,  grep^t  queep,  I  implore  you  to  be  calm ; 
with  the  loss  of  your  liberty  ends  iudeed  all  hope  of  vic- 
tory, all  chance  even  of  struggle.  Think  not  Edward's 
fears  would  lei^ve  to  Margaret  the  life  that  his  disdain 
has  spared  to  your  royal  spouse.  Between  your  prison 
and  your  grave,  b^t  que  seqret  aod  bloody  step  I;  Be  ruled ; 
no  time  to  lose.l  My  trusty  Hugh,  even  now,-  waits  with 
his  boat  below.  Relays  of  boBses  are  ready,  niglit  and 
day,  to  bear  yo|i  to  ^he  coast^;  while  seeking  your  resto- 
ration, I  have  never  neglected  the  facilities  fqr  flight 
Pause  not,  0  gracious  lady  ;  let  not  your  son  say — 'My 
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mother's  passion  has  lost  me  the  hope  of  my  grandslre'a 
crown.'" 

*'  My  boy,  my  princely  boy,  my  Edward  I "  exclaimed 
Margaret,  bursting  into  tears,  all  the  warrior- queen 
merged  in  the  remembrance  of  the  fond  mother.  "Ah  I 
faithful  friend  I  he  is  so  gallant  and  so  beautiful  I  Oh, 
he  shall  reward  thee  well  hereafter  I" 

"May  he  live  to- crush  these  barons,  and  raise  this 
people  1 "  said  the  demagogue  of  Redesdale.  "  But  now, 
save  thyself." 

"But  what  I  —  is  it  not  possible  yet  to  strike  the 
blow  I  Rather  let  us  spur  to  the  north  —  rather  let  us 
hasten  the  hour  of  action,  and  raise  the  Red  Rose  through 
the  length  and  breadth  of  England  I " 

"Ah,  lady,  if  without  warrant  from  your  lord  —  if 
without  foreign  subsidies — if  without  having  yet  "ripened 
the  time — ^  if  without  gold,  without  arms,  and  without 
one  great  baron  on  our  side,  we  forestall  a  rising,  all  that 
we  have  gained  is  lost;  and  instead  of  war,  you  can 
scarcely  provoke  a  riot.  But  for  this  accursed  alliance 
of  Edward's  daughter  with  the  brother  of  the  icy-hearted 
Louis,  our  triumph  had  been  secure.  The  French  king's 
gold  would  have  manned  a  camp,  bribed  the  discontented 
lords,  and  his  support  have  sustained  the'  hopes  of  the 
more  leal  Lancastrians.  But  ii  is  in  vain  to  deny,  that 
if  Lord  Warwick  win  Louis " 

"  He  will  not  I  —  he  shall  not  1  —  Louis,  mine  own 
kinsman  I  "  exclaimed  Margaret,  in  a  voice  in  which  the 
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ABgoisIi  pierced  through  the  louder  tone  of  resentmeet 
and  diadain. 

"  Let  us  hope  that  he  will  not,"  replied  Hilyard,  sooth- 
ingly ;  "  some  chajice  may  yet  break  ofiF  these  uuptlals; 
and  once  more  giye  us  Franoe  as  our  firm  ally.  But 
now  we  must  be  patient.  Already  Edward  is  fast  wear- 
ing away  the  gloss  of  his  crown — already  the  great  lordi 
desert  his  ^ogrt — already,  in  the  rural  provinces,  peasant 
and  franklin  eomplain  of  the  exa^^tioos  of  his  minions  — 
already  the  mighty  bouse  of  Nevile  frowns  sullen  on  the 
^hrone  it  built.  4^nother  year,  and  who  knows  but  the 
Earl  of  Warwick ^ — the  beloved  ^lud  the  fearless — whose 
6tatesmaQ>-art  alone  hath  isevered  from  you  the  arms  and 
aid  of  France  —  at  whose  lifted  finger  all  England  would 
bristle  with  armed  men — ^no^y  ride  by  the  side  of  Mar* 
garet  through  the  gates  of  Loudon  ? '' 

"Evil-omened  consoler*  never  1  "exclaimed  the  princess, 
starting  to  her  feet,  with  eyes  that  literally  shot  fire. 
'*  Thinkest  thou  that  the  spirit  of  a  queeA  lies  in  me  so 
low  and  <»rushed,  that  I,  the  descendant  of  Cl^arlemagn^, 
could  forgive  the  wrongs  endured  from  Warwick  and  his 
father  ?  But  thou,  though  wise  and  Joved,  art  of  the  Com- 
mou» ;  thou  knowest.  not  how  they  feel  through  whose 
veins  rojls  the  blood  of  kings!" 

A  dark  and  cold  shade  fell  over  the  bold  face  of  Robin 
of  Redesdale  at  these  words. 

"  Ah,  lady,"  he  said,  with  bitterness,  "  if  no  misfortune 
can  curb  thy  pride,  in  vain  would  we  rebi^ld  thy  throne. 
It  is  these  Commons,  Margaret  of  Anjou— these  English 
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Commons — this  Saxon  People,  that  can  alone  secure  to 
thee  the  holding  of  the  realm  which  the  right  arm  wins. 
And,  beshrew  me,  much  as  1  lore  thy  cause  —  much  as 
thou  hast,  with  thj  sorrows  and  princely  beauty,  glamoured 
and  spelled  my  heart  and  hand  -^  &y,  co  that  I,  the  son 
of  a  Lollard,  forget  the  wrongs  the  Lollai'ds  sustained 
from  the  House  of  Lancaster — so  that  I,  who  hare  seen 
the  glorious  fruitage  of  a  Republic,  yet  labbf  for  thee,  to 
overshadow  the  land  with  the  thfOne  of  on* ^^ yet —-yet, 
lady  —  yet,  if  I  thought  thou  trett  to  be  the  &ame  Mar* 
garet  as  of  old,  looking  back  to  thy  dead  kings,  and 
Contemptuous  of  thy  liring  people,  I  would  toot  bid  one 
mother's  Bon  lift  lance  or  bin  on  thy  behalf 

So  resolutely  did  Robin  of  Redesdale  utter  these 
Words,  that  the  queen's  hatighty  eye  feB  abashed  as  he 
spoke ;  and  her  crflft,  or  ter  intellect,  which  was  keen 
and  prompt  where  her  passiotis  did  not  deafen  and  blind 
her  judgment,  instantly  returned  to  her.  Few  women 
equalled  this  once  idol  of  knight  and  minstrel,  i^  the  sub- 
duing fascinatibn  that  she  could  exert  in  her  happier 
moments.  Her  affability  was  as  gracious  as  her  wrath 
was  savage ;  and  with  a  dignified  and  winning  frankness, 
she  extended  her  hand  to  her  ally,  as  she  answered,  in  A 
sweet,  humble,  womanly,  and  almost  penitent  voice  — 

"  0,  bravest  and  lealest  of  friends,  forgive  thy  wretched 
queen.  Her  troubles  distract  her  brain,  chide  her  not  if 
they  sour  her  speech.  Saints  above  !  will  ye  not  pardon 
Margaret,  if  at  times  her  nature  be  turned  from  the 
mother's  milk  Into  streams  of  gall  and  bloody  purpose— ^ 
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when  ye  see,  from  your  homes  seretie,  in  lirhat  a  World 
of  strife  and  falsehood  her  very  womanhood  hatli  grown 
nnsexed  !  '^  She  paused  a  moment,  and  her  uplifted  eyes 
shed  tears  fast  and  ikfge.  Then,  with  a  sigh,  she  turned 
to  Hilyard,  abd  resiimed  bore  calmly  —  "Tes,  thou  art 
right — adyerfeity  hath'tabght  me  much.  And  though 
adversity  Will  too  often  but  feed  and  not  starviEi  our  pride, 
yet  thou  —  thou  hast  made  mfe'lcnow  that  there  is  more 
of  true  nobility  In  the  bltinl  Children  of  the  People,  than 
in  matiy  a  br^iwt  over  which  flows  lAe  kili^ly  tobe; 
Forgive  Hie,  and  the  daughter  of  CfhaiWmiagne  shall  yet 
be  a  mother  to  th6  Commons,  who  claim  thee  as  th^ir 
brother  I'* 

Thoroughly  ineltfed,  Robin  of  Redesdale  bowed  over 
the  hand  held  to  his  lips,  and  his  rough  voice  trembled 
as  he  answered — though  that  answer  took  but  the  shape 
of  prayer.  -     r  ^ 

"And  now,"  said  the  princess,  smiling,  "to  make 
peace  lasting  between  US7— I  conquer  myself — I  yield 
to  thy  counsels.  Once  more  the  fugitive,  I  abandon  the 
city  that  contains  henry's  imhe^ded  prison.  See,  I  am 
ready.  Who  will  know  Margaret  in  this  attire  ?  Lead 
on!'>  *"     '/ 

Rejoiced  to  seize  advai?itage  of  this  altered  and  sub- 
missive mood,  Robin  instantly  took  the  way  through  a 
narrow  passage,  to  a  small  door  communicating  with  the 
river.  There  Hugh  was  waiting  in  a  small  boat,  moored 
to  the  daiiip  and  discolbred  stairs. 

Rob&i,  fcy  a  gesture,  checked  *  the  man's  impulse  to 
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throw  himself  at  the  feet  of  \he  pretended  priest,  and 
bade  hin^  put  forth  his  best  speed.  The  priucess  seated 
herself  by  the  helm,  and  the  little  boat  cut  rapidly 
through  the  noble  stream.  Galleys,,  gay  and  gilded^  with 
armorial  streamers,  and  filled  with  nobles  and  gallants^ 
passed  them,  noisy  with  mirth  or  music,  on  their  way. 
These  the  fallen  sovereign  heeded  not ;  but,  wit^  all  her 
faults,  the.  woman's  heart  beating  in  her  bosom; — she 
who,  in  prosj)erJj;y^  had  so  of^en  wrought  ruin,  and  ^hame, 
and  woe  to  her  g^enjJe  lord ;  she  who  bad  been  recklesa 
of  her  trust  as  q|u^en^  and  incurred  grave— 7 but,  kt  us 
charitably,  hope,  unjust  —  suspicion,  of  her.  faith  as  wife, 
still  fixed  her  eyes  on  the  gloomy  tower  that  -coatained 
her  captive  husband,  and  felt  that  she  could  have  for- 
gotten awhile  even  the  loss  of  power,  if  but  pernaitted  to 
fall  on  that  plighted  heart,  and  weep  over  the  past  with 
the  woe- worn  bridegroom  of  her  youth. 


CHAPTER  II. 

In  which  are  laid  open  to  the  Reader  the  character  of  Edward  the 
Fourth  and  that  of  his  Court,  with  the  Machinations  of  the 
Woodvilles  against  the  Earl  of  Warwibk. 

Scarcely  need  it  be  said  to  tho^e  who  have  looked 
with  some  philosophy  upon  human  life,  that  the  young 
existence  of  Master  Marmaduke  Nevile,.,pnce  fairly 
merged  in  the  great,  common  sea,  wiU  rarely  r,6appeur 
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before  us  individualized  and  distinct.  The  type  of  the 
provincial  cadet  of  the  day,  hastening  courtwards  to  seek 
his  fortune,  he  becomes  lost  amidst  the  gigantic  charac- 
ters and  fervid  passions  that  alone  stand  forth  in  history. 
And  as,  in  reading  biography,  we  first  take  interest  in 
the  individual  who  narrates,  but  if  his  career  shall  pass 
into  that  broader  and  more  stirring  life,  in  which  be 
mingles  with  men  who  have  left  a  more  dazzling  memory 
than  his  own,  we  find  the  interest  change  from  the  narra- 
tor to  those  by  whom  he  is  surrounded  and  eclipsed, — so, 
in  this  record  of  a  time,  we  scarce  follow  our  young  ad- 
venturer into  the  court  of  the  brilliant  Edward,  ere  the 
scene  itself  allures  and  separates  us  from  our  guide ;  his 
mission  is,  as  it  were,  well-nigh  done.  We  leave,  then,  for 
a  while,  this  bold,  frank  nature  —  fresh  from  the  health 
of  the  rural  life^— gradually  to  improve,  or  deprave  itself, 
in  the  companionship  it  finds.  The  example  of  the  Lords 
Hastings,  Scales,  and  Worcester,  and  the  accomplish- 
ments of  the  two  younger  Princes  of  York,  especially 
the  Duke  of  Gloucester,  had  diffused  among  the  younger 
and  gayer  part  pf  the  court  that  growing  taste  for  letters 
which  had  somewhat  slept  during  the  dynasty  of  the 
House  of  Lancaster;  and  Marmaduke's  mind  became 
aware  that  learning  was  no  longer  the  peculiar  distinction 
of  the  church,  and  that  Warwick  was  behind  his  age 
when  he  boasted  **  that  the  sword  was  more  familiar  to 
him  thaa  the  pen."  He  had  the  aagacity  to  perceive 
that  the  alliance  with  the  great  earl  di4  uot  cQi^duce  ^o 
his  popularity  at  court ;  and,  even  in  the  kii^g'^  presence, 
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the  conrtiers  permitted  themselves  many  taunts  and  jests 
at  tne  fiery  Warwick,  which  they  would  have  bitten  out 
their  tongues  ere  they  would  have  vented  before  the  eaii 
himself.  But,  though  the  Nevile  sufficiently  controlled 
his  native  candor  not  to  incur  unprofitable  quarrel  by  ill- 
mannered  and  unseasonable  defence!  of  the  hero-baron, 
when  sneered  at  or  assailed,  he  had  enough  of  the  soldier 
and  the  man  in  him  not  to  be  tainted  by  the  envy  of  the 
time  and  place  —  not  to  lose  his  gratitude  to  his  patron, 
nor  his  respect  for  the  bulwark  of  the  country.  Rather, 
it  may  be  said,  that  Warwick  gained  in  his  estimation 
whenever  compared  with  the  gay  and  silken  personages 
who  avenged  themselves  by  words  for  his  superiority  in 
deeds.  Not  only  as  a  soldier,  but  as  a  statesman,  the 
great  and  peculiar  merits  of  the  earl  were  visible  in  all 
those  measures  which  emanated  solely  from  himself. 
Though  so  indifferently  educated,  his  busy,  practical 
career,  his  affable  mixing  with  all  classes,  and  his  hearty, 
national  sympathies,  made  him  so  well  acquainted  with 
the  interests  of  his  country  and  the  habits  of  his  country- 
men, that  he  was  far  more  fitted  to  rule  th^n  the  scientific 
Worcester  or  the  learned  Scales.  The  young  duke  of 
Gloucester  presented  a  marked  confe'ast  to  the  general 
levity  of  the  court,  in  speaking  of  this  powerful  nobleman. 
He  never  named  him  but  with  respect,'  and  was  pointedly 
courteous  to  even  the  humblest  member  of  the  earl's 
fimily^  In  this  he  appeared  to  advantage  by  the  side  of 
Clarence,  whose  weakness  of  disposition  made  him  take 
the  tone  of  the  society  in  which  he  was  thrown,  an4  who, 
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while  really  loving  Warwick,  often  smiled  at  the  jests 
against  him — not,  indeed,  if  uttered  by  the  qneen  or  her 
family,  of  whom  he  ill  concealed  his  jealousy  and  hatred. 

The  whole  court  was  animated  and  pregnant  with  a 
spirit  of  intrigue,  which  the  artful  cunning  of  the  queen, 
the  astute  policy  of  Jacquetta,  and  the  animosity  of  the 
different  factions  had  fomented,  to  a  degree  quite  unknown 
under  former  reigns.  It  was  a  place  in  which  the  wit  of 
young  men  grew  old  rapidly  :  amidst  stratagem,  and  plot, 
and  ambitious  design,  and  stealthy  overreaching,  the  boy- 
hood of  Richard  IIL  passed  to  its  relentless  manhood  : 
such  is  the  inevitable  fruit  of  that  era  in  civilization  when 
a  martial  aristocracy  first  begins  to  merge  into  a  volup- 
tuous court. 

Through  this  moving  and  shifting  web  of  ambition  and 
intrigue  the  royal  Edward  moved  with  a  careless  grace : 
simple  himself,  because  his  object  was  wdn,  and  pleasure 
had  supplanted  ambition.  His  indolent^  joyous  temper, 
served  to  deaden  his  powerful  intellect ;  or,  rather,  his 
intellect  was  now  lost  in  the  sensual  stream  through  which 
it  flowed.  Ever  in  pursuit  of  some  new  face,  his  schemes 
and  counter-schemes  were  limited  to  cheat  a  husband  or 
deceive  a  wife ; .  atd  dexterous  and  successful,,  ho  doubt, 
they  were.  But  a  vice  always  more  destructive  than  the 
love  of  women  began  also  to  reign  over  him,  —  viz.,  the 
intemperance  of  the  table.  The  fastidious  and  graceful 
epiearism  of  the  early  Normans,  inclined  to  dainties  but 
abhorring  j^^ess,  md  regarding  with  astonished  disdain 
the  heavy  meals^  and  deep  draughts  of  the  Saxon,  had 
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long  ceased  to  characterize  the  offspring  6f  that  noblest 
of  all  noble  races.  Warwick,  whose  stately  manliness 
was  disgusted  with  whatever  savored  of  effeminacy  or 
debaach,  used  to  declare  that  he  would  rather  fight  fifty 
battles  for  Edward  IT.  than  OBce  sap  with  him  I  Feasts 
were  prolonged  for  hours,  aiid  the  banquets  of  this  king 
of  the  Middle  Ages  almost  res^nbied  those  of  the  later 
Roman  emperors.    The  Lord  Montagu  did  not  share  the 

.  abstemiaosness  of  his  brother  of  Warwick.  He  was,  next 
to  Hastings,  the  king's  chosen  and  most  favorite  con^ 
pauion«  He  ate  almost  as  much  as  the  king,  and  drank 
very  little  less.  Of  few  courtiers  could  the  same  be  said  I 
Over  the  lavish  profligacy  and  excess  of  the  court,  how- 
ever, a  veil,  dazzling  to  the  young  and  high-spirited,  was 
thrown.  Edward  was  thoroughly  the  cavalier,  deeply 
imbued  with  the  romance  of  chivalry,,  and,  while  makbig 
the  absolute  woman  his  plaything,  alwo^ys  treated  the 
ideal  woman  as  a  goddess.  A  refined  gallantry—- a  de- 
ferential courtesy  to  dame  and  demoiselle -^united  the 

,  Jfl;ugu$.ge  of  an  Amadis  with  the  lieentiousneei  of  a  Oiiolor ; 
and  a  far  more  alluring  contrast  than  the  court  of  Obarles 

.II.  presented  to  the  grim  Commonwealth,  seduced  the 
vulgar  ia  that  of  this  most  brave  Ifid  most  beautiftil 
prince,  when  compared  with  the  moumfal  and  lagubrious 
circles  in  which  Henry  VI.  had  reigned  and  prayed. 

'Edward  himself,  too,  it  was  so  impo^ble  to  judg«  witli 

J  severe  ju»t)iee,  that  his  extraordinary 'popular!  tif  in  Ijqn- 
^on,->where  kewa^  daily  se^,  #a^'  iSe^m  ^miiifkbed  b^ 
his  fanlts*  he  was  so  boM  in  the  fifeld,  jitM  mild  In  ti<o 
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pnamber ;  when  his  passions  slept,  he  was  so  thoroughly 
good-natared  and  social-^o  kind  to  all  about  his  person 
—  so  hearty  and  gladsome  in  his  talk  and  in  his  yices  — 
so  magnificent  and  so  generous  withal ;  and,  despite  his 
indolence,  his  capacities  for  business  were  marvellous  — 
and  these  last  commanded  the  reyerence  of  the  good 
Londoners;  he  often  administerod  justice  himself,  like 
the  caliphs  of  the  East,  and  with  great  acuteness  and 
address.  Like  most  extrayagatit  meui  be  had  a  whole- 
some touch  of  avarice.  That  contempt  for  commerce 
which  characterizes  a  modern  aristocracy  was  little  felt 
by  the  nobles  of  that  day,  with  the  exception  of  such 
blunt  patricians  as  Lord  Warwick  or  Raoul  de  Pulke. 
The  great  house  of  De  la  Pole  (Duke  of  Suffolk),  the 
heir  of  which  married  Edward's  sister,  Elizabeth,  had, 

been  ftmnded'by  a  merchant  of  Hull.     Earls  and  arch- 
er   "^  y 

bishops  scrupled  not  to  derive  revenues  from  what  we 
should  BOW  esleem  the  literal  resources  of  trade.*    "No 

►^— .» ,      ....-, rr-^ r  . r— . '         *  t 1 . 

♦  Th^  Abbot  <rf»  St  Albftns  (teiftp.  Benry  III.)  waft  a  vendor  of 
Famioutli  bbat^rs.  The  Gisteiieiaii  Monka  were 'vool-merehaotg;. 
and  Maqpberson-  tells  te  of  a  eouple  of  Iceland. biafaops  rwibo  got  a 
Ueenae  Arom  Benry  YTu  for  tmBg^ng.  (MaltbeW  Parift,  M&cpber  • 
son's  <*  Anatis  of  Commerce,"  lOu)  .  As  tk^  Whig  historians  gene^ 
rally  have  tiion^hl  fii  ta-ooosidcDr  the  LanAastriani  cause  the  mpvfi 
t^Ubemr  of  ibeiwd}  b0car«8e  Httsry  IV«  waa  the  pcfftilAr  ohoiee^ 
andr  in  fact,  in  eleoted,  not  an  b«r«dit3iry  kiilgi  90  iti«annot  be  to«t 
emphatically  repeated,  that  the  accession  of  Bd.waf d  XV.  was  th« 
success  of  two  new  and  two  highly  popular  principles  —  the  one, 
that  of  church  reform,  the  other,  that  of  oommercicU  calculation. 
All  that  immenie  eeotion,  almost  a  majority  of  the  people,  who  had 
been  persecuted  by  the  Lameastiaan  kings  as  I^avds,  rcTenged  ois^ 
Ilenry  the  aggrieved  rights  of  religious  toleration.    On  the  other 
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house  had  ever  shown  itself  on  this  poiat  more  liberal  m 
its  policy,  more  free  from  feudal  prejudices,  than  that  of 
the  Plantagenets.  Eveii  Edward  IL  wag  tenacious  of 
the  commerce  with  Genoa,  and  an  intercourse  with  the 
merchant  princes  of  that  republic  probably  seryed  to 
associate  the  pursuits  of  commerce  with  the  notion  of 
rank  and  power.  Edward  III.  is  still  called  ^e  Father 
of  English  OommetceY  but  Edward  IV.  carried  the 
theories  of  hfs  ancestors  into  far  more  eztensife  practice, 
for  his  own  personal  profit.  This  king,  so  indolent  in 
the  palace,  wjas  literally  th«  most  active  merchant  in  the 
mart.     He  traded  largely  in  ships  of  his  own,  fi*eighted 

hand,  though  Henry  IV.,  who  was  immeasurably  superior  to  his 
warlike  son  in  intellect  and  statesmanship,  had  favored  the  grow- 
ing commercial  spirit,  it  had  received  nothing  but  injury  under 
Henry  Y*,  and  liUle  better  than  contempt  under  Henry  VL  The 
accession  of  the  Yorkists  was,  then,  on  two  grounds,  a  great  popu- 
lar movement ;  and  it  was  followed  by  a  third  advantage  to  the 
popular  cause — viz.,  in  the  determined  desir^-betlk  of  Edward  aitd 
Richard  Ilf.  to  destroy  the  dangerous  influence- of  the  oM  feudal 
aristocracy.  To  this  end  Edward  labored  in  the  drea/tion  of  a  court 
noblesse ;' and  Richard,  with  the  more  dogged  resolution  that  be- 
longed to'4iim,  went  at  oftce  to  the  root  of  the  feudal  power,  in 
forbidding  the  nobles  to  ^ve  badges  and  liveries ;  (a)  in  other  words, 
to  appropriate  armies  under  the  name  of  retainers.  Henry  VIII., 
hi  short,  did  not  originMe  the  policy  for  which  be  has  meoopoliied 
the  credit;  he  did  but  steadily  foUow  o«t  the  ihMrj  of  ralsingthe 
middle  class  and  humbling  the  baronials,  which  the  House  of  York 
first  put  into  ')»raotice. 


a  This  also  was  forbidden,  it  is  true,  by  the  edict  of  Bdward  FV., 
as  well  as  by  his  predecessors  from  the  reign  of  Richard  IT.,  but 
BO  king- seems  to  h&ve  bad  the  eotumge  to-  enforce  the  prohibition 
before  Richard  III. 
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with  his  own  goods;  and  thouj^b,  according  to  sonnd 
modern  oeconomics,  this  was  anything  but  an  aid  to  com- 
merce, seeing  that  no  private  merchant  could  compete 
with  a  royal  trader,  who  went  out;  and  came  in  duty-free, 
yet  certainly  the  mere  companionship  and  association  in 
risk  ai^d  gain,  apfi  the  comqion.  conversation  th^t  it  made 
between  ihe  aSable  monarch  ai^d.  the  homeliest  trader, 
served  to  increase  his  popularity,  and  to  couple  it  with 
respect  for  practical  sense.  Edward  IV.  was  in  all  this 
pre-eminently  the  Man  oe  his  AGE-:-not  an  inch  behind 
it  or  before  I  And,  in  addition  to  this  happy  position, 
he  wa^  one  of  those  darlings  of  Nature,  so  affluenjb  and 
blest  in  gifts  of  person,  mind,  and  outward  show,  that  it 
is  only  at  tho  distance  of  posterity  we  ask  why  men  of 
his  own  age  admired  the  false,  the  licentious,  and  the 
cruel,  whwe  those  contemporaries,  over-dazzled,  saw  but 
the  heroic  and  the  joyous,  the  young,  the  beautiful, — :the 
affable  to  friend,  and  the  terrible  to  foe  1 

It  was  i^ecef^sary  to  say  thns;much  on  the  commercial 
tendencies  of  Edward,  because,  at  this  epoch,  they 
operated  greatly,  besides  other  motives  shortly  to  be 
made  clear,  in  favoi;  of  the  plot  laid  by  the  enemies  of  the 
Earl  of  Warwick, -to  dishonor  that  powerful  minister, 
and  d^ive  him  from  the  councils  of  the.  king. 

One  morning  Hastings  received  a  summons  to  attend 
Edward,  i^nd,  on  entering  the  royal  chamber,  he  found 
already  assembled.  Lord  Rivers,  the  queen's  father, 
Anthony  Woodville,  and  the  Earl  of  Worcester. 

The  king  seemed  thoughtful ;  he  beckoned  Hastings 
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to  approach,  and  placed  in  his  hand  a  letter,  dated  from 
Rouen.     "  Read,  and  judge,  Hastings,"  said  Edward. 

The  letter  was  from  a  gentleman  in  Warwick's  train. 
It  gftve  a  glowing  account  of  the  honors  accorded  to  th© 
earl  by  Louis  XI.,  greater  than  those  ever  before  mani- 
fested to  a  subject,  and  proceeded  thus :  — "  But  it  is 
just  I  should  apprise  you  that  there  be  strange  rumors  as 
to  the  marvellous  love  that  King  Louis  shows  my  lord 
the  earl.  He  lodgeth  in  the  next  house  to  hfm,  and  hath 
even  had  an  opening  made  in  the  partition-wall  between 
his  own  chamber  and  the  earPs.  Men  do  say  that  the 
king  visits  him  nightly,  and  there  be  those  who  think  that 
so  much  stealthy  intercourse  between  an  English  ambas- 
sador and  the  kinsman  of  Margaret  of  Anjou  bodeth 
small  profit  to  our  grace  the  king.'' 

"I  observe,"  said  Hastings,  glancing  to  the  super- 
ficription,  "that  this  letter  is  addressed  to  my  Lord 
Rivers.    Can  he  avouch  the  fidelity  of  his  correspondent  ?  *' 

**  Surely,  yes,"  answered  Rivers ;  **  it  is  a  gentleman  of 
my  own  blood." 

"  Were  he  not  so  accredited,"  returned  Hastings,  "  I 
should  question  the  truth  of  a  man  who  can  thus  conseai 
to  play  the  spy  upon  his  lord  and  superior."  , 

*'  The  public  weal  justifies  all  things,"  said  the  Earl  of 
Worcester  (who,  though  by  marriage  nearly  connected 
to  Warwick,  eyed  his  power  with  the  jealous  scorn  which 
the  man  of  book-lore  often  feels  for  one  whose  talent  lies 
in  action)  —  "so  held  our  masters  in  all  state-craft,  the 
Greek  and  Roman." 
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••Certes,"  said  Sir  Anthony  Woodvillfr,  *'it  griereth 
the  pride  ef  an  English  knight,  that  we  should  be  be- 
holden for  courtesies  to  the  bom  foe  of  England,  which 
I  take  the  Frenchman  Datnrally  to  be.'' 

**  Ah,"  said  Edward,  smiling  sternly,  *'  I  wonld  rather 
be  tayself,  with  banner  and  trump,  before  the  walls  of 
Paris,  than  sending  my  cousin,  the  earl,  to  beg  the  French 
king's. brother  to  accept  my  sister  as  a  bride.  And  what 
is  to  beeome  of  my  good  merchant-ships  if  Burgundy 
take  nml^age  and  close  its  ports?" 

**  Beau  sire,"  said  Hastings,  "  thou  knowest  how  little 
<»nse  I  hare  to  lore  the  Earl  of  Warwick.  We  all  here, 
save  your  gracious  Qelf,  bear  the  memory  of  some  affh)nt 
rendered  to  us  by  his  pride  and  heat  of  mood !  but  itk 
this  council  I  must  cease  to  be  William  de  Hastings,  and 
be  all  and  wholly  the  king's  «errant.  I  say  JBrst,  then, 
with  reference  to  these  noble  peers,  that  Warwick's  faitk 
to  the  House  of  York  is  too  well  proven  to  become  sus- 
pected because  of  the  courtedes  of  King  Louis — an  artful 
craft,  as  it  clearly  seems  to  me,  of  the  wily  Frenchman, 
to  weak^  your  throne,  by  provoking  your  distrust  of  its 
great  supporter.(  Fall  we  not  into  such  a  snare  I  More- 
orer,  we  may  be  sure  that  Warwick  cannot  be  false,  if  he 
achieve  the  object  of  his 'CnAafisy — viz.,  dettieh  Louis 
from  the  side  of  Margaret  and  Lancaster,  by  close 
alliance  with  Edward  and  York.  Secondly,  sire,  with 
regard  to  that  alliance  which  it  seems  you  would  repent 
—  I  bold  now,  as  I  have  held  ever,  that  it  is  a  master- 
stroke in  policy^  and,  the  earl  in  this  proves  his  sharp 
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braiu  worthy  lys  strong  arm;    for  as  his  highuess  the 
Duke  of  Gloucester  hath  now  clearly  discovered  that 
Margaret  of  Anjou  has  been  of  Jate  in  London,  and  that 
treasonable  designs  were  meditated,  though  now  frustra- 
ted, so  we  may  ask  why  the  friends  of  Lancaster  really 
stood  aloof?  why  all  conspiracy  w«s,  and  is,  in  vain ?  — 
Because,  sire,  of  this  very  alliance  with  France ;  because 
the  gold  and  subsidies  of  Louis  are  not  forthcoming ; 
because  the  Lancastrians  see  that  if  once  Lord  Warwick 
win  France  from  the  Red  Rose,  nothing  short  <>f  such  a 
miracle  as  their  gaining  Warwick  instead  can   give  a 
hope  to  their  treason.     Your  highness  fears  the.  anger 
of  Burgundy,  and  the  suspension  of  your  trade  with  the 
Flemings ;  but  forgive  me — this  is  not  reasonable.     Bur- 
gundy dares  not  o£fend  England,  matched,  as  its  arms 
are,  with  France;  the  Flemings  gain  more  by  you  than 
you  gain  by  the  Flemings,  and  those  ititerested  btirghera 
will  not  suffer  any  prince's  quarrel  to  damage  th^ir  com- 
merce.    Charolois  may  bluster  Qnd  threat,  but  the  storm, 
will  pass  ;  and  Burgundy  will  be  contented,  if  England 
remain   neutral  in   the  feud  with   France.     All  these 
reasons,  sire,  urge  me  to  support  my  private  foe,  the 
Lord  Warwick,  and  to  pray  you  to  give  no  ear  to  the 
discrediting  his  honor  and  his  embassy.^ 

The  profound  sagacity  of  these  remarks,  the  repute  of 
the  speaker,  and  the  well-known  grudge  between  him  and 
Warwick,  for  reasons  hereafter  to  be  explained,  produced 
a  strong  effect  upon  the  intellect  Of  Edward,  alwayn 
vigorous,  save  when  clouded  with  passion.    But  Rivers^ 
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whose  malice  to  the  earl  was  indomitable,  coldly  recom- 
menced. 

''With  submission  to  the  Lord  Hastings,  sire,  whom 
we  know  that  love  sometimes  blinds,  and  whose  allegiance 
to  the  earl's  fair  sister,  the  Lady  of  Bonyille,  perchance 
somewhi^t  moves  him  to  fdrget  the  day  when  Lord  War- 
wick  " 

"  Cease,  my  lord,"  said  Hastings,  white  with  sup- 
pressed anger ;  ''  these  references  beseem  not  the  councils 
of  grave  men." 

"Tut,  Hastings,"  said  Edward,  laughing  merrily  — 
"women  mix  themselves  up  in  all  things:  board- or 
council,  bed  or  batlle  —  wherever  there  is  misehief  astir, 
there,  be  sure,  peeps  a  woman's  sly  face  from  her  wimple. 
Go  on.  Rivers." 

"  Your  pardbn,  my  Lord  Hastings,"  said  Rivers-^  "  I 
knew  not  my  thrust  went  so  home ;  there  is  another  letter 
I  have  not  yet  laid  before  the  king."  He  drew  forth  a 
scroll  from  his  bosom,  and  read  as  follows:  — 

"  Yesterday  the  earl  feasted  the  king,  and  as,  in  dis- 
charge of  mine  office,  I  carved  for  my  lord,  I  heard  King 
Louis  say — 'Pasque  Dieu,  my  Lord  Warwick;  our 
couriers  bring  us  word  that  Count  Charolols  declares  he 
shall  yet  wed  the  Lady  Margaret,  and  that  he  laughs  at 
your  embassage.  What  if  our  brother.  King  Edward, 
fallback  from  the  treaty?*  'He  durst  not  I'  said  the 
earl." 

"  Durst  not ! "  exclaimed  Edward,  starting  to  his  feet. 
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and  strikinig  the  table  with  his  clenched  hand,  "Durst 
not!     Hastings,  hear  you  that?" 

Hastings  bowed  his  head,  in  assent.  ''Is  ibat  all. 
Lord  Rivers?" 

"All  I  and  methinks  enough." 

"Enough,  by  my  halidame!"  said  Edward,  laughing 
bitterly ;  "  he  shall  see  what  a  king  dares,  when  a  subject 
threatens.  Admit  the  worshipfal  the  deputies  from  our 
city  of  London -I--,  lord  chamberlain,  it  is  thine  office  — 
they  await  in  the  ante-room." 

Hastings  gravely  obeyed,  and  in  crimson  gowns,  with 
purple  hoods  afui  gold  chains,  marshaJled  into  the  king's 
pre^ncj^  a  goodly  det)utatii>ii  from  the  Yftriotis  corporate 
comp»»ifs..of  London. 

These  personages  advanced  within  a  few  pades  of  thd 
dais,  and  there  halted  and  knelt/while  their  spokesman 
read,  on  his  knees,  a  long  petition  praying  the  king  to 
take  into  his  gracious  consideration  the  stiate  of  the  trade 
with  the  Flemings;  and  though  not  absolutely  Ten tnring 
to  name  or  to  deprecate  the  meditated  alliance  with 
Prance,  beseeching  his  grace  to  satisfy  tliem  as  to  certain 
rumors,  already  very  prcoudioial  to  their  commerce,  of 
the  possibility  of  a  bteach  With  the  Duke  of  i^rgundy. 
The  merchant*king  listened  ibfth  great '  attention  and 
affabiKty  to  this  petition ;  and  replied,  shortly,  that  he 
thanked  the  deputation  fot  their  zeal  for  the  jmbKc  weal 
—  that  a  king  would  have  enough  to  do  if  he  contravened 
every  gossip's  tale ;  but  that  it  was  his  "firm  purpose  to 
protect,  in  all  ways,  the  London  traders,  and  to  maintain 
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the  most  amicable  onderstanding  witb  the  Duke  of  Bur* 
gundy. 

The  supplicators  then  withdrew  from  the  royal  pres- 
ence. 

•'Noted  you  how  graeioQs  the  img  was  to  me?" 
whispered  Master  Heyford  Vo  one  of  his  brethren ;  **  he 
looked  at  me  while  he  answered." 

"  Coxcomb  I "  muttered  the  confidant,  **  as  if  I  did  nbt 
catch  his  eye,  when  he  said,  *  Ye  are  the  pillars  of  the 
public  wee^l'  But  because  Master  Heyford  has  a  hand- 
some wife,  he  thinks  he  tosseth  all  London  on  his  own 
horns ! " 

As  ijae  citizens  were  quitting  the  palace,  Lord  Rivers 
joined  them.  "  You  will  thank  me  for  suggesting  this 
deputation,  worthy  sirs,''  said  he,  smiling  significantly ; 
"  you  have  timed  it  well  I "  —  and  passing  by  them  with- 
out further  comment,  he  took  the  way  to  the  queen's 
chamber. 

Elizabeth  was  playing  wijih  her  infant  daughter,  tossing 
the  child  in  the  air,  and  laughing  at  its  riotous  laughter. 
The  stem  old  Puchess  of  Bedford  leaning  over  the  back 
of  the  state-rchair,  looked  op  with  all  a  grandmother's 
prid^,  and  bajf  chanted  a  nursery  rhywe.  It  was  a  sight 
fair  to  see  I  Elizabeth  nev^  seemed  more  lovely  :  her 
artificial,  dissimulating  8rail^,chai^ged  into  hearty,  mat^- 
nal  gleej  her  smooth  cheek  flu;5hed  Wiith  •e;seroise,  a  stray 
ringlet  escaping, from  ^^.glgff  .^pifJ^And,  ajas,  the  m9- 
mentjilij^.two.lftdie^fjwjght  gaght'/j^iRiver?;  all  the  chafp 
wa^  d^?.9Jvpd-^the  child  w^s  ha^tayiput  qn  the  floor '^ 
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the  queen,  half  ashamed  of  being  natural,  even  before 
her  father,  smoothed  back  the  rebel  lock,  and  the  dncbess, 
breaking  off  in  the  midst  of  her  grandma  song,  ex- 
claimed — 

"  Well,  well  I  —  how  thrives  our  policy  ?  " 

"The  king,''  answered  Rivers,  "is  in  the  very  mood 
we  could  desire.  At  the  words,  'He  durst  not  I'  the 
Plantagenet  sprung  up  in  his  breast ;  and  now,  lest  he 
ask  to  see  the  rest  of  the  letter,  thus  I  destroy  it;" — 
and  flinging  the  scroll  in  the  blazing  hearth,  he  watched 
it  consume. 

"Why  this,  sir?"  said  the  queen. 

"Because,  my  Elizabeth,  the  bold  words  glided  off 
into  a  decent  gloss  —  ^He  durst  noi^  said  Warwick,  '  66- 
cau^e  what  a  nvble  heart  dares  least  is  to  belie  the 
plighted  word,  and  what  the  kind  heart  shuns  most  is  to 
wrong  the  confidiny  friend,^  ^ 

"It  was  fortunate,"  said  the  duchess,  "that  Edward 
took  heat  at  the  first  words,  nor  stopped,  it  seems,  for 
the  restl" 

"I  was  prepared,  Jacquetta; — had  he  asked  to  see 
the  rest,  I  should  have  dropped  the  scroll  into  the  brazier, 
as  containing  what  I  would  not  presume  to  read.  Cour> 
age  I  Edward  has  seen  the  merchants ;  he  has  flouted 
Hastings  —  who  would  gainsay  us.  For  the  rest,  Eliza- 
beth, be  ft  yours  to  speak  of  afftonts  paid  by  the  earl  to 
your  highness;  be  it  youi's,  Jacquetta,  to  rouse  Edward^ 
pride  by  dwelling  on  Warwick's  overweening  power.  Be 
it  mine  to  enlist  his  interest  on  behalf  ot  his  merchandise ; 
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be  it  Margaret's,  to-moTe  his  heart  by  soft  tears  for  the 
bold  Charolois ;  and  ere  a  month  be  told,  Warwick  shall 
find  his  embassy  a  thriftless  langhingHitock,  and  ijo  shade 
pass  between  the  house  of  Woodville  and  the  son  of 
England." 

"  I  am  scarce  queen  while  Warwick  is  minister,"  said 
Elizabeth,  vindictirely.  *'How  he  taunted  me  in  the 
garden,  when  we  met  last!" 

"But  hark  you,  daughter  and  lady  liege,  hark  yout 
Edward  is  not  prepared  for  the  decisive  stroke.  I  have 
arranged  with  Anthony,  whose  chivalrous  follies  fit  him 
not  for  full  comprehension  of  our  objects,  how  upon  fair 
excuse  the  heir  of  Burgundy's  brother — the  Count  de  la 
Roche — shall  visit  London  ;  and  the  count  once  here,  all 
is  ours  I  Hush !  take  up  the  little  one — Edward  comes ! " 


CHAPTER  III. 

Wherein  Master  Xilieholas  Alwyn  visits  the  Court,  and  tbere  learns 
Matter  of  which  the  acute  Reader  will  judge  for  himself. 

It  was  It  morning  towards  th«  end  of  May  (some  little 
time  after  Edward's  gracious  reception  of  the  London 
deputies},  when  Nicholas  Alwyn,  accompanied  by  two 
servitors  atwed  to, the  teethe — for  .they  carried  with  them 
goods  of  much  value,  and  even  in  the  broad  daylight, 
and  amidst  the  most  frequented  parts  of  the  city,  men 
still  CQBlld^  little  in  the  seanrity  of  the  law,  — arrived 
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at  the  Tower,  and  was  conducted  to  the  presence  of  the 
queen. 

Elizabeth  and  her  mother  were  engaged  in  animated 
but  whispered  conrersatipp,  when  the  goldsmith  entered ; 
and  there  was  an  unnsual  gaiety  in  the  queen's  counte- 
nance as  she  turned  to  Alwyn  and  bade  him  show  her 
bis  newest  goods. 

While,  with  a  curiosity  and  an  eagerness  that  seemed 
almost  child-like,  Elizabeth,  turned  over  rings^  chains,  and 
brooches,  scarcely  listening  to  Alwyn's  commentfi  on  the 
lustre  of  the  gems  or  the  quaintness  of  the  fashion,  the 
duchess  disappeared  fpr  a  moment,  and  returned  with  the 
Princess  Margaret 

This  young  princess  had  much  of  the  majestic  beauty 
of  her  royal  brother,  but,  instead  of  the  frank,  'careless 
expression,  so  fascinating  in  Edward,  there  was,  in  her 
full  and  curved  lip,  and  bright,  large  eye,  something  at 
once  of  haughtiness  and  passion,  which  spoke  a  decision 
and  vivacity  of  character  beyond  her  years. 

''  Choose  for  thyself,  sweetheart  and  daughter  mine," 
said  the  duchess,  affectionately  placing  her  hand  on  Mar- 
garet's luxuriant  hair,  "and  let  the  noble  visitor  we 
await  confess  that  our  rose  of  England  o«tblooms  the 
world." 

The  princess  colored  with  eomplacent  vanity  at  these 
words,  and,  drawing  njear  the  queen,  looked  silently  at  a 
collar  of  pearls,  which  Elizabeth  held. 

/<If  I  may  advestpfle  so  %o  feay,*'  obiwrved  Alwyn, 
^pearis  -wjH  mi^^ly  beseem  her'highnebi'iB^yoiitfahd 
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bloom ;  and  lo  J  here  be  Bome  pkCt^HmmeQU  for  th^  bodice 
or  partelet,  to  aort  witk  the  collar ;  not,''  add^d  the  goid*- 
smith,  bowing  Iqw^  apd  looking  down,  ''not,  peDehsnco. 
displ^asj^  \o  ber  bjgboea^*  ki  that  tbeji  ar»  wmugiit  ia 

An  impatient  gesture  in  the  qveidi,  and  «  nddea  cload 
over  ibe  faif;  l^ow..  o^  Alai^ar^t,  iti8t<tttil)F  betoicened  to 
^be  sbrewd  tracer  thiU;  be  bad  o^i^mtted  some  moi^  nn- 
welcome  error  in  tbis  last  allusion  to  the  alliaoce  with 
^i^  Lonip  ^1  Vfmofi^  wUebiaeeordinig  to  rumor,  the 
Eari  of  WarwJf^kr(M4  iw^-nigh  brought  tor  a  eotcessftfl 
negoltiat^n  |>  a»4  ^o  cpiivinee  him  yet  more  of  his  mis- 
take, the  duchess  ;saW*  haagjitiiy*--"  Good  ifell^w,  be  con-i 
t^t^.t<^  displi^  thy  wares,  and  spnre  nt  thy  comments. 
4^s  for  jthy  b^deoi^  flenr*d6-Us,  an'  tby  master  bad  no 
better  deyice,  he  wo«ld  not  long  remain  the  kiog's 
jeweller  I" 

''I  have  no  heart  fof  the  pearls,"  esid  Margaret, 
abruptly ;  **  they  are  at  best  paie  and  skkiied.  What 
hast  thou  of  }^Qhiex  onaanieat,  and  more  dazzling  lustrous- 
ness?" 

"  These 'W^raldB«uit^  19  ^aid,  were  onee  jimong  the 
jewels  of  .the  g^eat  house'  of  Burgundy,'*  *  dbeerved 
Nicholas,  slowly;  and  fixing  his  keen,  sa^aoiotis  look  on 
the  royal  purchasers. 

"  Of  Burgundy  I "  exclaimed  the  queen. 

"  It  is  true,",  said  the  Duohess  of  Bedford,  looking  at 
the  omaqaetit  with,  caw,  and  slightly  coloring  —  for,  in 
fact,  the  jewels  bad  heen  a;  present  from  Philip  the  Good 
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to  the  Duke  of  Bedford,  and  the  exfgfencifes  of  thfe  civil 
wars  had  led,  «ome^  time  sinofe,  first,  to  t^eir  mortgage, 
oi  rather  p*wn,  atvd  thBs  to  their  sale; 

The  priscess  pasaed  l»er  arm  affsetiotifately  Kmtid  Jac- 
quetta's  neck,  and  said,  ^  If  jxy^  l^Te  tte  ttiy  eliolce,  I 
will  hare  »e0e  but  tkee^  etaeralds.^  ' 

The  tw^o  «]der  ladles  exchanged  lookd  and  smfles. 

**Hast  thou  tt»t>eUedj  yoting  tnattf'^  asked  tlie 
duohesst  .  ♦ 

''  Not  in  foreigb  parts,  gr»c!6aB  lad)r;  \m  f  bate  ^red 
much  with  those  who  haye  beett  ^eat^  wanderers.  "^ 

"Ah  I  and  what  say  they  of  the  'aivrient  friends  of 
mine  house,  liie  pfhiees  of  Btfrg*undyf         ' 

**  Lady,  all  man  «gr^  that*  nobler  prince  ai!id  adjuster 
than  Duke  Philrp  never  reigned  oveir  brtl^e  m^etf;  and 
those,  who  have  seen  tiie  widddmof  ^hfs  r#le,  girreve  sorely 
to  think  so  excellent  and  mighty  a  lord  should  have 
trouble  btoti^  to^his  ;oldag»' by  the  turbulence  of  his 
809,  the  G0)arJt  of  Charolois,''    ' ' 

Again  Margaret's  fair  brow  lowered, '«otl  the  dttchess 
hastened  to  answer  —  **The  disputes  between  princes, 
young  mftOE,  ean  never  be  rightly  understood*  by  such  as 
tiiou  and  thy  friends.  The  Count  of 'Ohttrolois  is  a  noble 
gentlemian;  i^nd  fire  in  .youth  will  brefek  out. '  Richard 
the  lion-hearted  of  England,  was  not  less  puissant  a  king 
for  the  troubles  he  occasioned  to  his  sire  when  prince." 

Alwyn  bit  his  lip,  to  res^raib  a  reply  that  ibightnot 
have  been  well  received ;  and  the  queen,  ptttfing  aside 
the  emeralds  and  a  few  other  trinketfe,^sitd,^feiiingly,  to 
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the  dbebess,  **  Sfaidl  the  ^ifig  pay  fbr  these,  or  haye  thy 
iearaed  men  yet  dlscorered  the  great  secret?" 

"  Nay,  wicked  child,"  said  the  duchess,  "  thou  lovest 
to  banter  ne;  and,  tmih  to 'toy,  raor^  gold  has' been 
mfltod  iv  tbe  eT«dbte  Uia»  a)s  yet  promises  erer  to  come 
oot  of  k ;  but  my  new  akbemlst,  Master  Warner,  seems 
to  Imtb  gone  nearer  to-  t^e  i^tilt  than  any  I  have  yet 
known.  Meanwhile,  the  king's  tpeasntet  Must,  perforce, 
supply  the  gear  to  the  king's  sfstser.^  ' 

Tbe- queen  wrote  an  order  dn  thfe  officer  thus  referred 
to,  who  was  no  other  than  her  own  father.  Lord  Rirer^ ; 
iind  jy#yn,  potting  irp  his  goods,  #as  abotit  to  withdraw, 
when  the  duchess  rfaid,c«refefi8ly,  '•Good  youth,  fhe  deal- 
ings of  our  merchants  Are  more  with*Planders  than  with 
France — is- it  not^iov^*' 

"  Surely,"  said  Alwyn,  "the  Flemings  are  good  tradiers 
«nd  honestf'folkf"  ;  '    • 

'?It!i«»wellkW)fwn,^I  trust, !«  the  i^y  of  London,  that 
ibis  new  i^tuice  wM  F^^ance  is  the  wbrk  of  their  favorite, 
tbe'Liotti  WaH^iek,"  's*id  the  dacWess,  scornfully;  **but 
whatever  4he  eari  dfpea  is  right  iw6th  ye  of  ifhe  hood  and 
cap,  even  though  he  wereito  leave  yon  river  without  one 
merehant-mafctj"  * 

'*  Wbiitever  be  onV  thoughts,  puissant  lady,"^  said  Al- 
wyiD,  cautiously/  "iwe  give  them  not  vent  to  the  rneddling 
With  state  affafrs:?*  pi 

-  "Ay,"  |icrsiBt©4  Jacqufet^a/'"  thine  answer  is  loyal  and 
ditereetw  Btrt'«n»*the  -Lc^rd  Watwfdk  had  sought  alliance 
with  the  Ctouiit  of  <)^aMoid,  would  there  have  been 
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i)rightep  bonfires  tk^a  ye  will  Bee  ta  Sodtfafield,  when  js 
hear  that  busioesswUb  the  FleumgB  is  sarrendered  for 
fine  words  from  King  how  the.  Cwning?" 

''We 'trust too  nmcb  to  oqr  king V lore  f(Mr: the  eit&ena 
of  I^ondoa  ta  fe»r  tbitt  sm^od^,  fktae^yoiir  highnctaB^" 
iinswer«d  Aljiryn ;  "i^r  knig  hfanself  is  the'  first  of  our 
merchantf,  and  ,he  hatb  givea- 1^  grsfikms  answer  to  the 
deputation  frow  .our  city*" 

*'  You  speak  wis^Iy^  sir,"  said  the  qoeen ;  "and  your 
king  wjU  yet4ejEe9d<yQu  fiEovi  the  f^ots.  v^  yonr  euemles. 
You  may  retire."  *         -   f 

Alwyn,  glad  to  be  |6leaaed.frotn.qu<Btiosipg»bQi  Utile 
ta  his  taste,  basteoed  to  d^piwt.  At  the  gate  of  the 
royitl  lodge,  he  g^aire  hU^-  oniskets  to  the.  flervltoFB  who 
attended  him,  and  passing  slowly^  along  the  court>y«rd, 
thus  soliloquized:--:.  '      , 

**  Our  neighbors  the  Scotch  say,  *  Itis^good  firiiin^  im 
muddy  wat^;'  bat  he  who  fishes  riiilo.  the  secreU  of 
courts  must  b^it  wi^h,  hhs  bead. .  .What,  minddef 'dotk 
that  crafty  queen  —  the  prc^n^  dioehesa('*^>d6fl6e  t  Um ! 
They  are^  thin  king, still  to  qiatebthe  ^omg  ptfineess  with 
the  hot  Qqunt  ,of  Charoloil.  ^Bflter  foi'irade,  it  is  true, 
to  be  hand  in  hand  with  the  Fleming^ ;  but  there  are 
two  sides  to  a  loaf.  If  th^y  piny  6iwh  a  triok  oh  the 
stout  earl,  he  is  not  a  man  to  sit  down  and  do  nothing. 
More  food  for  the  rayens,  I  fear — more  brown  bills  and 
bright  lances  in  the  green  iieW^.  of.  poor  England  f— 
and  Eing  Louis  is  an  awAil  oarie,  to  isow  Jax  in  hit 
neighbor's  house,  when  the  torchois  are  burning.     Uml 
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Here  is  Uir  M^nMidiike.  He  looks  forate  m  \m  gaj 
mper-tamq.  YfeSi,  sir  imd  foster-brother,  how  fare  yoa 
at  court?" 

"  My  dear  Nicholas,  a  merry  welcome  and  ^hearty  to 
fimt  sharp,  thoughtftil  face.  Ah,  mati  1  we  shall  bare  a 
gay  time  for.  ytoa  reiiden  d  gewgaws.  Tl^e  are  to  be 
^vel&/and  jousts -^rsTeki  in  the  ToWer,  aod  jousts  in 
^mithfield.  We  gentles  att  already  hiard  at  praotioe  in 
the  tilt-yard." 

"  Sham  battles  are  better  than  real  ones,  Master  Nevile  I 
Put  what  is  in  the  wind  7'^ 

"A  sail,.  Nicholas  I  a  sail,  bmind  to  England  I .  Know 
that'tbe  C^nnt  of  Oharokis  has  peimntted  Sir  Anthony 
Count  de  ]a  Bofeh^  Ids  bastard  brother,  to  done  orer  to 
liondon  to  eiOsa  lances  with  6ur  own  Sir  Anthony  Lord 
Scalesw  It  is  an  old  challenge,  and  right  royally  will  the 
eneouiitiBr  b^  hMs" 

"TJm  I "  muttwfid  Alwyn-n. "  tUs  bastard,  tben,  is  the 
earner  pfgeod.  And,"  said  be,  aldod**— **i8  it  only  to 
exchange  hard<  blows  thalt<  8ii*  Anthony  df  Burgundy 
fomee  oter  to  eoafer  With  Sir  Anthony  of  England? 
Is  there  no  oo^t  nrmor  of  other  matters  between  tbeto  ? " 

" Ni^y.  TVbrtelse ?  Pla^e  on  you  cfefitsmib  I  Te 
eann^  e¥e»  compi^bend  the  pleasure  aad  jpnstitne  two 
knights  take  i»  %he' i^6rm  txf  the  lists  1'' 

'M  Humbly  l6rQ#f. it.  Master  NerHe.  Snt  k  seemeth, 
indeed,  -Strang  to^  me  tiiat  the  Ooxn^t  of  Charplois  should 
lake  tU»[tei7  umiaent  to  send'enisrojtt  of  courtesy,  wteu 
so  sharp  a  slight  has  been  put  on  his  pride,  atid  s<^ 
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dangerotis  a  blov^  8tini<$k  at  his  interostsj^'a^  tlie  allfflnee 
between  the  French  prince  and  the  Lady  Margaret  Bold 
Charles  has  some  cunning,  I  trow,  which  your  kinsman 
of  Warwick  fe  not  here  to  detect." 

'*  Tush,  man  I  '  Trade,  f  see,  teaches  ye  all  so  to  eheal 
asd' OTerreidi;  that  ye  ^suppose  «  knights  dirrgonot  isr  aa 
fiill  of  t3*ieks  and  trfaps.  as  a  eftizenV  flat>*oap4  Would, 
thongh,. tl^t  TO jr  kinsman  <>f  Warwick  wer^  here,"  added 
Marmaduke,  in  a  low  whisper,  "  for  the  women  and  the 
fcoiirtiets  are  doing  their  b^t  to  belie  him.'* 

"  Keep  thyself  clear  of  them  all,  Marmaduke,"  said 
Alwyto ;  !"fbr,  bj*  the  ILord;  I  see  thai?  the  efil  dayli  are 
coming  once  more^  fast  and  dark,  and  menii^e  thee  wfU 
again  faaye  to  choose  between  friend  arid  Mend,  kinsman 
und  king.  Vortaj  pftrt,.  I  say  notbingf  i  for  I  love  not 
fighting,  ttoless  ooinp^lled  to  it.  But  if  «irer  X  do  fight, 
it  will  not  be  by  thy  side,  under  Wai^wlck^B  broad  iag. 

"Bhj;  wan;?H  inlernipted  thfe  Nerile.  =  ' 
'  **Nay,  nay,'"— ewa^tifaned' Nieholas,  shaking  hfs'bead, 
"I  admits  the  great  ^rl,  iknd  were  I  Idrdt^r  gentle,  the 
great' earl  sfeoirid  be  my  eMefJ  Bat'  each  to  fhis  ord«r; 
and  the.  tradet ^  tree  grows  not  out  of  a  bttvon's  walkings* 
staff.!  King  Sd ward ^ may  be  a stiirn  nilet,^^but  be  i^  a 
friend  t^itke  goldsmiths^  and  has  jt^  coifirmeid  our 
charter.  Let  ^vbry  khan  pncise  the  bvld^  h&'goe^  orer, 
as  the  saw  saith.  .  Trnee  to  tBis  talk^  Master  Kevfle. 
I  hear  that  yooj"  )yonQg.  hostess -^ehem-^^Mi^rebs  Sibyll, 
is  greatly  masyelled  at  among '  the  eomt  gafla&la  —  ii 

It  BO:?"  •'      ':■       ■ 
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MarmAdake'a  fraak  fioe  gpexrgioQmj.  "Alasl  dear 
foster-brother,"  he  said,  droppiog  the  somewhat  affected 
tone  in  which  he  had  before  spoken  —  ''I  must  confess, 
to  my  shame,  that  I  cannot  yet  got  the  danssel  oat  of  my 
thoughts,,  whkh.  is  whai  I  eoosider  it  a  point  of  manhood 
and  spirit  toi  achieifie.^ 

"H:<nr  flo?," 

'^  Beoaose,  whea  a  nuu^  ohoosetk  steadily  to  say  nay 
to  your  wooing — ^to  follow  her  heels,  and  whine  and  beg, 
is  a  dog's  duty,  hti  a  man-S;'' 

**  What ! "  e:(claimed  Alwyn,  in  a  voice  of  great  eager- 
ness —  "  mean  you  to  say  tiiat  you  have  wooed  Sibyll 
Yf^rner  as  your  wife?'*    :. 

"Verfly,  jesl»^ 

"And  failed?" 

"And  foiled." 

"  Poor  Marmadnke  I ". 

"  There  is  no  *  poor'  in  the  matter,  Nick  Alwyn,"  re- 
turned Marmadnke,  stui;dUy ;  "if  a  g|rl  likes  me,  well; 
— ^if  not,  there  are  too  many  others  in  the  wide  world,  for 
a. young  fellow  to  break  his  heart  about  one.  Yet,"  he 
added,  after  a  short  pause,  and  with  a  sigh,  —  "  yet,  if 
thou  hast  not  seen  her  since  she  came  to  the  court,  thou 
wilt  find  her  w^drotrsly  changed." 
'  •*  Mope's  the  ^yf"  said  Alwyn,  reciprocating  his 
fn«md's  dglk 

'    "  I  mean  that  she  seems  all  the  comelier  for  the  court 
air.     And  beshrew  me,  I  think  the  Lord  Hastings,  with 
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hts  diileei  flatteries^  hath  ffiade  ik  ft  Mft  of  Dremy  for  all 
the  gallants  to  floek  roend  her." 

**  I  should  like  to  see  Master  Warner  again/^  said  Al- 
wyn ;  —  "  where  lod|^.  he  ? "  » 

"  Tondter  ^bj  theJitU*  postern,  on  ^e  Ibird  flight  of 
the  turret  that  flanks  the  eorridor,^.sest  to  ¥tim  Btmgey^ 
the  magician  ;  but  it  is  broad  dajlight,  and  tberefore  not 
so  dangc»ni8--not  but  thdu  maTcat  a»  well  patter  ao  Ayo 
h>  going  np-^tairs.''        i 

'*  Farewell,  Master  NeTiie/'  said  Alwyn,  smiling ;  "  I 
will  seek  the  mechaaieiau,  and  if  I  find  there  Mistress 
BjbiS,  iwbat  shall  I  say  from  thee  f 

"  That  young  bachelors  in  the  reign  of  .B(i^ward  IV. 
will  never  want  fair  feres,"  answered  Wevile,  debontiairlj 
smoothing  his  lawn  partelet. 


CttAPTER  IT. 

Exhibiting  tbQ  Benefits  which  Roynl  Pjitrontg^  joaiiAi^  o*  Qeaiwk 
Also  the  early  loyes  of  the  Lord  Hastings ;  with  other  matters 
edifying  and  deleetat^Ie. 

The  furnace  was  stiU  ^  wprk,  tjtto  4ai9^  tloirej,  tho 
bellows  heaved,  |>ut  t^e^  were  noloagec^ipiuislieiilli^to 
the  service  of  a  mighty  and  practical  inT§|itioiiir  Thd 
xpatheraaticiap  -r  the  philoeopjjei:— had  des<seniiedl.t#  the 

A  *  This  deeotiytiort  rifeiir  td  th'dt  {^att  of  the  Tower  called  the 
King's  or  Queen's  Lodge,  and  long  since  destroyed. 
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•lefaemisi^  Tbe.  Datura  of.  tie  tjmm  \mA  eonqsered  tkd 
nature  of  a  genius  meant  to  snbdae  time.  Those  stndietf 
that  had  goa«so  far  to  forestall  the  master-trmmpfa  of 
far  later  agee,  were  exchanged  for  oocoj^ationstbat  played 
with  the  toys  of  inCalit/wisdeni..  01  true  Tartaras  of 
GeniQa-^when  its  energies  are  nisappU^y  whei»  the 
hbt»  botioUsihe  atone  apihe  noiaUiiy  or  pom^watet 
ftpoti  water  throagh  the  ei^ve  I 

There  is  a  sangnineness  in  men  of  great  intellect,  which 
eften  leads  them  iatO'foili^  avoided  bj  the  dnll.  When 
Adam  Warner  saw  the  min  of  his  contrivance  ;  when  he 
felt  that  time>  and  toil,  ai^d  inoney  were  necessary  to  its 
testoTfttipil ;  and  when  {h6  goM  he  lacked  was  placed 
heforO'him  as  a  reward  forialchemical  labors — ^he  at  first 
turned  to  alchemy,  as  he  would  have  turned  to  the  plough 
•^--as  be  had  turned  ta  conspmcy — kimply  as  a  means  to 
bis  dariing  end.  But  by  rapid  decrees  the  fascination 
wbieh  all  the  elder  sages  experienced  in  the  grand  secret, 
exereised  its  wilehefy  oter  hts  tnlnd.  If  Roger  Bacon, 
thoQgb  eating  the4k>tfoil  of  the  steam-engine,  devoted 
himself  to-  the  philosopher's  stone  —  if  even  In  so  much 
more  enfightened  an  age,  Newton  had  wasted  some  pre-- 
eious  hoars  iii^ibe  4nmsmtittttibii'  of  metali»>  it  was  natural 
that  the  solitary  sage  of  the  reign  of  Edward  IV.  should 
giJaW/tiior  aiiwfaaeiaib  1«a»i,  W^d^ed  tX)  a  pursuit  which 
proaoised  MBaHsiSo  atigblsti  Afid  th^  Worst  of  alchemy 
is,  that  it  always  allures  onfts'tfciiitls :  one  gets  so  near, 
and  so -near  the  object — it  seems  that  so  small  an  addi- 
tion will  complete  the  sum  I    So  there  he  was— ^ this 
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fveajt  prmetical  gdoiu,  hard  aiwori^  on  tdrning^  eopper 
iBto  goldl  ' 

''  Well,  Master  Warner,"  nid  the  yooDg  goldsiMtli, 
^nteruag  the  stodeat's  chamber — "methiaks  jou  searcelj 
remember  yiOQr  fnmd  and  visitor,  Nicholas  Alwyn  ? '' 

"  Beoiember,  oh^  oertes  1  doBl>tle8S4>Qe4>f  the  geotle- 
9Aen  present  whe&thajr  |iropQ6ed  to  pot  me  to  the  brake^ 
—  please  to  stand  a  little  on,  this  side — w\^t  is  joor 
will?"     .    , 

"  I  am  not  a  gentleman,  and  1  should  hare  be^n  loth 
to  stand  idlj  by  when  the  to^nre  wa6  talked;  Of,  for  a 
free-born  Euglishoi^n,  let  a^9^  a  acl^rfar.  And  where 
is  your  fabr  daughter,  JMf^er.WanMor  ?  I  sappoae  yoa 
see  but  little  of  her  now  she  js>he  great  dame'a  waiting* 
damsel?" 

"And  why  so,  .faster  Al wy^?'!  f^sked  a  charming 
Tolce ;  and  Alwyn,  for  the  firi^t  tim^o,  perceived  the  young 
form  of  Sibyll,  by  the  embrasure  of  a  window,  from  whiek 
might  be  seep  in  tl^e  courts.  b^l<]^,  a  giay  grodp.ofiloffds 
and  courtiers,  wit)i,,the  plaii^,,  dai^  dresaiof  fiaitiagis, 
contrasting  theiry  gaudy  surcoarts^  glittenag*  with  doth 
of  gold,  Alwyu's  tongue,  c^oye  to  bis  mioatli ;  ^  he  had 
to  say  was  fforjipQttea  in,  ^  certain  bapbfal.and  indeacriha- 
ble  emot^^,  '.,,,-.-.. 

The  ^lgh,9^i^,ba4  jratAfufsd.  to  JUsL-foraaee/.todr/th^ 
youpg  man  an4  t^e  girl  w^^re  ^s.Dsaehaloiie  m  if -Adam 
Warner  Jiad  b,^i^n.  in.hiiavea.^  . 

♦  Bra^e,  the  oW  ifaid  C^rirack*. 
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"And  why  ohoald  the  daughter  foesake  the  dre  ttore 
in  a  court  where  love  is  rare,  thaa  in  the  humbler  aome, 
where  they  may  need  each  other  less?'- 

"  I  thank  thee  for  the  rebuke,  migtress,''  said  Alwyn, 

delighted  with  her  speech ; .  '*  for  i  should  have  been 

sorry  to  e«e  thy  h«art  spoiled  by  the  Taaities  that  kill 

iioet  natures.'^    Seftro^ly  Jiad  ke  uttered  1  these  words, 

when  tkiey  aeeiaei  to  faim  .'orer^bold  and  presuming  ;  for 

bis  eye  now  took  in  the  great  cbange  of  ^hich  Marma^ 

duke  bad  spdkeo;   *  iSibyli's  dress  beseemed  the  liew  rank 

which  she  held :  the  corset,  fringed  with  gold,  and  made 

of  the  finest  thread,  sbowed  the  exquisite  contour  of  the 

throat  and  neck,  whose  irory  it  concealed.    The  kirtle  of 

ikb  blue  became  the  ftnr' complexion  and  daik  chestnut 

hair ;  and  ovw  M  ehe  wore'  tbat  most  graceful  rc^e  called 

Ibe  saAqneoiee,  of  wkich  tbe  old  French  poet  sang :  -^ 

<*  Car  nulle  robe  D*«it  si  belle, 
A  daine  ne  k  dei^stUe/' 

/.This  garm^t^  ^^m  Ofer  tbe  test  i>(  the  dress,  had.  per- 
haps a  elasai^  orfgiBi  Apd  witb  slSgbt  variations,  may 
be  seen  <oE  tbe  EtmspAA  ^asea;  it  was.  long  and  loo^e^ — 
of  the  whitest  and  finest  linen  —  with  hanging  isleeves, 
and  open  st-tbe^  sides.  But  iti  :was  not  the  mere  dress 
that  had  ep)H5>lli«ihed  tbe^ifiUDg  maidea't  form  and  aspect 
«-it was  FS^tbeir  an. iiHleftMKble  alteration  in  theexf^essiou 
and  tbe  beurisg.  She  tlooked  9»  if  borft  to  tbe  air  of 
courts ;  still  modesl^  indeed,  and  siocple — but  with  a  con- 
sciousness of  dignity,  and  almost  of  power;  and  in  fact 
t)|e. 'Woman  bad  b^en  taogbi  the  power  that  womanhood 
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pasaesaes.  She  httd  been  admired^  follawed,  ^alter^d ; 
she  had  learned  the  aathority  of  beauty.  Her  accem** 
plishments,  aDcbrnmon  in  that  age  among  her  sex,  had 
aided  her  charm  of  .person;  her  natoral  pride,  which 
thongh  hitherto  latent,  was  high  and  ardent,  fed  her  heart 
i^ith  Bweet  ho^B^^a  bright  career  seamed  to^^d^nd  be- 
fore her]  aivd  at  peace  as  ta Jier  father'^  sa&ty-^rdieTed 
&om  the  dredging  carea  of  pc^ertj  ^^  fter.fttncj  was'f^e 
to  follow  the  phantasma  of  sangnine  jonth  tkrongh  the 
airy  land  of  diieams.  And  thereforeiit  was  that  tbe  maid 
was  changed!  • 

At  the  sight  of  the  delicate  beaaty  —  the  self'^possessed 
^presaioB-rthe  courtiy  dafees — ^the  noble,  aiv  of  fiibyll-^ 
Nicholas  Alwyn. recoiled;  and  turned  palet^-^  no  long^nr 
tnarTelleid  fili  her  r^'eetioni.^ff  Marmadakja,  tmd  heistarted 
at  the  remembraHoe  jof  the  bold  thonglbts  wineh  he  had 
dared  himself  to  indulge.- 

The  girl  smiled  at  ttie  yonn^  man's  confusion. 

"  It  is  not  prospetit]^  that  spoils  the^  heart, '^  she  said, 
tonchingly,  "  mileda  it  be  mean,  indeed^  tbim  remembep- 
est.  Master  Alwyn,^  that  when  God  tHed  his  saint,  it  was 
by  adretsity  and  affiletiom'' 

"May  thy  trfal  In  tbes*  last-  be  otter,^  ttnairered 
Alwyn;  <*biit  the  hnmble  fi«i6t^co«se'1e  thi^t"  slate  by 
tliinkiiif^^«l  the  great  have  t'helt  trials  t(>o ;  ^atid,  ti8  our 
homely  adage  hath  it,  'That  is  ncN?  tiilways  good  fb  %he 
maw  whieh  is  sweet  in  the  mouth.'  Thou  seest  much  of 
my  g^entlefostw^DToth^r,  Mlstirete  Sibyll?^ 
.   ''But  In  tbeeourt  dajicei.  Master  Alwyr^j  for  mofift  of 
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the  boors  in  wbkh  my  Indj  dach«i^8  nteds  me  libt  urb 
«peDt  here.  Ob,  mj  father  hopes  gteat  things !  and  now 
at  last  fame  dawns  npon  bim." 

''  I  rc^^oiee  to  hear  itjf  mtstr^ss  {  and  so,  liating  pAid  jc 
both  mj  homage,  I  take  my  leave,  praying  that  I  najr 
Tisityoii  frtoiAmfo  timid,  ii  it  hi  only  to  ooosoH  this 
^orshipfiil  master,  toncbtat  tertaio  improtements  in  the 
faorologne,  in  which  has  maiheiaaties  caa  doabtless  instnuH; 
joe  .^  Farewell.  I  haire  aome  jewels  to  show  to  the  Lady 
of  BooTiHe." 

.  ''The  Lady  of  Bontillel^'  repeated  SybiH, 'qhaoging 
•eolor^  ''she  is  a  dame  of  notable  lOTeliness." 

"Soi  men  aay-^abd  mated  to  a  foolish  lofd;  but 
«eandal,  which  spates  few^  breathes  not  on  her ><-»  rare 
praise  foor^  Br  qonri  dame.  Few  iionsea  can  hate  the  boast 
of  Ldrd  l¥ajwickfsj^^  that  all  iht  men  bjb  with^t  feat, 
and  «I1  the  women  withoot  stain.' ^^ 

"  It  is  said,^^  dlwervod  Siby  11,: looking  down,  ^Hhat  my 
Lord  Hastings  ooce  mach  afifeetioned  t^e  Lady  Bbnrille. 
'Aast  thon  beard  sneh  gossifi?/' 

'^Barely,  yes;;  An  th^.city  ife  hear  all  the  tal^s  of  the 
eooirt;  for  niaatjr  a  obortier,  following  King  Edward's 
exemplar,  d^nes-with  itihe  citieen  to-day,  that  he  may  bor- 
row gold  from  the  cAtiaen  toHoaorrow.  .  8arely,  yes  ;  and 
hence,  they  say, :tha. small  lore  the  wise  Hastings  bears 
to  the  stout  earl." 

"  How  runs  the  tale  ?    Be  seated,  Master  Alwyn." 

"Marry,  thns:  when  William  Hastings  "was  bnt  a 
«|nire,  and  much  favored  by  Richaid,  Duke  of  York,  he 
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lifted  his  «ye8  to  th«  Lady  Katherine  Nevile,  sister  t« 
the  Barl  of  Warwick ;  and  in  beauty  and  in  dower,  as  in 
birth,  a  mate  for  a  king's  son." 

'*And,  doubtless,  the  Lady  Katherine'  retarfled  his 
lore?" 

''So^it  is  said,  maldeii^  and  tlie'EMrlofiiSaKsbnry  her 
father,  and  Lord  Warwick  l^r  brothfr,  ^liscoyered  the 
secret,  and  swor«  that  no  aaw  -nian  (the  sjtont  earlls 
fftTorite  word  of  contempt),  'thongh^he  Were  omde  a  4ake, 
should  give  to  an  upstart  posterity  the  qnarterini^  of 
Montagu. and  Nenrile.  Marry,  Mistress  Sibylly  thene  is  a 
north  country  and  pithy  proTerb,  'Happy  is  the  man 
whose  lather  went  to  the  devil'  Had  some  old' Hastings 
been  a  robber  and  extortioner,  and  lefb  to  brave  Willian 
the  htifsfaip  of  his  wickedness  in  l<n:<d8faips:  aad  laada^ 
;Lord  Warwicfaihad  sol  ioaUed  him  *^  newoan.' .  Master 
Hastings  was  dragged,  like  a  serfs  so«,  before  tbe  ead 
on  his  dais ;  and  be  siire  he  was  rated  soundly^  tor  his 
bold  blbod  wek  up,  and  he  defied  the  eari,  aa  a  geUtlsmah 
born,  to  single  battle.  Tl^  the  earPs  fotfowers  would 
have  fallen  on  him;  and  in  tbose  days,  uador  King 
Henry,  he  who  bearded  a  baron  in  his  'hall  most  hare  a 
4roop  at  his  back,  or  was  like  to  haV«  a  roptt  round  his 
neck  ;  but  the  earl  (for  tlie  lion  is  mot  as.  fierce  a^  they 
paint  him)  came  down  from. his  dais,  andLsaid,  'Man,  I 
like  thy  spirit,  ana  I  myself  will  dub  thee  knight,  tbat  I 
may  pick  up  thy  glove  and  igi vis  fhfee  battle.'" 

"And  they  fought?     Brave  Hastings  I" 

"No.    For,  Whether  the  Dukt  of  York  forhade  it,  m 
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^hetber  the  h&df  Katherine  vonld  not  hear  of  srach 
Btrife  between  f&ttf  aiid^frere,  I  know  not;  but  Duke 
Kichard  sent  Hastings  to  Ireland,  and,  a  month  after, 
thfe  Lady  Catherine  raarried  Lord  Bonvillief's  soft  dnd 
heir — so,  at  Ifeast,  tell  the  gossips  ami  si©^  the  balladi 
mongers.  Men  add,  that  Lord  Hastings  slil!  lotes  th« 
^ame,  though,  eerte8,'he  knows  how  to  console  himielf." 

"  LoTes  her  I  Ntty,infay,— ^I  trow  n9t,"  answered  fiybill, 
in  a  low  T6ice,  atid  with  a  entr  of  bet  dewy  Kp. 
•   At  t^is  moment  the  door  openfed  gently,  and  Lord 
Hastings  himself  entered.  He  eame  in  With  the  familiarity 
of  orie  aconstomed  to  the  place. 

*' And  how  feres  the  grand  secret,  Mastef*  Warner?  — 
SWeet  tiil8ti*&8  f  thoH  Seeinest  lonelier  to  me  in  this  dark 
chamber'  than  outshining  all  fb  the  galliard.  Hft  I  Master 
AlWyn,- 1  idWe  thetj  mabyiHaftks  for  riiaklng  me  know 
first  the  rife  arts  ^  this  ftiif  e^ttblaisoneir.  MoVe  me  yon 
stool,  good  Alwyn."  •      '. 

As  the  goldsmith  obeyed,  he  glanced  from  Hastings  to 
the  blushing  face  and  heaving-  bosom  of  Sybill,  and  a 
deep  and  exquisite  pang  shot  through  his  heart.  It  was 
not  jealousy  alone. ;7it  rwas  anxjety,  compassion,  terror. 
The  powerful  Hastings — the  ambitious  lord— rth^  acpom- 
plishe4  libertine^-^what  a  fate  for  poor  Sibyll,  if  for  such 
a  man  the  cheek  blushed,  and  the  bosom  heaved ! 

'f  Well,  Masteir  "garner,"  resumed  Hastings,  *'thou  art 
ftiil  silent  as  tOj  thy  progress."  , 

The  philosopher  ii^te^ed  an  impatient  groan. 

**  Ah,  I  comprehend. ;  The  gold-maker  must  not  speak 
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of  his  craft  befone  tb«  goldmnitk.     Qood  AIwjDi  thiw 
mayist  retire.     All  afta  have  thw  myflteries." 
.    Alwyn,  with  .»  sombre  brow,  moTed  to  the  door. 
.    *'ln  goerth,"  he  s^,  f*l  hwre  oyeiHbatriet,  jgeofl  my 
lord.     The  lii«ly'Son?itle  will  MAa  rm  y  f(Hr  ahe  iaof 
HO  patient  temper.^' 

**  Bfidle  thy  tongue,  artfean,  anfl  begone !  ^'  «aW  Hast- 
ings, -with  mio^pal  haiightiaess  awl  petalanee,       ' 

*'  I  stang  him  tb^r^/'  mcitter^  Alivya,  as  hf  withdreir 
— **  0h  1  fool  that  I  waa,  to- — iiay,  I  thmgM  it  ftet^,  I 
did  bat  dream  it  What  wonder  we  traden^  hate  these 
silken  lords  ?  They  reap-^^we  so^li'^-^tfaey  trifle,  we  tioil-^ 
they  steal  iHth  soft  words  i9»to  the  hearta  which  -^  Oh  ! 
Marmadqke,  thou  art  righ t-^  right  l^-^StontrfiK^D  sit  not 
down  to  wBep  beneath  the  willow.  But  she -^  the'  i^oor 
maiden  1  —  ahe  look^  ao  btogbt  and  ^o  happy.  This 
18  early  MaQr ;  mil  she  Mar  that  look  when  ike  atitiittii 
leaves  are  strewn?"  •  •        ' 


CHAPTER  V. 

The  Woodville  Intrigue  prospers  —  Montagu  confers  with  Hast- 
ings —  Visits  the  Archbishop  of  York,  and  is  met  on  the  road 
by  a  Strange  Persona,ge. 

And  now  the  one  topic  at  the  conrt  of  King  Edward  1 V. 
was  the  expected  arrival  of  Anthony  of  Bargandy,  Connt 
de  la  Roche,  bastard  brother  of  Charolois,  afterwards,  as 
duke  of  Burgundy,  so  famous  as  Charles  Ihe^Boid.    Few^ 
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indeed,  out  of  the  immediate  circle  of  the  Duchess  oi 
Bedford's  confidants,  regarded  the  visit  of  this  illustrious 
foreigner  as  connected  with  any  object  beyond  the  avowed 
one  of  chivalrous  encounter  with  Anthony  Woodville,  the 
fulfilment  of  a  challenge  given  by  the  latter  two  years 
before,  at  the  time  of  the  queen's  coronation.  The  origin 
of  this  challenge,  Anthony  Woodville  Lord  Scales  has 
himself  explained  in  a  letter  to  the  bastard,  still  extant, 
and  of  which  an  extract  may  be  seen  in  the  popular  a'tad 
delightful  biographies  of  Miss  Strickland.* 

It  seems  that,  on  the  Wednesday  before  Easter  Day, 
1465,  as  Sir  Anthony  was  speaking  to  his  royal  sister, 
"  on  his  kaees,"  all  the  ladies  of  the  court  gathered  round 
him,  and  bound  to  his  left  knee  a  band  of  gold,  adorned 
with  stones  fashioned  into  the  letters  S.  S.  (souvenance 
or  remembrance),  and  to  this  band  was  suspended  an 
enamelled  "Forget-me-not."  "And  one  of  the  ladies 
said  that  *  he  ought  to  take  a  step  fitting  for  the  times.' " 
This  step  was  denoted  by  a  letter  on  vellum,  bound  with 
a  gold  thread,  placed  in  his  cap ;  and  having  obtained 
the  king's  permission  to  bring  the  adventure  of  the 
flower  of  souvenance  to  a  conclusion,  the  gallant  Anthony 
forwarded  the  articles  and  the  enamelled  flower  to  the 
bastard  of  Burgundy,  beseeching  him  to  touch  the  latter 
with  his  knightly  hand,  in  token  of  his  accepting  the 
challenge.  The  Count  de  la  Roche  did  so,  but  was  not 
Bent  by  his  brother  amongst  the  knights  wlwm  Charolois 


*  "  Queens  of  England,"  vol.  iii.  p.  380. 
I.— 29  w 
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despatched  to  England,  and  the  combat  had  been  sus- 
pended to  the  present  time. 

But  now  the  intriguing  Rivers  and  his  duchess  gladly 
availed  themselves  of  so  fair  a  pretext  for  introducing  to 
Edward  the  able  brother  of  Warwick's  enemy,  and  the 
French  prince's  rival,  Charles  of  Burgundy ;  and  Anthony 
Woodville,  too  gentle  and  knightly  a  person  to  have 
abetted  their  cunning  projects  in  any  mode  less  chival- 
rous, willingly  consented  to  revive  a  challenge  in  honor 
of  the  ladies  of  England. 

The  only  one  amongst  the  courtiers  who  seemed  dis- 
satisfied with  the  meditated  visit  of  the  doughty  Burgnn- 
dian  champion  was  the  Lord  Montagu.  This  penetrating 
and  experienced  personage  was  not  to  be  duped  by  an 
aflPfectation  of  that  chivalry  which,  however  natural  at  the 
court  of  Edward  III.,  was  no  longer  in  unison  with  the 
more  intriguing  and  ambitious  times  over  which  presided 
the  luxurious  husband  of  Elizabeth  Woodville.  He  had 
noticed  of  late,  with  suspicion,  that  Edward  had  held 
several  councils  with  the  anti-Nevile  faction,  from  which 
he  himself  was  excluded.  The  king,  who  heretofore  had 
delighted  in  his  companionship,  had  shown  him  marks  of 
coldness  and  estrangement,  and  there  was  an  exulting 
malice  in  the  looks  of  the  Duchess  of  Bedford,  which 
argued  some  approaching  triumph  over  the  great  family 
which  the  Wood vi lies  so  openly  labored  to  supplant. 
One  day,  as  Marmaduke  was  loitering  in  the  court-yard 
of  the  Tower,  laughing  and  jesting  with  his  friends.  Lord 
Montagu,  issuing  from  the  king's  closet,  passed  him  with 
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a  hurried  step  aod  a  thoughtful  brow.  This  baugfiiy 
brother  of  the  Earl  of  Warwick  had  so  far  attended  to 
the  recommendation  of  the  latter,  that  he  had  with  some 
courtesy  excused  himself  to  Marmaduke  for  his  language 
in  the  archery-ground,  and  had  subsequently,  when  see- 
ing him  in  attendance  on  the  king,  honored  him  with  a 
stately  nod,  or  a  brief  "Good  morrow,  young  kinsman." 
But  as  his  eye  now  rested  on  Marmaduke,  while  the 
group  railed  theit  bonnets  to  the  powerfbl  courtief,  he 
called  him  forth,  with  a  familiar  smile  he  had  never  be^ 
fore  assumed,  and  drawing  him  apart,  and  leaning  on  his 
shoulder,  much  to  the  6nvy  of  the  standers  by,  he  said, 
caressingly  — 

"  Dear  kinsman  Guy " 

**  Marmaduke,  please  you,  my  lord." 

"  Dear  kinsman  Marmaduke,  my  brother  esteems  you 
for  your  father's  sake.  And,  Sooth  to  say,  the  Reviles 
are  not  so  numerous  at  court  as  they  were.  Business  and 
state  matters  have  made  me  see  too  seldom  those  whom  I 
would  most  affect.  Wilt  thou  ride  with  nre  to  the  More 
Park  f  I  would  present  thee  to  my  brother  the  arch- 
bishop. " 

'*  If  the  king  would  graciously  hold  me  excused." 

*'The  king  sir  I  when  / — I  forgot,"  said  Montagn, 
checking  himself — "  oh,  as  to  that,  the  king  stirs  not  out 
to-day !  He  hath  with  him  a  score  of  tailors  and  ar- 
mourers, in  high  council  on  the  coming  festivities.  I  will 
warrant  thy  release  ;  and  here  comes  Hastings,  who  shall 
confirm  it." 
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"Pair  my  lord  I '' — as  at  that  moment  Hastings  emerged 
from  the  little  postern  that  gave  egress  from  the  apart- 
ments occupied  by  the  alchemist  of  the  Duchess  of  Bed- 
ford— ''  wilt  thou  be  pleased,  in  thy  capacity  of  chamber- 
lain, to  sanction  my  cousin  in  a  day's  absence  ?  I  would 
confer  with  him  on  family  matters." 

"  Cartes,  a  small  favor  to  so  deserving  a  youth.  I  will 
see  to  his  deputy." 

"A  word  with  you,  Hastings,"  said  Montagu,  thought- 
fully, and  he  drew  aside  his  fellow-courtier :  "  what  thiiikest 
thou  of  this  Burgundy  bastard's  visit?" 

"  That  it  has  given  a  peacock's  strut  to  the  popinjay 
Anthony  Woodville." 

"  Would  that  were  all,"  returned  Montagu.  "  But  the 
very  moment  that  Warwick  is  negotiating  with  Louis  of 
France,  this  interchange  of  courtesies  with  Louis's  deadly 
foe,  the  Count  of  Charolois,  is  out  of  season." 

*']S"ay,  take  it  not  so  gravely  —  a  mere  pastime." 

"Hastings,  thou  knowest  better.  But  thou  art  no 
friend  of  my  great  brother." 

"Small  cause  have  I  to  be  so,"  answered  Hastings, 
with  a  quivering  lip.  "  To  him  and  your  father,  I  owe 
as  deep  a  curse  as  ever  fell  on  the  heart  of  man.  I  have 
lived  to  be  above  even  Lord  Warwick's  insult.  Yet 
young,  I  stand  amongst  the  warriors  and  peers  of  Eng- 
land, with  a  crest  as  haught,  and  a.  scutcheon  as  stainless 
as  the  best.  I  have  drunk  deep  of  the  world's  pleasures. 
I  command,  as  I  list,  the  world's  gaudy  pomps,  and  I  tell 
thee,  that  all  my  success  in  life  countervails  not  the  agony 
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of  the  hour,  when  all  the  bloom  and  loveliness  of  the 
earth  faded  into  winter,  and  the  only  woman  I  ever  loved 
was  sacrificed  to  her  brother^s  pride." 

The  large  drops  stood  on  the  pale  brow  of  the  fortu- 
nate noble  as  he  thus  spoke,  and  his  hollow  voice  affected 
even  the  worldly  Montagu. 

"  Tush,  Hastings  ! "  said  Montagu,  kindly ;  "  these  are 
but  a  young  man's  idle  memories.  Are  we  not  all  fated, 
in  our  early  years,  to  love  in  vain  ? — even  I  married  not 
the  maiden  I  thought  the  fairest,  and  held  the  dearest. 
For  the  rest,  bethink  thee — thou  wert  then  but  a  simple 
squire. " 

"  But  of  as  ancient  and  pure  a  blood  as  ever  rolled  its 
fiery  essence  through  a  Norman's  veins." 

"It  may  be  so ;  but  old  houses,  when  impoverished, 
are  cheaply  held.  And  thou  must  confess  thou  wert  then 
no  mate  for  Katherine.  Now,  indeed,  it  were  different ; 
now  a  Nevile  might  be  proud  to  call  Hastings  brother." 

"I  know  it,"  said  Hastings,  proudly — "I  kiiow  it, 
lord,  and  why  ?  Because  I  have  gold,  and  land,  and  the 
king's  love,  and  can  say,  as  the  Centurion  to  my  fellow- 
man,  '  Do  this,  and  he  doeth  it ; '  and  yet  I  tell  thee,  Lord 
Montagu,  that  I  am  less  worthy  now  the  love  of  beauty, 
the  right  hand  of  fellowship  from  a  noble  spirit,  than  I 
was  then  —  when  —  the  simple  squire  —  my  heart  full  of 
truth  and  loyalty,  with  lips  that  had  never  lied,  with  a 
soul  never  polluted  by  unworthy  pleasures  or  mean  in- 
trigues, I  felt  that  Katherine  Nevile  should  never  blush 
to  own  her  fere  and  plighted  lord  in  William  de  Hastings. 
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Let  this  pass  -  -  •  let  it  pass.  You  call  me  no  friend  to 
Warwick.  True  I  but  I  am  a  friend  to  the  king  he  has 
served,  and  the  land  of  my  birth  to  which  he  has  giveq 
peace ;  and,  therefore,  not  till  Warwick  desert  Edwfird, 
not  till  he  wake  the  land  again  to  broil  and  strife,  will  I 
mingle  in  the  plots  of  those  who  seek  his  downfall.  If, 
in  my  office  and  stated  rank,  I  am  compelled  to  counte- 
nance the  pageant  of  this  mock  tournament,  and  seem  to 
honor  the  coming  of  the  Counjt  de  la  Roche,  I  will  at 
least  stand  ^loof  and  free  from  all  attempt  to  apply  a 
gaudy  pagefint  to  a  dangerous  policy ;  ftnd  on  this  pledge, 
Montagu,  I  give  you  my  knightly  hand." 

**It  suffiCies,"  apswered  Montagu,  pressing  the  hand 
extended  to  him.  "  But  the  other  day  I  heard  the  king's 
dissoftr  tell  him  a  tale  of  some  tyrant,  who  ailently  showed 
a  curious  questioner  how  to  govern  a  land,  by  cutting 
down,  with  his  staff,  the  heads  of  the  tallest  poppies ; 
and  the  Duchess  of  Bedford  turned  to  me,  and  asked  — 
J  What  says  a  Nevile  to  the  application  ? '  *  Faith,  lady,' 
said  I,  *the  Nevile  poppies  have  oak  sterna/  Believe  me, 
Hastings,  these  Woodvilles  may  grieve,  and  wrong,  and 
affront  Lord  Warwick,  but  woe  to  all  the  pigmy  goaders 
when  the  lion  turns  at  bay." 

With  this  solemn  menace,  Montagu  quitted  Hastings, 
and  passed  on,  leaning  upon  Marmaduke,  and  with  a 
gloomy  brow. 

At  the  gate  of  the  palace  waited  the  Lord  Montagu's 
palfrey  and  his  retinue  of  twenty  squires  and  thirty 
grooms.     "Mount,   Master   Marmaduke,   and   take  thy 
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choice  among  these  steeds,  for  we  shall  ride  alone.  There 
is  no  Nevile  amongst  these  gentlemen."  Marmaduke 
obeyed.  The  earl  dismissed  his  retinue,  and  in  little  more 
than  ten  minutes,  —  so  different,  then,  was  the  extent  of 
the  metropolis,  —  the  noble  and  the  squire  were  amidst 
the  open  fields. 

They  had  gone  several  miles,  at  a  brisk  trot,  before  the 
earl  opened  his  lips,  and  then,  slackening  his  pace,  he 
said  abruptly,  "How  dost  thou  like  the  king?  Speak 
out,  youth ;  there  are  no  eaves-droppers  here." 

"He  is  a  most  gracious  master,  and  a  most  winning 
gentleman." 

"  He  is  both,"  said  Montagu,  with  a  touch  of  emotion, 
that  surprised  Marmaduke,  "  and  no  man  can  come  near 
without  loving  him.  And  yet,  Marmaduke  (is  that  thy 
name?)  —  yet,  whether  it  be  weakness  or  falseness,  no 
man  can  be  sure  of  his  king's  favor  from  day  to  day  I  We 
Neviles  must  hold  fast  to  each  other.  Not  a  stick  should 
be  lost,  if  the  fagot  is  to  remain  unbroken.  What  say 
you?"  and  the  earPs  keen  eye  turned  sharply  on  the 
young  man. 

"  I  say,  my  lord,  that  the  Earl  of  Warwick  was  to  me 
patron,  lord,  and  father,  when  I  entered  yon  city  a 
friendless  orphan  ;  and  that,  though  I  covet  honors,  and 
love  pleasure,  and  would  be  loth  to  lift  finger  or  speak 
word  against  King  Edward,  yet  were  that  princely  lord 
—  the  head  of  mine  house — an  outcast  and  a  beggar,  by 
his  side  I  would  wander,  for  his  bread  I  would  beg  ! " 

"Young  man,"  exclaimed  Montagu,  "from  this  hour 
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I  admit  thee  to  my  heart  I  Give  me  thy  hand.  Beggar 
aud  outcast  ?  —  No  !  —  If  the  storm  come,  the  meaner 
birds  take  to  shelter,  the  eagle  remains  solitary  in 
heaven  I "  So  saying,  he  relapsed  into  silence,  and  put 
spurs  to  his  steed. 

Towards  the  decline  of  day,  they  drew  near  to  the 
favorite  palace  of  the  Archbishop  of  York.  There,  the 
features  of  the  country  presented  a  more  cultivated  aspect 
than  it  had  hitherto  worn.  For  at  that  period  the  lands 
of  the  churchmen  were  infinitely  in  advance  of  those  of 
the  laity  in  the  elementary  arts  of  husbandry,  partly  be- 
cause the  ecclesiastic  proprietors  had  greater  capital  at 
their  command,  partly  because  their  superior  learning  had 
taught  them  to  avail  themselves,  in  some  measure,  of  the 
instructions  of  the  Latin  writers.  Still  the  prevailing 
characteristic  of  the  scenery  was  pasture  land  —  immense 
tracts  of  common  supported  flocks  of  sheep  ;  the  fragrance 
of  new-mown  hay  breathed  sweet  from  many  a  sunny 
field.  In  the  rear,  stretched  woods  of  Druid  growth  j 
and  in  the  narrow  lanes,  that  led  to  unfrequent  farms  and 
homesteads,  built  almost  entirely  either  of  wood  or  (more 
primitive  still)  of  mud  and  clay,  profuse  weeds,  brambles, 
and  wild  flowers,  almost  concealed  the  narrow  pathway, 
never  intended  for  cart  or  waggon,  and  arrested  the  slow 
path  of  the  ragged  horse  bearing  the  scanty  produce  of 
acres  to  yard  or  mill.  But,  though  to  the  eye  of  an 
economist  or  philanthropist,  broad  England  now,  with  its 
variegated  agriculture,  its  wide  roads,  its  white-walled 
villas,  and  numerous  towns,  may  present  a  more  smiling 
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countenance,  —  to  the  early  lover  of  Nature,  fresh  from 
the  child-like  age  of  poetry  and  romance,  the  rich  and 
lovely  verdure  which  gave  to  our  mother-country  the 
name  of  "  Grreen  England  ; "  its  wild  woods  and  covert 
alleys,  proffering  adventure  to  fancy  ;  its  tranquil  heaths, 
studded  with  peaceful  flocks,  and  vocal,  from  time  to 
time,  with  the  rude  scrannel  of  the  shepherd — had  a  charm 
which  we  can  understand  alone  by  the  luxurious  reading 
of  our  elder  writers.  For  the  country  itself  ministered  to 
that  mingled  fancy  and  contemplation  which  the  stirring 
and  ambitious  life  of  towns  and  civilization  has  in  much 
banished  from  our  later  literature. 

Even  the  thoughtful  Montagu  relaxed  his  brow  as  he 
gazed  around,  and  he  said  to  Marraaduke,  in  a  gentle 
and  subdued  voice  — 

"Methinks,  young  cousin,  that  in  such  scenes,  those 
silly  rhymes,  taught  us  in  our  childhood,  of  the  green 
woods  and  the  summer  cuckoos,  of  bold  Robin  and  Maid 
Marian,  ring  back  in  our  ears.  Alas,  that  this  fair  land 
should  be  so  often  dyed  in  the  blood  of  her  own  children  I 
Here,  how  the  thought  shriwks  from  broils  and  war  — 
civil  war  —  war  between  brother  and  brother,  son  and 
father !  In  the  city  and  the  court,  we  forget  others 
over-much,  from  the  too  keen  memory  of  ourselves." 

Scarcely"  had  Montagu  said  these  words,  before  there 
suddenly  emerged  from  a  bosky  lane  to  the  right  a  man 
mounted  upon  a  powerful  roan  horse.  His  dress  was 
that  of  a  substantial  franklin  ;  a  green  surtout  of  broad- 
cloth, over  a  tight  vest  of  the  same  color,  left,  to  the  ad- 
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miration  of  a  soldierly  eye,  an  expanse  of  chest  that 
might  huve  vied  with  the  mighty  strength  of  Warwick 
himself.  A  cap,  somewhat  like  a  turban,  fell  in  two  ends 
over  the  left  cheek,  till  they  touched  the  shoulder,  and 
the  upper  part  of  the  visage  was  concealed  by  a  half- 
vizard,  not  unfrequently  worn  out  of  doors,  ufith  such 
head-gear,  as  a  shade  from  the  sun.  Behind  this  person 
rode,  on  a  horse  equally  powerful,  a  man  of  shorter 
stature,  but  scarcely  less  muscular  a  frame,  clad  in  a 
leathern  jerkin,  curiously  fastened  with  thongs,  and  wear- 
ing a  steel  bonnet,  projecting  far  over  the  face. 

The  foremost  of  these  strangers,  coming  thus  unawares 
upon  the  courtiers,  reined  in  his  steed,  and  said,  in  a 
clear,  full  voice  —  "  Good  evening  to  you,  my  masters. 
It  is  not  often  that  these  roads  witness  riders  in  silk  and 
pile." 

** Friend,"  quoth  the  Montagu,  "may  the  peace  we 
enjoy  und^r  the  White  Rose  increase  the  number  of  all 
travellers  through  our  land,  whether  in  pile  or  russet  I  " 

"  Peace,  sir  I "  returned  the  horseman,  roughly— *' peace 
is  no  blessing  to  poor  m«n,  unless  it  brings  something 
more  than  life  —  the  means  to  live  in  security  and  ease. 
Peace  hath  done  nothing  for  the  poor  of  England.  Why, 
look  you  towards  yon  grey  tower,  —  the  owner  is,  for- 
sooth, gentleman  and  knight;  but  yesterday,  he  and  his 
men  broke  open  a  yeoraan^s  house,  carried  off  his  wife 
and  daughters  to  his  tower,  and  refuseth  to  surrender 
them  till  ransomed  by  half  the  year's  produce  on  the 
yeoman's  farm." 
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"A  caitiff  and  illegal  act,"  said  Montagu 

"  Illegal  I  But  the  law  will  notice  it  not — why  should 
it  7  Unjust,  if  it  punish  the  knight,  and  dare  not  touch 
the  king's  brother  I  " 

"How,  sir?" 

"  I  say  the  king's  brother.  Scarcely  a  month  since, 
twenty-four  persons  under  George  Duke  of  Clarence, 
entered  by  force  a  lady's  house,  and  seized  her  jewels  and 
her  money,  upon  some  charge,  God  wot,  of  contriving 
mischief  to  the  boy-duke.*  Are  not  the  Commons  ground 
by  imposts  for  the  queen's  kindred  ?  Are  not  the  king's 
officers  and  purveyors  licensed  spoilers  and  rapiners  f 
Are  not  the  old  chivalry  banished  for  new  upstarts  ? 
And  in  all  this,  is  pe^ce  better  than  war?" 

"  Knowest  thou  not  that  these  words  are  death,  man  ?" 

**  Ay,  in  the  city  I  but  in  the  fields  and  waste,  thought 
is  free.  Frown  not,  my  lord.  Ah  I  I  know  you  ;  and 
the  time  may  come  when  the  baron  will  act  what  the 
franklin  speaks.  What  I  thin'k  you  I  see  not  the  signs 
of  the  storm  ?  Are  Warwick  and  Montagu  more  safe 
with  Edward  than  they  were  with  Henry  ?  Look  to  thy- 
self I  Charolois  will  outwit  King  Louis,  and  ere  the  year 
be  out,  the  young  Margaret  of  England  will  be  the  lady 
of  your  brave  brother's  sternest  foe  I  " 

"And  who  art  thou,  knave  ?"  cried  Montagu,  aghast, 

*  See  for  this  and  other  instancoB-  of  the  prevalent  contempt  of 
law  m  the  reign  of  Edward  IV.,  and,  indeed,  during  the  fifteenth 
century,  the  extracts  from  the  Parliamentary  Rolls,  quoted  by 
Sharon  Turner,  ♦♦  History  of  England,"  vol.  iii,  p.  399. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


348  THE    LAST     OF    THE    BARONS. 

and   laying   his   gloved    hand    on    the    bold   prophet's 
bridle. 

*'  One  who  has  sworn  the  fall  of  the  house  of  York, 
and  may  live  to  fight,  side  by  side,  in  that  cause  with 
Warwick ;  for  Warwick,  whatever  be  his  faults,  has  an 
English  heart,  and  loves  the  Commons." 

Montagu,  uttering  an  exclamation  of  astonishment, 
relaxed  hold  of  the  franklin's  bridle ;  and  the  latter  wared 
his  hand,  and  spurring  his  steed  across  the  wild  chain  of 
commons,  disappeared  with  his  follower. 

"A  sturdy  traitor!"  muttered  the  earl,  following  him 
with  his  eye.  "  One  of  the  exiled  Lancastrian  lords,  per- 
chance. Strange  how  they  pierce  into  our  secrets  I 
Heardst  thou  that  fellow,  Marmaduke?" 

*'Only  in  a  few  sentences,  and  those  brought  my  hand 
to  my  dagger.  But  as  thou  madest  no  sign,  I  thought 
his  grace  the  king  could  not  be  much  injured  by  empty 
words." 

'*  True  I  and  misfortune  has  ever  a  shrewish  tongue." 

"An'  it  please  you,  my  lord,"  quoth  Marmaduke,  ''I 
have  seen  the  man  before,  and  it  seemeth  to  me  that  he 
holds  much  power  over  the  rascal  rabble."  And  here 
Marmaduke  narrated  the  attack  upon  Warner's  house, 
and  how  it  was  frustrated  by  the  intercession  of  Robin 
of  Redesdale. 

"  Art  thou  sure  it  is  the  same  man,  for  his  face  was 
masked  ?  " 

"  My  lord,  in  the  north,  as  thou  knowest,  we  recognize 
men  by  their  forms,  not  faces,  as,  in  truth,  we  ought, 
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seeing  that  it  is  the  sinews  and  bulk,  not  tha  lips  and 
nose,  that  make  a  man  a  useful  friend  or  dangerous 
foe." 

Montagu  smiled  at  this  soldierly  simplicity. 

"  And  heard  you  the  name  the  raptrils  shouted  ? '' 

"  '  Robin,'  my  lord.  They  cried  out  *  Robin,'  as  if  it 
had  been  a  'Montagu'  or  a  'Warwick.'" 

"  Robin  I  ah,  then,  I  guess  the  man — a  most  perilous 
and  stanch  Lancastrian.  He  has  more  weight  with  tho 
poor  than  had  Cade  the  rebel,  and  they  say  Margaret 
trusts  him  as  much  as  she  doth  an  Exeter  or  Somerset. 
I  marvel  that  he  should  show  himself  so  near  the  gates 
of  London.  It  must  be  looked  to.  But  come,  cousin. 
Our  steeds  are  breathed  —  let  us  on  I " 

On  arriving  at  the  More,  its  stately  architecture,  em- 
bellished by  the  prelate  with  a  facade  of  double  arches, 
painted  and  blazoned  somewhat  in  the  fashion  of  certain 
old  Italian  houses,  much  dazzled  Marmaduke.  And  the 
splendor  of  the  archbishop's  retinue — less  martial,  indeed, 
than  Warwick's — was  yet  more  imposing  to  the  common 
eye.  Every  oflBce  that  pomp  could  devise  for  a  king's 
court  was  to  be  found  in  the  household  of  this  magnificent 
prelate  :  — master  of  the  horse  and  the  hounds,  chamber- 
lain, treasurer,  pursuivant,  herald,  seneschal,  captain  of 
the  body-guard^  &c.  —  and  all  emulously  sought  for  and 
proudly  held  by  gentlemen  of  the  first  blood  and  birth. 
His  mansion  was  at  once  a  court  for  middle  life,  a  school 
for  youth,  an  asylum  for  age ;  and  thither,  as  to  a  Medici, 
fled  the  letters  and  the  arts. 

^- ^^  ^^  Digitized  by  Google 


350  THE    LAST    OF    THE    BAttONS. 

Through  corridor  and  hall,  lined  with  pages  and 
squires,  passed  Montagu  and  Marmaduke,  till  they  gained 
a  quaint  garden,  the  wonder  and  envy  of  the  time, 
planned  by  an  Italian  of  Marntua,  and  perhaps  the  state- 
liest one  of  the  kind  existent  in  England.  Straight 
walks,  terraces  and  fountains,  clipped  trees,  green  alleys 
and  smooth  bowling-greens  abounded,  but  flt>wers  were 
few  and  common  ;  and  if  here  and  there  a  statue  might 
be  found,  it  possessed  none  of  the  art  so  admirable  in  our 
earliest  ecclesiastical  architecture,  but  its  clumsy  propor- 
^''"  lirif  "^^^'^  uncouth  by  a  proportion  of  bar- 
baric painting  anS^^ding.  The  fduntains,  however, 
were  especially  curious,  diversified,  and  elaborate :  some 
shot  up  as  pyramids,  others  cinled  in  undulating  streams, 
each  jet  chasing  the  other  as  ^rpents ;  some,  again, 
branched  off  in  the  form  of  treeh,  while  mimic  birds 
perched  upon  leaden  boughs,  poured^  water  from  their 
bills.  Marmaduke,  much  astounded  and  Vwildered,  mut- 
tered a  pater-noster  in  great  haste ;  and  ev^n  the  clerical 
rank  of  thfe  prelate  did  not  preserve  him  from  the  suspi- 
cion of  magical  practices  in  the  youth's  mint^. 

Remote  from  all  his  train,  in  a  little  arbor  Qvd>grown 
with  the  honeysuckle  and  white  rose,  a  small  table  before 
him  bearing  fruits,  confectionery,  and  spiced  wines  (for 
the  prelate  was  a  celebrated  epicure,  though  still  in  f^he 
glow  of  youth),  they  found  George  Nevile,  reading  lazily 
a  Latin  MS. 

*'  Well,  my  dear  lord  and  brother,"  said  Montagu,  lay- 
ing his  arm  on  the  prelate's  shoulder — "  first  let  rae  pre- 
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sent  to  thy  favor  a  gallant  youth,  Marmadnke  Nevile, 
worthy  his  name,  and  thy  love." 

'*  He  is  welcome,  Montagu,  to  our  poor  house,"  said 
the  archbishop  rising,  and  complacently  glancing  at  his 
palace,  splendidly  gleaming  through  the  trellis-work. 
***Puer  ivgenui  vuUus,^  Thou  art  acquainted,  doubt- 
less, young  sir,  with  the  Humaner  Letters  ? " 

"  Well-a-day,  my  lord,  my  nurturing  was  somewhat 
neglected  in  the  province,"  said  Marmaduke,  disconcerted, 
And  deeply  blushing,  "  and  only  of  late  have  I  deemed 
the  languages  fit  study  for  those  not  reared  for  our 
Mother  Church. 

"  Fie,  sir,  fie  I  Correct  that  error,  I  pray  thee.  Latin 
teaches  the  courtier  how  to  thrive,  the  soldier  how  to 
manoeuvre,  the  husbandman  how  to  sow;  and  if  we 
churchmen  are  more  cunning,  as  the  profane  call  us  (and 
the  prelate  smiled)>  than  ye  of  the  laity,  the  Latin  must 
answer  for  the  sins  of  our  learning." 

With  this,  the  archbishop  passed  his  arm  afi'ectionately 
through  his  brother's,  and  said,  "Beshrew  me,  Montagu, 
thou  lookest  worn  and  weary.  Surely  thou  lackest  food, 
and  supper  shall  be  hastened.  Even  I,  who  have  but 
slender  appetite,  grow  hungered  in.  these  cool  gloaming 
hours." 

"Dismiss  my  comrade,  George  —  I  would  speak  to 
thee,"  whispered  Montagu. 

"  Thou  knowest  not  Latin  ? "  said  the  archbishop, 
turning  with  a  compassionate  eye  to  Nevile,  whose  own 
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eye  was  araorously  fixed  on  the  delicate  confectioneries 
— "  never  too  late  to  learn.  Hold,  here  is  a  grammar 
of  the  verbs,  that,  with  mine  own  hand,  I  have  drawn  up 
for  youth.  Study  thine  amo  and  thy  moneOy  while  I 
confer  on  church  matters  with  giddy  Montagu.  I  shall 
expect,  ere  we  sup,  that  thou  wilt  have  mastered  the  first 
tenses." 

"  But " 

"  Oh,  nay,  nay ;  but  me  no  buts.  Thou  art  too  tough, 
I  fear  me,  for  flagellation,  a  wondrous  improver  of  tender 
youth" — and  the  prelate  forced  his  grammar  into  the 
reluctant  hands  of  Marmaduke,  and  sauntered  down  one 
of  the  solitary  alleys  with  his  brother. 

Long  and  earnest  was  their  conference,  and  at  one 
time  keen  were  their  disputes. 

The  archbishop  had  very  little  of  the  energy  of  Mon- 
tagu or  the  impetuosity  of  Warwick,  but  he  had  far  more 
of  what  we  now  call  mind,  as  distinct  from  talent,  than 
either ;  that  is,  he  had  not  their  capacities  for  action,  bat 
he  had  a  judgment  and  sagacity  thM  made  him  considered 
a  wise  and  sound  adviser ;  this  he  owed  principally  to 
the  churchman's  love  of  ease,  and  to  his  freedom  from 
the  wear  and  tear  of  the  passions  which  gnawed  the  great 
minister  and  the  aspiring  courtier ;  his  natural  intellect 
was  also  fostered  by  much  learning.  George  Nevile  had 
been  reared,  by  an  Italian  ecclesiastic,  in  all  the  subtle 
diplomacy  of  the  church  ;  and  his  ambition,  despising  lay 
objects  (though  he  consented  to  hold  the  oflQce  of  chan- 
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cellor),  was  concentrated  in  that  kingdom  over  kings, 
which  had  animated  the  angast  dominators  of  religions 
Rome.  Though,  as  we  have  said,  still  in  that  age  when 
the  affections  are  nsnally  vivid,*  George  Nevile  loved  no 
liuman  creature*— not  even  his  brothers — not  even  King 
JBdward,  who,  with  all  his  vices,  possessed  so  eminently 
the  secret  that  wins  men's  hearts.  His  early  and  entire 
absorption  in  the  great  religions  community,  which  stood 
apart  from,  the  laymen  in  order  to  control  them,  alienated 
him  from  his  kind;  and  his  superior  instruction  only 
served  to  feed  him  with  a  calm  and  icy  contempt  for  all 
that  prejudice,  as  he  termed  it,  held  dear  and  precious. 
He  despised  the  knight's  wayward  honor — the  burgher's 
crafly  honesty.  For  him  no  such  thing  as  principle 
existed ;  and  conscience  itself  lay  dead  in  the  folds  of  a 
fancied  exemption  from  all  responsibility  to  the  dull  herd, 
that  were  but  as  wool  and  meat  to  the  churchman-shep- 
herd. But  withal,  if  somewhat  pedantic,  he  had  in  his 
manner  a  suavity  and  elegance  and  polish,  which  suited 
well  his  high  station,  and  gave  persuasion  to  his  counsels. 
In  all  externals,  he  was  as  little  like  a  priest  as  the  high- 
bom  prelates  of  that  day  nsually  were.  In  dress,  he 
rivalled  the  fopperies  of  the  Plantagenet  brothers.  In 
the  chase,  he  was  more  ardent  thian  Warwick  had  been 
in  his  earlier  youth ;  and  a  dry  sarcastic  humor,  some- 

*  He  was  consecrated  Bishop  of  Exeter  at  the  age  of  twenty,  at 
twenty-six  he  became  Archbishop  of  York,  and  was  under  thirty 
at  the  time  referred  to  in  the  text. 
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times  elevated  into  wit,  gave  liveliness  to  his  sagaeions 
converse. 

Montagu  desired  that  the  archbishop  and  hitnsdf 
should  demand  solemn  andience  of  Edward,  and  gravely 
remonstrate  with  the  king  on  the  impropriety  of  receiving 
the  brother  of  a  rival  suitor,  while  Warwkk  was  nego- 
tiating the  marriage  of  Margaret  with  a  prince  of  France. 

"  Nay,"  said  the  archbishop,  with  a  bland  smile,  that 
fretted  Montagu  to  the  quick  —  *'  surely,  even  a  baron,  a 
knight,  a  franklin  —  a  poor  priest  like  myself,  would  rise 
against  the  man  who  dictated  to  his  hospitality.  Is  a 
king  less  irritable  than  baron,  knight,  franklin,  and  priest? 
—  or  rather,  being,  as  it  were,  per  legem,  lord  of  all, 
hath  he  not  irritability  eno'  for  all  f^ur  ?  Ay — tut  and 
tush  as  thou  wilt,  John. — but  thy  sense  must  do  justice 
to  my  counsel  at  the  last  I  know  Edward  well ;  he 
hath  something  of  mine  own  idleness  and  ease  of  temper, 
but  with  morfe  of  the  dozing  lion  than  priests,  who  have 
only,  lobk  you,  the  mildness  of  the  dove.  I*rick  up  his 
higher  spirit,  not  by  sharp  remonstrance,  but  by  seeming 
trust.  Observe  to  him,  with  thy  gay,  careless  laugh  — 
which,  methinks,  thou  hast  somewhat  lost  of  late  —  that 
with  any  otiier  prince,  Warwick  might  suspect  some 
snare  — some  humiliating  overthrow  of  his  embassage  — 
but  that  all  men  knew  how  steadfast  in  faith  and  honor 
is  Edward  lY." 

*'Trul;j^,"  said  Montagu,  with  a  forced  smile,  "you 
understand  mankind  ;  but  yet,  bethink  you — suppose  this 
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fail,  and  Warwick  retarn  to  England  to  hear  that  he  bath 
been  cajoled  and  fooled ;  that  the  Margaret  he  hath 
crossed  the  seas  to  affiance  to  the  brother  of  Louis  is 
betrothed  to  Charolois — ^bethink  you,  I  say,  what  manner 
of  heart  beats  undef  oar  broftfier's  mail." 

"  Impiger  iracundus  !  ^^  said  the  archbishop ;  "  a  very 
Achilles,  to  whom  our  English  Agamemnon,  if  he  cross 
him,  is  a  baby.  All  this  is  sad  truth  ;  our  parents  spoilt 
Urn  in  \m  ehiklliood,  ft&d  gfory  in  his  youth/  and  wealth, 
power,  eue^esa,  \t  hi«;  manhood. .  Ay  1  if  Warwick  be 
eh&f^  it  wtll  be  aas  the  etir  of  the  sea-serpent,  which, 
according  to  the  Icelanders,  moves  a  world.  Still,  the 
best  way  to  prevent  the  danger  is  to  enlist  the  honor  of 
the  king  in  his  behajf-^to  show  that  our  eyes  are  open, 
bnt  that  we  disdain  to  doubt,  aqd  a«  frank  to  confide. 
Meanwhile,  send  messages  and  wami^^  privately  to 
Warwick."  ^  ^ 

These  reasonings  finally  prevailed  with  Montagu,  and 
the  toothers  returned  with  one  mind  to  the  house.  Here, 
as  after  their  ablutions,  they  sat  down  to  the  evening 
meal,  the  archbishop  remembered  j>6er  Marmaddke,  and 
despatehed  t6  him  one  of  bis  thirty-  househdld  ciiaplaina. 
Marmadttki^  #a8  found  fast  asleep  over  the  second  tense 
of  the  verb  amo. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

The  arriyal  of  the  Count  de  la  Roche,  and  the  yarions  exoitement 
produced  on  many  Personages  bj  that  Event. 

Tnit  prudence  of  the  ardibishap's  counsel  was  so  far 
made  maDifest,  tiiat  on  the  next  day  Montagn  fonnd  all 
remonstrance  would  hare  been  too  late.  The  Count  de 
la  Roche  had  already  landed,  axkd  was  on  his  way  to 
London.  The  ciUxens,  led  by  Rivers  partially  to  suspect 
the  object  of  the  visit,  were  delighted  not  only  by  the 
prospect  of  a  brilliant  pageant,  but  by  the  promise  such 
a  visit  conveyed  of  a  continued  peace  with  their  commercial 
ally ;  and  the  preparations  made  by  the  wealthy  merchants 
increased  the  bitterpiess  and  discontent  of  Montagu.  At 
length,  at  the  bead  of  a  giUlant  and  prmcely  retinue,  the 
Count  de  la  Rophjei  entered  London.  Thcniigh  Hastings 
made  no  secret  of  his  dJ3tasie  to  the  Count  de  la  Roche's 
visit,  itj  became  his  office  as  lord  chamberlain  to  meet  the 
count  at  Black  wall,  and  escort  him  and  his  'U'ain,  in 
gilded  barges,  to  the  palace. 

In  the  great  hall  of  the  Tower,  in  which  the  story  of 
Antiochus  was  painted,  by  the  great  artists  employed 
under  Henry  III.,  and  on  the  elevation  of  the  dais,  be- 
hind which,  across  Gothic  columns,  stretched  draperies 
of  cloth  of  gold,  was  placed  Edward's  chair  of  state. 
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Around  him  were  grouped  the  Dafces  of  Clarence  and 
Gloucester,  the  Lords  Worcester,  Montagu,  RiverSf 
D'Eyncourt,  St  John,  Raoul  de  Fulke,  and  others. 
But  at  the  threshold  of  the  chamber  stood  Anthony 
Woodville  the  knightjy  challenger,  his  knee  bound  by 
the  ladye-badge  of  the  S  S. ;  and  his  fine  person 
clad  in  white-flowered  Telvet  of  Genoa,  adorned  with 
pearls.  Stepping  forward,  as  the  count  appeared,  the 
gallant  Englishman  bent  his  knee  half-way  to  the  ground, 
and  raising  the  count's  baud  to  his  lips,  said  in  French 
—  "  Deign,  nobl^  sir,,  to  accept  the  gratitude  of  one  who 
were  not  worthy  of  encounter  from  so  peerless  a  hand, 
save  by  the  favor  of  the  ladies  of  Efiglaiid,  and  your  own 
courtesy,  vhich  ennobles  him  whom  it  stoops  to/'  So 
saying,  he  led  the  count  towards  the  king. 

De  la  Roche,  an  expe^rieneed  and  profound  courtier, 
and  justly  deserving  HalPs  praise  as  a  man  of  "  great 
witte,  coutfkge,  yaliantness,  and  liberalitie,*^  did  not  Effect 
to  concefal  the  admiration  which  the  remarkable  {presence 
of  Edward  pever  failed  to  excite  ;  lifting  his  hand  to  bis 
eyes,  as  if  to  shade  them  ffoiji  i^  sudden  blaze  of  light,  he 
would  haye  falji?u  on  both  knees,  but  Edward  with  quick 
condescension  raised  him,  and,  rising  himself,  said  gaily — 

''  Nay,  Count  de  ]a  Roche,  brave  and  puissant  cheva* 
lier,  who  haJth  crosaed  the  ieals  in  honor  of  knighthood 
and  the  ladies-*- we  wo^,  indeed,  that  oiir  rdiaulme 
boasted  a  lord  like  thee^  from  whom  we  might  ask  inch 
homage.  But  since  thou  art  inot  our  subject,  it  consoles 
US  at  leait  that  t^ou  art  Our-  guest     By  our  halidame, 
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Lord  Scales,' tbon  must  look  well  to  tby  lance  and  thj 
Btee(J*fl  girthSy  for  never,  I  trow,  hast  thou  met  a  cham- 
pio4i:  of  goodlier  strength  and  kEightlier  metal." 

"  My  lord  king,"  answered  the  count,  '*  I  fear  me,  in- 
deed, that  a  knight  like  the  Sienr  Anthony,  who  fights 
under  the  eyes  of  such  a  king,  will  prove  invincible. 
Did  kings  enter  the  lists  with  kings,  where,  through  broad 
Christendom,  find  a  compeer  for  your  highness?" 

"  Your  brother.  Sir  Count,  i^  fame  Kes  not,"  returned 
Edward,  slightly  laughing,  and  lightly  touching  the 
bastard's  shoulder^  "were  a  fearful  lance  to  encounter, 
even  though  Charlemagne  himself  were  to  revive,  with 
bis  twelve  paladins  at  his  back.  Tell  us.  Sir  Count," 
added  the  king,  drawing  himself  up -—"tell  us,  for  we 
soldiers  are  curious  in  such  matters,  hath  not  the  Count 
of  Charolois  the  advantage  of  all  here  in  sinews  and 
stature?" 

"Sire*"  returned  DelaRoobe,  "my  pi;in<?ely  brother 
is  indee^  mighty  with  the  brand  and  battle-axe,  but  your 
grace  is  tallet  by  half  theihead,-^and,  peradventure,  of 
evep  a  more  stalwart  build,  but  that  mere  strength  in 
your  highness  is  n^t  tbat  gift  of  Ood  which  strikes  the 
beholder  too8«." 

Edwi^rd  sliuljcd.  good^humored^f  ai  a  compKment,  the 
truth  of  which  was  too  ob^ioas  to  move  much  vanity, 
and  aaidi  with  a  royal  and  knig<htly  grace  —  *'  Onr  hou9i^ 
of  York  hath  been,  iaaght.  Sir  Coant,  to  estimate  men's 
beauty  by  men's  deeds,  and  therefore  the  Count  of  Cha- 
rolois  hath  Ion  j^  been  known  to  ns— *who,  alas,  bave  seen 
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hitn  not  1  —  as  the  fairest  gentleman  of  Europe.  My 
Lord  Scales,  we  mast  bere  publicly  crave  your  pardon.; 
Our  brother-in-law,  Sir  Count,  would  fain  have  claimed 
his  right  to  hold  you  his  guest,  and  have  graced  himself 
by  exclusive  aeryice  to  your  person.  We  have  takeu 
from  him  his  lawful  ofiSee,.for  we  kings  •ate  jealous,  end 
w^uld  not  bav6  our  sul^dects  more  honored  than  our- 
selves." Edwa/rd  turned  round  to  his  courtiers  as  he 
spokcy  Old  saw  that  his  last  wogrds  Had  called  a  haughty 
and  angry  look  to  the  watchful  countenance  of  Montagu. 
" Lord  Hastings,"  he  conthiued,  "to  your  keeping,  aa 
our  representative,  we  intrust  this  gentleman.  He  must 
need  refreshment,  ere  we  present  him  to  our  queen." 

The  count  bowed  to  the  ground,  and  reverently  with- 
drew from  the  royal  presence,  accompanied  by  Hastings. 
Edward  then,  singling  Anthony  Woodville  and  Lord 
Rivers  from  the  group,  broke  up  the  audience^  and, 
fallowed  by  those  two  noblemen,  quitted  the  hall. 

Montagu,  whose  countenance  had  recovered  the  digni- 
fied and  high-born  calm  habitual  to  it,  turned  to  the  Duke 
of  Clarence,  And  observed,  indifferently— "The  Count 
de  la  Boohe  hath  a  goodly. mien,  and  a  fair  tongue." 

"  Peat  on  ^esie  Ifnrgandians  I "  aosweted  Clarence,^  in 
an  nnder-tone,  and  drawing  Montagu  aside  —  "I  would 
wager  my  best  greyhound  to  a  scullion's  cur,  that  our 
English  knights  will  loyr^r  their  b^gonots.^', 

"  Nay,  ^ir,  an  idle  holiday  show*  What  matters  whose 
lance  breaks,  or  whose  destrier  stumbles?" 
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"Will  you  not,  yourself,  cousin  Montagu  —  you,  who 
are  so  peerless  in  the  joust  —  take  part  in  the  fray  ?  '* 

**  I,  your  highness — I,  the  brother  of  the  Earl  of  War- 
wick, whom  this  pageant  hath  been  devised  by  the  Wood- 
villes  to  mortify  and  disparage  in  his  solemn  embassy  to 
Burgundy's  mightiest  foe  I  —  I ! " 

"Sooth  to  say,"  said  the  youug  prince,  much  em- 
barrassed, "  it  grieres  me  sorely  to  hear  thee  speak  as  if 
Warwick  would  be  angered  at  this  pastime.  For,  look 
you,  Montagu — I,  thinking  only  of  my  hate  to  Burgundy, 
and  my  zeal  for  our  English  honor,  have  consented,  as 
high  constable,  and  despite  my  grudge  to  the  WoodviDes, 
to  bear  the  bassinet  of  our  own  champion — and — ^-'* 

'^  Saints  in  heaven  I "  exclaimed  Montagu,  with  a  burst 
of  his  fierce  brother's  temper,  which  he  immediately 
checked,  and  changed  into  a  tone  that  concealed,  beneath 
outward  respect,  the  keenest  irony,  "  I  crave  your  pardon, 
humbly,  for  my  vehemence,  Prince  of  Clarence.  I  sud- 
denly remember  me,  that  humility  is  the  proper  virtue  of 
knighthood.  Your  grace  does  indeed  set  a  notable  ex- 
ample of  that  virtue  to  the  peers  of  England-,  and  my  poor 
brother's  infirtoity  of  pride  will  stand  rebuked  for  aye, 
when  he  hears  that  Oeorge  Plantagenet  bore  the  bassinet 
of  Anthony  WoodviUe.'* 

"  But  it  is  for  the  honor  of  the  ladies,"  sAid  Clarence, 
falteringly,  "ib  honor'  of  the  ifiiirest  maid  of  all — the 
flower  of  English  beauty— the  Lady  Isabel — ^that  I-^^ — ^ 

"  Your  highness  will  pardon  me,"  interrupted  Montagu, 
"  but  I  do  trust  to  your  esteem  for  our  poor  and  insulted 
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house  of  Nevile,  fjo  far  as  to  be  assared  that  the  name  of 
my  niece,  Isabel,  will  not  be  submitted  to  the  ribald  com- 
ments of  a  base-born  Burgundian." 

**  Then  I  will  break  no  lance  in  the  lists  I " 

"  As.it  likes  you,  prince,"  returned  Montagu,  shortly ; 
and,  with  a  low  bow,  he  quitted  \ht  .chamber,  and  was 
stnding  to  tbe  oater  gate  of  the  Tower,  when .  a  sweet, 
clear  voice  behind  him  called  him  by  bis  name.  He 
turned  abruptly,  to  meet  the  daork  eye  and  all-subduiog 
smile  of  the  boy-Duke  of  Gloucester. 

''A  word  with  you,  Montagu* — noblest  and  most 
prized,  with  your  princely  brotifcers,  of  the  champions  of 
our  house,  .^-T I  read  your  generous  indignation  with  our 
poor  Clarence.  Ay,  sir  I  —  ay  I  — it  was  a  weakness  in 
him  that  moved  even  me.  But  you  have  not  now  to  learn 
that  his  nature,  how  excellent  soever,  is  somewhat  un-* 
steady.  His  judgment  alone  lacks  weight  and  subsl^noe, 
—  ever  persuaded  against  his  better  reason  by  those  who 
approach  his  infirmer  side.  But  if  it  be  ^ true  that  our 
cousin  Warwick  intends  for  him  the  hand  of  the  peerless 
Isabel,  wiser  heads  will  guide  his  course.** 

"  My  brother,"  said  Montagu,  gre^itly  «ofteaedj  *'  is 
much  beholden  to  yoi^*  highness  for.  a  steady  ^countenance 
find  friendship,  for  which  I  aUo,  beUete  me  •^— and  the 
families  of  Beauchamp,  Montagu^  and  Nevile — are  duly 
grateful.  .But  to  speak  plainly  (which  your  grace's 
youthful  candfT,.  so  all-acknowledged,  will  permit),  the 
kinsmeh  of  the  (fueea  do  now  so  aspire  tb  rule  this  land, 
to  marry  or  forb\d  to  marry,  not  .only  our  own  children^ 
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but  your  illustrioas  father's,  that  I  foresee,  in  this  rmt 
of  the  bastard  Anthony,  the  most  signal  disgrace  to  War- 
wick that  ever  king  passed  upon  ambassador  or  gentle- 
man.  And  this  moves  me  morel  —  yea,  I  v:ow  to  St. 
George,  my  patron,  it  moves  me  more  —  by  the  thought 
ef  danger  to  your  royal  house,  than  by  the  grkf  of  slight 
to  mine;  for  Warwick -*- but  you  know  him." 

''  Montagu^  you  must  soothe  and  calm  year  brother  if 
chafed.  I  impose  that  task  on  your  love  for  us.  Alack, 
would  that  Edward  listened  more  to  me  and  less  to  the 
queen's  kith  :  —  These  Woodvilles  I  — end  yet  they  may 
live  to  move  not  wrath  bvt  pity.  If  aught  snapped  the 
thread  of  Edward's  life  (Holy  Paul  f^bid  Q,  what  wouM 
chance  to  Elizabeth  —  her  brothers — her  chiklren?" 

*^  Her  children  would  mount  the  throne  that  our  right 
hands  built,"  said  Montagu,  sullenly.. 

"  Ah  1  think  you  so  ?  — you  rejoice  me  I  I  had  feared 
that  the  bardns  might,  that  the  cofiamons  would,  that  the 
church  mualt  pronouiuce  the  unhappy  truth,  that — but 
you  look  amazed,  my  lord  1.  Alas,  my  boyish  years  are 
too  garrulous!"      , 

<'I  catch  not  your  higfaness's  meaning." 

"Pooh,  poohl  By  St. Paul,  your  seeiaiBg  dulness 
proves  your  loyalty.;  but,  with  me,  the  kihg^s  brother^ 
fraixkufiss  were  s^^fe^  Thou  knOwe&t  well  that  the  king 
was  betrothed  before  to  the  Lady  Eleanor  Talbot ;  that 
such  betrothal,  now  set  aside  by  the  pope,  renders  his 
marriage  with  Elizabeth  against  law ;  that  his  elsildreu 
may  (would  to  heaven  it  were  not  so  I)  be  set  adds  af 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


TH£    fiABT    or  1SBE    BAEaKS.  8^ 

bastards,  when  Edward^s  \ikf  no  loftgref  shield*  them  from 
the  sharp  eyes  of  men." 

"Ahl"  said  Montagu,  thonghtfttlly ;  "and  m  that 
case,  George  of  Clarence  would  wear  the  crown,  and  his 
children  reign  in  England." 

**^Oor  Lord  forefend,"  said  Richard,  "that  I  should 
say  that  Warwick  thought  of  this  when  he  deemed 
George  worthy  of  the  hand  of  Isabel.  Nay,  It  could  not 
be  so ;  for,  howeter  clear  the  claim,  strong  and  powerful 
would  be  those  who  would  resist  it,  and  Clarence  is  not, 
as  you  win  see,  the  man  who  can  wrestle  boldly  —  eren 
for  a  throne.  Moreover,  he  is  too  addicted  to  wine  and 
pleasure  to  bid  fair  to  outlive  the  king.'' 

Montagu  fixed  his  penetrating  eyes  on  Richard,  but 
dropped  them,  abashed,  before  that  steady,  deep,  unre- 
vealing  gaze,  which  seemed  to  pierce  into  other  hearts, 
and  show  nothing  of  the  heart  within. 

"  Happy  Clarence  1 "  resumed  the  prince,  with  a  heavy 
sigh,  and  after  a  brief  paase-^"  a  Nevile's  husband  and 
a  Warwick's  son  1  —  what  can  the  saints  do  more  for 
men  ?  You  must  excuse  his  errors — all  our  errors  —  to 
your  brother.  Y6u  may  not  know,  peradventure,  sweet 
Montagu,  how  deep  an  interest  I  have  in  maintaining  all 
amity  between-'  Lord  Warwick  and  the  king.  For  me- 
thinks  the^e  is  one  face  fairer  than  fair  Isabei's,  and  one 
man  more  to  be  envied  than  even  Clarence.  Fairest  face 
to  me  in  the  wide  world  is  the  Lady  Anne's  —  happiest 
man.  between  the  cradle  and  the  grave,  is  he  whom  the 
Lady  Anne  shall  call  her  lord  !  and  if  I  —  oh,  look  you; 
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MonlagH,  let  there  be  mo  bjrei^h  tjeitweeM  Warwick  and 
the  king  I  Fare-you-well,  dear  lord. and  cousin — I  go  to 
Baynard^s  Castle  till  these  feasts  are  over." 

"Does  not  your  grace,"  said  Montagu,  recovering 
from  the  surprise  into  which  one  part  of  Gloucesters  ad- 
dress hfild  thrown  hini-^"  does  not  youp  grace  ^— so 
skilled  in  laince  f^nd  hprseipaan^hip — ^preside  at , the  lists  ?  " 

'*Montag:u,  I  love  your  brother  well  enough  to  dis- 
please my  kingv  The  great  earl  shall  u^t,  say,  at  least, 
that  Richard  P|antagenet,  in  his  absence,  forgot  the 
reverence  due  to  loyalty  and  merit  Tell  him  that;  and 
if  I  seem  (unlike  Clarence)  to  forbear  to  confront  the 
queen  and  her  kindred,  it  is  because  youth  should  make 
no  enemies -r-i^ot  the  less  for  that,  should  princes  forget 
ao  friends," 

JVichard  SfLid  this  with  a,  tone  of  deep  feeling,  and  fold- 
ing his  arms  within  his  furred  surcoat,  walked  slowly  on 
to  a  ismall  postern  admitting  to  the  river;  but  there, 
pausirig  by  91  buttress;  which  concealed  him  till  Monti^a 
had  left  the  yard,  instead  of  .descending,  to  his  barge,  he 
turned  back  into  the  royal  garden.  Here  several  of  the 
court  of  .botli  sexes  were  asaemblfid^,  conferring  on  the 
event  of  tl^  diQr» ;  Bich|ird  halted  at  a  distance,  and  coii<'> 
teipplatfd  their,:  g^y  dre«3es  and  animatpd,  co^ntf Dances 
with  something  .between  m^pcholy  ^nd  scorn  upon  his 
young  broif.  One  of  th^  most; remarkable  social  charac- 
teristics ol  the  middl0  f^g^  is  the  prematariff  at  which 
the  great  arrived  at  manhood,  shared  in  its  passions,  and 
indulged  its  ambitions.     Among  the  numerooa  instancep 
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ID  our  own  and  other  coantries  that  might  be  selected 
from  history,  few  are  more  striking  than  that  of  this 
Dake  of  Oloacester — great  in  camp  and  inconncil,  at 
an  age  When  now-a-dajs  a  yonth  is  scarcely  toasted  to 
the  discipline  of  a  college.  The  whole  of  his  portentous 
career  was  closed,  indeed,  before  the  public  life  of  modem 
ambition  usually  commence.  Little  could  tliose  accus- 
tomed to  see,  on  our  stage,  "the. elderly  ruffian"*  our 
actors  represent,  imagine  that  at  <iie  opening  of  Shak> 
^peare's  play  of  "Richard  the  Third,"  tlie  hero  was  but 
in  his  nin^teentih  year ;  but  at  the  still  more  juvenile  age 
in  which  he  appears  in  this  our  record,  Richard  of  Olou* 
cester  was  older  in  intellect,  and  almost  in  experience, 
than  many  a  wise  man  at  the  date  of  thirty4hree---«the 
fal^l  age  whed  hu  sun  setfor.eyer  on  the  field  of  Bos- 
worth  I 

The  young  prince,  then,  eyed  the  gaudy,  flattering, 
babblifig  assemblage  before  bira  with  mingled  melancholy 
•and  scorn.  Not  that  he  felt,  with  the  acuteness  which 
belongs  to  modern  sentiment,  his  bodily  defects  amidst 
that  circle  of  the  stately  and  thtf  fair,  for  they  were  not 
of  a  nature  to  weaken  his  arm  in  war  or  lessen  his  per- 
suaBive  influence' in  peace.  Butitivas  rather  that  sad- 
ness which  so  often  comes  over  an  active  and  ambitious 
intellect  iH  early  youth,  when  it  pauses  to  ask,  in  sorrow 
and  disdain,*  what  its  plots  and  counterplots,  its  restless- 
ness and  strife,  are  really  worth.     The  scene  before  him 
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was  of  pleasure  —  but  in  pleasure,  neither  the  youth  not 
the  manhood  of  Rieliard  III.  was  ever  pleased  ;  though 
not  absolutely  uf  the  rigid  austeriiy  of  Amadis.  or  our 
Saxon  Edward,  he  was  comparatively  free  from  the 
licentiousness  of'  bis  times. .  Hk  passions  were  too  large 
for  frlYOlouS  excitemeitts.  Alreadjr  the  Italian,  or,  as  it 
is  falsely  called,  the  Machiardian  policy,  was  pervading 
the  intellect  of  Europe,  and  the  effects  of  its  f otbless, 
grand,  and  deliberate  8tate*craft,  are  visible  from  the 
accession  of  Edward  lY.  till  the  close  of  Elizabeth^ 
reign.  With  this  policy,  which  reconciled  itself  to  crime 
as  a  necessity  of  wisdom,  was  often  blendejd  a  refinement 
of  character  which  disdained  vulgar  vicea  Not  skilled 
itlone  in  those  knightly  accompii^ments  whiqh  induced 
Oalton,  with  propriety,  do  dedicate  to  Richard  "  The 
Book  of  the  Order  of  Chivalry,"  the  Duke  of  Glouces- 
ter's more  peaceful  ainusements  were  borrowed  frona 
Bcverer  Graces  than  those  which  presided  over  th«  tastes 
of  bis  royal  brothers.  He  lovdd,  even  to  passion,  the 
Arts,. Music  — especially  of  the  more  Doric  and  warlike 
kind  —  Paintings  and  Anehitecture ;  he  was  a  reader  of 
books,  BS  of  men — the  books  iiiat  become  prinees  —  and 
hence  that  superior  knowledge  of  the  princtplee  of  law 
and  of  commerce,  which  his  brief  reign  evinced.  More 
like  an  Italian  in  all  things  than  the  careless  Norman  or 
the  simple  Saxon,  Machiavel  might  have  made  of  hia 
character  a  companion,  though  a  contrast,  to  that  of 
Castmccio  Castrucani. 
The  crowd  murmured  and  rustled  at  the  distance,  and 
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Still,  with  folded  arms,  Richard  gazed  aloof,  when  a  ladjr, 
entering  the  garde^ft  from  the  palace,  passed  by  him  so 
hastily,  that  she  brushed  hi«  «urcoat,  and,  taming  round 
Sn  surprise,  made  a  low  reverence,  as  she  exclaimed  — 
*'  Prince  Richard  I  and  alon^  amidst  so  many  1  ^ 

**  Lady, *' said,  the  dake,.'*it  was  a  sndden  hope  that 
brought  me  into  this  garden,  —  and  that  was  the  hope 
to  see  yonr  face  shining  above  the  rest." 

"  Yonr  highness  jests,"  returned  the  lady,  though  her 
superb  countenance  and  haughty  carriage  evinced  no 
opinion  of  herself  so  humble  as  her  words  would  imply. 

"  My  lady  of  Bonville,*'  said  the  young  duke,  laying  his 
hand  on  her  arm,  "mirth  is  not  in  my  thoughts  at  this 
hour." 

**  I  believe  your  highness  ;  for  the  Lord  Richard  Plan- 
tagenet  is  not  one  of  the  Woodvilles.  The  mirth  is 
theirs  to-day.'^ 

"Let  who  will  hate  mirth  —  it  is  the  breath  of  a  mo- 
ment. Mitth  cannot  tarnish  glory  —  the  mirror  in  wliicn 
the  gods  are  glassed." 

"  I  understand  you,  my  lord,"  said  the  proud  lady  ;  and 
her  face,  before  stem  and  high,  brightened  into  so  lovely 
a  change,  so  soft  and  winning  a  smile,  that  Gloucester 
no  longer  marvelled  that  that  smile  had  rained  so  large 
an  influence  on  the  fate  and  heart  of  his  favorite  Hastings. 
The  beauty  of  this  noble  woman  was  indeed  remarkable 
in  Its  degree,  and  peculiar  in  its  character.  She  bore  a 
stronger  likeness  in  feature  to  the  archbishop,  than  to 
either  of  her  other  brothei^ ;   for  the  prelate  had  the 
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Straight  and  smooth  outline,  of  the  Greeks  —  not,  like 
Montaga  aed  Warwick,  the  lordlier  and  manlier  aquiline 
of  the  Norman  r%ce,  —  and  his  oompJ|exion  was  feminine 
In  its  pale  clearness,  But  though  in  this  resembling  the 
subtlest  of  the  bretbieui  the  fair  sister  shared,  with  War- 
wick an  expression,  if  hfMight^,  singularly  frank  and  can- 
did in  its  imperious  majesty ;  she  had  the  same  splendid 
and  steady  brilliancy  of  eye  —  the  same  quick  quiver  of 
the  lip,  speaking  of  nervous  sasceptibiUty  and  haste  of 
mood.  The  hateful  fashion  of  that  day,  which  pervaded 
all  ranks,  from  the  highest  to  the  lowest,  was  the  prodigal 
use  of  paints  and  cosmetics,  and  all  imaginable  artificial 
adjuncts  of  a  spurious  beauty.  This  ejctended  often  even 
to  the  men,  and  the  sturdiest  warrior  deemed  it  no  shame 
to  recur  to  such  arts  of  the  toilet  as  the  vainest  wanton 
in  our  day  would  never  venture  to  acknowledge.  But 
the  Lady  Bonville,  proudly  confident  of  her  beauty,  and 
possessing  a  purity  of  mind  that  revplted  from  the  little- 
ness of  courting  admiration,  contrasted  forcibly  in  this 
the  ladies  of  the  court.  Her  cheek  was  of  a  marble 
whiteness,  though  occasionally  a.  rising  flush  through  the 
clear,  rich,  transparent  skin,  showed  that  in  earlier  youth 
the  virgin  bloom  had  not  been  ^sent  from  the  surface. 
There  was  in  her  features,  when  they  reposed,  somewhat 
of  the  trace  of  suffering,  —  of  a  struggle,  past  it  may  be, 
but  still  remembered.  But  when  she  spoke,  those  fea- 
tures lighted  up  and  undulated  in  such  various  and  kin- 
dling life  as  to  dazzle,  to  bewitch,  or  to  awe  the  beholder, 
according  as  the  impulse  moulded  the  expression.     Her 
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dress  smted  her  lofty  and  spotless  character.  Henry  VI. 
might  have  contemplated,  with  holy  pleasure,  its  matronly 
decorum ;  the  jewelled  gorget  ascended  to  the  rounded 
and  dimpled  chin ;  the  arms  were  bare  only  at  the  wrists, 
where  the  blue  veins  were  seen  through  a  skin  of  snow  ; 
-the  dark  glossy  locks,  which  her  ttre-woman  boasted, 
when  released,  swept  the  ground,  were  gathered  into  a 
modest  and  simple  braid,  surmounted  by  the  beseeming 
coronet  that  proclaimod  her  rank.  The  Lady  BonvilJe 
might  have  stood  by  the  side  of  Cornelia,  the  model  of  a 
young  and  hi^h-bom  matron,  in  whose  virtue  the  honor 
of  man  might  securely  dwell. 

**  I  understand  you,  my  lord,"  she  said,  with  her  bright, 
thankfiil  smile;  "and  as  Lord  Warwick's  sister,  I  am 
grateful" 

**Your  love  for  the  great  earl  proves  you  are  noble 
enough  to  forgive,"  said  Richard,  meaningly.  "  Nay, 
chide  me  not  with  that  lofty  look ;  you  know  that  there 
are  no  secrets  between  Hastings  and  Gloucester." 

"  My  lord  duke,  the  head  of  a  noble  house  hath  the 
right  to  dispose  of  the  hands  of  the  daughters ;  I  know 
nothing  in  Lord  Warwick  to  forgive." 

But  she  turned  her  head  as  she  spoke,  and  a  tear  for 
a  moment  trembled  in  that  haughty  eye. 

"  Lady,"  said  Richard,  moved  to  admiration,  "  to  you 
let  me  couMe  my  seeret.  I  would  be  your  nephew.  Boy 
though  I  be:in  years,  my  heatt -beats  as  loudly  as  a 
fiima's;  and  tUsd  hearl;  beets,  for  Anne." 

Y 
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''The  love  of  Richard  Plantagenet  honors  even  War- 
wick's daughter!" 

''Think  yon  so?  Then  staad  my  friend;  and,  being 
thus  my  friend,  intercede  with  Warwick,  if  he  angers  at 
the  silly  holiday  of  this  Woodville  pagewfit." 

*'  Alas,  sir !  you  know  that  Warwick  listens  to  no  inter- 
ceders  between  himself  and  his  pailsions.  Bat  what  then  f 
Grant  him  wronged,  aggrieved,  trifled  with, — ^what  then  ? 
Can  he  injure  the  house  of  York?" 

Richard  lool^ed  in  some  snrpnse  at  the  &ir  speaker. 

"  Can  he  injure  the  house  of  York?  — Marry,  yes,"  be 
replied,  bluntly. 

"But  for  what  end ?  Whom  else  should  be  put  upon 
the  throne?" 

"  What  if  he  forgive  the  Lancastrians  ?  What  if " 

"  Utter  not  the  thought,  prince,  breathe  it  sot,"  ex- 
claimed the  Lady  Bonville,  almost  fiercely.     "  I  love  and 

honor   my  brave  brother,  despite — despite "     She 

paused  a  moment^  blushed,  and  proceeded  rapidly,  witb- 
out  concluding  the  sentence,  "  I  love  him  as  a  ^oman  of 
his  h^use  must  love  the  hero  who  forms  its  proudest 
boast.  But  if  for  any  personal  grndge,  any  low  ambition, 
any  rash  humor,  the  son  of  my  fathet,  Salisbury,  could 
forget  that  Margaret  of  Anjou  placed  the  gory  head  of 
that  old  man  upon  th«  gates  of  York,  could  by  word  or 
deed  abet  ^he  cause  6f  usurping  and  bloody  Lancaster, — 
I  would  — i  I  would ;  —  Out  upon  my  seat !  I  couid  do 
nought  but  weep  tke  glory  of  l^evile  aad  IMBoiDtlier 
gone  for  ever." 
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Before  Richard  could  reply,  the  sound  of  musical 
instruments,  ana  a  procession  of  heralds  and  pages  pro- 
ceeding from  the  palace,  a;nnouneed  the  approach  of  Ed- 
ward. He  caught  the  h&&d  of  the  dame  of  Bonvllle, 
lifted  it  tp  his  lips,  and  saying,  "  May  fortune  ode  day 
permit  me  to  face  as  the  earPs  son  the  earl's  foes,"  made 
his  graceful  reverepce^  glided  from  the  garden,  gained 
his  barge,  and  was  rowe4  to  tie  huge  pile  of  Baynard's 
Castle,  lately  reconstructed,  but  in  a  gloomy  and  barbaric 
taste,  and  in  which,  at  that  time,  he  principally  resided 
with  his  mother,  the  once  peerless  Rose  of  Raby. 

The  Lady  of  Bonville  paused  a  moment,  and  in  that 
pause  her  countenance  recovered  its  composure.  She 
then  passed  on,  with  a  stately  step,  towards  a  group  of 
the  ladies  of  the  court,  and  her  eye  noted  wjth  proud 
pleasure  that  the  l^ighest  names  of  the  English  knight- 
hood and  nobility,  comprising  the  numerous  connections 
of  her  family,  formed  a  sullen  circle  apart  from  tlwe  rest, 
betokening,  by  their  grave  eonntenamres  a^nd  iftoody 
whfepers,  how  seii^sitively  they  felt  the  slight  %o  Lord 
Warwick's  embassy  in  the  visit  qf  the  Count  de  la  Roche, 
and  how  little  they  were  disposed  to  cringe  to  the  rising 
suH  of  tJie  Woodvilles.  There,  .collected  into  a  puiqsance 
whose  discontent  had  sufficed  to  shake  a  firmer  tbroae 
(the  young  Rao^l  de  Fulke,  t>e  Idolater  of  Warwiclf, 
the  personation  in  him^filf  of  the  old  NormftP  seignorie, 
m  ♦heir.eehtre), ^ith  folded  arms  and  lowering  brows, 
stood  theea^rVs  kinsmien^  the-Lords  Fiti^ugh  ^ndFadcon- 
berg ;  with.t^effl,  Thoiftas  Lord  StftPl«y,tft  pimdeat  nobta, 
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who  rarely  sided  with  a  malcontent,  and  the  Lord  St 
John,  and  the  heir  of  the  ancient  Bergavennies^  and  many 
another  chief,  nnder  whose  banner  liiarched  an  army  I 
Richard  of  Q^loncester  had  shown  his  wit  in  refusing  to 
mingle  in  intrigucB  which  provoked  the  ire  of  that  martial 
phalanx.  As  the  Lady  of  Bohville  swept  by  these 
gentlemen,  their  murmur  of  respectful  homage,  their  pro- 
found salutation^  and  unbonneted  heads,  contrasted  forci- 
bly with  the  slight  and  grave,  if  not  scornful,  obeisance 
they  had  just  rendered  to  one  of  the  qneen's  sisters,  who 
had  passed*  a  moment  before  iii  the  same  direction.  The 
lady  still  moved  on,  and  came  suddenly  across  the  path 
of  Hastings,  as,  in  his  robes  of  state,  he  issued  from  the 
palace.     Their  eyes  met,  and  both  changed  color. 

"So,  my  lord  chamberlain,"  said  the  dame,  sarcas- 
tically, "  the  Count  de  la  Roche  is,  I  hear,  consigned  to 
your  especial  charge." 

**  A  charge  the  chamberlain  cannot  refuse,  and  which 
William  Hastings  does  not  covet." 

**A  king  had  never  asked  Montagu  and  Warwick  to 
consider  amongst  their  duties  any  charge  ttey  had  deemed 
dishonoring." 

'•  "Dishonoring,  Lady  Bon ville  1"  exclaimed  Hastings, 
with  a  bent  brow  and  a  flushed  cheek,  —  "neither  Mon- 
tagu not  Warwick  bati,  with  safety,  applied  to  me  the 
.word  that  has  just  passed  your  lipfe.'^    "• 

"  I  crave  your  pardon,"  atKsw^red  Kathferine,  bitterly. 
*<Miiielarticlte©  of  faith  iiirmen*s  honof-  areobsdlke  or 
thbi^ti(5al.    I  kad  deemed  it  dishonoring  itl »  nblite  tiat^r^ 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


THE    LART    OF    THl    BAROVB.  873 

to  conntcnance  tnsnlt  to  a  noble  enemy  in  his  absence.  I 
had  deemed  it  dishonoring  in  a  brave  soldier,  a  w^ll-born 
gentleman  (no#  from  his  raliantness,  merit,  and  wisdom^ 
become  a  puissant  and  dreaded  lord),  to  onk  into  that 
lackeydom  and  varletaille  Which  falsehood  and  cringing 
hare  stablished  in  these  walls,  and  baptlflsed  under  the 
name  of  '  courtiers.'  Better  had  Katberine  de  Bonyille 
esteemed  Lord  Hastings  had  he  rather  falfeta  under  a 
king's  displeasure  than  debased  his  better  lelf  to  a  Wood- 
ville's  dastard  schemings.'' 

"  Lady,  you  are  cruel  and  unjust,  like  all  your  haughty 
race.  And  idle  were  reply  to  one  who,  of  all  persons, 
should  have  jigged  me  better.  For  the  reBt,.if' thii 
mummery  humbles  Lord  Warwick,  gi'amercy  I  there  is 
nothing  in  my  memory  thiat  should  make  my  share  in  It  a 
gall  to  my  conscience ;  nor  do  I  owe  ttie  Nqvileer  so  large 
a  gratitude,  that  rather  than  fret  the  p!*i  of  their  pride; 
I  should  throw  down  the  scalPolding  on  which  my  fearless 
step  hath  clombe  to  as  fair  a  height,  and  one  perhaps  that 
may  overlook  as  long  a  posterity,  as  the  best  baron  thftit 
ever  quartered  the  Raven  'fiagle  and  the  Dun  Bull.  But 
(resumed  Hastings,  with  a  withering  sarcasm)  doubtless 
the  lady  de  Bonville  more  admires  the  happy  lord  ivho 
holds  himself,  by  right  of  pedigree,  superior  to  all  things 
that  make  the  statesman  wise,  the  scholar  learned,  and' 
the  soldier  famous.  Way  there  —  back,  gentles," — and 
Hastings  turned  to  the  crowd  behind, — "Way  there,  for 
my  lord  of  Harrington  and  Bonville  I " 

L— 32  ^        , 
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.  Tho  by-8tariders  smiled  at  each  other  as  they  obeyed  ; 
and  a  heavy,  shambling,  graceless  man,  dvessed  in  the 
most  exaggerated  fopperies  of  the  day,  but  with  a  face 
which  even  sickliness,  ftiat  refines  most  faces,  cfould  not 
di?est  of  the  most' vacant  dbtness,  and  a  mien  and  gait 
to  which  no  atdl'e  «buld  give  dtgnttyy  passed  through  the 
gronp,  lowing  awkwardly' to  the  right  and  left,  and  say- 
iaag,  in  a  th&k,  hn^ky:  voici -^  "  You  are  too  good,  sirs 
-*-too(  goodi  I-THUsfe'  riot!  presotoe  so  over-much  on  my 
seignorie.  The  king  would  keep  me-t-he  Would  indeed, 
»rs ;  um-t^nm-^-'Why  Katherine— dauie — ^thy  stiff  gorget 
makes  me  ashamed  of  thee.  Thou  wouldst  not  think. 
Lord  Hfustings,  that  Katberine  had  i  white  skin — a  par- 
lous wMt^  skini  .La,  you  noil^— i-fie  Dn  these  mufflers  I " 
.  The  eoof tiers  sofeered;  Hastings,  with  a  look  of  ma« 
KgiMiinfc  and  pitile8i$  triumph,  ^yed  the  lady  of  Bonville. 
Vot  a  moment  tb^  co](»*  went  and  came  apfoss  her  trans- 
parent cheek,  but  the  confuaon  passed,  and  returning  the 
insulting  gaze  of  her  ancient  lover  with  an  eye  of  un- 
^pe«ikable  majesty,  lehg  pk«ed*  her  arm  upon  her  lord's, 
and  saying  calmly  :  —  "An  English  matron  cares  but  to 
be  fair  in  her  husband's  eyes,"  -*—  drew  him  away ;  and 
the  words  and  the  manner  of  the  lady  were  so  dignified 
^nd  simple,  that  the  courtiers  hushed  their  laughter,  and 
for  the  moment  the  lord  of  such  a  woman  was  not  only 
envied  but  respected. 

While  this  scene  had  passed,  the  procession,  preceding 
Edward,  had  filed  into  the  garden  in  long  and  stately 
order.     From  another  entrance,  Elizabeth,  the  Princess 
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Margaret,  and  the  Dochess  of  Bedford,  with  their  trains, 
had  already  issued,  and  were  now  ranged  opon  a  flight 
of  marble  steps,  backed  by  a  colanincd  aIco?e,  hung  with 
velrets  siHped  into  tbe  royal  bandekin,  while  the  stairs 
thenaselyea  were  cohered  with  leathend  carpets,  powdered 
with  the  white  rose  and.  the  flear-de-lis ;  either  side  lined 
by  the  bearers  of  the  many  banners  of  Edward,  display- 
ing the  white  lion  of  Mardi,  the  black  boll  of  Clare,  the 
cross  of  Jerusalem^  the  dragon  of  Arragoa,  and  the  rising 
sun,  which  he  had  assumed  as  his  peculiar  w^r  badge 
since  the  battle  of  Mortirtrer^s  Cross*  Again,  and  louder, 
came  the  flourish  of  music  i  and  a  murmur  through  the 
crowd,  succeeded  by  deep  sU^nee,  announced  the  entrance 
of  the  king'.  He  ap [beared,  leading  by  the  hand  the  Count 
de  la  Roohe,  and  'followed  by  the  Ldrds  Scales,  Rivers, 
Dorset,  and  the  Duke  of  Clarence.  AH  eyes  were  bent 
upon  the  count,  and  thoug'h  seen  to  disadvantage  by  the 
side  of  the  eomeliest,  and  stateliest,  and  most  gorgeously 
attired  j^iocQ  in  Cbristetidom,  his  high  forehead,  bright 
sagacious  eye,  and  powerful  frame,  did  not  disappoint  the 
expectations  founded  upon  the  fame  of  one  equally  subtle 
in  council  and  tedopbted  in  war. 

The  royal  host  anii  tb©  princely  guest  made  their  way, 
where  Elizabeth,  blazing  in  jewels  and  cloth  of  gold, 
shone  royally*  begirt  by  the  ladies  of  her  brilliant  court. 
At  her  right  hand  stood  her  mother,  at  her  left,  the  Prin- 
cess Margaret. 

"I  present  to  you,  my  Elizabeth,"  said  Edward,  *' a 
princely  gentleman,  to  whom  we  nevertheless  wish  all  iU- 
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fortune,  —  for  we  cannot  desire  that  he  may  snbdiie  our 
knights,  and  we  would  fain  hope  that  he  may  be  conquered 
by  our  ladies*" 

'*The  last  hope  is  already  fulfilled,"  said  the  coottt, 
gallantly,  as  on  his  knee  he  kissed  the  fair  hand  extended 
to  him.  Then  rising,  and  gazing  foil  and  even  boldly 
npon  the  young  Princess  Margaret,  he  added  —  ''I  have 
seen  too  often  the  picture  of  the  Lady  Margaret  not  to 
be  aware  that  I  stand  in  that  illustrious  presence.'^ 

''  Her  picture  i  Sir  Count,"  said  the  queen ;  "  we  knew 
not  that  it  had  been  ever  limaed." 

''  Pardon  me,  it  was  done  by  stealth*" 

"And  where  have  you  seen  it  ?  "  , 

"Worn  at  the  heart  of  my  brother  the  Oonnt  of  Cha- 
rolois ! "  answered  D^  la  Roche,  in  a  whispered  tone. 

Margaret  blushed  with  evid^t  pride  and  delight ;  and 
the  wily  envoy,  leaving  the  impression  his  words  had 
made  to  take  their  due  effect,  addressed  himself  with  all 
the  gay  vivacity  he  possessed,  to  the  fair  queea  and  her 
hanghty  mother. 

After  a  brief  time  spent  in  this  complimentary  con* 
verse,  the  count  then  adjourned  to  inspect  the  menagerie, 
of  which  the  king  was  very  proud.  Edward,  offering  his 
hand  to  his  queen,  led  the  way,  and  the  Duchess  of  Bed« 
ford,  directing  the  count  to  Margaret  by  a  shrewd  and 
silent  glance  of  her  eye,  so  far  smothered  her  dislike  to 
Clarence  as  to  ask  his  highness  to  attend  herself! 

"Ah !  lady,"  whispered  the  count,  as  the  procession 
moved  along,  "  what  thrones  would  not  Cbarolois  rcsigii 
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for  the  hand  that  his  unworthy  envoy  is  allowed  to 
touch  I " 

"Sir,"  said  Margaret,  demurely  looking  down,  ^'the 
Count  of  Gharolois  is  a  lord,  who,  if  report  be  true, 
makes  war  his  only  mistress.'' 

**  Because  the  only  liring  mistress  his  great  heart  could 
serve  is  denied  to  his  love  I  Ah,  poor  lord  and  brother, 
what  new  reasons  for  eternal  war  to  Burgundy,  when 
France,  not  only  his  foe,  becomes  his  rival  I " 

Margiuret  sighed,  and  the  count  continued,  till  by  de* 
grees  he  warmed  the  royal  maiden  from  her  reserve ;  and 
his  eye  ^ew  brighter,  and  a  triumphant  smile  played 
about  his  lips,  when,  after  the  visit  to  the  menagerie,  the 
proeesaos  re-entered  the  palace,  and  the  Lord  Hastings 
conducted  the  count  to  the  bath  prepared  for  him,  pre* 
vioQS  to  theicrowning  banqaet .  ofUhe  night.  And  far 
more  laznrious  and  tnore  splendid  than  might  be  deemed 
by  those  who  read  but  the  gefteral  histories  of  that  san- 
guinary time,  or  the  inventories  of  furniture  in  the  houses 
even  of  the  great  barons,  was  the  accommodation  which 
Edward  afforded  to  his  guest.  His  apartments  and 
chambers  were  hang  with  white  silk  and  linen,  the  floors 
covered  with  rfchly-wov^n  carpets;;  the  counterpane  of 
his  bed- was  cloth  of  gold,  trimmed  with  ermine;  the 
cupboard  shone  with  vessels  of  silver  and  gold ;  and  over 
two  baths  were  pitched  tents  of  white  cloth  of  Rennes^ 
fringed  with  silver.* 

*  Seo  Madden's  Narrative  of  the  Lord  Grauthuse :  "Archeeo- 
logia,'n880. 
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Agreeably  to  the  manners  of  the  time,  Lord  Hastings 
assisted  to  d'srobe  the  count ;  and,  the  more  to  bear  him. 
company,  nfterirards  undressed  himself  and  bathed  in 
the  one  bath,  while  the  count  refreshed  his  limbs  in  the 
other. 

"Pri*thee,"  said  De  la  Roche,  drawing  aside  the  car- 
tain  of  his  tent,  and  putting  forth  his  head  — *'pri'thee, 
my  Lord  Hastings,  deign  to  instruct  my  ignorance  of  a 
court  which  I  wouM  fain  know  well,  and  let  me  weet^ 
whether  the  splendor  of  your  king,  far  exceeding  what  I 
was  taught  to  look  for,  is  derived  from  his  revenue, 
as  sovereign  of  England,  or  chief  of  the  Honse  of 
York?" 

**  Sir,"  returned  Hastings,  gravely,  putting  ooi  hk  own 
head  —  "it  is  Edward^s  happy  fortune  to  be  the  weal* 
thiest  proprietor  in  England,  except  the  Earl  of  War- 
wick, and  thns  he  is  enabled  to  indulge  a  state  which  yet 
oppresses  not  his  people." 

"Except  the  Earl  of  Warwick,"  repeated  the  count, 
musingly,  as  the  fumes  of  the  odors,  with  which  the  bath 
was  filled,  rose  in  a  cloud  over  his  long  hair — "  ill  wonld 
fare  that  subject,  in  most  lands,  who  was  as  wealthy  as  - 
^is  king!  Tou  hare  heard  that  Warwick  has  met  King 
Louis  at  Rouen,  and  that  they  are  inseparable  f  " 

^*  It  becomes  an  ambassador  to  win  grace  of  him  he  is 
sent  to  please." 

"  But  none  win  grace  of  Louis  whom  Louis  does  not 
dupe." 

"  You  know  not  Lord  Warwick,  Sir  Count.    His  mind 
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k  80  strong  and  so  fmnk,  that  it  is  as  bard  to  deceivo 
him,  as  it  is  for  him  to  be  deceived." 

"Time  will  show,"  said  the  count,  pettishly,  and  he 
withdrew  his  head  into  the  tent. 

And  now  there  appeared  the  attendants,  with  hippo^^ 
eras,  syrups,  and  comfits,  by  way  of  giving  appetite  for 
the  supper,  so  that  no  farther  opportunity  for  private 
conversation  was  left  to  the  two  lords.  While  the  count 
was  dressing,  the  Lord  Scales  entered  with  a  superb 
gown,  clasped  with  jewels,  and  lined  with  minever,  with 
which  Edward  had  comm&sioned  him  to  present  the 
Bastard.  In  this  robe  the  Lord  Scales  insisted  upon 
endaing  his  antagonist  wiih  his  own  hands,  and  the  three 
\ntghts  then  repaired  to  the  bajiquet.  At  the  king's 
cable  no  male  personage  out  of  the  royal  family  sat, 
except  Lord  Rivers  —  as  £liziU)eth's  father  — and  the 
Coant  de  la  Roche,  placed  between  Margartt  and  the 
Duchess  of  Bedford. 

At  another  table  the  great  peers  of  the  realm  feasted 
under  the  presidenee  of  Anthony  Woodville,  while,  en- 
tirely filling  one  side  of  the  hall,  the  ladies  of  the  court 
held  their  ''mess"  (so  called),  apart,  and  "great  and 
mighty  was  the  eating  thereof!" 

The  banquet  ended,  the  dance  began.  The  admirable 
"featliness"  of  the  Count  denia  Roche,  in  the  pa  von, 
with  the  Lady  Margaret,  was  rivalled  only  by  the  more 
majestic  grace  of  Edward  and  the  dainty  steps  of  Anthony 
Woodville.  But  the  lightest  and  happiest  heart  which 
beat  in  that  revel  was  one  in  which  no  scheme  and  nc 
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ambition  but  those  of  love  nursed  the  hope  and  dreamed 
the  triumph. 

Stung  by  the  coldness,  even  more  than  by  the  disdain 
of  the  Lady  Bonville,  and  enraged  to  find  that  no  taunt 
of  his  own,  however  galling,  could  ruffle  a  dignity  which 
was  an  insult  hoih  to  memory  and  to  self-love,  Hastings 
had  exerted  more  than  usual,  both  at  the  banquet  and  in 
the  revel,  those  general  powers  of  pleasing,  which,  even 
in  an  age  when  personal  qualificatidns  ranked  so  high, 
had  yet  made  him  no  less  renowned  for  successes  in  gal- 
lantry than  the  beautiful  and  youthful  king.  All  about 
this  man  witne^ed  the  triumph  of  mind  over  the  obstacles 
that  beset  it ;  —  bis  rise  without  envy,  his  safety  amidst 
foes,  the  happy  ease  with  which  he  moved  through  the 
snares  and  pits  of  everlasting  stratagem  and  universal 
wile  I  Him  alone  the  arts .  of  the  Woodvilles  dould  not 
supplant  in  Edward's  confidence  and  love ;  to  him  alone 
dark  Gloucester  bent  his  haughty  SQdl ;  him  alone,  War- 
wick,  who  had  rejected  his  alliance,  and  knew  the  private 
grudge  the  rejection  bequeathed; — him  alone,  among 
the  "  new  men,"  Warwick  always  treated  with  generous 
respect,  as  a  wise  patriot,  and  a  fearless  soldier ;  and  ia 
the  more  frivolous  scenes  of:  oonrtly  life,  the  same  mind 
raised  one  no  longer  in  the.  bloom  of  youth,  with  no 
striking  advantages  of  pemon,  and  studiously  disdainful 
of  all  the  fopperies  of  the  time,  to  an  equality  with  the 
youngest,  the  fairest,  the  gaudiest  courtier,  in  that  rival- 
ship,  which  has  pleasure  for  its  object,  and  love  for  its 
reward.     Many  a  heart  beat  quicker  as  the   graceful 
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courtier,  with  that  careless  wit  which  yeilcd  his  profound 
monrnfulness  of  character,  or  with  that  delicate  flattery 
which  his  very  contempt  for  human  nature  had  taught 
him,  moved  from  dame  to  donzel ; — till  at  length,  in  the 
sight  and  hearing  of  the  Lady  Bonville,  as  she  sat. 
seemingly  heedless  of  his  reyenge,  amidst  a  group  ol 
matrons  elder  than  herself,  a  murmur  of  admiration  made 
him  turn  quickly,  and  his  eye  following  tlie  gaze  of  the 
by-standers,  rested  upon  the  sweet,  animated  face  of 
Sibyll,  flushed  into  rich  bloom  at  the  notice  it  excited. 
Then  as  he  approached  the  maiden,  his  quick  glance 
darted  to  the  woman  he  had  first  loved,  told  him  that  he 
had  at  last  discovered  the  secret  how  to  wound.  An 
involuntary  compression  of  Katherine's. proud  lips,  a 
hasty  rise  and  fajl  of  the  stately  neck,  ^  restless  inde- 
scribable flutter,  as  it  were,  of  the  whole  frame,  told  the 
experienced  woman-reader  of  the  signs  of  jealousy  and 
fear.  And  he  passed  at  once  to  the  young  maiden's  side. 
Alas!  what  wonder  that  Sibyll  that  night  surrendered 
/her  heart  to  the  happiest  dreams ;  and  finding  herself  on 
the  floors  of  a  court' — mtoxioated  by  its  perfumed  air, — 
hearing  on  all  sides  the  murnaured  eulogies  which 
appro^ed^  and  justified  the  eeemfing  preference  of  the 
powerful/ noble, -*- what  wonder  that  she  thought  the 
hnmble:  maiden,  with  her  dower  of. radiant  yotith  and 
exquisite  besawity,  and  the  fresh  and  oodnttess  treasures 
of  virgin  love,  might  be  no  unworthy  mate  of  the  "  new 
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It  was  morning*  before  the  revel  ended ;  and,  whe« 
dismissed  by  the  Duchess  of  Bedford,  Sibyll  was  left  to 
herselt,  not  even  amidst  her  happy  visions  did  the  daugh- 
t§.r  forget  her  office.  She  stole  into  her  father^s  chamber. 
He,  too,  was  astir  and  up  *—  at  work  at  the  untiring  fur- 
nace, the  damps  on  his  brow,  but  all  Hope's  Tigor  at  his 
heart.  80  while  Pleasure  feasts,  and  Yoqtb  revels,  and 
Love  deludes  itself,  and  Ambition  chases  its  shadows — 
(chased  itself  by  Death) — so  works  the  world-changing 
and  world'despised  Science,  the  life  wiilun  life,  for  all 
living  —  and  to  all  dead  ! 


CHAPTER  VII. 

The  renowned  combat  between  Sir  Anthony  WoodtiUe  and  tli<. 
Bastard  of  Burgundy. 

And  now  the  day  came  for  the  memoral^e  joost  between 
the  queen's  brother  and  the  Count  de  la  Koche.  By  a 
chapter  solemnly  convoked  at  St.  Paulas,  the  prelimina- 
ries were  settled ; — upon  the  very  timber  used  in  dedun^ 
the  lists,  King  Edward  expeaded  half  the  yearly  revenoe 
derived  from  all  the  forests  of  his  duchy  of  York.  In 
the  wide  space  of  SmithfieM)  destined  at  a  later  day  to 
blaze  with  the  fires  of  intolerant  bigotry,  i»rowded  Lett- 

*  The  hours  of  our  ancestors,  on  great  occasions,  were  not  al* 
ways  more  seasonable  than  our  own.  Froissart  speaks  of  Coari 
Balls,  in  the  reign  of  Biohard  II.,  kept  up  till  day. 
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don's  holiday  population ;  and  yet,  though  all  the  form 
and  parade  of  chivalry  were  there  —  though,  in  the  open 
balconies,  never  presided  a  braver  king  or  a  comelier 
queen — ^though  never  a  more  accomplished  chevalier  than 
Sir  Anthony  Lord  of  Scales,  nor  f^  more  redoubted  knight 
tha.i  the  brother  of  Charles  the  Bold,  met  lance  to  lance, 
—  it  was  obiFioBS  to  th^  elder  and  more  observant  spec- 
tators, that  the  true  spirit  of  the  lists  was  already  fast 
wearing  out  from  the  influences  of  the  age ;  that  the 
gentleman  was  succeeding  to  the  knigM,  that  a  more 
silken,  abd  scheming  race-  had  become  the  heirs  of  the 
iron  men,  who,  uader  Edwsrd  III.,  had  realized  the  fabled 
Paladins  of  Charlemagne  and  Arthur.  But  the  actors 
were  less  changed  than  the  spectators,  —  the  Well-bom 
than  the  People.  Instead  of  that  hearty  sympathy  in 
the  contest,  that  awful  respect  for  the  champions,  that 
eager  anxiety  for  the  honor  of  the  national  lance,  which, 
a  centuiy  or  more  ago,  would  have  moved  the  throng  as 
one  breast,  the  comm^ilfe  of  the  by*5tanders  evinced  rather 
the  cynicism  of  ridicule,  the  feeling  that  the  contest  was 
unreal,  and  that  chivalry  was  out  of  place  in  the  practical 
temper  of  the  times.  On  the  great  chess-board,  the  pawns 
were  now  so  marshalled,  that  the  knights'  moves  were  no 
longer  able  to  scour  the  board  and  hold  in  check  both 
castle  and  king. 

"  Gramercy !  ^  said  Master  Stokton,  who  sat  in  high 
state  as  Sheriff,*  '*th5s  is  a  gad  waste  of  moneys;  and 

♦  Fabyan. 
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where,  after  all,  is  the  glory  in  two  tall  fellows,  walled  a 
yard  thick  in  armor,  poking  at  each  other  with  poles  of 
painted  wood  ?  " 

"  Give  me  a  good  bull-bait  1 "  said  a  sturdy  butcher,  in 
the  crowd  below  —  "that's  more  English,  I  take  it,  than 
these  fooleries." 

Amongst  the  ring,  the  bold  'prentices  of  London,  up 
and  away  betimes,  had  pushed  their  path  into  a  foremost 
place,  much  to  the  discontent  of  the  gentry,  and  with 
their  flat  caps,  long  hair,  thick  bludgeons,  loud  exclama- 
tions, aud  turbulent  demeanor,  greatJy  scandalized  the 
formal  heralds.  Thatl,  td6;  was  a  sign  of  the  times.  Nor 
less  did  it  show  the  grov^th  of  commerce,  that,  on  seats 
very  little  below  the  regal  balconies,  and  far  more  con- 
spicuous than  the  plac^  Of  earls  and  bai^ons,  sat  in  state 
the  mayor  (that  mi»yor  a  grocer  1 "')  and  aldermen  of  the 
city. 

A  murmur,  rising  gradually  into  a  general  shout» 
evinced  the  admiration  into  which  the  spectators  were 
surprised,  when  Anthony  Woodville  Lord  Scales — his 
head  bare-— appeared  at  the  entrance  of  the  lists  —  so 
bold  and  so  fair  was  bis  countenance,  so  radiant  his 
armor,  and  so  richly  caparisoned  his  grey  steed,  in  the 
gorgeous  housings  that  almost  swept  the  ground ;  and 
around  him  grouped  such  an  attendance  of  ksights  and 
peers  as  seldom  graced  the  train  of  any  subject,  with  the 
Puke.  9f  plare^ce  at  his  jri^^ht  bfnd,  bearing  hi»  bassinet 

*  Sir  John  Yonge*  p- Fabyan. 
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But  Anthony's  pages,  supporting  his  banner,  shared  at 
least  the  popular  admiration  with  their  gallant  lord  :  they 
were,  according  to  the  old  cnstoin,  which  probably  fell 
into  disuse  under  the  Tudors,  disguised  in  imitation  of 
the  heraldic  beasts  that  typified  his  armorial  cognizance :  * 
and  horrible  and  laidky  looked  they  in  the  guise  of  griflBns, 
with  artful  scales  of  thin  steel  painted  green,  red  forked 
tongues,  and  griping  the  banner  in  one  huge  claw,  while, 
much  to  the  marvel  of  the  by-standers,  they  contrived  to 
walk  very  statelily  on  the  other.  **  Oh,  the  brave  mon- 
sters I "  exclaimed  the  butcher,  "  Cogs  bones^  tjiis  beats 
all  the  rest!" 

Bat  when  the  trumpets  of  the  heralds  had  ceased,  when 
the  words  "  Laissez  aller!^^  were  pronounced,  when  the 
lances  were  set  and  the  charge  began,  this  momentary 
admiration  was  converted  into  a  cry  of  derision,  by  the 
sodden  restiveness  of  the  Burgundian's  horse.  This  ani- 
mal, of  the  pure  race  of  Flanders,  of  a  bulk  approaching 
to  clumsiness,  of  a  rich  bay,  where,  indeed,  amidst  the 
barding  and  the  housings,  its  color  could  be  discerned, 
had  borne  the  valiant  Bastard  through  many  a  sanguine 
field,  and  in  the  last  had  received  a  wound  which  had 
greatly  impaired  its  sight.  And  now,  whether  scared  by 
the  shouting,  or  terrified  by  its  obscure  vision,  and  the 
recollection  of  its  wound  when  last  bestrode  by  its  lord, 
it  halted  midway,  reared  on  end,  and,  fairly  turning  round, 
despite  spur  and  bit,  carried  back  the  Bastard,  swearing 


*  Hence  the  origin  of  Supporters, 
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strange  oaths,  that  grumbled  hoarsely  through  his  vizor, 
to  the  very  place  whence  he  had  started. 

The  uncourteous  mob  yelled  and  shouted  and  laughed, 
and  wholly  disregarding  the  lifted  wands,  and  drowning 
the  solemn  rebukes,  of  the  heralds,  they  heaped  upon  the 
furious  Burgundian  all  the  expressions  of  ridicule  in  which 
the  wit  of  Cockaigne  is  so  immemorially  rich.  But  the 
courteous  Anthony  of  England,  seeing  the  strange  and 
involuntary  flight  of  his  redoubted  foe,  incontinently 
reined  in,  lowered  his  lance,  and  made  his  horse,  with- 
out turning  round,  back  to  the  end  of  the  lists  in  a  series 
of  graceful  gambadas  and  caracols.  Again  the  signal 
was  given,  and  this  time  the  gallant  bay  did  not  fail  his 
rider ;  —  ashamed,  doubtless,  of  its  late  misdemeanor,  — 
arching  its  head  till  it  almost  touched  the  breast,  laying 
its  ears  level  on  the  neck,  and  with  a  snort  of  anger  and 
disdain,  the  steed  of  Flanders  rushed  to  the  encounter. 
The  Bastard's  lance  shivered  fairly  against  the  small 
shield  of  the  Englishman,  but  the  Woodville's  weapon, 
more  deftly  aimed,  struck  full  on  the  count's  bassinet, 
and  at  the  same  time  the  pike  projecting  from  the  grey 
charger's  chaffron  pierced  the  nostrils  of  the  unhappy 
bay,  whom  rage  and  shame  had  blinded  more  than  ever. 
The  noble  animal,  stung  by  the  unexpected  pain,  and 
bitted  sharply  by  the  rider,  whose  seat  was  sorely  shaken 
by  the  stroke  oi)  his  helmet,  reared  again,  stood  an  instant 
perfectly  erect,  and  then  fell  backwards,  rolling  over  and 
over  the  illustrious  burden  it  had  borne.  Then  the  de- 
bonnaire  Sir  Anthony  of  England,  casting  down  his  lance. 
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drew  his  sword,  and  dexterously  caused  his  destrier  to 
curvet  in  a  close  circle  round  the  fallen  Bastard,  courte- 
ously shaking  at  him  the  brandished  weapon,  but  without 
attempt  to  strike. 

"Ho,  marshal!"  cried  King  Edward,  "assist  to  his 
legs  the  brave  count." 

The  marshal  hastened  to  obey.  "  Venirebleu  /  "  quoth 
the  Bastard,  when  extricated  from  the  weight  of  his  steed, 
"  I  cannot  hold  by  the  clouds,  but  though  my  horse  failed 
me,  surely  I  will  not  fail  my  companions "  —  and  as  he 
spoke,  he  placed  himself  in  so  gallant  and  superb  a  pos- 
ture, that  he  silenced  the  inhospitable  yell  which  had 
rejoiced  in  the  foreigner's  discomfiture.  Then,  observing 
that  the  gentle  Anthony  had  dismounted,  and  was  lean- 
ing gracefully  against  his  destrier,  the  Burgundian  called 
forth  — 

"  Sir  Knight,  thou  hast  conquered  the  steed,  not  thf 
rider.  We  are  now  foot  to  foot.  The  pole-axe,  or  the 
sword  —  which  ?     Speak  1 " 

"I  pray  thee,  noble  sieur,"  quoth  the  Woodville, 
mildly,  "  to  let  the  strife  close  for  this  day,  and  when  rest 
hath " 

"Talk  of  rest  to  striplings  —  I  demand  my  rights  I " 

"  Heaven  forefend,"  said  Anthony  Woodville,  lifting 
his  hand  on  high,  "  that  I,  favored  so  highly  by  the  fair 
dames  of  England,  should  demand  repose  on  their  behalf. 
But  bear  witness  — "  he  said  (with  the  generosity  of  the 
last  true  chevalier  of  his  age,  and  lifting  his  vizor,  so  as 
to  be  heard  by  the  king,  and  even  through  the  foremost 
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ranks  of  the  crowd) — "  bear  witness,  that  in  this  encoun- 
ter, my  cause  hath  befriended  me,  not  mine  arm.  The 
Count  de  la  Eoche  speaketh  truly ;  and  his  steed  alone 
be  blamed  for  his  mischance." 

*'  It  is  but  a  blind  beast  I "  muttered  the  Bnrgundiau. 

"And,"  added  Anthony,  bowing  towards  the  tiers  rich 
with  the  beauty  of  the  court — "and  the  count  himself 
assureth  me  that  the  blaze  of  yonder  eyes  blinded  hie 
goodly  steed."  Having  deliTered  himself  of  this  gallant 
conceit,  so  much  in  accordance  with  the  taste  of  the  day, 
the  Englishman,  approaching  ihe  king's  balcony,  crayed 
permission  to  finish  the  encounter  with  the  axe  or  brand. 

"The  former,  rather,  please  you,  my  liege;  for  the 
warriors  of  Burgundy  have  ever  been  deemed  uncon- 
quered  in  that  martial  weapon." 

Edward,  whose  brave  blood  was  up  and  warm  at  the 
clash  of  steel,  bowed  his  gracious  assent,  and  two  pole- 
axes  were  brought  into  the  ring. 

The  crowd  now  evinced  a  more  earnest  and  respectful 
attention  than  they  had  hitherto  shown,  for  the  pole-axe, 
in  such  stalwart  hands,  was  no  child's  toy.  *'  Hum,"  quoth 
Master  Stockton,  "  there  may  be  some  merriment  now  — 
not  like  those  silly  poles  I  Your  axe  lops  off  a  limb 
mighty  cleanly." 

The  knights  themselves  seemed  aware  of  the  greater 
gravity  of  the  present  encounter.  Each  looked  well  to 
the  bracing  of  his  vizor ;  —  and  poising  their  weapons 
with  method  and  care,  they  stood  apart  some  moments^ 
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eyeing  each  other  steadfastly,— as  adroit  fencers  with  the 
small-sword  do  in  our  schools  at  this  day. 

At  length,  the  Burgundian,  darting  forward,  launched 
a  mighty  stroke  at  the  Lord  Scales,  which,  though  rapidly 
parried,  broke  down  the  guard,  and  descended  with  such 
weight  on  the  shoulder,  that  but  for  the  thrice-proven 
steel  of  Milan,  the  benevolent  expectation  of  Master 
Stokton  had  been  happily  fulfilled.  Even  as  it  was,  the 
Lord  Scales  uttered  a  slight  cry  —  which  might  be  either 
of  anger  or  of  pain — and  lifting  his  axe  with  both  hands, 
levelled  a  blow  on  the  Burgundian's  helmet  that  well-nigh 
brought  him  to  his  knee.  And  now,  for  the  space  of  some 
ten  minutes,  the  crowd,  with  charmed  suspense,  beheld 
the  almost  breathless  rapidity  with  which  stroke  on  stroke 
was  given  and  parried  ;  the  axe  shifted  to  and  fro  — ^ 
wielded  now  with  both  hands  — now  the  left,  now  the 
right  —  and  the  combat  reeling,  as  it  were,  to  and  fro  — 
so  that  one  moment  it  raged  at  one  extreme  of  the  lists — 
the  next  at  the  other ;  and  so  well  inured,  from  their  very 
infancy,  to  the  weight  of  mail  were  these  redoubted  cham- 
pions, that  the  very  wrestlers  on  the  village  green,  nay, 
the  naked  gladiators  of  old,  might  have  envied  their  lithe 
agility  and  supple  quickness. 

At  last,  by  a  most  dexterous  stroke,  Anthony  Wood 
ville  forced  the  point  of  his  axe  into  the  vizor  of  the  Bur- 
gundian, and  there  so  firmly  did  it  stick,  that  he  was 
enabled  to  puU  his  antap^nist  to  and  fro  at  his  will,  while 
the  Bastard,  rendered  as  blind  as  his  horse  by  the  stop- 
page of  the  eye-hole,  dealt  his  own  blows  about  at  ran** 
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dom,  and  was  i)laced  completely  at  the  mercy  of  the 
Englishman.  And  gracious  as  the  gentle  Sir  Anthony 
was,  he  was  still  so  smarting  under  many  a  bruise  felt 
through  his  dinted  mail,  that  small  mercy,  perchance, 
would  the  Bastard  have  found,  for  the  gripe  of  the  Wood- 
ville's  left  hand  was  on  his  foe's  throat,  and  the  right 
seemed  about  to  force  the  point  deliberately  forward  into 
the  brain,  when  Edward,  roused  from  his  delight  at  that 
pleasing  spectacle  by  a  loud  shriek  from  his  sister  Mar- 
garet, echoed  by  the  Duchess  of  Bedford,  who  was  by  no 
means  anxious  that  her  son's  axe  should  be  laid  at  the 
root  of  all  her  schemes,  rose,  and  crying,  **  Hold  I "  with 
that  loud  voice  which  had  so  often  thrilled  a  mightier 
field,  cast  down  his  warderer. 

Instantly  the  lists  opened  —  the  marshals  advanced  — 
severed  the  champions — and  unbraced  the  count's  helmet. 
But  the  Bastard's  martial  spirit,  exceedingly  dissatisfied 
at  the  unfriendly  interruption,  rewarded  the  attention  of 
the  marshals  by  an  oath,  worthy  his  relationship  to  Charles 
the  Bold ;  and  hurrying  straight  to  the  king,  his  face 
flushed  with  wrath,  and  his  eyes  sparkling  v^ith  fire  — 

"Noble  sire  and  king,"  he  cried,  "do  me  not  this 
wrong  I  I  am  not  overthrown,  nor  scathed,  nor  subdued 
— I  yield  not.  By  every  knightly  law,  till  one  champion 
yields,  he  can  call  upon  the  other  to  lay  on  and  do  his 
worst." 

Edward  paused,  much  perpleifed  and  surprised  at  find- 
ing his  intercession  so  displeasing.  He  glanced  first  at 
the  Lord  Rivers,  who  sat  a  little  below  him,  and  whost 
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cheek  grew  pale  at  the  prospect  of  his  son's  renewed  en- 
counter with  one  so  determined — then  at  the  immovable 
aspect  of  the  gentle  and  apathetic  Elizabeth — then  at  the 
agitated  countenance  of  the  duchess  —  then  at  the  im- 
ploring eyes  of  Margaret,  who,  with  an  effort,  preserved 
herself  from  swooning ;  and,  finally,  beckoned  to  him  the 
Duke  of  Clarence,  as  high  constable,  and  the  Duke  of 
Norfolk,  as  earl  marshal,  he  said,  "  Tarry  a  moment.  Sir 
Count,  till  we  take  counsel  in  this  grave  affair. '^  The 
count  bowed  sullenly  —  the  spectators  maintained  an 
anxious  silence — ^the  curtain  before  the  king's  gallery  was 
closed  while  the  council  conferred.  At  the  end  of  some 
three  minutes,  however,  the  drapery  was  drawn  aside  by 
the  Duke  of  Norfolk  ;  and  Edward,  fixing  his  bright  blue 
eye  upon  the  fiery  Burgundian,  said,  gravely,  **  Count  de 
la  Roche,  your  demand  is  just.  According  to  the  laws 
of  the  list,  you  may  fairly  claim  that  the  encounter  go  on." 

"  Oh  I  knightly  prince,  well  said.  My  thanks.  We  lose 
time  —  squires,  my  bassinet!" 

**  Yea,"  renewed  Edward,  "  bring  hither  the  count's 
bassinet.  By  the  laws,  the  combat  may  go  on  at  thine 
asking — I  retract  my  warderer.  But,  Count  de  la  Roche, 
by  those  laws  you  appeal  to,  the  said  combat  must  go  on 
precisely  at  the  point  at  which  it  was  broken  off.  Where- 
fore, brace  on  thy  bassinet.  Count  de  la  Roche — and  thou, 
Anthony  Lord  Scales,  fix  the  pike  of  thine  axe,  which  I 
now  perceive  was  inserted  exactly  where  the  right  eye 
giveth  easy  access  to  the  brain,  precisely  in  the  same 
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place.  So  renew  the  contest,  and  the  Lord  have  merey 
on  thy  soul,  Count  de  la  Roche  1 " 

At  this  startling  sentence,  wholly  unexpected,  and  yet 
wholly  according  to  those  laws  of  which  Edward  was  so 
learned  a  judge,  the  Bastard's  visage  fell.  With  open 
month  and  astounded  eyes,  he  stood  gazing  at  the  king, 
who,  majestically  reseating  himself,  motioned  to  the 
heralds. 

"  Is  that  the  law,  sire  ?  "  at  length  faltered  forth  the 
Bastard. 

*'  Can  yon  dispute  it?  Can  any  knight  or  gentleman 
gainsay  it  ?  " 

"  Then,"  quoth  the  Bastard,  gruffly,  and  throwing  his 
axe  to  the  ground,  "  by  all  the  saints  in  the  calendar  I  I 
have  had  enough.  I  came  hither  to  dare  all  th^t  beseems 
a  chevalier,  but  to  stand  still  while  Sir  Anthony  Wood- 
ville  deliberately  pokes  out  my  right  eye,  were  a  feat  to 
show  that  very  few  brains  would  follow.  And  so,  my 
Lord  Scales,  I  give  thee  my  right  hand,  and  wish  thee 
joy  of  thy  triumph,  and  the  golden  collar."* 

"No  triumph,"  replied  the  Woodville,  modestly,  "for 
thou  art  only,  as  brave  knights  should  be,  subdued  by 
the  charms  of  the  ladies,  which  no  breast,  however  va- 
liant, can  with  impunity  dispute." 

So  saying,  the  Lord  Scales  led  the  count  to  a  seat  of 
honor  near  the  Lord  Rivers.     And  the  actor  was  con- 

*  The  prize  was  a  collar  of  gold,  enamelled  with  the  flower  of 
the  souvenaDce. 
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tented,  perforce,  to  become  a  spectator  of  the  ensuing 
contests.  These  were  carried  on  till  late  at  noon  between 
the  Burgnndians  and  the  English,  the  last  maintaining 
the  superiority  of  their  principal  champion  ;  and  among 
those  in  the  melees  to  which  squires  were  admitted,  not 
the  least  distinguished  and  conspicuous  was  our  youthful 
friend,  Master  Marmaduke  Nevile. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

How  the  Bastard  of  Burgundy  prospered  more  in  bis  Policy  than 
with  the  Pole-axe  —  and  how  King  Edward  holds  his  summer 
eh&se  in  the  fair  groves  of  Shene. 

It  was  some  days  after  the  celebrated  encounter  be- 
tween the  Bastard  and  Lord  Scales,  and  the  court  had 
removed  to  the  Palace  of  Shene.  The  Count  de  la  Roche's 
favor  with  the  Duchess  of  Bedford  and  the  young  princess 
had  not  rested  upon  his  reputation  for  skill  with  the  pole- 
axe,  and  it  had  now  increased  to  a  height  that  might  well 
recompense  the  diplomatist  for  his  discomfiture  in  the 
lists. 

In  the  mean  while,  the  arts  of  Warwick's  enemies  had 
been  attended  with  signal  success.  The  final  preparations 
for  the  alliance,  now  virtually  concluded  with  Louis's  bro- 
ther, still  detained  the  earl  at  Ronen,  and  fresh  accounts 
of  the  French  king's  intimacy  with  the  ambassador  were 
carefully  forwarded  to  Rivers,  and  transmitted  to  Edward 
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Now,  we  have  Edward's  own  authority  for  stating  that 
his  first  grudge  against  Warwick  originated  in  this  dis- 
pleasing intimacy ;  but  the  English  kinjr  was  too  clear- 
sighted to  interpret  such  courtesies  into  the  gloss  given 
them  by  Rivers.  He  did  not  for  a  moment  conceive  that 
Lord  Warwick  was  led  into  any  absolute  connection  with 
Louis  which  could  link  him  to  the  Lancastrians,  for  this 
was  against  common  sense  ;  but  Edward,  with  all  bis 
good-humor,  was  implacable  and  vindictive,  and  he  could 
not  endure  the  thought  that  Warwick  should  gain  the 
friendship  of  the  man  he  deemed  his  foe.  Putting  aside 
his  causes  of  hatred  to  Louis,  in  the  encouragement 
which  that  king  had  formerly  given  to  the  Lancastrian 
exiles,  Edward's  pride  as  sovereign  felt  acutely  the  slight- 
ing disdain  with  which  the  French  king  had  hitherto 
treated  his  royalty  and  his  birth.  The  customary  nick- 
name with  which  he  was  maligned  in  Paris  was  "  the  Son 
of  the  Archer,"  a  taunt  upon  the  fair  fame  of  his  mother, 
whom  scandal  accused  of  no  rigid  fidelity  to  the  Duke 
of  York.  Besides  this,  Edward  felt  somewhat  of  the 
jealousy  natural  to  a  king,  himself  so  spirited  and  able, 
of  the  reputation  for  profound  policy  and  state-craft,  which 
Louis  XL  was  rapidly  widening  and  increasing  through- 
out the  courts  of  Europe.  And,  what  with  the  resent- 
ment, and  what  with  the  jealousy,  there  had  sprung  op 
in  his  warlike  heart  a  secret  desire  to  advance  the  claims 
of  England  to  the  throne  of  France,  and  retrieve  the 
conquests  won  by  the  Fifth  Henry,  to  be  lost  under  the 
Sixth.  Possessing  these  feelings  and  these  views,  Ed- 
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ward  necessarily  saw  in  the  alliance  with  Burgundy,  all 
that  could  gratify  both  his  hate  and  his  ambition.  The 
Count  of  Charolois  had  sworn  to  Louis  the  most  deadly 
enmity,  and  would  have  every  motive,  whether  of  ven- 
geance or  of  interest,  to  associate  himself  heart  in  hand 
with  the  arms  of  England  in  any  invasion  of  France ; 
and  to  these  warlike  objects  Edward  added,  as  we  have 
so  often  had  cause  to  remark,  the  more  peaceful  aims  and 
interests  of  commerce.  And,  therefore,  although  he  could 
not  so  far  emancipate  himself  from  that  influence,  which 
both  awe  and  gratitude  invested  in  the  Earl  of  Warwick, 
as  to  resist  his  great  minister's  embassy  to  Louis ;  and 
though,  despite  all  these  reasons  in  favor  of  connection 
with  Burgundy,  he  could  not  but  reluctantly  allow  that 
Warwick  urged  those  of  a  still  larger  and  wiser  policy, 
when  showing  that  the  infant  dynasty  of  York  could  only 
be  made  secure  by  eflFectually  depriving  Margaret  of  the 
sole  ally  that  could  venture  to  assist  her  cause,  yet  no 
sooner  had  Warwick  fairly  departed,  than  he  inly  chafed 
at  the  concession  he  had  made,  and  his  mind  was  open  to 
all  the  impressions  which  the  earl's  enemies  sought  to 
stamp  upon  it.  As  the  wisdom  of  every  man,  however 
able,  can  but  run  through  those  channels  which  are  formed 
bj  the  soil  of  the  character,  so  Edward,  with  all  his 
talents,  never  possessed  the  prndence  which  fear  of  con- 
sequences inspires.  He  was  so  eminently  fearless  —  so 
scornful  of  danger  —  that  he  absolutely  forgot  the  argu- 
ments on  which  the  affectionate  zeal  of  Warwick  had 
based  the  alliance  with  Louis  —  arguments  as  to  the  un- 
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ceasing  peril,  whether  to  his  person  or  his  throne,  so  long 
as  the  unprincipled  and  plotting  genius  of  the  French 
king  had  an  interest  against  both  —  and  thus  he  became 
only  alive  to  the  representations  of  his  passions,  his 
pride,  and  his  mercantile  interests.  The  Duchess  of  Bed- 
ford, the  queen,  and  all  the  family  of  Woodville,  who  had 
but  one  object  at  heart  —  the  downfall  of  Warwick  and 
his  house — knew  enough  of  the  earPs  haughty  nature  to 
be  aware  that  he  would  throw  up  the  reins  of  government 
the  moment  he  knew  that  Edward  had  discredited  and 
dishonored  his  embassy ;  and,  despite  the  suspicions  they 
sought  to  instil  into  their  king's  mind,  they  calculated 
upon  the  earPs  love  and  near  relationship  to  Edward  — 
upon  his  utter,  and  seemingly  irreconcilable  breach  with 
the  house  of  Lancaster  —  to  render  his  wrath  impotent 
—  and  to  leave  him  only  the  fallen  minister,  not  the 
mighty  rebel. 

Edward  had  been  thus  easily  induced  to  permit  the 
visit  of  the  Count  de  la  Roche,  although  he  had  by  no 
means  then  resolved  upon  the  course  he  should  pnrsae. 
At  all  events,  even  if  the  alliance  with  Louis  was  to  take 
place,  the  friendship  of  Burgundy  was  worth  much  to 
maintain.  But  De  la  Roche,  soon  made  aware,  by  the 
Duchess  of  Bedford,  of  the  ground  on  which  he  stood, 
and  instructed  by  his  brother  to  spare  no  pains  and  to 
scruple  no  promise  that  might  serve  to  alienate  Edward 
from  Louis,  and  win  the  hand  and  dower  of  Margaret, 
found  it  a  more  facile  matter  than  his  most  sanguine 
hopes  had  deemed,  to  work  upon  the  passions  and  the 
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motives  which  inclined  the  king  to  the  pretensions  of  the 
heir  of  Burgundy.  And  what  more  than  all  else  favored 
the  envoy's  mission  was  the  very  circumstance  that  should 
most  have  defeated  it  —  viz.,  the  recollection  of  the  Earl 
of  Warwick.  For  in  the  absence  of  that  powerful  baron, 
and  master-minister,  the  king  had  seemed  to  breathe  more 
freely.  In  his  absence,  he  forgot  his  power.  The  machine 
of  government,  to  his  own  surprise,  seemed  to  go  on  as 
well,  the  Commons  were  as  submissive,  the  mobs  as  noisy 
in  their  shouts,  as  if  the  earl  was  by.  There  was  no  lon- 
ger any  one  to  share  with  Edward  the  joys  of  popularity, 
the  sweets  of  power.  Though  Edward  was  not  Diogenes, 
he  loved  the  popular  sunshine,  and  no  Alexander  now 
stood  between  him  and  its  beams.  Deceived  by  the  re- 
presentations of  his  courtiers,  hearing  nothing  but  abuse 
of  Warwick,  and  sneers  at  his  greatness,  he  began  to 
think  the  hour  had  come  when  he  might  reign  alone,  and 
he  entered,  though  tacitly,  and  not  acknowledging  it  even 
to  himself,  into  the  very  object  of  the  womankind  about 
him  —  viz.  the  dismissal  of  his  minister. 

The  natural  carelessness  and  luxurious  indolence  of 
Edward's  temper  did  not,  however,  permit  him  to  see  all  . 
the  ingratitude  of  the  course  he  was  about  to  adopt. 
The  egotism  a  king  too  often  acquires,  and  no  king  so 
easily  as  one  like  Edward  IV.,  not  bom  to  a  throne, 
made  him  consider  that  he  alone  was  entitled  to  the  pre- 
rogatives of  pride.  As  sovereign  and  as  brother,  might 
ne  not  give  the  hand  of  Margaret  as  he  listed  ?  If  War- 
wick was  oflTended,  pest  on  his  disloyalty  and  presump. 
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tion !  And  so  saying  to  Wmself,  he  dismissed  the  very 
thought  of  the  absent  earl,  and  glided  unconsciously 
down  the  current  of  the  hour.  And  yet,  notwithstanding 
all  these  prepossessions  and  dispositions,  Edward  might 
no  doubt  have  deferred,  at  least,  the  meditated  breach 
with  his  great  minister  until  the  return  of  the  latter,  and 
then  have  acted  with  the  delicacy  and  precaution  that 
became  a  king  bound  by  ties  of  gratitude  and  blood  to 
the  statesman  he  desired  to  discard,  but  for  a  babit,  — 
which,  while  history  mentions,  it  seems  to  forget,  in  the 
consequences  it  ever  engenders  —  the  habit  of  intemper- 
ance Unquestionably,  to  that  habit  many  of  the  impru- 
dences and  levities  of  a  king  possessed  of  so  much  ability, 
are  to  be  ascribed  ;  and  over  his  cups  with  the  wary  and 
watchful  De  la  Roche,  Edward  had  contrived  to  entangle 
himself  far  more  than  in  his  cooler  moments  he  would 
have  been  disposed  to  do. 

Having  thus  admitted  our  readers  into  those  recesses 
of  that  cor  inscrutabile  —  the  heart  of  kings  —  we  sum- 
mon them  to  a  scene  peculiar  to  the  pastimes  of  the 
magnificent  Edward.  Amidst  the  shades  of  the  vast  park 
or  chase  which  then  appertained  to  the  Palace  of  Shene, 
the  noonday  sun  shone  upon  such  a  spot  as  Armida 
might  have  dressed  for  the  subdued  Rinaldo.  A  space 
had  been  cleared  of  trees  and  underwood,  and  made  level 
as  a  bowling-green.  Around  this  space  the  huge  oak 
and  the  broad  beech  were  hung  with  trellis-work,  wreathed 
with  jasmine,  honeysuckle,  and  the  white  rose,  trained  in 
arches.     Ever  and  anon  through  these  arches  extended 
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long  alleys,  or  vistas,  gradnally  lost  in  the  cool  depth  of 
foliage  ;  amidst  these  alleys  and  around  this  space,  num- 
berless arbors,  quaint  with  all  the  flowers  then  known  in 
England,  were  constructed.  In  the  centre  of  the  sward 
was  a  small  artificial  lake,  long  since  dried  up,  and 
adorned  then  with  a  profusion  of  fountains,  that  seemed 
to  scatter  coolness  around  the  glowing  air.  Pitched  in 
various  and  appropriate  sites  were  tents  of  silk  and  the 
white  cloth  of  Rennes,  each  tent  so  placed  as  to  com- 
mand one  of  the  alleys ;  and  at  the  opening  of  each 
stood  cavalier  or  dame,  with  the  bow  or  cross-bow,  as  it 
pleased  the  fancy  or  suited  best  the  skill,  looking  for  the 
quarry,  which  horn  and  hound  drove  fast  and  frequent 
across  the  alleys.  Such  was  the  luxurious  *' summer- 
chase"  of  the  Sardanapalus  of  the  North.  Nor  could 
any  spectacle  more  thoroughly  represent  that  poetical 
yet  effeminate  taste,  which,  borrowed  from  the  Italians, 
made  a  short  interval  between  the  chivalric  and  the 
modern  age  I  The  exceeding  beauty  of  the  day  —  the 
richness  of  the  foliage  in  the  first  suns  of  bright  July  — 
the  bay  of  the  dogs  —  the  sound  of  the  mellow  horn  — 
the  fragrance  of  the  air,  heavy  with  noontide  flowers  — 
the  gay  tents — the  rich  dresses  and  fair  faces  and  merry 
laughter  of  dame  anddonzell — combined  to  take  captive 
every  sense,  and  to  reconcile  ambition  itself,  that  eternal 
traveller  through  the  future,  to  the  enjoyment  of  the 
voluptuous  hour.  But  there  were  illustrious  exceptions 
to  the  contentment  of  the  general  company. 

A  courier  had  arrived  that  morning  to  apprize  Edward 
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of  the  unexpected  debarkation  of  the  Earl  of  Warwick, 
with  the  Archbishop  of  Narbonne  and  the  Bastard  of 
Bourbon  —  the  ambassadors  commissioned  by  Louis  to 
settle  the  preliminaries  of  the  marriage  between  Mar- 
garet and  his  brother. 

This  unwelcome  intelligence  reached  Edward  at  the 
very  moment  he  was  sallying  from  his  palace-gates  to  his 
pleasant  pastime.  He  took  aside  Lord  Hastings,  and 
communicated  the  news  to  his  able  favorite. — "  Put  spurs 
to  thy  horse,  Hastings,  and  hie  thee  fasft  to  Bajmard's 
Castle.  Bring  back  Gloucester.  In  these  difficult  matters^ 
that  boy's  head  is  better  than  a  council." 

"Your  highness,"  said  Hastings,  tightening  bis  girdle 
with  one  hand,  while  with  the  other  he  shortened  his 
stirrups,  "shall  be  obeyed.  I  foresaw,  sire,  that  this 
coming  would  occasion  much  that  my  Lords  Rivers  and 
Worcester  have  overlooked.  I  rejoice  that  you  summon 
the  Prince  Richard,  who  hath  wisely  forborne  all  counte- 
nance to  the  Burgundian  envoy.  But  is  this  all,  sire  ? 
Is  it  not  well  to  assemble  also  your  trustiest  lords  and 
most  learned  prelates,  if  not  to  overawe  Lord  Warwick's 
anger,  at  least  to  confer  on  the  fitting  excuses  to  be  made 
to  King  Louis's  ambassadors?" 

"And  so  lose  the  fairest  day  this  summer  hath  bestowed 
upon  us  ?  Tush  ! — the  more  need  for  pleasaunce  to-day, 
since  business  must  come  to-morrow.  Away  with  you, 
dear  Will ! " 

Hastings  looked  grave,  but  he  saw  all  farther  remon- 
strance would  be  in  vain,  and  hoping  much  from  the  in- 
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tercessioQ  of  Qloocester,  pat  spurs  to  his  steed,  and 
vanished.  Edwafd  mused  a  momeot ;  and  Elizabeth,  who 
knew  every  expression  and  change  of  his  countenance, 
rode  from  the  circle  of  her  ladies,  and  approached  him 
timidly.  Casting  down  her  eyes,  which  she  always  affected 
in  speaking  to  her  lord,  the  queen  said,  softly, 

"  Something  hath  disturbed  my  liege  and  my  life's  life." 

'*  Marry,  yes,  sweet  Bessee.  Last  night,  to  pleasure 
thee  and  thy  kin  (and  sooth  to  say,  small  gratitude  ye 
owe  me,  for  it  also  pleased  myself),  I  promised  Mar- 
garet's hand,  through  De  la  Roche,  to  the  heir  of  Bur- 
gundy." 

**  O  princely  heart  I "  exclaimed  Elizabeth,  her  whole 
face  lighted  up  with  triumph  — "  ever  seeking  to  make 
happy  those  it  cherishes.  But  is  it  that  which  disturbs 
thee  —  that  which  thou  r^peritest?" 

"No,  sweetheart — ao.  Yet  had  it  not  been  for  the 
strength  of  the  clary,  I  should  have  kept  the  Bastard 
longer  in  suspense.  But  what  is  done  is  done.  Let  not 
thy  roses  wither  when  thou  hear  est  Wai^wick  is  in  Eugland 
— nay,  nay,  child,  look  not  so  appalled  —  thioe  Edward 
is  no  infant,  whom  ogre  and  goblin  scare ;  and  " — glancing 
his  eye  proudly  round  as  he  spt)ke,  and  saw^  the  goodly 
:;avalcade  of  his  peers  aud  knights^  with  his  body-gniard 
—-tall  and  oboaen  veterans '^{Uling  up  the  palace-yard, 
with  the  show  of  casque  and  pike — ''and  if  the  struggle 
is  to  come  betweetk  Edward  of  England  and  his  subject, 
w^v  ao  hour  moare  ripe  than  thib ;  — my  throae  assured 
«.-*tbe  aew  nobility  I  hl&ve  raised  airoond  it  •^Loudon 
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true,  marrow  and  heart,  true — the  provinces  at  peace  — 
the  ships  and  the  steel  of  Bargandj  mine  allies  1  Let 
the  White  Bear  growl  as  he  list,  the  Lion  of  March  is 
lord  of  the  forest.  And  now,  my  Bessee,"  added  the 
king,  changing  his  hanghty  tone  into  a  gay,  careless 
laugh,  "now  let  the  lion  enjoy  his  chase." 

He  kissed  the  gloved  hand  of  his  queen,  gallantly  bend- 
ing over  his  saddle-bow,  and  the  next  moment  he  was  by 
the  side  of  a  younger,  if  not  a  fairer  lady,  to  whom  he 
was  devoting  the  momentary  worship  of  his  inconstant 
heart.  Elizabeth's  eyes  shot  an  angry  gleam  as  she 
beheld  her  faithless  lord  thus  engaged ;  but  so  accus- 
tomed to  conceal  and  control  the  natural  jealousy,  that 
it  never  betrayed  itself  to  the  court  or  to  her  husband, 
«he  soon  composed  her  countenance  to  its  ordinary  smooth, 
and  artificial  smile,  and  rejoining  her  nK)ther,  she  revealed 
what  had  passed.  The  proud  and  masculine  spirit  of  the 
duchess  felt  only  joy  at  the  intelligence.  In  the  antici- 
pated humiliation  of  Warwick  she  forgot  all  cause  for 
fear — not  so  her  husband  and  son,  the  Lords  Rivers  and 
Sckles,  to  whom  the  news  soon  travelled. 

"Anthony,"  whispered  the  father,  "in  this  game  we 
have  staked  our  heads." 

"But  our  right  hands  can  guard  them  well,  sir,*^ 
answered  Anthony ;  "  and  so  God  and  the  ladies  for  our 
rights!" 

Yet  this  bold  ^reply  did  not  satisfy  the  more  thbwghtfui 
judgment  of  the  lord  treasurer,  and  even  the  brave 
Antliony's  arrow&that  day  wandered  wide  of  their  qaairry; 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


THE    LAST    Ot    THE    BABONg.  403 

Amidst  this  gay  scene,  then,  there  were  anxioas  and 
thoughtful  bosoms.  Lord  Rivers  was  silent  and  ab- 
stracted I  his  son's  laugh  was  hollow  and  constrained  ; 
the  queen,  from  her  pavilion,  cast,  ever  and  anon,  down 
the  green  alleys  more  restless  and  prying  looks  than  the 
hare  or  the  deer  could  call  forth  ;  her  mother's  brow  was 
knit  and  flushed  —  and  keenly  were  those  illustrious  per- 
sons watched  by  one  deeply  interested  in  the  coming 
events.  Aflfecting  to  discharge  the  pleasant  duty  assigned 
him  by  the  king,  the  Lord  Montagu  glided  from  tent  to 
tent,  inquiring  courteously  into  the  accommodation  of 
each  group,  lingering,  smiling,  complimenting,  watching, 
heeding,  studying,  those  whom  he  addressed.  For  the 
first  time  since  the  Badtard's  visit,  he  had  joined  in  the 
diversions  in  its  honor,  and  yet  so  well  had  Montagu 
played  his  part  at  the  court,  that  he  did  not  excite 
amongst  the  queen^s  relatives  any  of  the  hostile  feelings 
entertained  towards  his  brother.  No  man,  except  Hast- 
ings, was  so  "  entirely  loved  "  by  Edward  ;  and  Montagu, 
worldly  as  he  was,  and  indignant  against  the  king,  as  he 
could  not  fail  to  be,  so  far  repaid  the  affection,  that  his 
chief  fear  at  that  moment  sincerely  was,  not  for  Warwick, 
but  for  Edward.  He  alone  of  those  present  was  aware 
of  the  cause  of  Warwick's  hasty  return,  for  he  had 
privately  despatched  to  him  the  news  of  the  Bastard's 
visit,  its  real  object,  and  the  inevitable  success  of  the  in- 
trigues afloat,  unless  the  earl  could  return  at  once,  his 
mission  a<icomplished,  and  the  ambassadors  of  France  in 
his  train  ;  and  even  before  the  courier  despatched  to  the 
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king  hatd  arrived  at  Shene,  a  private  hand  had  conveyed 
to  Montagu  the  infornoation  that  Warwick,  justly  roused 
and  alarmed,  had  left  the  state  procession  behind  at 
Dover,  and  was  hurrying,  fast  as  relays  of  steeds  and  his 
own  fiery  spirit  could  b«ar  him»  to  the  presence  of  the 
ungrateful  king. 

Meanwhile  the  nooB;  bad  now  declined,  ihe  sport 
relaxed,  and  the  sound  of  the  trumpet  from  the  king's 
pavilion  proclaimed  that  the  lazy  pastime  was  to  give 
place  to  the  luxurious  baaqnet. 

At  this  moment,  Montaigu  approached  a  tent  remote 
from  the  royal  pavilions,  and,  as  his  noiseless  footstep 
crushed  the  grass,  he  heard  the  sound  of  voices,  in  which 
there  was  little  in  unison  with  the  worldly  thoughts  that 
filled  his  breast 

"  Nay,  sweet  mistress^  nay,"  said  a  young  man's  voice, 
earnest  with  emotioa — "do  not  misthink  me — do  not 
deem  me  bold  and  overweening.  I  have  sought  to 
smother  my  love,  and  to  rate  it,  and  bring  pride  to  my 
aid,  but  in  vain ;  and,  now,  whether  you  will  scorn  my 
suit  or  not,  I  remember,  Sibyll  —  O  Sibyll  I  I  remember 
the  daya  when  we  conversed  together,  and  as  a  brother, 
if  nothing  else  —  nothing  dearer  —  I  pray  you  to  pause 
well,  and  consider  what  manner  of  mau  this  Lord  Hast- 
ings is  said  to  be  I " 

"Master  Nevile,  is  this  generous?  —  why  afflict  me 
thus  ?  —  why  couple  my  name  with  so  ^reat  a  lord's  ?  " 

"Because  —  beware  —  the  young  gallants  iilready  so 
couple  it,  and  their  prophecies  are  not  to  thine  honoi^ 
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Sibyil.  Naj,  do  not  frown  on  me.  I  know  thou  art 
£air  and  winsome,  and  deftly  gifted,  and  thy  father  may, 
for  anght  I  know,  be  able  to  co&u  thee  a  qaeen's  dower 
ont  of  his  awsome  engines.  But  Haitmgt  will  not  wed 
thee,  and  his  wooipg,  therelore,  Imt  staioa  thy  fair  repute ; 
while  I — 1" 

*'YonI"  Bald  M<Hi?t»gti,  enuring  suddenly ---"you, 
kinsman,  may  look  to  higher  fbrt^oea  thfm  the  DDohess 
of  Bedford's  waiting-damsel  can  bring  to  thy  honest  love. 
How  now;  mistress,  say-^wflt  thou  take  this  young 
gentleman  for  loving  fere  and  pligbied  spouse  ?  If  so, 
he  shall  give  thee  a  manor  for  joiotnre,  and  thou  sbalt 
wear  velvet  robe  and  gold  ehftin,  as  a  kuight's  wife." 

This  unexpected  interference,  wUdi  was  perfectly  in 
character  with  the  great  lords,  who  frequently  wooed  in 
very  peremptory  toues  for  their  oUents  and  kinsmen,^ 
completed  the  displeasure  which  the  blunt  Harmaduke 
had  already  called  forth  in  Sibyll's  gentle  but  proud 
Bature.  "  Speak,  maiden,  ay  or  no  ?  "  continued  Montagu, 
surprised  and  angered  at  the  h«aghty  sil^ce  of  (me  whom 
he  just  knew  by  sight  and  name,  though  he  had  never 
before  addressed  her. 

"  No,  my  lord,"  ausw^ed  Sibyil,  keep!^  down  her  in- 
dignation at  this  tone,  tboi^gh  it  burned  in  her  cheek, 
flashed  in  her  eye,  and  swelled  in  the  heave  of  her  breast. 

♦  See,  in  Miss  Strickland's  "  Life  of  Elizabeth  Woodville,"  the 
curious  letters  which  the  Duke  of  York  and  the  Earl  of  Warwick 
addressed  to  her,  then  a  simple  maiden,  in  favor  of  their  prolegS^ 
Sir  R.  Johnes. 
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"  Nxi !  and  yonr  kinsman  might  have  spared  this  affront 
to  one  wliom — but  it  matters  not,"  She  swept  from  the 
tent  as  ^e  siiidthis,  and  passed  ap  the  alley,  into  that 
of  the  qiieen'8  miother. 

**  Best  so ;  thoo  art  too  young  for  marriage,  Marma- 
duke,"  said  Montagu,  coldly.  "We  will  find  thee  a 
richer  bride  ere  long.  There  Is  Mary  of  Winstown — the 
archbishop's  ward — -with  two  castles  and  seven  knight's 
fees." 

"Bot  so  mamllonsly  ill-f^tured,  my  lord,"  said  poor 
Marmaduke,  sighing. 

Montagu  looked  at  him  in  surprise.  **  Wives,  sir,"  he 
said,  "  are  not  made  to  look  at,  —  unless,  indeed  they  be 
the  wives  of  other  men.  But  dismiss  these  follies  for  the 
nonce.  Back  to  thy  post  by  the  king's  pavilion;  and, 
by  the  way,  ask  Lord  Fauconberg  and  Aymer  Nevile, 
whom  thou  wilt  pass  by  yonder  arbor  —  ask  them,  in  my 
name,  to  be  near  the  pavilion  while  the  king  banquets. 
A  word  in  thine  ear — ere  yon  sun  gilds  the  tops  of  those 
green  oaks,  the  Earl  of  Warwick  will  be  with  Edward 
IV.  5  and  come  what  may,  some  brave  hearts  should  be 
by  to  welcome  him.     Go  1 " 

Without  tanking  for  an  answer,  Montagu  turned  into 
one  of  the  tents,  wherein  Kaoul  de  Fulke  and  the  Lord 
St.  John,  heedless  of  hind  and  hart,  conferred ;  and 
Marmaduke,  much  bewildered,  and  bitterly  wroth  with 
Sibyll,  went  his  way. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

The  Great  Actor  returns  to  fill  the  Stage. 

And  now,  in  various  gronps,  tbeee  samifter  foresters 
were  at  rest  in  their  afternoon  banquet ;  some  lying  on 
the  smooth  sward  around  the  lake — some  in  the  tents — 
some  again  in  the  arbors ;  here  and  there  the  forms  of 
dame  and  cavalier  might  be  seen^  stealing  apart  from  the 
rest,  and  gliding  down  the  alleys  till  lost  in  the  shade  — 
for  und€^r  that  reign,  gallantry  was  universal.  Before  the 
king's  pavilion  a  band  of  those  merry  jongleurs,  into 
whom  the  ancient  and  honored  minstrels  were  fast  de- 
generating, stood  waiting  for  the  signal  to  commence 
their  sports,  and  listening  to  the  laughter  that  came  in 
frequent  peals  from  the  royal  tent.  Within  feasted  Ed- 
ward, the  Count  de  la  Roche,  th^  Lord  Rivers ;  while  in 
a  larger  and  more  splendid  pavilion,  at  some  little  dis- 
tance, the  queen,  her  mother,  and  the  great  dames  of 
the  court,  held  their  own  slighter  and  less  noisy  repast. 

"  And  here,  then,"  said  Edward,  as  he  put  his  lips  to 
a  gold  goblet,  wrought  with  gem?,  and  passed  it  to 
Anthony  the  Bastfird —  "  here^  count,  we  take  the  first 
wassail  to  the  loves  of  Charolois  and  Margaret  1 " 

The  count  drained  the  goblet,  and  the  wine  gave  him 
new  fire. 
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"  And  with  those  loves,  king,"  said  he,  "  we  bind  for 
ever  Burgundy  and  England.     Woe  to  France  I " 

"Ay,  woe  to  France  I''  exclaimed  Edward,  his  face 
lighting  up  with  that  martial  joy  which  it  ever  took  at 
the  thoughts  of  war — "for  we  will  Avrench  her  lands 
from  this  huckster,  Louis.  By  Heaven !  I  sh«ll  not  rest 
in  peace  till  York  hath  regained  what  Lancaster  hath 
lost ;  and  out  of  the  parings  of  the  realm  which  I  will  add 
to  England,  thy  brother  of  Burgundy  shall  have  eno'  to 
change  his  duke's  diadem  for  a  king's.  How  now. 
Rivers?    Thou  gloomest,  fether  mine.^ 

"My  liege,"  said  Rivers,  wakening  himself,  "I  did 
but  think  that  if  the  Earl  of  Warwick " 

"  Ah  I  I  had  forgotten,"  interrupted  Edward  ;  "  and, 
sooth  to  say,  Count  Anthony,  I  think  if  the  earl  were  by, 
he  would  not  much  mend  our  boon-fellowship  I  '^ 

"  Yet  a  good  subjeiet,"  said  De  la  Roche,  sneeringly, 
"usually  dresses  his  face  by  that  of  his  king." 

"  A  subject  1  Ay,  but  Warwick  is  much  such  a  sub- 
ject to  England  as  William  of  Normandy  or  Duke 
Rollo  was  to  France.  Howbeit,  let  him  come  —  our 
realm  is  at  peace — we  want  no  more  his  battle-axe ;  and 
in  our  new  designs  on  France,  thy  brother,  bold  count, 
is  an  ally  that  might  compensate  for  a  greater  loss  than 
a  sullen  minister.     Let  him  come  I " 

As  the  king  spoke,  there  was  heard  gently  upon  the 
smooth  turf  the  sound  of  the  hoofs  of  steeds.  A  moment 
more,  and  from  the  outskirts  of  the  scene  of  revel,  where 
the  king's  guards  were  stationed,  there  arose  a  long,  loud 
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sliont.  Nearer  and  nearer  came  the  hoofs  of  the  steeds 
— they  paused.  '^  Doubtless  Kichard  of  Oloaoester,  by 
that  shout  I  The  soldiers  love  that  brave  boy/'  said  the 
kuig, 

Marmftdoke  Kevile,  as  a  geotlenian  in  watting,  drew 
aside  the  eBriain  of  the  pftviljon ;  and  as  he  uttered  a 
name  that  paled  the  cheeks  of  all  who  heard,  the  Earl  of 
Warwick  enured  the  royal  presence. 

The  earPa  dveiM  was  dis<Mrdered  aikl  soiled  by  traTel ; 
Uie  black  plotne  00  bis  cap  was  'broken,  and  hnng  darkly 
QTcr  his  face ;  hfs  horseman^s  boots,  coming  half-way  np 
the  thigh,  weve  mllied  wkh  the  dast  of  the  j^^rney ;  and 
yet  as  he  entered,  before  tbe  majesty  of  his  mien,  the 
grandenr  of  his  statore,  suddenly  De  la  KQche,  Kivers^ 
#yen  the  goi^ooa  Bdvard  himself,  seemed  dwarfed  fnto^ 
common  man  I  Abont  the  man-r^hla  air,  his  eye,  his 
form,  his  attitude-^ there  was  that  which,  in  the  earlier 
l^mes,  made  kings  by  the  acclamatioD  of  the  crowd,  —  an 
BnmistakaJble  soTereignty,  as  of  one  whom  Nature  herself 
bad  shaped  and  stamped  for  power  and  for  rule.  All 
three  bad  risen  as  he  entered ;  and  to  a  deep  silence  snc* 
eeeded  an  exclamatton  f^m. fid  ward,  and  then  again  all 
was  still. 

The  earl  stood  a  second  or  two  calmly  gazing  on  the 
effect  he  had  produced ;  and  turning  his  dark  eye  from 
one  to  tk«  o^r,  till  it  rested  full  upon  De  la  Roche, 
who,  after  vainly  striving  not  to  quail  beneath  the  gaze, 
finally  smiled  with  affected  disdain,  and,  resting  his  hand 
on  his  dagger,  sunk  back  into  his  seat. 
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"  My  liege,"  then  said  Warwick,  doffing  his  cap,  and 
approaching  the  king  with  slow  and  graye  respect,  "  I 
crave  pardon  for  presenting  myself  to  yoof  highness  thus 
travel- worn  and  disordered,  but  I  announce  that  news 
which  insures  my  welcome.  The  solemn  embassy  of 
trust  committed  to  me  by  your  grace  has  prospered  with 
God's  blessing ;  and  the  Fite  de  Bourbon  and  the  Arch- 
bishop of  Narhonne  are  on  their  way  to  your  metropolis. 
Alliance  between  Uie  two  great  CKmarchies  of  Europe  is 
concluded  on  terms  that  insure  the  weal  of  England;  and 
augment  tl»  lustre  of  your  crown.  Your  claims  on 
Normandy  add  Odienne,  King  Louis  consenta  to  submit 
to  the  arbitrement  of  the  Roman  PontiS^i'  and  to  pay  to 
your  treasury  annual  tribute  ;  these  advantages,  greater 
thai)  your  highness  even  empowered  me  to  demand,  tha& 
obtained,  the  royal  brother  of  your  new  ^ally  joyfully 
awaits  the  hand  of  the  Lady  Margaret." 

"  Cousin,"  said  Edward,  who  had  thoroughly  reeovered 
himself, -^motioning  the  earl  to  a  seat,  "you  are  ever 
welcome,  no  matter  what  your  news ;  but  I  marvel  much 
that  so  deft  a  statesman  should  broach  these  matters  of 
council  in  the  unseasonable  hour,  and  before  the  gay 
comrades,  of  a  revel." 

"I  speak,  sire,"  said  Warwkk,  calmly,  though  the 
veins  in  bis  forehead  swelled,  and  his  dark  countenance 
was  much  flushed —  "  I  speak  openly  of  that  wtlcb  hath 

*  The  Pope,  moreover,  was  to  be  engaged  to  decide  the  question 
within  four  y«ara.  A  more  brilliant  treaty  for  England  Edward*! 
ambassador  could  not  have  effected. 
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been  done  noblj ;  and  this  truth  has  ceased  to  be  matter 
of  council,  since  the  meanest  citizen  who  hath  ears  and 
eyes,  ere  this,  mast  know  for  what  purpose  the  ambassa- 
dors of  King  Louis  arrive  in  England  with  your  high- 
Bess's  represeiitatire." 

Edward,  more  einbarrassed  at  this  tone  than  he  could 
have  foreseen,  remained  silent ;  but  De  la  Eoche,  impa- 
tient to  humble  his  brother's  foe,  end  judging  it  also  dis- 
creet to  arouse  the  king,  said  carelessly  — 

"  It  were  a  pity,  sir  earl,  that  the  citizens,  whom  yon 
thus  deem  priry  to  the  thoughts  of  kmgs,  had  not  pre- 
vised the  Archbbhop  of  Narbonne,  that  if  he  desire  to 
see  a  fairer  show  than  even  the  palaces  of  Westminster 
and  tbe  Tower,  he  will  hasten  back  to  behold  the  banners 
of  Burgundy  and  Engkod  waving  from  the  spires  of 
Notre  Dame/' 

Ere  the  Bastard  had  concluded,  B4ver8,  leaning  back, 
whkpered  the  king*^''  Fbr  Christ's. sake,  are,  select  some 
fitter  scene  for  what  must  follow  I     Silence  your  guest !  ^ 

But  Edward,  on  tbe  contrary,  pleased  to  think  that 
Pe  la  Bx>che  was  breaking  the  ice,  and  hopeful  that 
some  burst  from  Warwick  would  give  him  more  exeuse 
than  he  felt  at  present  for  a  rupture,  said  sternly,  **  Hush, 
my  lord,  and  meddle  not  I" 

"Unless  I  mistake,"  said  Warwick,  coldly,  "he  who 
n^w  accosts  me  is  the  Count  de  la  Roche — a  foreigner. " 

"And  the  brother  of  the  heir  of  Burgundy,"  interrupted 
De  la  Roche — "brother. to  the  betrothed  and  princely 
spouse  of  Margaret  of  England." 
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"Doth  tWs  man  lie,  sire?"  said  Warwick,  who  had 
seated  himself  a  momeDt,  and  who  now  rose  again. 

The  Bastard  sprang  also  to  his  feet,  bat  Edward, 
waring  him  back,  and  reassnmlng  the  external  dignity 
which  rarely  forsook  him,  replied,—**  Cousin,  thy  question 
laeketh  courtesy  to  our  noble  giiest :  mce  thy  departure, 
reasons  of  state,  which  we  will  impart  to  thee  at  a  raeeter 
season,  have  changed  our  purpote,  and  we  will  now  that 
our  sister  Margaret  shall  wed  with  the  Count  of  Charo^ 
kis." 

"  And  this  to  me,  king ! ''  exclaimed  the  earl,  all  his 
passions  at  once  released*— "this  to  me!  —  Kay,  frown 
not,  Edward — I  am  of  the  race  of  those  who,  greater  than 
kings,  have  built  Uiron^s  and  toppled  them  1  I  teli  thee, 
thou  hftst  nisused  mine  honor,  and  belied  thine  own — 
thou  hast  debased  thyself  in  juggling  me,  delegated  as 
the  rejMr^entatiye  of  thy  royalty  I -— Lord  Rivers,  stand 
back-*- there  are  banriers  eno'  ^ between  truth  and  a 
king!" 

"  By  St,  George  and  my  feUier's  head  I  '*  cried  Edward, 
with  a  rage  no  less  fierce  than  Warwick^— "thou 
abnsest,  fabe  lord,  my  mercy  and  our  kindred  blood. 
Another  word,  and  thou  leavest  this  pavilion  for  the 
Tower  I " 

"King  I"  replied  Warwick,  scorufuHy,  and  folding  his 
arms  on  his  broad  breast  —  "there  is  not  a  hair  on  this 
head  which  thy  whole  house,  thy  guards,  and  thine  armies 
could  dare  to  touch.     Mb  to  the  Tower !  Send  me — and 
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when  the  third  sun  reddens  the  roof  of  prison-hoase  and 
palace, — ^look  rouBd  broad  England,  and  miss  a  throne ! " 

''What  ho  there  I''  ezelainied  Edward,  stamping  his 
foot  \  and  at  that  instant  the  cnrtaiii  of  the  paTilion  was 
hastily  torn  aside,  and  Riehard  of  Gloucester  entered, 
followed  by  Lord  Haa^Btgs^  the  Duke  of  Clarence,  and 
Anthony  Woodville. 

"  Ah  I "  continued  the  king,  "  ye  come  in  time*  George 
of  Clareoee,  Lord^Hlgh  Constable  of  England  —  arrest 
yon  haughty  man,  who  dares  to  menace  his  liege  and 
suzerain  I " 

Gliding  between  Clarence,  who  stood  dumb  and 
thunder-stricken,  and  the  Earl  of  Warwick,  —  Prince 
Richard  said,  in  a  Toice  which,  though  even  softer  than 
usual,  had  in  it  more  command  oTer  those  who  heard 
than  when  it  rolled  in  thunder  along  the  ranks  of  Barnet 
or  of  Bosworth,  —  "Edward,  my  brother,  remember  Tow- 
ton,  and  forbear  —  Warwick,  my  cousin,  forget  not  thy 
king  nor  his  dead  father  1 " 

At  these  last^  words,  the  earl^  face  Ml ;  for  td  that 
father  he  bad  sworn  to  succor  and  defend  the  sons :  his 
sense  i*ecO¥eting  from  his  pride,  showed  him  how  mruch 
his  intemperate  anger  had  thrown  away  his  advantages 
in  the  foul  wrong  he  had  sustained  from  Edwatd.  Mean- 
while the  king  himself  with  flashing  eyes,  and  a  crest  as 
high  as  Warwick's,  was  about,  perhaps,  to  overthrow  his 
throne  by  the' attempt  tJO'^nforoe  his  threat,  when  Anthony 
Woodville,  who  followed  Clarence,  whispered  to  him-*- 
**  Beware,  sire  1  •»- countless  crowd   that  seem  to  have 
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followed  the  eaiPs  steps,  hare  already  pierced  the  chase, 
and  can  scarcely  be  kept  from  the  spot,  so  great  is  their 
desire  to  behold  him.  Beware  !" — a&d  Richard's  quick 
ear  catching  these  whispered  words,  the  doke  suddenly 
backed  them  by  again  drawing  aside  the  curtain  of  the 
tent.  Along  the  sward  the  guard  of  the  king,  summoned 
from  their  unseen  but  neighboring  post  within  the  wood, 
were  drawn  up  as  if  to  keep  back  an  immense  multitude 
•—men,  women,  children,  who  swayed,  and  rustled,  and 
murmured  in  the  rear.  Bat  no  sooner  was  the  curtain 
drawn  aside,  and  the  guards  themlseyes  caught  sight  of 
the  royal  princes,  and  the  great  earl  towering  amidst 
them,  than  supposing,  in  their  ignorance,  the  scene  thus 
given  to  them  was  intended  for  their  gratification,  from 
that  old  soldiery  of  Towton  rose  a  loud  and  long  "  Hurrah 
—  Warwick  and  the  king"  —  "The  king  and  the  stout 
earl."  The  multitude  behind  caught  the  cry ;  they  rushed 
forward,  mingling  wit^  the  soldiery,  who  no  longer  sought 
to  keep  them  back. 

"A  Warwick  I  a  Warwick  I "  they  shouted. 

"  God  bless  the  people's  friend  I " 

Edward,  startled  and  aghast,  drew  sullenly  into  the 
rear  of  the  tent, 

De  la  Roche  grew  pale,  but  wiih  the  promptness  of 
a  practised  statesman,  he  hastily  adyanced,  and  drew  the 
curtain. 

"  Shall  varlets,"  he  said  to  Riehard,  in  French,  "gloat 
over  the  quarrels  of  their  lords  ?^' 

"You    are   right,   Sir  Count,"  mti.'murcd  Richu^, 
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meekly  J  his  purpose  was  effected,  and  leaning  on  his 
riding-staff,  he  awaited  what  was  to  ensue. 

A  softer  shade  had  fallen  over  the  earl's  face,  at  the 
proof  of  the  love  in  which  his  name  was  held  ;  it  almost 
seemed  to  his  noble,  though  haughty  and  impatient  na- 
ture, as  if  the  affection  of  the  people  had  reconciled  him 
to  the  ingratitude  of  the  king.  A  tear  started  to  his 
proud  eye,  but  he  twinkled  it  away,  and  approaching 
Edward  (who  remained  erect,  and  with  all  a  sovereign's 
wrath,  though  silent  on  his  lip,  lowering  on  his  brow),  he 
said,  in  a  tone  of  suppressed  emotion : — 

"  Sire,  it  is  not  for  me  to  crave  pardon  of  living  man, 
bat  the  grievous  affront  put  upon  my  state  and  mine 
honor,  hath  led  my  words  to  an  excess  which  my  heart 
repents.  I  grieve  that  ^our  grace's  highness  hath  chosen 
this  alliance ;  hereafter  yon  may  find  at  need  what  faith 
is  to  be  placed  in  Burgundy." 

"  Barest  thou  gainsay  it  ?  "  exclaimed  De  la  Roche. 

"  Interrupt  me  not,  sir  1 "  continued  Warwick,  with  a 
disdainftil  gesture.  "  My  liege,  I  lay  down  mine  offices, 
and  I  leave  it  to  your  grace  to  account  as  it  lists  you  to 
the  ambassadors  of  France  —  I  shall  vindicate  myself  to 
their  king.  And  now,  ere  I  depart  for  my  hall  of  Mid- 
dleham,  I  alone  here,  unarmed,  and  unattended,  save,  at 
leist,  by  a  single  squire,  I,  Richard  Nevile,  say,  that  if 
any  man,  peer  or  knight,  can  be  found  to  execute  your 
grace's  threat,  and  arrest  me,  I  will  obey  your  royal  plea- 
Bnre,  and  attend  him  to  the  Tower."  Haughtily  he  bowed 
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his  head  as  he  spoke,  and  raising  it  again,  ga2ed  around 
—  "I  await  your  grace's  pleasure." 

*^  Begone  where  thou  wilt,  earl.  From  this  day,  Edward 
IV.  reigns  alone,"  said  ihe  king.     Warwick  turned. 

"  My  Lord  Scales,"  said  he,  "  lift  the  curtain  ;  nay,  sir, 
it  misdemeans  you  not.  You  are  still  the  son  of  the  Wood- 
yille ;  I  still  the  descendant  of  John  of  Gkunt." 

''  Not  for  the  dead  ancestor,  but  for  the  living  war* 
rior,"  said  the  Lord  Scales,  lifting  the  cortain,  and  bow^ 
ing  with  knightly  grace  as  the  earl  passed.  And  scarceljr 
was  Warwick  in  the  open  space,  than,  the  crowd  fairly 
broke  through  all  restraint,  and  the  clamor  of  their  J07 
filled  with  its  hateful  thunders  the  royal  tent 

''  Edward,"  said  Richard,  whisperingly,  and  laying  his 
finger  on  his  brother's  arm  — ''forgive  me  if  I  offended; 
but  had  you,  at  such  a  time,  jesolved  on  riolence " 

"  I  see  it  all  —  you  were  right.  But  ig  this  to  be  en- 
dured for  ever  ?  " 

*'Sire,"  returned  Richard,  with  his  dark  smile,  ''rest 
calm ;  for  the  a^e  is  jrour  best  ally,  and  the  age  is  out- 
growing the  steel  and  hauberk.    A  little  while,  and- " 

"And  what—" 

"And  — ah,  sire,  I  will  answer  that  question  when  our 
brother  George  (mark  him  1)  either  refraing  from  listen- 
ing, or  is  married  to  Isabel  Nerile,  and  bath  quarrel  with 
her  father  about  the  dowry. — What,  ho/ there  I — lei 
the  jongleurs  perform^" 

"The  jongleurs  1 "  exclaimed  the  king j  "why,  Richard, 
thou  hast  more  levity  than  myself  1" 
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"  Pardon  me  I  Let  the  jongleurs  pearform,  and  bid  the 
crowd  sta^.  It  is  by  laughing  at  the  noaatebanks  that 
year  grace  can  best  lead  the  people  to  forgot  their  War- 
wick 1" 


CHAPTER  X. 

How  the  Great^Lords  coxne  to  the  King-maker,  and. with  what 
proffers. 

^ABTEBiNe  the  emotions  that  swelled  within  him»  Lord 
Warwick  retoined,  with  his  wonted  cheerful  courtesy,  the 
welcome  of  the  crqwd,  fii^d  the  entbniiastk  salutations 
of  the  king's  guard  f  but  as,  at  lengthy  be  mounted  his 
steed,  and  attended  but  by  the  squire  who  had  followed 
him  from  Dover,  penetrated  into  the  solitudes  of  the 
chase,  the  rec^ollection  of  ,tbe  indignity  he  had  suffered 
smote  his  pxoud  heart  so  ^ore)^^  that  he  groaned  aloud. 
His  squire,  fearing  the  fatigue  he  had  undergone  migh^ 
have  affected  eyen  that;,  iron  hi^alt^,  r9de<  up  at  the  sound 
of  the. groan,  and  Warwick^  il^ce  was  hueless^as  he  said^ 
^th  aib^ced  smile-*-"  It:  is  .nQtbing,  "falter.  But  these 
lie^ts  are  oppressive,  and  weshav^e  foijgpttpufpur  morning 
draught,  friend.  Hark  I  I  hear  the  brawl  pf  a  rjvulet, 
und  a  drink  of  fresh  water  were  more  grateful  now  than 
the  daintiest  hippocras."  So  saying,  he  flung  himself 
from  his  steed ;  following  the  sound  of  the  rivulet,  he 
gained  its  banks,  and  after  quenching  his  thirst  in  the 

2b  Digitized  by  Google 


41%  THE    LAST    OF    THE    BABONS. 

hollow  of  his  hand,  laid  bimdelf  dOwn  npon  the  long  grass, 
waving  coolly  over  tht  margin,  and  fell  into  profound 
thought.  Ptoto'  tfiis^  lieveri^  he  was  nki^t^  by  a  quick 
footstep,  and  as  he  lifted  his  gloomy  gaze,  he  beheM 
Marmadnke  Neyile  by  hia  side. 

"  Well,  young  man,"  said  he  sternly,  "  with  what  mes- 
sages art  thou  charged  ? " 

**  With  none,  mj&vS^  eiiH.  I  aWmt  now  no  commands 
but  thine." 

"Thou  knowest  not,  poor  youth,  that  I  can  serve  thee 
no  more.     Go  back  to  the  court." 

"Oh,  Warwick,"  said  Marmaduk^,  with  simple  elo- 
quence, "send  me  not  fh>m  thy  side  I  Thi^  day  I  have 
been  rejected  by  thd  maid  1  loVed;  I  Idved  her  well,  and 
my  heart  ch^d  sorely,  and  blefi  wfthiril  but  now,  mo- 
thinks,  it  consoles  me  to  have  fceen  so  cast  dlT  —  to  have 
no  faith,  no  love,  but  that  which  i6  best  of  all,  to  a  brave 
mart,  —  love  and  faith  for  a  berd-cHef  1  Where  thy  for^ 
tunes,  tbere  b4  my  humble  ittte— -to  rise  6f  tM  witfi 
thee!" 

Warwick  looked  intently  upon  hJs  yoting  kinsman'd 
face;  and  said,  as  to  himself,  "  Why  this  Is  strange !  t 
gave  no  throtife  to  this  man,  and  he  deserts  me  not  1  My 
friend,"  he  fedded  Woud;  "have  they  toW  thee  already 
that  I  am  disgraced'?''        ^ 

"I  heard  the  Lord  Scales  say  to  the  yoting  Lovell,  that 
thou  wert  dismissed  from  all  thine  offices ;  and  I  came 
hither ;  for  I  will  derve  no  more  the  king  who  forgets  the 
arm  and  heart  to  which  he  owes  a  kihgdom.^ 
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"Man,  I  iwjcept  thy  loyatty  I"  exclaimed  Wanricfcv 
Btartiiig  to  his  het ;  **  ft6d  kmm  tbat'  t^bb  hiuBl  idone 
more  to  melt/aod  yst  to  i»erre  my  spirit  da&^^bat  tomt- 
plaints  IB  Bue  a«e  Ml^  and  pi^ae  were  b<»  reward  to 

*'Biit  see^  mjlotAi  if  the  first  te  join  tht8)  liaiii  not 
the  sole  one.  See,  brave  Btcotll'  de  IFulkc,  the  Lords  of 
St.  Jotm,  Bergavemiy,  and  Pitshogb,  ay,  and  ifty  btbers 
of  tlie  best  blood  of  Eng^l^nd,  are  on  thy  track." 

And  as  he  spoke,  pIci^nMes  and  tiinios  were  seen  gleam- 
ing up  tlire  forest  patb,  and  in  alHxtber  ttoment  a  troop 
of  kniglits  and  g^titfemen,  ^Jooipi^tng  tbe  flower  of  wa^h 
of  the  imdient  ftoblftty  as  yet  liagelrid  totiud  the  <jourt, 
CW6  op  to  Warwick,  bareheaded. 

"  Is  it  poBslWe^"  cried  Raodf  d^  S'ni'ke,  **  that  we  have 
heard  aright,  noble  earlf  And  has  tJdward  1^.  suffered 
the  base  Woodvilles  to  trtutflph  over  the  bulwark  ef  hib 
realm  ?»'  '  '       '       ' 

^'  Knight*  and  gentles  V^  said  Warwick,  wHh  a  bitter 
smile,  **is  it  so  uncomnibn  a  thing  that  m'en  in  peace 
shotild  leave  the  battle*axe  and  brand  to  tust?  I  am  but 
a  useless  Weapon,  to  be  suspended  at  rest  atnongSt  the 
trophies  of  Towton  in  my  hall  of  Middleham." 

"ReturtiWith  us,^^  said  the  Lord  of  St  John,  "an4 
we  will  make  BdWard  do  thee  justice,  or,  6ne  and  all,  we 
will  abandon  a  court  where  knaves  and  varlets  have  be- 
come mightiei*  than  English  valor,  and  nobler  than  Nor- 
Bcan  birtljj'  ' 

"My  friends,"  said  the  earl,  laying  his  hand  on  St. 
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Jobo's  shoulder^  "  not  erea  in  ttij  jast  wrath  will  I  wrong 
.my  kiQg.  .Hie  is  pnnifihed  €»o'  in  thd  cboiee  be  batb 
made*  Poor  Eidwiiird  «Ad  poo^r  England  I  Wbat  woes 
«iid  wars  Awadt.je  bo^ktmihs  ^ald,«iid  the  craft,  and 
the  unsparing  hate  of  Louis  XI.  1  No ;  if  I  leave  £d- 
i'ward^  hb  teth  mdre  seed  of  pm.  Of  iAi«e.  own  free  will, 
I  hare  resiglied  mind  dffiecM" 

*•  Warwickk"  interrupt^  MSfO^  de  Fulke,  "  tbis  deoei?eg 
us  not;  and  in  disgrace  to  j:oo;itbe  luieiemt  baroas  of 
England  behold  the  £rs$,:Wov  at;  jtb^  owneti^e.  We 
have  wronga  W0  .enda,fQd:iq  9l)6ne$),  w]b^e  th^  wcfft  the 
shield  and  «word  of  ym  merchant-king^  We  bave  seen 
the  anQiept  peeDs  pf  fingj^nd  «et  a^ide  for  men  of  yester- 
day ;  we  have  seen  oi^r drnghtera,  sisters,-^ nay,  onr  very 
mothers— if  widowe4  m^d  dowpred-r-forced  infco  disrepu- 
table and  base  wed^c]^,  >fith  creatures  4resf(^d  in  titles, 
and  giU^  with  wealth  s^len  frpq^  ourseUe?..  Merehants 
and  artificers  tread  upon  our  knightly  heels,  and  the 
avaricjQ  of  trafde  eatA  ^p  oar  clpdvjEdry  as  a  rast.  We 
nobles,  in  our  greater  day^  have  ha,d  the  q^owR  at  our 
disposal,  and  William  the  Norman  dared  not  i^^  what 
Edward  Earl  ofMa^ch  hafh  b0en  permitjted  i^ith  impunity 
to  do.  We,  sir  earl  — we  knights  and  ba^ns — woiUd 
have  a  king  simple  in  his  manhood,  and  princely  in  bis 
truth.  Richard  Earl  of  Warwick,  thouar^  of  royal  blood 
— ^the  descendant  of  old  John  of  Gaunt.  In  thee  we  be- 
hold the  true,  the  living  likeness  of  the  Third  Edward, 
and  the  Hero-Prince  of  Cressy.  Speak  but  the  word* 
and  we  make  th6e  king!" 
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The  d^6(iet}dftiit  of  tbe  Kerman,  tli«  representatTre  of 
tbe  mighty  faction  that  no  English  moaarch  had  eTer 
braved  in  vain/ looked  round  as  he  said  these  last  words, 
and  a  choral  ninrmnr  was  heard  through'  the  whde  of 
that  angnst  nobility — "  We  make  thee  king  I " 

"  Kichardy  d^eeendant  of  the  Plantagenet,*  speak  the 
word,*'  r^eelted  Raonl  de  Fnlke. 

**I  speak  it  not,"  intemipttd  Warwick;  "ilor  shalt 
thou  continue,  brave  Kaoal  de  Pirike.  Wh4t,  my  lords 
and  gentlemen,"  he  added,  drawing  himself  tip^  and  with 
his  countenance  animated  with  feelings  it  is  scarcely  pos« 
Bible  in  our  times  to  sympathise  with  or  orakeclear — 
"whatl  think  you  that  Ambition  litnits  itself  to  the 
narrow  circlet  of  a  crown  ?  Qreat^r^  and  more  in  tbe 
spirit  of  our  mighty  fatliers,  is  the  conditioQi  of  men  like 
us,  THE  BABbN£(  who  make  and  unn^ake  kings.  What  I 
who  of  us  woidd  Jiot  rather  descend  from  the  chiefe  of 
Kunnymede  than  from  th^  royal  cvaren  whom  ^hey  con- 
trolled and  chid?  By  Heaven,  mj  lords,  Richard  Nevile 
haft  too  proudra  adnl  to  be  a  king  I  A  kii^ — ^  a  puppet 
of  state  And  fdttn  ^jaking — a  hofiday  show  for  ^tbe  orpwdn 
to  hiss  or  hurraly,  as  the  humor  seiies.  A  kteg — a  beggar 
to  the  nhtioa,  w^a&gHng:  wjith  his  parliament  for  gold  I  A 
king  I-^-^Bichaid  IL  was-a  Irtog,  and  L^?)^apter  dethrop^ 
him.     Ye:  would:  debase  me  to  a  9^«Ty  of  Lancaster. 

Mort  Dieu  I    I  thank  ye.     Tbe  Commons  and  the  Lords 

^ p  I'lf     '■  J — ^''  'I  J"   '  — -— ' — ■-*• — rr — ^^ — r-^ 

*  By  Ihe  female  i^de,  tkitrot^h  JFoan  BeaBfort^.^r  PUA^genet, 
Warwick  was  tiuird  in  dtsABtij^  fi'om  Jtdia  of  Gaunl^  a&  Henry  VII.«, 
through  the  male  line,  was  fourth  in  descent. 
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fBLian^him,  forsooth, -^  for  wkati  To  bold  him  aa  the 
crefttdre  th^j  had  made,  to  rajte  hin^^  to  chafiB  him,  to  pry 
into  his  very  hooseholdi  aod  qawrreL  vrith  hiff  wife's  cham- 
berlains and  layonrers.*  What!  dear  Rapnl  de  Faike, 
is  thy  friend '  fallen  now  sa  low,  ihat  he  -—^  Sari  of  Sails* 
bary  an4  of  Wanriofci  diitf  of  the  threefold  rt^e  of  Mon- 
tagn,  Monthermer,  andaKTeTBie,  loidof  li  hbndred  baronies, 
leader  of  ^^y  ibovsand  foHowers^— is  not  greater  than 
Edward  of  Match,  to  whom  we  wiQ  deign  still,  witii  year 
permission,/ 1:0  Tiemchsafe  the  name  and  pageant  of  a 
king?"  : 

Thi^  eitraondinaty  addresfii,  strange  to  wfr  80  tbo« 
foilghly^expressieMl  the  peddfar  pride  of  tie  old  txarons, 
that  Wh^n  fC  oeaseda  sound  of  admiration  and  applaose 
circled  -th^Ottgh  that  haughty  audience,  and  Raoul  de 
^ulke,  kneeling  suddenly,  kissed  the  earVs  hand:  "Oh, 
noble  earl,^  he  said,  ^'erer  live  as  oie  of  x»,  to  maintain 
our  order,  and  teach  kings  and  nations  what  wk  are." 

"Fear  it  not,  ftaoull  fear  it  net — we  wiB  hare  onr 
i^ights.y^t.  Betum,  t  be^ech  ye.  Lei  die  feel  I  haTe 
lueh  fHend^  about  the  king.  £?en  at  MiddMam,  my 
eye  shall  wateh  ^Ter  our  comaon  oaas^ ;  and  till  leTeii 
fbet  0^  earth 'Suffice  hitn,  your  brother  baronj  Richard 
K^rite^  is  not  a  man  whom  kingff  and  <loaitB  cin  forget, 
much  less  dishonor.    Sirs,  bur  honor  is  in  our  boioms,— 

•^ — ^.i,  ^  ■    1  '.uu, — ^ '^^ — . ~ 

*  Lanndr^ses.  The  Parliamentary  RoHs,  in  Ae  retgn  of  Henry 
TV.,  (Aonnd  in  eodbcis  «pec?uie^  of  the  intvrferenoe  ef  -  Uie  Cobi- 
mens  with  the  beh^old  of  If bniys  wtfo^  Queen  Joan. 
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and  there,  is  the  only  throne  armies  cannot  shake,  nor 
cozeners  undermine." 

With  these  words  he  gently  wared  his  hand,  motioned 
to  his  squire,  who  stood  out  of  hearing  with  the  steeds, 
to  approach,  and  mounting,  gravely  rode  on.  Ere  he  had 
got  many  paces,  {he  .ei^€|d  .to  ^frm^^ke,  who  was  on 
foot,  and  bade  him  follow  him  to  London  that  night. 
"IliaTfl  sttmnge  tidings  to\tsll  ihe.Pcench  envoyi,  and 
for  England's  sake  I  must  soothe  their  anger  if  I  can, — 
then  to  Middleham." 

The  nobles  retumpd  .slowly.  tQ  the  pavilions.  And  as 
they  gained  the  open  space,  where  the  gaudy  tents  still 
•hone  against  the  setting  sun,  they  beheld  the  mob  of  that 
day,  whonci  Shakspeare  hath  painted  with  such  contempt, 
gM^ering,  }ai)gbing  ^fknd  lopd,  around  t^  n^nutebank 
f^nd  the  coDJurer^r  who  had  abe^^y  replaced  in  their 
tiboughts  0^8  Gloucester  bad  foreseen)  t)ie  bciro-idol  of 
thfhr  wqtsImi^ 
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CHAPTER  I. 

Ratal  JSnglapd  m  tliiB  Middle  Age9-*NobU  Visitors  seek  Uite  OfMU« 

of  Middleham. 

AuTCTMN  had  succeeded  to  sammer — winter  to  antaraa 
— ^and  the  spring  of  1466  was  green  in  England,  when  a 
gallant  cavalcade  were  seen  slowfy  winding  the  ascent  of 
a  long  and  gradual  hill,  towards  the  decline  of  daj.  I>if* 
ferent,  indeed,  from  the  aspect  which  that  part  of  the 
country  now  presents  was  the  landscape  that  lay  aronnd 
them,  bathed  in  the  smiles  of  the  westering  snn.  In  a 
valley  to  the  left,  a  fall  view  of  which  the  steep  road 
commanded  (where  now  roars  the  din  of  trade  through  a 
thousand  factories),  lay  a  long  secluded  village.  The 
houses,  if  so  they  might  be  called,  were  constructed  en« 
tirely  of  wood,  and  that  of  the  more  perishable  kind  — 
willow,  sallow,  elm,  and  plum-tree.  Not  one  could  boast 
a  chimney ;  but  the  smoke  from  the  single  fire  in  each, 
after  duly  darkening  the  atmosphere  within,  sent  its  sur* 
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plusage,  lazily  and  GtfbHj,  through  a  cirenlar  aperture 
in  the  roof.  In  fact,  there  was  long  m  the  provinces  a 
prejudice  against  chinuieys !  The  smoke  was  considered 
good  both  for  house  and  owner ;  the  first  it  was  sapposed 
to  season,  and  the  last  to  guard  "  from  rhenms,  catarrhs, 
and  poles."'!'  Neither  did  one  of  these  habitfl(tibns  boast 
the  comfort  of  a  glased  window,  the  stibstitnte  being 
lattice,  or  oheqo^work-^yei}  in  the  lM>nse  of  the  frank- 
lin, which  rose  statelify  abore  the  rest,  encompassed  with 
bams  and  oat-sheds.  And  J'et  greatly  shonM  we  err  did 
we  conceive  that  these  defidiencies  were  an  index  to  the 
general  condition  of  the  working^ass.  Far  better  off 
was  the  laborer,  when  employed^  tha»  now.  Wages  were 
enormously  high,  meat  extremely  low ;  f  and  our  mother* 
land  boantifnlly  maintained  her  children. 

On  that  greensward,  before  the  village  (now  fonl  and 
reeking  witik  the  sqnaM  population,  whom  commerce 
rears  up — the  vietime,  as  the  movers  of  the  modem  world) 
were  assembledi  youth  and  age ;  for  it  wyts  a  holiday  even« 

'' '      :'■    ■   "  ■"         '   "  *t — ■   '  — — — 

*  So  worthy  9omiid^a>  Book  J\^,^%%^ *« Then  bad  we  nbor 
but  reredosses,  and  our  heads  did  neyer.  ache.  For  m  the  Bmok«, 
in  those  days,  was  supposed  to  be  a  sufficient  hardening  for  the 
timber  of  th^l  hoiiM,  to  It  was  rcFpvtod  a  far  bcftter  me^oine  to  keep 
the  goodiaan^asct  his  fsBMlie  trcvui  the  qoaokt,  or  poae^  wt^ff^witb 
as  then  very  few  were  oft  acquainted." 

t  See  THailam*8  *•  Middle  Ages,"  chap,  kx.,  Part  II.  So  also 
Hb11tiifh«4j  Book 'XL,  eld,  oommenta  om  the.anMizomeiil  of  the 
Spaniards^  in  Queen  Mary's  time,  when  they  s^w*<<  what  large -diet 
was  used  in  these  so'homelie  cottages,"  and  reports  one  of  the  Spa- 
niards to  have  said,  '*  These  EiigHsh-haTe  their  houses  of  strcltd  and 
dirt,  b^  they  far^  oommdalieso  well  as  the  kinjg ! "  ) 

36*  r-         T* 
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kig,  aod  tbe  stem  Puarit^  had  kiot  yet  risen  to'  sour  the 
fece  of  Jdiifth.  .Well  dad  in  leathem  j^rkin^  or  eyen 
broadcloth,  tjbe  yonng  peiisatta  vied  with  each  other  in 
qaoits  and  wreatliogj  while  the. merry  laughter  of  the 
girls,  in  their  gay-ootared  kirtteg,  and  ribboned  hair,  rose 
oft  and;  c^eer%  to  ^h^  leaFA.  of  tibo  ottakade.  'From  & 
gentle  i^qaipieiv^  beyond  the  village,  and  keM  reHed  by- 
trees,  on  which  the  first  Fefdnce  ^f  apriag  n^as  budding 
(whei^e  now,  ^ronnd  the  gin^shdp,  ^ther  tiie  ifierbe  and 
sickly  children  of  toil  and  of  disconteoit),  rose  the  Teme- 
rable  w^lls  of  a  ni^astery,  lind  the  chime  of  its  heavy 
bi^ll  awnng  far  and  Jw^et  orer  the  pastoral  landscape. 
To  the  right  of  &^  ro^  (where  now  stands  the  sober 
meeting-hQUse)  was;  one  of  those  small  shrines  so  freqnent 
in  Italy,  with  an  image  of  the  Tlrgin  gandOy  painted, 
^nd  before  it  each  oaTalier  in  the  procession'  halted  an 
inetaat  to  crosa  himself,  and  matter  %n  are.  Beyond,  still 
to  the  right,  -extended,  vast  ehains  of:  woodland,  inter* 
spersed  with  strips /of  paslmre,  npbn  which  nnmeroas 
flocks  were  grazing,  with  horses,  as  yet  unbroken  to  bit 
and  selle,  that  neighM  andf  snorted  as  they  canght  scent 
of  their  more  civilized  brethren  pacing  up  the  road. 

In  fropt  4kf  the  eavalciade  rode  two,  evicbatly  of  supe- 
rior rank  to  the  rest.  The  dine  small  and  ^fgtit,  wHb  his 
long  h^ir  flpwing  py^r  his  shoulders;  and  the  ^pther, 
though  still  young,  many  years  older ;  and  indicating  his 
clerical  profession  by  the  absence  of  all  love-locks,  com- 
pensated by  a  c^r^  and  glossy  beard,  trimmed  with  the 
greatest  care.    But  the  dress  of  the  ecclesiastic  was  ai 
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little  according  to  onr  modern  notions  of  what  begems 
the  eharch  as  caa  well  be  conceived  :  his  tunic  <ind  Bor- 
coat,  of  a  rich  amber,  contrasted  well  with  the  dear  dark« 
ness  of  his  complexion ;  his  piked  shoes  or  beakevs,  as 
tliej  were  called,  tamed  np  balf-w4iy  to  the  knee ;  the 
bnckles  of  his  dress  were  of  gold,  inlaid  with  gems  i  and 
the  honsings  of  his  horse,  which  WM  of  gvet^t  piOwer,  were 
edg^d  with  gold  frii»ge.  By  the  {side  of'his  steed  walked 
a  tall  greyhoiind,  apoR  which  be  ever  and  anon  glanced 
w^  afifection.  Behind  these  rode  two  genHemen,  whose 
golden  spnrs  announced  knighthood  ;  and  then  fpUowed 
%  Iqng  train  pf  sqwres  and  pages,  richly  clad  and^aceou- 
ti^d,  bearing  generally  the  Nevile  bi^^gci  of  the, bull; 
t^oq^h  intersperse^  ampnpt  the  cvettnue  might  be  seen 
the  grim  boar'a  head,  which  Bichaml  of  Oloucepter,  in 
right  of  his  ducby,  bad  assumed  as  his  eognissaace. 

*'  Nay,  swieet  priiwje,^"  said  the  ecclesiastic,  "  I  pray  thee 
to  eoiisider  tl^at,  a  greyhoupd  is  far  moi^  of  %,  gentleman 
than  any  other  pf  tbo  caniue  species.  Jy(ark  his  stately, 
yet  delicate  length  of  Hmb-^is  sleek  coat-^his  keeu  eye 
—his  haughty  loeck."  : 

**  Th«se  fre  but  ^e.  e^eroals,  my  noble  friend;  Will 
the  greyhound  atti^^k  the  lion^  $fi  our  pasUff  doth  ?  The 
tr^ex^tuMT^^tet^f  thr  gen^man  is  ^ojcnow  no  fear,  and 
torush  tbro^g^  ail;4^m£?9r]^  tbe<^w>#  of  his  foe ;  where- 
fore I  W9hQ)4  thf^^^^ity  of  thermai^tiff  9,bpy^4Jl  hi^  tribe, 
tjhongh  0^19 J^^^lfk  diijntier  hide,  and;  a  statelier  crest. 
Enough  of  suefr  matters,  archbishop  —  we  are  nearing 
Middleham." 
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"  The  saints  be  praised  !  for  I  am  hntigered,*'  ob^fveA 
the  archbishop,  piously ;  '*  bnt,  sooth  to  say,  my  cook  at 
the  More  fkr  exeelleth  what  we  can  hope  to  find  at  the 
board  of  my  bf other.  He  hath  some  faults,  out  Warwick ! 
Hasty  and  careless,  he  hatb  not  thought  eno'  of  the  bless- 
ings he  might  enjoy,  and  many  a  poor  abbot  hath  daintier^ 
fare  on  his  hnmble  table." 

"  Ok,  George  NeviJe !  who  that  heard  thee,  when  tboa 
talkest  of  boimde  and  interments,*  would  recogfeite  the 
Lord  Chancellor  of  England — ^the  most  learned -digmtary 
—  the  most  subtle  statesman?" 

"And  oh,  Richard  KantagenetP'  retorted  the  iirch- 
bishop,  dropping  th!e  mihcing  and  affected  tone,  wbfcli 
he  in  common  with  the  coxconibs  of  that  day  usually 
assumed,  "  who  that  heard  thee,  when  thou  talkest  of 
humility  and  devotion,  would  recognize  the  sternest  heart 
and  the  most  daring  ambition  God  ever  gave  to  prince  ?  " 

Richard  started  at  these  words,,  and  his  eye  shot  fire 
as  it  met  the  keen,  calm  gaze  of  the  prelate. 

"  Nay,  your  grace  wrongs  me,**  he  said,  gnawing  his 
lip — "  or  I  should  not  say  wrongs,  but  flitters  j  for  stern- 
ness and  ambition  are  no  vices  in  a  Neviie's  eyes.'*   ' 

"Fairly  answered,  royal  son,"  said  Ifhe  archbishop, 
langhmg ;  **  but  let  us  be  frank.  -^  TliOu  hast  persuaded^ 
me  to  accompany  thfee  to  Lord  Warwick  as  a  m^iator:' 
the  provinces  in  the  nbrth  are  di^tttriied ;  i^e  latrines 
of  Margaret  of  Anjou-  are  restless ;  the  kfng*  reaps  what* 

—   ■     ■    '        • ' ^ *  '■'  *      ■'; — '  'J.    ■ 

*  Interments,  entremets  (side-dishes.) 
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he  has  sown  to  the  Court  of  Friyice,  and,  as  Warwick 
foretold,  tine  onliasarles  and  gold  of  Lonis  are  erer  at 
work  agftiiiBt  bis  throne :  the  great  barons,  are  moody 
and  disebttteBied ;  and  onr  liege  King  Edward  is  at  last 
aware  that,  if  the  Eari  of  Warwick  do  not^  Petam  to  bis 
tonncils,  Uie  fiist  Uast  of  a  hostile  trampet  m^f  drive 
bin  from  his  ibroae.  Well,  I  attead  thee :  my  fortunes 
atre  woyen  wil^  Uiose  of  York,  and  my  interest  and  my 
Joyadty  go  band  in  hand.  Be  equally  frank  with  me. 
^ast  thoii,,  Xiord  'Bichard,  no  interest  to  serv^e  in  this 
afesion  Bare  that.oif  the  pwhht  weajf " 

^'Tbba  f«(rge(tt^t  that  tbe  Lady  Isi^el  isidearly  loved 
by  Olarenoe,  and  ^at  I  would  fain  seie, removed  aU  bar- 
rier to  bis  mpt^  hBin.  But  J^vii^  rise  the  towers  of 
MiddUbaoi  <Bdk)Ted  waills,  which  sheltered  my  child- 
hood I  ami,  btyboly  Paul»  a  noble  pile,  which  would  resist 
an  ardoy,  or.liold  one*''     ;     ^         ^ 

While  thus  conversed  the  prince  9^  the  archbishop, 
the  Earl  of  Warwick,  musing  and  aloae,  slewly  paeed  the 
bfty  terrace  that  crested  the  battlements  of  his  outer  for- 
tifications. 

la  vain  had:; that  testless.  a#jd  powerful  spirit,  sought 
content  in  retirement.  Trained  frpm  his  childhood  to 
active  life  -**^  to  move  mankind  to  and  fro  at  his  beck  *^ 
this  single  and  sudden  interval  of  repose  in  the  priqae  of 
his  exil0tedce,  at  the  heigl^t  of  his  tame,  served  but  to 
6 well  the  turbulent  and  dangerous  passions  to  which  all 
vent  was  forbidden. 

The  statesman  of  modern  days  has  at  least  fpod  for 
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intellect,  in  letters,  whefi  dfejiirived  of  aetion ;  but  witk 
all  his  talents,  and  thorottghly  eoHitrftteS  as  hk  unhd  wat 
in  the  camp,  the  conndl,  aiid  the  state,  the  great  earl 
cared  for  nothing  in  book-lorft,  except  dome  rwle  ballad 
that  told  of  Charlenmgne  or  ttbllc  The  bporta  that  had 
pleased  the  leisaiie  of  his  et^rtier  yeath  were  t^iods  and 
fiat  to  6ne  snatched  from  so  migdtj  a  ^reer.  His  hosad 
Ifty  idle  at  hU  fbet,  hts  feleion  took  holiday  on  the  perei^ 
hfi^  jester  was  bahished  to  the  page's  table. -^  Behold  th^ 
repos^  of  t!iis  great  unlettered  spirit  I  Bat  whil^  life 
mind  was  thus  debarred  from  its  natire  sphere^  alltended 
to  paitrp^r'Lord  W^rwick^s  infirmity  of  pride*  Th6  tm- 
grat^l  Edward  might  forget  him  ^  lut  the  king  seemed 
to  stand  alone  in  ibtut  oblivion.  Hie  MgMiest  peers,  the 
most  renowned  knights,  gathered  to  hist  halL  Middle 
ham,  not  Windsor,  nor  SheUoy  nor  W^tiitrnteri  nbr  the 
Tower,  seemed  the  Court  of  Enoland.  As  the  Last  of 
the  Barons  paced  his  terrace,  far  as  his  eye  could  rvach 
his  broad  domains  ^xtendedi  studded  witb  yiUageal  and 
towns,  and  castles,  swarming  Wieh  his  vMasners.  The 
whole  county  seemed  in  mourning  for  his  absence^  ^e 
name  of  Warwick  wi(s  in  all  men^s  mduths,  and  not  a 
group  gathered  in  market-place  or  hostel,  but  what  the 
minstrel  who  had  some  ballad  in  praise  of  the  stout  eari 
found  a  rapt  and  thrilling  audience. 

"And  is  the  rirer  of  my  life,**  muttered  Warwick, 
*'  shrank  into  this  stagnant  pool  I  Happy  the  man  who 
hath  never  known  what  it  is  to  taste  of  Fame  -*  to  hare 
H  is  a  purgatory,  to  want  it  is  a  hell  I " 
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Wrapped  In  this  gloomy  self^commBiie,  he  heai^  hot 
the  Hght  step  that  sotr^ht  his  side,  till  a  tended  atm  ira^ 
thrown  afonttd  him,  and  a  face,  in  wMch  sweet  temper 
and  pure  thought  had  presei^^d  to  matronly  beanty  all 
the  irfookh  irf  yoath,  lo6ked  up  steilingly  to  his^  own. 

^Mjr  lotd-ii-ihy  Hi^hard,'*  stfid  the  eouhteis,  "wh^ 
didst  thOir  steal  so  ehnrtishly  froni  me  f  Hath  therei 
alas  I  come  a  time  When  thoa  deemest  me  anworthy  to 
shiare  thy  thox^Mir,  or  soothe  thy  trduWes?" 

"Fbndonel  no,*'  said  Warwick,  drawing,  the  form 
Btifl  light,  thongh  ronnded,  nearer  to  his  bosom.  "  Foi 
iiiiWtdeii' yeat^  liast  tht>n  been  to  me  a  leal  and  lovin^f 
wife.  Thou  wert  a  child  on  our  wedding*day,  m*am<e, 
and  1  but  a  bedi*dlfes8  yotith  j  jrot  wise  enough  was  I  then 
to  see,  at  ttre  ffrst  ^aince  of  (hf  bine  eye,  that  there  was 
more  treashre  in' thy  heart  thdn  iii  all  the  lordships  thy 
hand  bestOwed.'' 

"  My  ftichanTt**  murmured  the  countess,  and  her  tears 
of  grateful  delight  ffelfon  the  hand  she  kissed. 

"Yes,  ikiiis  recall  those  early ^and  sweet  days,^  con- 
tinued Warwick,  with  a  tenderness  of  roice  and  manuei* 
that  strangers  might  hatcJ  marrelled  at,  forgetting  how 
tendetness  1^  almost  erer  a  part  of  such  peculiar  manli- 
ness of  chiEttactet,  —  "  yes,  sit  we  here  under  this  spacious 
elm,  and  think  that  ou^  youth  has  come  to  us  once'  more. 
For  verily,  m*amie,  nothing  in  life  has  ever  been  so  fair 
to  me,  as  those  dayi  when  we  stood  hand  in  hand  on  its 
threshold,  and  talked,  boy-bridegroom  and  child*bride  as 
we  were,  of  the  morrow  that  lay  beyond." 
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"  Ah,  Richard,  even  in  those  days  Uiy  ambitiou  a^me* 
tioies  vexed  my  woman  vanity,  And  showed  me  that  I 
^ORld  never  be  aU  in  all  to  «o  large  a  heart  1 " 

''  Ambition  I  No,  thon  mistakest — Montagu  is  ambi- 
tions,. I  but  prond.  I^outagu  ever  seeks  t^  be  bigbei 
than  he  is,  I  but  assort  th«  right  ^  be  what  I  aoi  and 
haye  been ;  and  my  pride,  sweet  wife,  is  a  part  pf  my  love 
for, thee.  It  is  thy  title,  Heiress  pf  Warwick,,  and  not 
my  father's,  that  I  bear;  thy  had^,  4n|d  mi  the  Nevile^s, 
whieh  I  have  n^^e  the  ^yf^bcl  Qf  cpy.  pow^.  ^ame, 
iadeed,  on  my  k]x%bthqod,  if  the  faif:e^t.d^e;in.Eng)iuid 
conld  not  jus^^  my  pri^e  I  Jih\[befl^ia^ie,  why  hasre 
we  not  a  son?"  '.       ,     ,,  ,    . 

*'  Peradventure,  fair  lo?^^"  a^d  the  cpniitess,  with  an 
arch,  yet  half-melauc^^lyj/smjje,  ".beca^iae  that  pride  or 
ambitloQi  name  it  as  t^on  wilty  which  thou  exensest  so 
gallantly,  would  become  too  insatiate  and  limitless,  if 
thou  sawest  a  male  heir  to  thy  greatness;  and  4}od,  per- 
haps, wi^s  thee  that^  spread  and;  increase  as  thou  wilt, 
-^  yea,,  until  bajf  our  native  cQuntry  becpmeth  as  the 
manor  of  one  n\an^ — all  must  p^s  from  the  Beaachamp 
and  the  Nevile  ijito  new  bouses;  thy  glory,  indeed,  an 
eternal  hdrloom,  but  only  to  tb^T^d — ^tby  lordships  and 
thy  wealth  melting  into  the  dowry  of  ^  d^^mghter." 

''At  leasti  no. king  hath  daughters  so  <^wried,'' 
answered  Warwick;  "and  though  I  disdain  for  myself 
the  hard  vassalage  of  a  throne,  yet,  if  the  channel  of  our 
blood  must  pass  into  other  streams — into  nothing  meane** 
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tiian  \he  veins  of  royalty  should  it  merger"  He  paused 
a  moment^  jSttd  added,  with  a  sigh -^ '^  W#«ld  that  Glt^ 
reace  were  more  worthy  Isabel" 

"  Nay,"  said  the  countess,  gently,  **  he  loveth  her  as 
afee  nents.     He  is  eouuoly,  brave,  graicioQS)  and  l^raed.^' 

*'  A. pest  np^ii  that  letaiing — ^itsioUies  and  womanizes 
men's  minds  I"  ezdal»id  Warwick,  Uu^tly.  ''Perhaps 
it  is  his  learning  that  I  ,am  to  thank  for  George  of 
Clarence's  fettrs,  and  doubts,  a»d  ealenlations,  and  scru- 
ples. Bis  blrother  forbids  his  i&ardage  with  any  English 
doQzell,  for  Edward  dares  not  specialise  what  aloAe  he 
dreads.  ;  Hift  btleirs  bum  with  love,  and  his  actions 
freeze  with  donbtSi  It  was  not  thus  I  loved  thee,  sweet- 
heart BjtjaU  the  sainits  in  the  calendar,  had  Henry  Y. 
or  the  Liott;Bioh((rd  stsdrted  ttom  the  tomb  to  forbid  me 
thy  hand,  it  would  but  have  made  me  a  hotter  lover ! 
Howbeit  Clarence  shall  decide  here  the  moon  wanes,  and 
but  for  Isabel's  telnrs  and  thy  entreaties,  my  father's 
grandchild  shoold  not  have  waited  thus  long  the  coming 
of  so  hesitating  a  wcfoet.  But  lo,  our  dak-llngs  I  Aiine 
hath  thine  ejes,  mr'aviie;  and  she  groweth  more  into  my 
heart  every  day,  since  daily  she  more  fators  thee:" 

While  he  thn6  spoke,  ther  fair  sisters  eame  lighUy  and 
^aily  ill^he  tidnraee :  the  arm  of  the  statelier  Isabel  was 
ttdned  POtittd  Antiti^/slefideir  waisfe;  aad  as  tJ^y  came 
fonriurd  m  iht^f  gentle  link,;  triUi  tiheir  lithesome  '  and 
bounding  step,  a  happier  blending^  off  cobtra^ed  beautjy 
.liratf  nieveB-^seen*  )tyhe  moriths  thaft  tad'p«aBrfed*sip<tethe 
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Bisters  were  presented  first  to  the  reader  had  little  ehanged 
the  stiperb  and*  radiant  loTeliness  of  Isalsel,  bat  had 
added  surprisingly  to  the  attractions  of  Anne.  Her  form 
was  more  rounded,  her  bioom  more  ripened,  and  tkongh 
something  pf  timidity  and  foasbfiilaesa  still  Hng^red  dbo«4 
the  grace  of  her  mlo^ments  and  the  glaoiee  of  h^r  tiove- 
like  ey^e,  the  more  earnest ''(hbafhts  ^  tie  amrakeoing 
woman  gaVe  sweet  intelligetiee  'to  te'r  '^Mf&teaaiiee,  and 
ihat  diyinest  of  all  attraieiions — the  toitcMog  awi  eon* 
scions  modesty  to  the  i^y,  bnt  tender  ^mHe^^and  the 
blush  that  so  came  and  went,  so  went  and  canie^  ^Uiait  it 
stirred  the  heart  with  a  soft  of  deliglited  j^ijrfor  one  m 
evidently  susceptible  to  every  emfatioft  ofpWaiwire  aod 
of  pain.  Life  seemed  too  robgh  a  thing ifoY  so  soft  a 
nature,  and  gazing  on  her,  o^  stghed  >{a:  guess  her 
fttttire.  "    ' 

''And  what  brings  ye  hither,  yonn^g  tniants^'^said  the 
earl,  as  Anne;  leavi&g  her  sister,  dnDg  lotio^ly  to  his 
^ide  (for  it  was  ever  her  habit  to  ding  to  some  one), 
while  Isabel  idssed  her  moitherfs  hand,  and-  then  stood 
before  her  par^ts,  coloring  deeply,  and  ws$th  dowBoasi 
eyes.  "What  brings  ye  Mther,  whom  J  left  so  lalety 
deep  engaged  id  the  loom,  npon  the  ^m^t  of  OoUath, 
with  Biy  buTgonoti  b^re  you  as  a  somptef  ?  ^ife^  y<»| 
are  to  bJame:-^osir:x)»oaB^  of  ita;l&  wiBd^e^ikttless  iforth^ 
mezt  three  gieneratfionilyiif  tbkse  e^gn^ers  aveoniAfei 
thos  to  play  the-  idlers."  .    '  /?    '      •?  -  ■ 

"Mgr  &thflr,f'.>wlispered  Anne,  fff nests  w^^fmiibek 
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way  hither  —  a  nqble  cavalcade ;  you  note  them  not  from 
this  part  of  the  battlements,  but  from  our  turret  it  was 
fair  to  see  how  their  plumes  and  banners  shone  in  the 
setting  sun.'' 

"  Guests  I "  echoed  fhe  earl ;  "  well,  is  that  so  rare  an 
honor  that  your  hearts. should  h»tA  like  village  girls  at  a 
holiday  7,  Ah,  Isabel  I  look  at  her  blushes.  Is  it  Geo>*ge 
of  Clarence  at  last  ?     Is  it  ?  " 

"  We  see  the  Duke  of  Gloucester's  cognizance,"  whis- 
pered Anpe,  "  and  pur  own  Nevile  Bull.  ,  Perchance  our 
cousin  George,  also,  ipay " 

Here  she  was  interrupted  by  the  sound  of  the  warder's 
horn,  followed  a  momi^nt  after  by  the  roar  of  one  of  the 
bombarbs  on  the  keep. 

"At  least,"  said  Warwick*  bis  face  lighting  up,  "that 
signal  apnounces  the  comiug  of  king's  blood.  We  must 
honor  it — for  it  is  our  own.  We  will  go  forth  and  meet 
our  guests — your  hand,  countess." 

And  gravely,  and  silently,  and  in  deep,  but  no  longer 
gloomy  thought,  Warwick  descended  from  the  terrace, 
followed  by  the  fair  sisters;  and  who  that  could  have 
looked  upon  that  princely  pair,  and  those  lovely  and 
radiant  children,  could  have  foreseen,  that  in  that  hour, 
i'ate,  in  tempting  the  earl  once  more  to  action  was  buf« 
on  their  doom  1 
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CHAPTER  II. 

CoiuioUb  and  Matingi. 

The  lamp  shone  tbrpogh  the  lattice  of  Warwick's 
chamber  at  the  unwonted  hour  of  midnight,  and  the  earl 
was  still  in  deep  commune  with  his  guests.  The  arch- 
bishop, whom  Edward,  alarmed  by  the  state  of  the  coun- 
try, and  the  disaffection  of  his  barons,  had  reluctantly 
commissioned  to  mediate  with  Warwick,  was,  as  we  have 
before  said,  one  of  those  men  peculiar  to  the  early  Church. 
There  was  nothing  more,  in  the  title  of  Archbishop  of 
York  than  in  that  of  the  Bishop  of  Osnabutg  (borne  by 
the  royal  son  of  (Jeorge  III.*),  to  prevent  bim  who 
enjoyed  it  from  leading  armies,  guiding  states,  or  in- 
dulging pleasure.  But  beneath  the  coxcombry  of  George 
Nevile,  which  was  what  he  shared  most  in  common  with 
the  courtiers  of  the  laity,  there  lurked  a  true  eccle- 
siastic's mind.  He  would  have  made,  ifi  later  times^  an 
admirable  Jesuit,  and  no  doubt,  in  his  own  time,  a  very 
brilliant  pope.  His  objects  in  his  present  mission  were 
clear  and  perspicuous;  any  breach  between  Warwick 
and  the  king  must  necessarily  weaken  his  own  position, 
and  the  power  of  his  house  was  essential  to  all  his  views. 
The  object  of  Gloucester  in  his  intercession  was  less 

*  The  late  Duke  of  York. 
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defined/ b«t  not  kss  peraonal :  in  vmobthfiig  the  wsy  to 
his  brother's  marriages  with  Isabel,  he  reraored  aU  tppa^ 
rent  obstade  t»  \m  owe  idth  Anne.  And  it  is  probable 
that  Richard,  wto^  whatever  hk  erimet,  was  far  from 
iuaecessible  to  nJoetioB,  might  bieve  really  laved  faia  earlj 
{xlaymate,  eren  inlfild  kii  ambiti^li  deviated  tbe  wealth 
of  tb<$  b^roilies  tlmt  woqM  ftW^  thfeidowet  of  the  hekesi^ 
and  gtid  tbe  Imrren  ooroneit  of  his  dnefa|r.* 

'*  Qod'a  tmtfal".  ^tMWttwiek,  as  he  iiflfed  hia  cyea 
from  tbe  aaroli  Id  tbe-;  kiiig's  wyitisg,  ''ye  Icnerw  well, 
princely  Goasin,  imd  tll6n,  my  brbtber,  ye  kndw  we^  *ow 
dearlji;  I  bave  loTed  King  Edward  i;  -and  tbe  nsotber'a 
miife  oy^ovrs  itty  heart  when  I  read  theae  i^eittk  and 
tender  wordOi  which  be'deigM  teibesiow<  nfKm  bis  aer^ 
?ant.  My  blood  is  btiAtsr^nd  ote[r4ot,  but  ii  kiiidritbonght 
from  tibose  I  love  pats  oot  HHncb;  fire. ,  Sitb  he  thus 
beseecbes  me  to,  retnrn  to  b^  eonqolls,  I  will  not  be 
snllen  e^wmgb  to^.Jwld  ba^^  but,  oh,  Prince  RicbardJ 
is  it  indeed  a  n^ter  pa^t  all  consideration  that  yonr 
sister,  the  L^y  Margar,i^t,  most  rwed  with  tbe  Duke  of 
Burgundy  ? ''  ■    / 

** 'Warwick/?  repljed  the  princ%  "thou  poayst  know 
that  I  never  looked  with  favor  on  that  alliance ;  that 
when  Clarence  bore  tbe  Saetard's  helpdet}  I  withheld  my 
countenance  fto^  tb^^^ta-rd's  presence*  I  incnrred 
Edward's  anger  by  irefosifig^o  attend  his  co«r^  while  the 

♦  Majems,  the  Flemish  chronicler,  qnoted  by  Bucke  (Life  of 
Kichard  III. ),  mentions  the  early  attachment  of  Richard  to  Anne. 
lliey  were  mttch  together^  as  children,  at  Middleham. 
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Cornit;  de  la  Rocho  was  hik  gms^^  And  therefore  you 
HiAjtrast  me  wkea  T  say  now  i^at  Edward,  after  pro* 
mised,  lH>wever  rAsh,  mosrt  soiimm  and  biiidio^,  is  dis* 
honored  fcnrever  if  he  break  off  th«  co4i^tract.  Kew  cir* 
emnstaocesy  too,  haTeBsisen^'to  make  ir&at  were  dishonor 
danger  «lgo,  Bf  ike  dvafh  of  U«  fikihor,  Charolois  hag 
sneoeeded  to  the  DnU  <^  Buirgundy^  &»dkm,  Thoa 
knowest  hi^  warlike  tfeitipeir)  and  thoagh  iii*  a  CDnieet 
{>o{nfair  iii  Hn^laiid  weiieed  ^r  m  foe,!  yiettkod -knowest 
ftlso  that  vio  snbsidwB  coakl  be'  raised  for  strtfe  with  oar 
noat  profitafale  cominettnal  ally.  Wherefore,  we'eamestly 
knplore)  tbe9  ibagnaoimonsly  to  £6rgiT6  the  f^st,  accept 
Edwardfanssorinca  of  rfepeaiancas,  and' be  thy  thonght-— 
SB  it  has  Jbe^n  ever  ^  tbd  weal  ^  «inf  nommoo  country.  ^ 
:  "I  may  add,  a^ho,**  Mifdl^  arcShblshop,  obsertfng  how 
mncfh  Warwfck  was  to«ehed  atid  dioft^ecl,---"that  in  re- 
tnrriing  to  thfe  helm  of  *sta*e,  our  grafeiotis  king  permits 
ine  to  say,  that,'  save  only  in  the  alMftncd  with  Bnrgtindy, 
Which  toncheth  his  plighted  'Word,  yon  hftve  iVill  liberty 
to  nattie  conditions,  and  to  a^k  whate\ner  jgraee  or  power 
a  monarch  can  bestow." 

"I  namf^' none  but  itty  prince's  confidence,"  said  War- 
wick, geflbrottsly  t  'Mtt  that,  all  else  is  given,  And'fn  tetnm 
for  that,  I  wirt  make  the  greate?ft  tfacrffice  thatt  ttiy  natnre 
knoweth,  br  <^n  conceive  —  I  wiH  mortify  toy  familiar 
demon— I>H11  subdue  my  PotBE.  If  Edward  can  con- 
vince me  that  it  is  for  the  good  of  England  that  his  sister 
should  wed  with  mine  ancient  and  bitter  foe,  I  will  myself 
do  honor  to  his  choice.    Bat  of  this  hereafter.    Eaongh, 
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now,  thttt  I'for^t  post  i^rewgs  In  ]»resent  fator ;  stnd  thmt 
for  peace  or  war,  I  retarn  to  the  side  of  that  man  whom 
X  lo?ed  M  mj  ion,  before  I  aerVeii  hloi  at  my  king.''' 

Ntitiiat  RicfaKi'd  nor  tin  aivhbiflb^p  wa«  prepared  for 
a  ecfft^iliadott  bo  fadlayiuf.Beither  qDito-imderstood  that 
{^■Ikcr  mag^aaimitf  whkk  often:  bebiigB  %e  &  vehement 
and  hastj  temper,  and  which  is  as  eager  to  forgi?e  as 
prompt  to  take  offence  —  which,  ever  in  extremes,  is  not 
contented  with  anything  short  of  fiery  aggression,  or 
tmstfal  generosity -r-f^d;  where  li^  qicn  passes  o?er  an 
offence,  seeks  to  oblige  the  offender.  So,  when,  after 
some  further  conversation  on  the  state  of  the  country,  the 
Hiit  l#it«d^OlOu0eBter  to  kis  ^itib^j  the  ^oiing  prince 
sltidKKiMiMei^  mwkg\f<-^: 

**  Dbtd  ainMtiott  beso^'and  Mind  nea  i -^x>r^WB  War* 
wiek'thiok  that  fidwardoaik  vkwiihlm  imi  as  one  to  be 
destvoyed  wh€ai  the  hoar  i«  wvpc  V 

<j]S«toifbyy  who  Waa.  the  dtdot's  duU[aberlain»  wa&  in 
fl^tendanee  aa  the^  p? inci  unrobed.  -^  *'  A  ^'Voble  caetle 
tli»j^V«aid  the-duhe,  ''4iid  one  k  the  midsi  of  a  warlike 
population  ~  oar  own  coantryiaen  o£  York." 

*f  It  would  b0;iie  aiaan  mMition  tot  the  dowry  of  the 
Lady lBabe^?f  sMd  C^tesfay^wi^  hkbifttid,  ialBe  smile. 

*' Meihink8.ral)her  that  the  lordships  of.  SaHsbiiry  (and 
tim  is  the  olHef )  pasa  tb  the  Lady  Anne,"  said  Eiclibrd, 
ii«8inglyi  ''iNo,  Qdwardiwqre  impirsdent  to  8afR3r  this 
Itronghold  to  foil  t4>  the  next  heir  to  bis  throne.  Marked 
yon  the  Lady  Anne^^-ker  beauty  is  most  excellent^' 

«<T]faiy,  your  highness,"  anHwered   Gatesby,  nnsuspi* 
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cfoorslj,  "  the  Lady  laakjel  seems  to  me.  tfa«  tailor  and  Uie 
statelwfi?'  '. 

"  WImd. man's  mierit  and.  woman'a  kiesmkj  aw  fiteasnrodl 
b J  the  ell,  Gateabj^  Ashe  wail  certainly  be  less  fafr  tlum 
Isabel,  and  Bidiiafd  a  dolt  compared  to. Olaneocie.  Open 
the  casement  ^-^-^jdM^ng^rofoe  ^-<*^  goodinigfatio  70a  1 " 


CHAPTER  III. 

The  Sisters. 

Thjb  next  inotni«g>  ataan  bonr  when  modem  h^Hj 
falls  into  its  first  sicklj  sleep^  Isah^  and  Ahoe  ei0»y£rMd 
on  the  saflieterrloe^  anid  nearnthe  »itna  sp^srhklllhad 
witnessed,  their  ftulher^  meditattona  ihB  day  bdfoi^e.  Tiiey 
were  seated  on  a  rude  beach  in  an  angle  of  the  vall^ 
flanked  by  a  low,  hekvy  bastion.  And  from  the  pamj^t 
their  gaze  ndgbt  hare  wandeised  oy^  a  goodly  .a^hty  for 
on  a  broad  spaa^  covered  with  sand  and  sawdnat^  wlthia 
the  yast  limiti  of^he  castle  range,  the  numerons  knlg)^ 
and  yontha  whd  sought  approntieeehap  in  arma  and 
galhintry  nndef  the  earl,  were  etigagad  Ia  those  martial 
s^rts  which,  falHng  akewhere  into  di^nst,  the  Laat  of 
the  Barons  kia^lily  maintained.  There,  boys  of  fonrlees,' 
on  theif  small  horses,  ran  againat  each  other  with  blunted 
landes.  There,  tholse  of  more  adv*anced  addleficeaoe^ 
eacn  following  the  other  in  a  circle,  rode  at  the  ring; 
sometimes  (at  the  word  of  command  from  an  ohi  kaight 
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who  Imd  foBght  at  Agincoart,  and  #a8  the  preceptor  In 
these  valiant  studies)  leaping  from  tbeir  horses  at  full 
s^eed,  abd-agsm'  raulting  into  the^  saddle.  A  lew  grim 
old  warriors  sate  by  to  eensnre  or  applaud.  Most  "billed 
among  the  younger,  was  the  son  of  the  Lord  Montagn, 
among tikielmvtvreri  tin  bmbo  «f  Ifamiflldvke  Nei^iT  was 
the  mont  often  shouted.  If  the  eye  tamed  te  the  left) 
through  the  bi^rbkap  mlghl)  be  teen  flocks  of  beevee 
entering  to  siipply  the  nigiity  ilavder ;  and  flt  a>8ttaller 
postern,  a  dark  crowd  iof  mendieanct  Maris,  and  the  more 
destitute  poor,  waited  for  the  daily  cmnbff  fro«i  the  rich 
man's  taible.  -  What  tieed  of  a  poor-law  tfaea  1  the  baron 
and  the'  i^bot  made  the  par^t  But  iy(yt'  oo  Chese 
evidences  of  health  aikdi^te  ^nmedthe  ej^cEl^— eo^miliiif 
to  theta,  iifat  the5^  woke  n^  vanity,  and  ro<ii8ed  no  pride. 

With  downcast  loi*kd'a*d  a  poiitittglip,  Isabel  Heteneii 
to  the  silver  ^^toicfif  ot  Anne.  ' 

"  Dear  sister,  be  just  to  Clarence.  'Ife  canfiot  openly 
defy  his  ting  and  brother.  Beiiere  that  fce  would  have 
accompanied  our  uncle  aird  cd«siti  had  be  not  deemed 
that  their  mediation  would  be  more  welcome,  at  least  ta 
King  Edward,  without  his  presence." 

"But  not  a  leftter— ^not  a  line  I"^ 

"Yet  When  I  thihk  of  it,  Isabel,  are  we  sure  that  he 
even  knew  of  the  visit  of  the  archbishop  and  his  brother  F  ^ 

"  HoW'  could  he  flail  t6  know  f " 

"  The  Bute  tof  Gloiieester,  last  evening,  told  me  that 
the  king  had  iseiit  htm  siootbward." 
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.   '^  Was  it  about  Clarence  tdi«t  tbe  i^kd  wbis|^eired  t9 
thee  80  softly  by  tiia  oriel  win(iow  ?  " 

"  Surely;  yes  I "  jwd  Anne,  simply.  *^  Was  bo*  Bichard 
ts  a  brotbef  to  us  when  we  played  as  okfldEentm  yon 
greenswfctd?" 

"NeiEerKas  ft  luroth^  t«  meH-^BSeriBr  wMt.iUiihard  of 
(Sfiaueestoffrorwwbom  I  ooftld  thipikjaf  witboi*  fwdf,  and 
•¥9n  k)£KtfaiiigyV  jaiwpr«r%oli  IsMM;  qsif^klyi 

It  vaftaiUhift  taTBiifi;itho^hffei»btit)'n  tbat  the. noise- 
less step;  of  Ricbatd  hinMHilf  neaiM  ttie.spot^  tod  hearing 
bis  o«»  BAmo  t^BS  djscoar4eoiidy  tridaled^  be  panmd, 
screened  frO  IB 'tibeir  :ey«fl  by  the  hwlion,  iftrthe^>lkftgle. 

"ISskf,  iw,y,  9}«ter/'  :a*id^Apft€),  "what  ift.  tbeie  in 
BicbftnA  that  mab$9m^B  l^is  jwBdmly  biitk  f  " 

*^l  IcQOw  noj^  bnttfaeref  i«  bq  yoBtb^  in  bis  ^pe  ^ad  in 
kis  heart;  {iren  as  a  c^ut^  .li^.]i#d  tba  l^rd  wilt  i^nd  the 
cold  craft  of  grey  hairs.  Pray  St.  MeLT^j^^iv^  me  not 
(Jlpncester  for  .ft  rbrotbfir  ?  " 

Anne  »i§^^  ^  smikpd  -h-  "  Ah  no^"  vl^^  said,  aflbej*  a 
^hort  paqs^— ^*Wken  tbPA  Si^t  yrii^J^^w  of  Clarence, 
may  I.<  ■■■  V 

"May  thou,  what?" 

"Pray  for  thee  and' thine  in  the  bouse. pf  Qod  I  Ah  I 
tboo  knowest  not,  aweet  Isabel^  bqw  c^teit  ^t  uj^ojpcL  and 
ev<}  mine.dyesr  and  heart  ti|j:n  tp  tbe^  spires  ff  yo^i^er  con- 
vent!" she  rose  as  she  said  tb]^,:her  Up^qniyecedv  and 
she  moved  on  in. the  opposit«t  ,^eetiQ4  to  tha^in  which 
lUchard  stood,  still  nnseen,  ai^d  no  longer  ijritnin  hid 
hearing.     Isabel  rose  also,  and  hasteniug  after  her,  threw 
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ber  arms  rofiiid  Anae's  neck,  and  kissed  a^my  tbe  tears 
that  stood  in  those  meek  eyiBS. 

^  My  aisttr  -*•  my  Aane  I  Ah  J  trait  ifl  me,  thoa  hast 
some  seeret,  I  koow  it  well  —  I^hare^  loiig  seen  it  Is  ft 
possible  that  tboa  eansi  iiave  placed  thy  beaft,  thy  pare 
lo?e — thou  blashestl  AK>I  Aaiiel  Anne  I  tbon  canst 
not  b«w  tofied'  foeaeatk  ihee.'^ 

'  '*Nay^"Baid  A^nae^  .with'a  spllrk  of  her  andeslral  fire 
Ughtiagi  ha**  dieek  eyes  thvpai^  its  eears,  '<  not  beneath 
me^  bat  iboi^e^  WblEtt  do  I  say  I  Isabel,  ask  me  no 
mora.  Eaongh  that  it  is  a  tblfy.-^  a  dream^^  and  that  I 
coold  lofiile  wkb  pity  at  tnyseft  ^  think  fr<Hn  wlut  light 
OftQses  1&^«  and  grief  tan  sprisg,^ 

*' Above  thee  I"  repeatad  Isabel,  Jinamaae  ^^and  who, 
ib  I^glaad,  k  ab^eore  tbe  daogliter^  6f:  Bavl  Warwick  f 
Not  RichaM  of  (lioaies^f  f  tf  so,  {>asddn  my  fbolkh 
tongae.'* 

'  "  No,  not  Riehaird— .tbongh  I  feel  kradly  towards  him, 
and  his  sweet  Yoice  soothes  me  when  I  listea — not 
Richard.     Ask  no  more.^ 

"Oh,  Anne  —  speak  —  speak  I — we  anre  not  botih  so 
wretched.  Tlwki  loTest  iwt  Clarenee  ^  -It  is* — it'mnst 
bel^' 

'^  Canst  thon  think,  aie  do  false  and  treacberGFas^— a 
heaft  pledged  to  thee?     ^arei^feJ    Oh  nol'^ 

'*6nt  who  then— 4- who  then  ?'^  said  Isabel,  still  sns- 
pidmisly  ^  ^'nay,  if  thon  wilt  not  speak,  btame  thys^  if 
I  must  still  wrong  thee."         .    i 

Thiii    appcialed   to,   and  iwoandedi  to  the  quick  by 
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Isabel's  tone  and  eje,  Aime  at  last;  with  a  strong  effort;' 
suppressed  her  tears,  and,  taking  her  sister's  hand,  said 
in  a  Toice  offtofioluqg  B<ri0;nn]ty —^y  Promise,  Iben,  t^at 
|))e  secret  shall  be  er^r  Jloly ;  and,  noee  I  know  that  k 
will  mare  thifie  ang6r«^perfaa|)s  tkj  scora*^ starve  iq 
forget  what  :I  wiU  Oonfiuis  to;  ibee.'^ 

Isabel  for  answer  pressed  her  lips  on  tbe  hmmi  she 
held;  and'the  afslerSy'taTDlng  tuidei!  tiie  ^ladow/of  a 
long  row  of  venerable  oaks,  .pteedtheiiarives  on  «  litlie 
mounds  filagraAt  with  the  vioWts  of  firi^ring.  A  difffereni 
part  of  the  laadseape  bejKHtd  was  now  bronghi  in  view  ; 
— caiinlj  slept  k.tbe  vaU^  the  reofi  of  tb4 .subject  town 
of  Middleham — caldrlj.  flowed  ihroagh  the  piustocea  tiM 
iiojs^lees  waives  of  j^Ureu  Lteaiag  on  Isabels  besom, 
AttQie  thw  spfsto :  *'  OaU't«  iiftiod^  sweet  lister,  Aat  ^ori 
breatMn^^iime  vki^h^  bojh^ora  of  the  Citil  War,  irtien  « 
brief  peace  was  made  between  oar  father  and  Queen 
Mai^ret.  We  were^  lefl  in  tbe  palaoe^^ibere  (^Hdren 
that  we  weiiB-r-te  plaj  with  the  jonng  priaee,  and  th« 
children  in  Margaret's  train.'' 

"I  remembePi" 

''And  I  WI4S  unwell,  and  timhl,  and  kept  al^of  from 
the  sports  with  a  girl  of  my  own  years,  whom  I  thirtk  — 
see  how  faitbftd  my -memory  !  —they  called  Sibyil ;  and 
Prince  Edward,  Hebry's  bOA,  stealing  from  tte  fiest^' 
sooght  me  ^nt ;'  atid  we  sate  together,  or  walked  together 
alone,  apart  from  all,  that  day  and  the  few  days  We  were 
his  mother's  gnests.  Oh  I  if  yon  coold  have  seen  him 
and  hearjd  bim  then-^ so  beaatiftil,  so  gentle^ so  wise  he- 
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yond  bis  years,  and  yet  sa  sweetly  gad ;  and  when  we 
parted,  he  bade  me  eter  love  him,  aod  placed  his  ring  on 
my  finger,  and  wept,— ^s  we  kissed  each  other,  as  children 
will."' 

"  Children  !  —  ye  were  infants  I "  exclafmed  Isabel, 
whose  wonder  seamed  inefeaeed.  bj  thk  simple  tale. 

''  Infant  though  I  was,  I  felt  as  if  my  heart  would 
break  wben  I  left  ktm^;  aad  tieft  the  wars  ei^oed ;  and 
do  yoa<  not  remember  bow  ill  I  wa9,^and  like  %o  die,  when 
oar  house  triumphed,  and  the  prince  and  heir  of  Lancastev 
was  driven  lobo  frieadiess  ekile  f  From  that  hoar  my 
fate  was  "fixed.  Smile  if  you  please  at  saob  infant  folly, 
but  ehiMrea  often  feel  more  deeply  than  later  years  can 
weet  ofj" 

"My  sister^  this  Is. indeed  Atlryiiil  iBvention  of  sorrow 
leir  thine  owa  tfcowrg^  Whj,  ere  this^  believe  me,  the 
boy-prince  hath  forgotten  thy  very  aame." 

"Not  so,  Isabel,"  said  Anne,  coJoring,  and  quickly; 
^'and  perchance^  did  ullreBt  ke^»  I  might  have  oittgrown 
my  we^ak^ess;  But  la&t  yeer,  ^rben  we  were  at  Rouen 
with  my  fethw "    . 

"Weil?"  , 

"One  evening  pn  fntefing  my  chamber,  I,  fonnd  a 
j^acket-r^hj&w^  left  I  know  not,  hat  the  French;  king  and 
his  8uMe,;1|i<^^  r^^epib6TestiiBftde;0ttr  bouse  taimost  theic 
hftf*«rnt  W»cl  in  ^bis^pp^f^^  waa^pfetwrejiaflid  >oa  Its:  bacfc 
these  words,   ^Forget  not  the  exile,   vik9  remerr^r^ 
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Aoue  blushed,  and  ber  bosom  heaved  boDeath  the 
slender  aud  bigh^l^oed  ^oxget  Aftejr  a  paase,  lookiug 
roq^d  her,  Qb0  drew,  fbcth:  ^  small  lainiatwre,  which  lay 
on  the  heart  that  beat  thus  sadly,  and  placed  it  in  her 
sister^s  hAads* 

''  You  see  I  deceive*  yoBiftoi^  Isahei  And  is  not  this 
a  fair  eseuse  fiorr^ — *"       I  . 

She  stopped  skort^  .iher  JtootokAt  aaitre  sUrinkiiig  front 
e<oi&ment  upon  the  m^m  bisatity/ihat  itdglKl  hme  woo  the 
heart. 

Amd  fhir  indeed  was  the.  face  opoiif  whidi  Isabel  gazed 
admlrin^yy  in  spite  of  the;  stif  and  rude  att  of  the  Urn- 
ner;  full  of.  the  >  fire  ahd^  energy  nvhichebaracteriaed  the 
countenance  of  the  mother,  but  with  a  tinge  of  the  same 
profound  and  iocxpreesifote  meiandi^  tbB,i  gave  its 
charm  to  the  peusiv^e  fMiti^pesof  Heary  VI.  —a  lace,  in- 
deed, to  fascinate  a  yetitig  eye,  men  if  ftot  associated  witk 
such  repaebbrsAcee  ^  romwace  and  p»#y. 

Without  sayifig  a  'vtiord,  Isabel  f^ave  back  the  picture; 
but  she  pressed  the  hand  that  todk  it/anid  Anne  ^€m  coil^ 
tented  to  interpret  the  silence  into  sympathy^. 

"And  now  you  know  why  I  have  so  often  incurred 
your  anger  —  by  e€>iiftp«iS6ion  for  the  adherents  of  Lancas- 
ter ;  and'  fbr  this,  also,  Richatd  of  iGUoucester  bath  be«i 
endeared  to  me;-^lor  'fiero^  and  fitem  as  hot  ibay  b^ 
called,  he  hath  erer'be^tf  ^eritfe^iahfrmediatiiM  fbr  that 
anhappy  HonBe."         ,      .'  » 

"Because  it  is  his  policy  to  be  well  with  all  partfoi: 
My  poor  Atme,  I/oaanot  bid  yoQ  bo^ ;  amd  yet,  sfeoold 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ'IC 


THE    LAST    OF    THB    BARONS.  441 

I  ever  wed  with  Glu^ence,  il  may  be  possible — that—* 
tha,t  —  but  jon  ia  tara  wjU  chi4e  me  for  ambition." 

"  How  ?  " 

**  Clareaqe  is  heir  to  the  tbrooe  of  Sag  land,  for  King 
Edward  has  no  maje  cbiJdrea;  and  ^e  hovr  nay  arrive 
when  the  son  of  Henry  of  Windsor  may  return  to  hfa 
native  land,  not  as  sovereign,  but  as  Duke  of  Lanoa^er, 
and  thy  hand  may  reao<ioilo  hiaito.the  lost  of'  a  ctcWu.'' 

"  Would  love  reconcile  thee  to  Baob  a  lots,  proad  Isa- 
bel ?  "  SQiid  JU^ne^  dieting  her  bead  and  smtliDg  mourn- 
fully. 

''No,"  an&wered  Isabel,  emphatically. 

"And  are  men  le^s  baagbt  tixaa  we  ?  "  said  Anne.  ''Ah ! 
I  know  not  if  I  could  lova  bia  so  Well  could  he  resign 
hia  rights  or  even  conld  be  -regain  ,themr  It  is  his  posi- 
tion that. gives  bini  a.  holiness  in  my  ey^.  And  this  love, 
that/nust  be  bopejai^p,  iabalf  pity  aad  balfjeepcot." 

At  thi^  moment  a  lOmd  shout  arose  from  the  youths  in 
the  yard,  qir  aportnig^gTOKad,  below,  and  the  sisters, 
startled,  and  looking  np^  la^>  thai  the  sound  was  occa^ 
sioned  by  i^  ^\ghti  0t  the  ypcmg  Doke  of  Glooeeater,  who 
was  standing  on  1^.i$»paraiietoear  the  bebeh  the  demoiselles 
had  quitted,  and  who  acknowledged  the  greeting  by  a 
wave  of  ,hiai>liiin?#4  «ap  and  a  lowly  bielid  of  his  head ; 
at  tbe(  ^a^ei  ^jp^ert^.tf^a^fi  of  Walrwiok  and  th«  areb- 
l;)i8bopf;  se^ii)g)j9  ip  eediti^.tfonversadl^,  appeared  alt 
the  end  of  the  terrace.  The  sisters  rose  hastily,  aiid  would 
h^9r«  stQl^  awai^ibut  the  ardkbiahop  caught  a  ^mpse 
of  t^ijC^robrnv^idiCajUed^oad  to  ihem.    Xhe  rerveveht 
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obedience,  at  that  day,  of  joath  to  relations,  left  the  sisters 
DO  option  but  to  advance  towwrds  their  unele,  which  they 
did  with  demnre  reluctance. 

"  Fair  brother,"  said  the  archlHshop,  "  I  would  that 
Gloucester  were  to  have  my  stately  niece  instead  of  the 
gaudy  Clarenea." 
.     "Wherefore?" 

.'^Because  he  can  protect  those  he  lores,  and  Clarence 
will  ever  need  a  protector." 

"  I  lihe  George  not  the  less  for  that,"  said  Warwick^ 
"for  I  would  not  have  my  son-in-law  my  master." 

"  Master  I "  echoed  the  archbishop;  laughing ;  "  the 
Soldan  of  Babylon  himself,  were  he  your  son-in-law,  would 
fitid  Lord  Warwick  a  tolerably*  stubborn  sefvant  I " 

<^And  yet^"  said  Warwick,  also  laughing,  but  with  a 
franker  tonCi  "  besbrew  me,  but  much  as  I  approve  young 
Gloncest^,  and  deem^him  the  hope  of  the  house  of  York, 
I  never  feel  sure,  when  we  are  of  the  same  mind,  whether 
I  agree  with  him,  or  whether  he  l^adeth  me.  Ah,  George  I 
Isabel  should  have  wedded  -Hie  king,  and  then  Edward 
and  I  would  haVe*  had  a  sweet  mediator  in  all  our  quar- 
rels.   Bat  not  so  hath  it  been'  decreed;^ 

There  was  a  pause. 

"Kote  how  Gioacesler  steals. to  th^  side  of  Anne. 
Thou  mayeai  h&re  hittf  for  a^^aen^n-kiW,  though  no  rival 
to  Claeenqs;  ,.MoBtagu  bath  hinted'  thai  the  ddke  so 
ttpiresH'.  ..-•  -      '   '-  -"'    ■'''»•  '  '' ^-''    '•' 

}  ".Hfchfld.hi8faU|etf*fa)ce^twll,^»'fifaia''the  *«ri;  solMy. 
*'Bt^jtA,nWb  added,  in  aa  dikereid  and  refl^kjve''^i^e; 
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'<  Die.  bo  J  is.  to  nfte  a  ric^le.  Tbftt  ke  will  to  bold  in  battle 
imd  wisiB  in  ^pn^cil  I  forc^^ ;  bat  miwM.  he  had  I^^>re  of 
^  f tumg  man'9  bone^  foUies  (  Tb«re  i&  a  mediam  betweea 
lildwai:d!3  uraf^toones^  wA  BliQhard^.saoetimoby  ;  and  be 
^bp  j^.  tft^  bejnia;  of  jQntb'd  Uftad  soovte  aiMke  upou 
sparkling  wine  and  smiling  woman,  may  hide  in  bis  heart 
darker  and  more  siofiil  fancies.  But  fie  on  me !  I  will 
not  wrongfully  mistrust  his  father^s  son.  Thou  spokest 
of  Montagu ;  he  seems,  to  ba,Ye  .b^i^mighty  cold  to  his 
brother's  wrongs— ever  at  the  court  —  ever  sleek  with 
Villein  and  Woodville:^ 

**t^^%  the  be^tj^tq  y^at^^  tby  interaslfl |  -^ I  so  coun- 
seUe<^  bim,"       ■        .     ■ ' 

^*A  pr}0sjt'^^(^u|^*el  I  Hate  franWy  w  Itve  freely  is  a 
Right's  an4  ^o}4Jer'i^  mpttoj  A  OMnttia  ^n  all  double- 
dealing  1" 

The  arebbisbop  sbriiggisd  his  ahoalders,  and  appUedto 
bis  npstril  a  small  pouncet-boz  of  dtilnty  essebceta. ' 

"  Oome  h^thw,;  my  baugWgf  Isabel,"  sold  the  ptdkte, 
as  the  demoi^eilQ8  qof  dfejKiiea^.  .He  placed  his  niece^s 
arm  wltbiUrlhis  own^  and  ioofc  her  aside  to  talk  of  Cla- 
rence ;  Richard  remain^cl  with  Anne,  I  a'nd  the  y<diing 
comsinsT  werp  joined  by  WaJrwiek.  The  earl'  ndted  in 
silence  the  soffc'  tMldre^  df  the  eloquij^ntr  ^rinc^,  and  his 
evident  desire  to  please  Anne,  An<i  strange  as  it  may 
Beenv  although  he  hitherto  regarded  Richard  with  admi- 
ration an4  fi^ffection,  and  although  his  pride  for  both 
daughters  coveted  alliances  not  less  than  royal,  yet,  in 
contemplating  Gloucester  for  the  first  time  as  a  probable 
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Boiior  to  iih  dftngbter  (and  his  favorite  daughter),  the 
anxiety  of  ik  father  sharpenedlifa  penetration,  and  i^aced 
the  character  of  iUchard-befbre  him  in  a  different  point 
from  that  in  whidi  he  bad  httheHo  looked  onlv  on  the 
(earless  teart  and  accoifei^Hdmd  wit)  of  his  roysF  godson. 


CHAPTER  IV. 
The  Destritr. , 

It  was  three  days  afterward*  that' the  e^rl,  as,  accord- 
ing to  custom,  Anne  knelt  to  him  for  his  morning  bless- 
ing in  the  oratory,  where  the  tJhrfetM-'fcaroii  at  matins 
and  vesfiers  cffered  tfp  his  simple  Wership;  Qi^w  her  forth 
into  the  air,  and  said  abruptly  — 

"  Wpuldst  thou  be  happy  if  Kichard  of  {Jlouce^er 
were  thy  betrothed  f" 

Anne  st^rted»  atid  with  loore  viiacitythitfn  usually  be- 
longed to  her,  6xdaimed,'''Oh  no,  my  ftitherf 

''This  is  no  maiden's^silly  coyness,  Aiine  ?  It  is  a  plain 
yea  or  nay  that  I  ask  from  thee  I  '^ 

"  Nay,  then,"  answered  Anne,  encouraged  by  her  fa- 
ther's tone  —  "nay,  if  it  so  please  you.'^ 

"  It  doth  please  me,"  said  the  earl,  shortly ;  and  after 
a  pause,  be  added,  "  Yes,  I  am  well  pleased.  Richard 
gives  prpmis6  of  an  illustrious  manhood  ;  but,  Anne,  thou 
growest  so  like  tby  mother,  that  whenever  my  pride  seeks 
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to  see'l^^'^eat,  «y -h^rl  ertepfl  in,  and  M\f  flmyk  tbaft- 
it  may  see  thee  happj  I  —  so  mucli  so,  thlit  I*  w6illd  not 
have  giren  thee  to  Clarence,  whom  it  likes  me  well  to 
ricw  -as  Isabel's*  betrothed ;  for,  to  her,  greatness  an  J 
bliss  are  ^ne  f  and  sie  is  of  firm  natiire,  %nd  can  Tule  fri 
her  otm  bonse ;  biit  thou, — whefe  biirt  at  Vom*tmt  can  I 
find  a  iord  loving  enongb  fdt  thee,  soft  thild  f  ** 

Inexpressibly  affected,  Aiine  tirew  bierself  on  bei^ 
fatheK^  breast  and  wept.  He  Caressed  afid  soothed  heir 
fondly  J  rfiid,  before-  hifer  emotion  was  well  aver,  €Hon- 
cester  and*  Isabel  joined  them.  i       !  / 

"My  fair  iconsin,''  said  th^  dnie,  "halh  promised  to 
slMm'nie  thj'  irenbwned  steed,  Siiladin;  imd  since,  otf 
qnrttlng.'tby  h^t,  I^b  te^tn,]^  apprfentieesb^  in  war  oft 
the  tnrbttleiit  Se6fltifeh  fi-oirtier,  I  w6tMfefn  ksk  thee  fbi^ 
a  destrier  oflbe  same  rtice  As  that  whidl^  beats  the  thnn<i 
derbolt  of  Warwick's  WMb  through  the  stomn  of  battle." 

"A,  steed  of  the  race  iof  Saladin,»^  unswered  the  earl, 
leadmg  tlie  way  to  the  destrier's  ststll;  apart  from  all 
other  horses,  and  rather  a  chamber  of  the  cadtle'  than  a 
stable,  "  were  itadeed  a  boon  w()rthy  a  doldiet's  gift  and 
a  prince's  asking.  But,  alas !  Sitiladin,  like  myself,  is 
sonless— ^the  IffSt'of  a  Idngi  line.'' 

"  His  father,  tiethinks,  fell  for  m  on  the  field  of  Towton. 
Was  it  not  so  ?  I  have  heard  Edward  say,  that  when 
the  archers  gave  way,  and  the  victory  more  than  wavered, 
thon,  dismounting,  didst  slay  thy  steed  with  thine  own 
band,  and  kissing  the  pross  of  thy  sword,  ewore,  on  that 
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^gqt^  io^MH^mHlfip  i:^f^  q{  tbe  &9i  ai^  win  S4wafd'i  cirawn 

.**Xt  waa  $o;  mi  tbd  sboai  of  oiy  merry  m^  when 
ttj^ej  saw  ma  among^  thoirifanks  <m:  foot^^-pill  flight 
forbidr^waa  ^f^h!§.  4eaibi-4irgat  It^js.  a.  .^Q«di^aa 
qace  that  of  Mid^ol^.fiud  hi^  soD,.SMadu>  [coat^i9fl4  the 
earl,  smilkg].  Wh^n  mji  aRf  Qstw,  Aymer  d^  Kevila, 
led  biji  troopa  to  the  jBolj  X<^nd,  u^dor  Goaor  de  Liooi  it 
was  his  fate  itQ  cfp^iure^  Ipiidj  belav^  hj  th^*  mighty 
SaU^mr  /^^d  I  say  that  Aym^ri.iu»der  a  ^;of  ^ce, 
escorted  her  ransomless,  h^  rpi\  DOYfr  raised  fr^m  her 
face^  tO'th#  ^i»t  of  thjO  §ar^aa  kiiag^i  .3sladip^  too 
gracioosfor  a^i  infidel,  J^uide  hm  ^ry  awhil^,  ^n  hpn^nred 
gaest  f  a^,AyBW>  fiWraVFyJb^evaeisoffrly  trj^,  f^:*  tha 
lady  be  J^d  delii^^  l^v^d  and  tempted  ^jsii  bpt  tba 
good  kpfigbt  pifaj ed'  and  fasted^  and  defied  3atan  aad  ali- 
bis wqrtnu  The  lady  (so  runs  the  j|eg^)  grtj^r  wroth  at 
the  pioas  qrQsadei;^f  disdainful  qojdpc^  ;.ffi4  when  Aymer 
returned  tp.  his  comrades,  she  sent,  amidst  the  gifts  of  the 
aoldan,  two  ooal^blacJs  steeds,  male  and  mare,  over  which 
lome  fonl  and  wei^d  spells  had  beeq  duly  muttered. 
Thar  beauty,  speed,  art,  and  fiero^ess^  were  a  maxyeL 
And  Aymer,  unsuspecting,  prwed  the.  boQp,  aod  selected 
the  male  destrier  for  his  war-horse.     Great  were  the 

*  "Every  Palm  Sunday,  the  day  on  which  the  battle  of  Towton 
was  fought,  a  rough  figure,  called  the  Red  Horse,  ott  ^bt  side  of  » 
bill  In  Warwickshire,  is  scoured  out.  This  is  suggested  to  be  doae 
in  commemoration  of  the  horse  which  the  Earl  of  Warwick  sl«^w 
on  that  day,  determined  to  vanquish  or  die.**  —  Roberts's  **Tork 
and  Lancaster,'*  toI.  i.  p.  429. 
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(Afits,  40  JMtnf  a  Md^  iHiic^  »/  forelttlifr  wrMglit,  be- 
BirldiDg  his  bl&ck  ckar^ttr.  But  one  fatid  d«j,  on  which 
the  Buddeti  WAr^tmimp  flUde  hinl  forget  hds  moramg  ave, 
the  beaat  Ji«d  po^elr  oyer  the  Chratisn,  imfl  liore  bioi, 
aga^st  l>it  and  Bpnr,  into  the  thickest  of  the  foe.  He 
4id  "all  ti  ki^gM  ^ao  do  agmnst  many  {pardon  hds  de- 
scendant's Tannting;-7*f8i^  niM  the  tftle)^-^aiid  th^  Ohrls- 
.tians  for' a  whil^  beheld  him  solitur^  in  the  tnM^ej  nidwing 
4owB  iBOfOB  a^dUirlptaii.  Tiien'ibe erowd tlosed^and the 
tgood  kpight  wAS'lo^te  aigbt.  '  To  the  rescne  I*  cried 
b<dd  Kipg  SVieha^,  a^d  on  .ttished  tlie  ernsaders  to 
Aymer'a  h«^p;  when  lo'l  mA  sidden]y  the  ranks  eerere^, 
and  the  black  steed  emerged  I  Aym^r  stiH  on  the  sella, 
fbiitinotionle39;Md.}ns  helm  b^t^ered  and  plnmefess  — 
.his  impend  brokeiM-Us  firm  dirooping.  On  came  man  and 
hcfrse/on — eh»Sigi]]^  ^  ncFt  agalngtilhfidel,  bat  Gbri^i&n. 
X)n  4fi8bed ,  th^  steed,  I  -eay;  iH^  fixe  l^nfsting  f^om  eyes 
:and  sxMj^ri^  «ndihe  i»ke  of  bis  cbaffix)n  fceM  lonce-iikie 
4igainst  ^O'  cr^ai^d^s'  Tan,  The  fbnl  fiend/ seemJed  in 
4.he  destrier'j  9^^^  andipuiBsaiiee;  He  bcnre  right  against 
Kichard's  standard*-bearer,  and  down  went.ithe  Hen  and 
,4Jie  croa^'  ^  charged  the  king  hi^iaelf^  i&nd  Ric^berd, 
jEin willing  to  hfjivm  h\fi  own  dear  BoMier  A^tnjBiv  belted 
.wonderifng,  titl>tbe  {oke  of  thfe  dostrier  pieftsei*  ti&  own 
charger  tbronghfte.b^rdif^aad  the  kin^  lay. rolling  in 
^he  dn^  /  A,  panic  pei^ed  tfee  croes-menr-rthey  lied— the 
JSm^acens  pnr8n^p|-^a>nd  still  with  the  Sara^ns  Hbmo  the 
hlsxik  atee4  ^  the  powerks^  rid«p.  At  lest,  when  the 
^nisadeis».ireaobed  the  ca!mPi^A<i  the  fight  e^s^d,  there 
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halted,  %\s(^  Aynier.  Nwt  a  mUn'Arted  neanr  him.  H« 
ffepoke  BOt*— iiorte  spoke  to  him — till  a  holy  priest  and 
palmer  approached  and  spribkkd  the  good  knight  and 
the  black  barb  with  holy  water,  andexorcised  both ;  the 
spell  broke,  and  Aymer  dropped  "to  the  earth.  They 
unbriaeed  hia  helm  -^  he  was  cold  And  stark;  The  fierce 
steed  had  bat  born^  a  detad  manr^' 
•_  **  Holy  Paul  I "  crjed  Olonceeter,  with  seeming  sanc- 
timony, though  a  cofjerfe  sneer  played  roatid  the  firm 
beauty  of  hispal^  lips  —  ^^a  notable  tale,  and  one  that 
•  proveth-  much  of  Sacred  Trtith;  now  lightly  heeded.  But, 
verily,  lonl  earl,  I  should  batte  little  lored  a  steed  with 
such  a  pedigree." 

**  Hear  th^  rest,"  sidd  Isabel—**  CfeiPg  Rfciard  ordered 
the  destrier  to  be  ^lain  fbk»thwith';init  the  holy  palmer 
who  bled  nxbifeised^it,  forifade  t^e  sacxifiee.  **  Mighty 
t^hall  be  the  service,^  sis^id  the  TOYerend  man,  ^  which  the 
-pk^Bterst^  el  tlis  steed  shall  render  to  fhy  rbyal  rtu^,  and 
great  glorj^ahall  they  give  to  the  sons  of 'Nevihr.  Let 
*the  warihorsei'Tiow  dulye3^orc{sed^fi*om  Infidel  spells,  live 
long  tb  bear  a  Christian  warrior i*" 

'^And  io,''  quotli  the  eart, 'taking  up  iSie  tale — "so 
;mafe  and  1ii)l«e  were  brought  by  AjTmcrV' squires  to  hts 
rEngMsh  hM]  titid  Ayfflet^s  son,  iWf  RtJ^ald,  bore  the 
icross;  and  bestrode  the  fktal  steed,  without  fear  and  with- 
out eca4he.<  From  that  hour  the  house  o^  Nevile  rose 
aiaaiii,  in  fame  and  in  puissaiice  ]  and  th^  legend  further 
saith,  that  the  same  palmer  eiicountered  SfV  Reginald  ^it 
Joppa,  bade  him  treasure  th^t  face  of  war-steeda  a3  Mi 
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deareflfc  lifiri|Uf^,for  witb  that  v^c^  bia  own  shpuld  floorish 
jK^ depart  ;.a^  th«  sole  one  qf  the  Jinfid^l's  spells  which 
could  oot  be  brokeoy^w^  tth«t, which  united  the  gift — 
generation  after  generation,  for  weal  or  for  woe,  for 
honor  or  for  doom—to  the  fate  of  Aymer  and  Ms  house. 
*And/  added  the  palmer,  'as  with  woman's  love  and 
woman's  craft  w^  woTenjtlm  indissoluble  chfii:my  so  ^hajl 
woman,  wjkother  in-cr^ft  ox  in  lovve,  ey<er  shape  the  for- 
;tunes  of  th?iB,and  thine.'" 

"Asi  yet,;^  si|id  tl^e  pfince,  "  ^he.  prophecy  is  fulfilled  ia 
a  goldei^  sens?,  for  ne^fn}^,  all  thy  wi^e  baronies^  I  trow, 
haye  come  to.  thee  thjroagb  t^e  f^alp  side.  A  woman'p 
^and  brought  to  the  Ife vile  this  castle  and  its  lands.* 
From  a  woman  came  the  bjoxit^ge  of  Monthermer  and 
Monta^j^and  Salisbu^'s  famous  earldom  ;r— and  the 
jdower  of  tbj  peerless  counters  was  the  brojad  domains 
of  Beauchamp-" 

"And  a  woman's  craft,  yp"pj?  prince,  wrought  my 
lung's  displeasure  I  Bjcit  enouj^h  of  these  4issour's  tales : 
behold  thc^.son  of  pj9Qr,Ma|ech,  whom,  forgettif  g  a11  such 
legends,  I  slew  at  Towt,9n.  Ho  I  Saladin  — g^t  thy 
master  I" 

They  stood  nojw  in,  the  black  steed's  stall  —  a^.ample 
and  high-Tftu||)^4.,  space,  for  halter  ; never  insultc^d  the 

*  Middlefasm  Castle  was  bhift  by  Robert  Pita  Ranulph,  gi^andson 
«f  BUMild,  nouffl^  ^rotbto  ^t  the  Earl  of  Bretagne  and  Rlohmond, 
nephew  to  the  Confjuesor.  Xhe  founder's  line  failed  in  male  heirs, 
and  the  heiress  married  Robert  Nevile,  son  of  Lord  Raby.  War* 
ineVa  tsihtt  held  the  earldom  (^  Salisbury  in  right  of  his  iri(bt 
the  heiress  of  Thoiaas  de  Montacute. 
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fierce  destHefr's  thlghty  hcfcfc,  wKich  Ihe  lldd  of  battlei 
fiad  clothed  iir  thondlef .  A  nmrble  eistcM  dontaid^  hhi 
limpid  drink,  and  ite  a  gilded  matiger  tl^  finest  wbeateil 
TbtiBad  was  mingled  with  the  oats  of  Fkndert.  On  enter- 
ing, they  fonid  Jpbnng  George,  Montagu's  son,  with  two 
lor  thi-fei6  b^oys,  phiyfng  fatniliaorly  wilih  tfhe  ^obW-  aninml, 
who  had  an  th^  affectionate  ^docflSty  inhetked  from  ah 
'Arab  ortgfti:  -Brt  a;t  the  iontld  of  Wfemick's  voice,  itb 
ears  rose,  its  mane  dressed  itself,  ^nd  wttih  ift  short  neigh 
ft  came  t6  Kik  feet,'aild  Weeiing  dbtita/iD  sl<m  and 
istately  grace,  licked  fts  ma^tei^  band.  Bo  perfect  and 
so  matchless  a  steed  nhYtt  had  knight  bestlfode  t  Ith 
l)ide  withbiTt  one  white  hart-.  Mi  glt>ssy  as  the  i^eenesft 
Wtln ;  ft  lady's"  trfe^se's  wirte  s6aircfeiy  finer  tblrii  «he  hafr 
6f  its  noble  mane ;  the  e^ceedin]^  smaBness  t^  Its  heitd, 
its  broad  ffontal,  thfe  rleitiarktAie  Itnd  tdtbost  hotnan  ht- 
telligence  of  its  eye,  seemed  actually  to  etetatv  its  con- 
fcrmatioh  abo've  that  of  its  'specie^.  Thongfc  th«  race 
had  incrieased,  generatibn  after  generation,  in  isl^e  and 
strength,  Pi-ince  Richard  still  tnurretted  (when,  bbedient 
to  a  sign  from  Warwick,  theile^tti^  rose,  antf  leaned  ItK 
head,  with  a  sort  of  melancholy  and  qniet  tenderness, 
npoii'tfee  carles  shdnlder)  that  a'h'ortfe,^*^*  ih  heighrt^nd 
bulk  than  the  ordinary  balftle-gte^d,  cOtild'beaT th«  railt 
weight  of  the  ^iant  earl -in  his  ponderous  mail  Bot  his 
surprise  ceased  when  the  eai^  potnt^ed  vnt  t«  hira  tW 
immense  strength  of  the  steed^s  ample  loins,  the  sinewy 
oieaniiiess>  the  iron  mAsde,  of  tbe  stag-^Hke  kgs,  the  bail- 
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fihining  neck. 

*  "And  after  all,"  ^dded  the  eatl,  **b<M^  in  maa  and 
beast,  i^e  spirit  and  the  race,  not  the  statnre  and  th« 
balk,  bring  the  prize.  Mort  Bien,  Rk;hardl  it  often 
shames  me  of  mine  own  thews  and  broad  breast — >I  ^ad 
been  moi"^  ira^  o^  laarels  hhA  I  ki^^  «^]ft^  by  the 
headl'^ 

'*  KereHhdeds,^'  gafS  yo^stig"  Oeot^e  of  MidbtagQ,  with 
a  page's  pertn^Ks,  ^*  I  hird  vilther  have  thine  iikcbes  than 
Prmce  RichMrd's,  >itod  thfy  broad  breaftl  than  his  grace's 
lihort  Deck.^ 

The  Dalse  of  iGHotio«Bter  tameid  a6  if  a  s&ak4  had  stnng 
kim.  fie  ^re  but  me  -glsoiee  to  the  speaker^  bat  tbat 
glance  Ibed  fc^  v^  th  the  h6jfB  reinembiiaiioe,  and  the 
yoang  Montagn  tamed  pale  and  trembled,  evien  liefore 
lie  hefaM  theeMrl'b  .^em  i^bike» 

**  Yoang  magpies  chatter,  boy— yoang  eagles  in  silence 
ineasnf^  ^e  SfMce  Ibetureen  th«  eyY<<e  imd  the  ean  I  ^ 

This  boy  hmg  his  bead,  lind  wMid  tiav^  skink  off,  bat 
ftifchard  ditaitied-  hf ^  ^fth  a  gentle  htfnd -ut- "  if y  fair 
yottng  consfti^'  «atd  be,  •'^tb^  Wordfe  gall  Tit  '6ere,  and  if 
fever  thou  ind  I  charge  ^ide  by  side  iiifto  ^ihe  ibeman^s 
fanks^  thtm-l^hali'cbinprehehd 'What  thy  tin^ie  designed  to 
say  —  how,  in.  the  hoiir'^of 'urt^alt  and  need.  We  tneasnre 
men's  siittnre  not  ba^  the  bbay  bnt  the  Bonl  I" 

"A  noble  answer,"  whispered  Atine,  with  something 
like'  sfeiefiy  admiraltion'. 

"  Too  not)le,"  said  the  more  ambitions  Isabel,  in  the 

Y    «q  Digitized  by  C^OOglC 


458  THR  ;i:**^PTrOf  ?hb.  bahoj^h, 

same  T^fce^  "fQr,.01areiiM?e's!  future  wrf^  ^ot  to  fear 
Clarence's  dauntless  brother." 

'^Aud  SQ,''  said  the  prince;, q^fcti^g  ibe  stall  with  War- 
wicki)iwhUe  the  g^ris  still  lingered  bel^ind,  ''so  Saladin 
hath  no  son  I .  Wherefore  ? .  Can  jqu  mate  him  with  no 
bride?"     ,,';■.  -  .     ■  :     ,      ,.n    . 

*'Pditb,!'rftWtwpiJ«dthe».^rl,  "tl?;e  fi^m^  of  bfe  race 
sleep  in  yonder  dell,  their  burial-place,  and  thcprond 
beafit  difidiainl^aU  meaner 'loves*  '  JiT^jr/'wei^e.itiiot  so,  to 
continue  this  teeed,  if  adjuJte^^tfi^i^^oreJjutta  mar  it" 

''You  dare  little  fou  jthe:legw<l»  wesci^s." 

"  Pardieu  I  at  times,  yes,  over-much ;  bttt  in  sober 
moments^:  l.tMnk  that  the.  braye  pan  vb^  d^e^  bis  ^Qtj 
lacks  no  wizard  prophecy ioifii^ljiis  doom;  4pd  l^hetber 
ia  prayer  or  in  deftth,  in  foirtoH^  j(#  d^c^/i  bi^'istoul  goes 
strai^t  to*  Ood  I.?'/  f: 

"Umph,"  said  Rich^l^dl^'ll|usipf^y  f  [«*d  tbefe  was  % 
paua^.    * 

''  WlirwicV  resamcid  t^e.  p^jo^,  '^donbtl^s^  eren  on 
your  lelvtri^.  to  .L(j»dx>Q,  thiB.rqja^^i'a  .^eiMnftyn^iiiMi  her 
mothj^s  will  Qpt.^ease.  C!^|)ei|c^,:  Ipy^s  I^a^i^l,  bi<t 
Clar^noeifcnoi^iiS  po4  feqw  tp  ^P8ua<^e^  tb^  kijjg^apd  rule 
the  king's  lE^i^a^^ind.;  Thoi^  knoweat.bow/j^^  l^ave  stood 
aloof  frpm.  all  the  faq^Of»8.of..tl;if^r,9,OBrt'  t  Pf^Wpi^J  I 
go  to  the,  borders,  an4;4^n;.,bi^t;  slightly  serve  thee. 
But "(he  stopped  shpjrt,  and  sighed  beayily). 

"Speak  on,  princfi."' 

"  In  a  word,  then,  if  I  were  thy  ^on,  AQne^..b)i^b4Bd 
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-—I  see —  I  sce-^I  sec^j-"  (thricfe  repeated  the' prince, 
with  a  vagne  dreaffiwess  in  his  eye,  and  sttetching  forth 
his  hand)—  "  a  ftiturethat  might  defy  all  foes,  opening 
to  me  and  thee  I  '^ 

Warwick  hesitated  hi  some  embarrassanent. 

''  Mj  gracious  and  princely  cdnsia,'?  he  said  at  length, 
^'this  proffer  ia  imked  s^et  mdente  to  a  falhet^s  pride* 
Bat  pardon  me,  as  yet,  ftbble  Richard,  tiiba  art  to  young 
that  the  long  and  the  world  woold  blame  me  did  I  saffer 
my  ambition  to  listen  te^  aoch- temptation.  Enough/ at 
present,  if  all  disputes  between  our  house  and  the  king 
can  be  smoothed  and  laid  at  rest,  without  proroking  new 
ones.  Nay,  pardon  me,  prince,  let  this  matter  cease  — 
at  least,  till  thy  return  from  the  borders." 

"May  I  take  with  me  hope?" 

"Nay,"  said  Warwick,  "thou  knowest  that  I  am  a 
plain  man ;  to  bid  thee  hope,  were  to  plight  my  word. 
And,"  he  added,  seriously,  "  there  be  reasons  grave,  and 
well  to  be  considered,  why  both  the  daughters  of  a  sub- 
ject  should  not  wed  with  their  king's  brothers.  Let 
this  cease  now,  I  pray  thee,  sweet  lord." 

Here  the  demoiselles  joined  their  father,  and  the  con- 
ference was  oyer ;  but  when  Kichard,  an  hour  after,  stood 
musing  alone  on  the  battlements,  he  muttered  to  himself 
—  "  Thou  art  a  fool,  stout  earl,  not  to  have  welcomed 
the  union  between  thy  power  and  my  wit.  Thou  goest 
to  a  court  where,  without  wit,  power  is  nought.  Who 
may  foresee  the  future  ?    Marry,  that  was  a  wise  ancient 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


#6^  Tff«   X.AST    Ol*    tHS    BAROKlT. 

Aibie,  that  be  who  seized  and  h(mni  Protedb,  -eodld  ex* 
tiraot  from  th»  cliatigefiil  god  the  p»t>life«y  of  t*e 'day«  t<i 
come.  Yea  I  the  man  who  ean  sei&e  Pate,  «aft  hear  ita 
Toice  predict  to  him.  And  by  my  own  heart  and  brain, 
which  neverr  yet  reliBqnished  what  affection  yearned  for^ 
at  ihobght  aspired  to,  I  read,  «8<^n  a<:book,  Anne/that 
tiaioia  BhdH  (be  Urine ;  atnd^  &at  where  i^aire-bi  yon  balifle- 
ments  dht  «tti^a  of  Beati^ktotp,  Monthermer,  $aA 
Nevilei,  thb  Boar  of  OlODoeatiBf-shatt  iife^  it  ofver  thdte 
broiid  batOnietcAttd'  hafdy  jraeaals^'' 


'  1 


I. 
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M'HEREIN  A^E  OPE?i]?p  SOiyiE  GI^IMPeEl^  OP  T^E  FATi;,  BE» 
IX)W,  THAT  ATTENDS  THOSE  WHO  ARE  BETTER  THAN 
OTHERS,  Alh)  TH6S^  WHO  DESIRE  TO  MARE  OTHERS 
BSTVEB^    liOtlft,  DBMAboOiTT,  AJCt>  SCIllNCfi  All/  EQUAli^ 

THAT  MEAN  SQUI.^  Qs^^  ^nT^^a.  MA^RITT)  ARE 
WOAXH  THE  HOPE  AND  THE  AGONY  *0F  NOBLE  30UL8, 
THE  EVERLASTINGLY  SUFFERING  AND  ASPIRING  FEW. 


GHAPTBR  J:  ■ 

New  DissensioDS. 

Ws  niHst  pass  over  seine  mcaths.  Warwick  and  bfs 
family  had  returned  to  London,  and  tbe  meeting  between 
Edward  and  the  earl  had  been  bprdial  and  iff^etionatb. 
Warwick  was  Teinstated  in  the  offices  whfdh  gffye  him 
apparently  the  snpreme  mle  in  England.  The  Princess 
Margaret  bad  left  England,  as  the  bride  of  Charles  the 
Bold  ;  and  the  earl  had  attended  the  procession,  in  honor 
of  her  nnptials.  The  king,  agreeably  with  the  martial 
objects  he  had  had  long  at  heart,  had  then  declared  war 
on  Lonis  XI.,  and  parliament  was  addressed,  and  troops 
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were  raised  for  that  impolitic  purpose.*  To  this  war, 
however,  Warwick  was  inflexibly  opposed.  He  pointed 
oat  the  madness  of  withdrawing  from  England  all  her 
best  affected  chivalry,  at  a  time  when  the  adherents  of 
Lancaster,  still  powerful^  would  require  no  happier  occa- 
sion to  raise  th^  'Rfed'^Rose  btfnkeh'  *^toe  showed  how 
hollow  was  the  hope  of  steady  aid  from  the  hot,  but 
reckless  and  unprincipled  Duke  of  Burgundy,  and  how 
different  now  was  the  con^i^ion  of  France  gander  a  king 
x)f  consummate  sagacity,/ and,  with  aiD  overiowiniptQeftfQry, 
to  hft-difltraotiBd  stale  In  the  fonnef  oenqtiestd  of  the 
English. '  TOis  oppositloii  tb  the  kiiig's  win  gave  every 
opportunity  for  Warwick'^s  enemies  to  renew  their  old 
accusation  of  secret  and  treasonable  amity  with  Louis. 
Although  the  proud  and  Jha&tyjearl  had  not  only  forgiven 
the  affront  put  upon  him  by  Edward,  but  had  sought  to 
make  amends  for  his  ^wb Titittfmf^rkte  resentment,  by 
public  attendance  on  the  ceremonials  that  accompanied 
the  betrothal  of  the  princess,  it  was  impossible  for  Ed- 
ward ^vef  dgnin-  to  lotethe  minister -who  bad  defied  his 
po-wer,  lind  menaced  his  xrown.  ^Is  liumor  aad  his  sas* 
piciond  brt>ke' forth  despite  th^  restraint  that  po^j  dic& 
tated  to  hilt) ;  and  in  the  disputes  upon  the  intaaion  of 
France,  a  second  and  more  deadly  breach  between  Ed- 
ward and  his  minister  must  have  yawned,  had  not  events 
suddenly  and  unexpectedly  proved  the  wisdom  of  War- 
wick's distruat  of  Btirgundy.     Louis  XI.  bonghrt  off  the 

*  **  Parliamentary  Rolls,"  623.     The  fact  in  t\i«  text  has  been 
aeglto<^d  by  most  historfans.  ^ 
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Duke  6t  'B¥ei2Lgne,  patched  up  a  peace  with  Charles  the 
Bold,  and  thas  frnsttat^  an  tlie  kernes  itnd  broke  all 
the  alliances  of  Edward  at  the  Tery  moment  his  military 
preparations  were  rip«.* 

Still  the  an^y  feelings  that  the  dispnte  had  oct^asioned 
bHween'EdwIitd'and  the  ^arf  wer^  not  t^moved  with  the 
cause;  and,  nnder  pretence  of  guarding  isgainst  hostili- 
ties from  Lonifi,  the  king  requested  Warwick  to  depart 
t^  his  gbyerAment  of  Calais/ the  niobt  important  and 
honorable  post,  it  is  trae",  which  a  snbject  could  then 
hold  ;  but  Warwick  considered  the  request  as  a  pretext 
for  his  remoti^  from  the  coiirt.  A  yet  more  irritating 
and  inmlting  eausv  of  offence  was  found  in  Edward 'i^ 
withholding  his  (idnseAt  ib  Clarence's  often-nrged  de» 
nantd  ;foir  p^rmjssloii  U>  wed  "^nth  the  Lady  Isabel.  It  is 
true  that  this  refusal  Was  afccfompanied  with  the  most 
courteous  prote$tatioBs  6f^  respect  for  the  earl,  and  placed 
only  upon  (the  general  gromid  of  state  policy. 

'•  My  dear  George, '*JMw:ard  wotld  sayi  "the  heiress 
of  Lord  Warwick  is  certainly  no  mal-alKance  for  a  king's 
brother ;  but  the  feafety  of  the  throne  imperatively  de- 
mands, that  my  brothers  should  strengthen  my  rule,  by 
connections  with  foreign  potentates.  I,  it  is  true,  married 
a  snbject,  and  see  all  the  troubles  that  have  sprung  from 
my  boyish  passion  I  No,  no !  Go  to  Bretagne.  The 
duke  hath  a  fair  daughter,  and  we  will  nfake  up  for  any 
scantiness  in  the  dower.  Weary  me  no  more,  George. 
Ftat  voluntas  mea/^*  '  ' 


*W.Wyr,  618. 
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Butiihe  vgiMfV/ea  i^^q^d.  werfr  not  tlws^  i*iql^  kkflun 
QQced  tbe  king's  r«f»8^.  BensoMblj  en^mgbrb^  di^t^edb 
t)iat  the  next  male  heiif  i,o  U^  cfqwi^  sboold  wfA  th# 
daughter  of  the  subject  who  ha4.gi|y^a  thj^t  ^rowR<  ai»d 
migb^  at  any  tin^  taJce.  it  fiwuj*  He  linaiif  Ql^f  nee  ^x> 
^  giddrji  wprMpled,  an^  xain.  Kdww4'^  'Mt^  ift 
W^^rwlcl^  was  shaken  hj  the  coutiaual  a#4  an^i^  rei^pe-- 
aeatatioaa  c^  ;tbflr  qiv^en  luid  ber  femfljF*  '  H[^  felt  ;^ha0  tb#r 
i^Uianee  between  Cl^reflRe  -iipft  thft  ^i^fI  wonW  b^  tbe 
^ioo  of  two  intere^tp^  almost  .urr^^iatib}^,  if  o^ce  iirn»jre4. 
against  lus  ^wn,       ;  .  •    /    .    r  .       ' 

Birfi  Wa«wifik,  wha  penetrated  ioito  (ii^.troe  r«isD«8 
lor  £dw4rd'9  obati^aei^^  w^aa  fet  move  resentfbt  agaitiafc 
the  reiasQes  ihm  thcr  obstiaiusy  Hfidf,  The  oiiegallbd  btn^ 
ti^rengb  hia  affeottolis,  the  oth^  thffoeg^li  his. pridie ;  and 
the  first  wore  as  keen  as  tbit  last  was  morbid.  He  was 
t^e  mere  e^nfedri&^i'raiieb  as. his  aiudety  of  father  be- 
came aroused.  Isabel  wae  f eally  attaeh«d  to  Olarence, 
who,  uritb  all  hisi  erwrs,  poslfesB^  erefy  saperfidal 
attraction  tbat,gfil0ed  his  hoiisi$ ;  galtont  tod  b^ndaome, 
gay  aad  Joypiaa.ilknd  with  manners  iks4  mitde  him  no  lesa 
popular  than  Bd ward  himself. 

And  if  Ieffcbers:ajrections  were  mt  deep,  disinterested, 
ai^  tender,  like  r  those  of  A^n^  they  were  strengthened 
by  a  pride  which  she  inherited  fronr  her  !ath0r,  and  a 
vanity  which  she  took  from  her  s^x.  It  was  galling  in 
the  extDeme  to  fyel  that  tbf  loves  between  ber  and 
Clarence  were  the  court  gossip,  and  the  king's  refasal  the 
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doort  jest  Her  healtli  gave  way,  and  pride  and  Iotq 
both  guawed  at  her  heart. 

It  happened,  unfortunately  for  the  king  and  for  War- 
wick, that  Gloacester^  yfhosQ  premature  ac^teo^gs  and 
sagacity  vooM  hare  t&e  mora  served  both,  inasmueli  ^ 
the  views  he  had  formed  in  regaid  to  A»oo  wonl#  Ultve 
blended  his  interest,  in  some  degree,  with  that  of  the 
Duke  of  Clarence,  and  certainly  with  the  object  of  eon- 
eiliation  between  Edward  and  bis  ndni8ter,-^t  happened^ 
we  say,  unfortunately,  that  Qloitoeater  WM  still  absent 
with  the  forces  einployed  on  the  Scottish  frontier,  whith^ 
he  had  repaired  on  quitting  Middleham,  and  where  his 
extraordinary  military  talents  found  their  first  brilliapt 
opening,  —  aad  he  was  therefore  absent  from  London 
daring  all  the  disgnsts  he  might  have  removed,  and  the 
intrigu^  he  might  have  frustrated. 

Bat  the  interests  of  the  House  of  Warwick,  during  the 
earl's  sullen  and  indignant  sojourn  at  his  gorernipent  of 
Calais,  were  not  committed  to  unskilful  hands;  and 
Montagu  and  the  archbishop  were  well  fitted  to  eope 
with  Lord  RiTers  and  the  Duehess  of  Bedford. 

Between  these  able  brothers,  one  day,  at  the  More,  an 
Important  conference  took  plaee. 

^'I  have  sought  you,"  said  Montagu,  with  more  than 
asual  care  upon  his  brow  —  "I  have  sought  you  in  oon- 
seqaence  of  an  event  that  may  kad  to  issues  of  no  small 
moment,  whether  for  good  or  evil.  Clarence  has  suddenly 
left  England  for  Calais. '' 

"  I  know  it,  Montagu ;  the  Duke  confided  to  me  bis 
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resoflotion  to  proclaim  himself  old  enough  to  marry — and 
discreet  enough  to  choose  for  himself." 

"And  you  approved?" 

"Certes;  and,  sooth  to  say«  I  brought  him  to  that 
modest  opinion  of  his  own  capaioities.  What  is  more 
BtiUy  I  propose  to  join  him  at  Calais  I " 

"  George  1" 

"Look  not  so  scared,  O  valiant  captain,  who  never 
lost  a  battle — where  the  church  meddles,  all  prospers. 
Listen ! "  And  the  yonng  prelate  gathered  himself  up 
from  his  listless  posture,  and  spoke  with  earnest  nnction 
—  "Thou  knowest  that  I  do  not  much  busy  myself  in 
lay  schemes — when  I  do,  the  object  must  be  great  Now, 
Montagu,  I  have  of  late  narrowly  and  keenly  watched 
that  spidery  web  which  ye  call  a  court,  and  I  see  that  the 
spider  will  devour  the  wasp,  unless  the  wasp  boldly  break 
the  web — for  woman*craft  I  call  the  spider,  and  soldier- 
pride  I  style  the  wasp.  To  speak  plainly,  these  Wood- 
villes  must  be  bravely  breasted  and  determinately  abashed. 
I  do  not  mean  that  we  can  deal  with  the  king's  wife  and 
her  family  as  with  any  other  foes ;  but  we  must  convince 
them  that  they  cannot  cope  with  us,  and  that  their  inter- 
ests win  best  consist  in  acquiescing  to  that  condition  of 
things  which  places  the  rule  of  Bngland  ia  the  hands  of 
the  Neviles." 

"My  onfn  thought,  if  I  saw  the  wayl" 

"  I  see  the  way  in  this  alliance ;  the  houses  of  York 
and  Warwick  must  become  so  indissolubly  united,  that 
an  attempt  to  injure  the  one,  must  destroy  both.     The 
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queen  and  the  Woodvilles  plot  againot  ns ;  ire  must  raise 
in  the  king's  family  a  connterpoise  to  their  maehinations. 
It  brings  bo  scandal  on  the  qneen  to  conspire  against 
Warwick,  bnt  ft  would  mln  her  in  the  eyes  of  England 
to  conspire  against  the  king^s  brother ;  and  Clarice  and 
Warwick  must  be  ts  one.  This  is  not  all  t  If  oar  sole 
aid  was  in  giddy  George,  we  shoald  but  buttress  our 
house  with  a  weathercock.  This  connection  is  bnt  as  a 
part  of  the  grand  scheme  on  which  I  have  set  my  heart — 
Clarence  shall  wed  Isabel,  Gloucester  wed  Anne,  and 
(let  thy  ambitious  heart  beat  high,  Montagu)  the  king's 
eldest  daughter  shall  wed  thy  son — the  male  representa- 
tive of  our  triple  honors.  Ah,  thine  eyes  sparkle  now  I 
Thus  the  whole  royalty  of  England  shall  centre  in  the 
Houses  of  Nevile  and  York ;  and  the  Woodvilles  will  be 
caught  and  hampered  in  their  own  meshes — their  resent- 
ment impotent ;  for  how  can  Elizabeth  stir  against  us,  if 
her  daughter  be  betrothed  to  the  son  of  Montagu,  the 
nephew  of  Warwick  ?  Clarence,  beloved  by  the  shallow 
commons ;  *  Gloucester,  adored  both  by  the  army  and  the 
church  ;  and  Montagu  and  Warwick,  the  two  great  cap- 
tains of  the  age — is  not  this  a  combination  of  power,  that 
may  defy  Fate?" 

"  Oh,  George  t"  said  Montagu,  admiringly,  "what  pity 
that  the  church  should  spoil  such  a  statesman  !" 

*  Singulnr  as  it  may  seem  to  those  who  know  not  that  popularity 
is  given  to  the  vulgar  qualities  of  men,  and  that  where  a  noble 
nature  becomes  popular  (a  rare  occurrence),  it  is  despite  the  no- 
bleness —  not  because  of  it,  Clarence  was  a  p<^alar  idol  even  to 
♦Jje  time  of  bis  death.  —  Croyl,  662.  digitized  by  GoOglc 


**  Tbcm  art  profane,  Montp-gu ;  the  churqh  spoils  up 
inao  —  the  oliurch  leads  aod  guides  ye  ^11 ;  ^nd,  |n«^r)i,  f 
look  farther  still.  I  would  ha^e  iotiwMie  league  witti 
Ffauce^  I  would  streagtbeu  Qurselves  with  Spain  aud  the 
Gerqaau  Emperor ;  I  wouJd  boj,  or  seduce  the  votes  of  the 
aacred  college ;  I  would  tetve  th«  poor  brother,  whom 
4j[iou  so  pitiest  beci9.aa#  b^  has  no  son  to  marry  ^  kiqg's 
daughter ^^qp  dftoghter  to  w§d  witj^  a  kiog's  sou-n^I 
wof^ld  have  thy  uuworthy  brother,  Mwtagu,  the  father 
of  the  whole  Qhr^tii^n  world,  aud,  froip  the  oh  air  of  th0 
Vatican,  w^ch  pviw  t^he  weal  of  kingdoms.  Apd  now, 
seest  thou  why  with  to-mprrow's  sun  J  depart  for  Calais, 
and  lend  my  voice  in  ^id  of  Clarence's,  fpr  the  first  knot 
in  t):iis  complicated  bondH' 

'•  But,  will  Warwidt  consent  while  the  king  opposes  f 
Will  his  pride — r-" 

'*  His  pride  serves  ns  h^re ;  for,  so  long  as  Clarence  did 
not  dare  to  gainsay  the  king,  Warwick,  in  truth,  migbt 
well  disdain  to  press  his  daughter's  hand  upon  liviog 
man.  The  king  opposes,  but  with  what  right  7  Wari> 
wipk^  pride  will  hut  lead  him,  if  veil  addressed,  to  defy 
^ont,  and  to  resist  d^ti^tioji.  Besides,  our  brother  has 
a  woman's  heart  for  bis  children ;  and  Isabel's  face  is 
pale,  and  that  will  ple^td  more  tham  all  my  eloquence." 

''  But  can  the  king  forgive  your  intereession,  and  War- 
wick's contumacy  f 

"  Forgive  I  —  the  marriage  once  over,  what  is  left  for 
him  to  do  ?  He  is  then  one  with  us,  and  when  Gloucester 
returns  all  will  be  smooth  again — smooth  for  the  second 
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Md  tikot^  !tiit>ortant  nuptials — find  the  seoond  shall  pre- 
fbce  thfe  third ;  ilicanwhile,  you  return  to  the  court.  To 
tbcse  cer^norotiials  you  need  be  no  party :  keep  but  thy 
handsome  son  from  breaking  his  neck  in  over-riding  his 
hobby,  aiid  'bide  thy  timel'*' 

A^^ably  with  the  selfish,  but  sagacious  policy,  thus 
detailed,  the  ptelate  departed  the  next  day  for  Calais, 
irbere  Clafetice  Was  already  ur^ng  his  suit  with  the  ar- 
dent iiflpatience  of  amorous  youth.  The  archbishop  found, 
however,  that  Warwick  was  more  reluctant  than  he  had 
Anticipated  td  stiflfer  his  datighter  to  enter  any  house  with- 
dot  tlie  consent  of  its  chief;  nor  would  the  earl,  in  all 
probability,  haVe  acceded  td  the  prayers  of  the  princely 
suitor,  htffl  not  Edward,  etirdged  at  tbe  flight  of  Clarence, 
and  worked  upon  by  the  artful  queen,  committed  the  im-> 
prudence  of  writing  an  intemperate  and  menacing  letter 
to  the  earl,  which  called  up  all  the  passions  of  the  haughty 
Warwick. 

"  What  1  *'  he  exclaimed,  "  thinks  this  ungrateful  man 
hot  only  to  dishonor  me,  by  bis  method  of  marrying  hi^ 
sisters,  but  Will  he  also  play  the  tyrant  with  me  in  th^ 
disposal  of  mine  own  daughter  I  He  threats  I  he  I  — 
enough.  It  is  due  to  me  to  show  that  there  lives  no  man 
whose  threats  1  have  riot  the  heart  to  defy  I "  And  the 
)ire1ate,  finding  him  in  this  mood,  had  no  longer  any 
difficulty  in  winning  his  consent.  This  ill-omened  mar- 
riage was,  accordingly,  celebrated  with  great  and  regal 
pomp  at  Calais,  and  the  first  object  of  the  archbishop  was 
attained. 
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While  thas  stood  affairs  between  the  two  great  factioDl 
of  the  state,  those  discontents  which  Warwick's  presence 
at  court  had  awhile  laid  at  rest,  again  spread,  broad  and 
far,  throughout  the  land.  The  luxury  and  indolence  of 
Edward's  disposition,  in  ordinarj  times,  always  sunen- 
dered  him  to  the  guidance  of  others.  In  the  commence- 
ment of  his  reign  he  was  eminently  popular,  and  his 
government,  though  stern,  suited  to  th^  times ;  for  then 
the  presiding  influenea  was  that  of  Lord  Warwick,  As 
the  queen's  counsels  prevailed  over  the  eonsummate  ex- 
perience and  masculine  vigor  of  the  earl,  the  king's 
government  lost  both  popularity  and  respect,  except  only 
in  the  metropolis ;  and  if,  at  the  cloee  of  his  reign,  it 
regained  all  its  earlier  favor  with  the  people,  41;  must  be 
principally  ascribed  to  the  genins  of  Hastings,  then  Eng- 
land's most  powerful  subject,  and  whose  intellect  caJmlj 
moved  all  the  springs  of  action.  But  now  everywhere 
the  royal  authority  was  weakened ;  and  while  Edward 
was  feasting  at  Shene,  and  Warwick  absent  at  Calais,  the 
provinces  were  exposed  to  all  the  abuses  which  most  gall 
a  population.  The  poor  complained  that  undue  exactions 
were  made  on  them  by  the  hospitals,  abbeys,  and  barons ; 
the  Church  complained  that  the  queen's  relations  had 
seized  and  spent  church  moneys ;  the  men  of  birth  and 
merit  complained  of  the  advancement  of  new  men  who 
had  done  no  service ;  and  all  these  several  discontents 
fastened  themselves  upon  the  odious  Woodvilles,  as  the 
cause  of  all.  The  second  breach,  now  notorious,  between 
the  king  and  the  all-beloved  Warwick,  was  a  new  aggra- 
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TfttioD  of  the  popular  hatred  to  the  queen's  family,  and 
seemed  to  give  occasion  for  the  malcontents  to  appear 
Yrith  impunity,  at  least  so  fkr  as  the  earl  was  concerned : 
it  was,  then,  at  this  critieal  time  that  the  circiimstances 
we  are  about  to  relate  oocarred. 


CHAPTER  II. 

The  would-be  ImproTers  of  Jore't  foot-ball.  Earth — The  sad  father 
and  the  sad  child  —  The  fair  riyals. 

Abah  Wabnk  wds  at  work  on  his  craoible  when  the 
serritor  oomAismoned  to  attend  him  opened  the  chamber 
door,  and  a  man  dressed  in  the  black  gown  of  a  stodent 
entered. 

He  approached  the  alchemist,  and  after  surveying  him 
for  a  moment  in  a  silence  that  seemed  not  without  con* 
tempt,  said,  **  What,  Master  Warner,  are  you  so  wedded 
to  your  new  studies  that  you  have  not  a  word  to  bestow 
on  an  old  friend?'' 

Adam  turned,  and  after  peevishly  gazing  at  the  in- 
tmder  a  few  moments,  his  face  brightened  up  into  recog- 
nition. 

"  En  iterum  !  "  he  said.  "Again,  bold  Robin  Hilyard, 
and  in  a  eoh<^ar'i3  garb  ?  Ha !  doubtless  thou  hast 
learned  ere  this  that  peaceful  studies  do  best  e^stme  man's 
weal  below,  and  art  come  to  labor  with  me  in  the  high 
craft  of  mindt^ork  1 " 
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"Adam,"  qooth  Hilyard,  "  ere  I  answer^  tell  me  tMB*— 
Thoa»  with  thy  seience^  wonldBt  change  the  world,  —  art 
thbtt  a  jot  nearet  to  thy  end  ?" 

"  Well-^LHiiiy,"  said  poor  Adam,  "  yoti  knew  UMe  what 
I  have  undergone.  Fot  dsAgsr  to  myself  by  t^aek  and 
gibbet  I  say  nought.  Man's  body  is  fair  prey  to  cruelty, 
and  what  a  king  spares  to-day  the  worm  shall  gnaw  to- 
morrow. But  mine  invention — my  Eureka — ^look  I "  and 
stepping  aside,  he  lifted  a  doth,  and  exhibited  the  mangled 
remains  of  the  unhappy  model. 

**I  am  forbid  to  restore  it,"  continued  Adaid,  dole^ 
fully.  "  I  must  work  day  and  night  to  make  gold,  and 
the  goM  comes  tiOi :  and  my  only  change  of  toil  is  when 
the  qtietrn  bidi»  rm  construct  little  pupp«t4)oxe8  for  her 
ohlMren  I  How^,  then,  can  I  change  the  worid  t  Jkod 
thou,"  he  added,  doubtingly  and  eagerly  —  "thoa,  with 
thy  plots  and  stratAgcm,  and  active  demagoguy,  thinkest 
thou  that  thou  h&st  changed  the  world,  or  extracted  one 
drop  of  evil  out  of  the  ttiixtul^e  of  gall  and  hyssop  which 
man  is  bom  to  drink  ? " 

Hilyard  was  silent,  and  the  two  woi'ld^betterei%--^the 
philosopher  and  the  demagogue  — gazed  on  each  otKer, 
half  ih  sympathy,  half  in  contempt  At  la^  Robin 
said  — 

"  Miue  old  friend,  hope  sustains  us  both ;  and  in  the 
wilderness  we  yet  behold  the  Pisgah  I  But  to  my  btsi^ 
nees.  Doutrtless  thou  art  permitted  to  Tisit  Henrys  ii> 
Ms  prison." 

"  Not  so,"  replied  Adam  ;  "  and  for  the  rest,  since  I 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


TH9    I.A0T    OF    THE    BAltOKS.  41S 

now  eat  King  Edward'8  bread,  and  ettjoy  what  they  call 
hife  protection,  ill  w^o»ld  it  beseem  me  to  lend  myself  to 
plots  against  hk  throne. '^ 

"Ab  !  man — man— man,  ^  eielaimed  Hilyard,  bitterly, 
"tbou  art  like  all  the  rest  —  scholar  or  serf,  the  same' 
alave ;  m  king's  smile  bribes  thee  from  a  peofftle's  service  !^ 

Before  Adam  conld  reply,  a  panel  in  the  wain^ot  slid 
bock,  and  the  bahl  head  of  a  Mar  p^rered  into  the  rt>om. 
"  Son  Adam,''  stfid  the  holy  m'an,  "I  crare  your  company 
an  instant,  oro  vestrem  attrem  ; "  and  with  this  aborai- 
naiyle  pkce  of  Lotinity  the  l^iar  vanished. 

With  a  resigned  and  moumfol  shmg  of  the  shoulders; 
Adam  walked  across  the  room,  when  Hilyard,  arresting 
his  progressy  said,  croseiitg  himself,  and  it  a  snbdaed  atid 
fbai^ial  whispet,  ''  Is  not  that  Friar  Bcingey,  the  tiotabl«J 
magician  ?  " 

"  Magician  or  not,"  answered  Warner,  with  ai  Hp  of 
inexpresaible  eonbempt  and  a  heavy  sigh,  "  Ood  pardon 
has  Okother  for  giving  birth  to  snch  a  nnmskall ! ''  and 
with  thia  pio^s  and  charitable  ejaoalation  Adam  disap*^ 
peared  in  the  adjoining  chamber,  appropHated  to  the 

fjOMT. 

"Hum,"  sOKloquiased  Hilyard,  "they  Say  that  Friar 
Buagey  i^  employed  by  the  witch  duchess  in  everlafititig 
()iabolif»Qa0  against  her  foes.  A  peep  into  his  den  might 
siiffiee  jne  for  a  stirring  tale  to  the  people." 

No  ftoiOBer  did  thia  daring  desire  arise,  than  the  hardy 
H&biii  resolved  to>  gratify  it ;  and  stealing  on  tiptoe  along 
xht  wall,  he  peered  eautioirsly  through  the  aperture  made 
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by  the  sliding  panel.  An  enormoQs  staffed  lizard  hang 
from  the  ceDing,  and  various  strange  reptiles,  dried  into 
mammy,  were  ranged  aronnd,  and  glared  at  the  spy  witli 
green  glass  eyas.  A  hiige  book  lay  open  on  a  tripod 
stand,  aind  a  caldron  seethed  over  a  slow  and  doll  fire. 
A  sight  yet  more  terrible  presently  awidted  the  rash 
beholder. 

''Adam,"  said  the  friar,  laying  his  broad  palm  on  the 
stadent's  reloctant  shoald^rs,  **  int&' aaipentes.^ 

"  SapienteBt  brother,''  groaned  Adam. 

''  That's  the  old  form,  Adam,"  qaoth  the  fViar,  auper- 
cilioasly — ^^sapenies  is  the  last  improvement.  I  say, 
between  wise  men  there  is  no  envy.  Onr  noble  and  piii»- 
sant  patroness,  the  Duchess  of  Bedford,  hi^h  committed 
to  me  a  task  tbM  promls^th  much  profit.  I  have  worked 
at  it  night  and  day  stotis  filibus," 

"  O,  man,  what  lingo  speakest  thon  ?  —  stotis  fiUbus  P* 

**  Tush,  if  it  is  not  good  Latin,  it  does  as  well,  son 
Adam.  I  say  I  have  worked  at  it  night  and  day,  and  H 
is  now  advanced  eno'  for  experiment.  Bat  t^oa  art 
going  to  sleep." 

"  Despatch  —  speak  out  —  speak  on  I "  said  Adam, 
desperately  —  *'  what^  is  thy  achiev^nent  f  " 

"  See  I "  answered  the  friar,  majestically ;  and  drawing 
aside  a  black  pall,  he  exhibited  to  the  eyes  of  Adam,  and 
to  the  more  startled  gaze  of  Robin  Hilyard,  a  pale, 
cadaverous,  corpse-like  image,  of  pigmy  proportiens,  bat 
with  features  moulded  into  a  coarse  carleatari;  of  the 
lordly  countenance  of  the  Earl  of  Warwick. 
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"There/'  said  the  friar,  complacently,  and  rabbiog  hii 
hands,  '^  that  is  no  piece  of  bongling,  eh  I  As  like  the 
stoat  earl  as  one  pea  t^  anotbet.'' 

"And  for  what  hast  thoH  kneaded  up  idl  this  waste  of 
wax?''  asked  Adam.  *'  Forsooth,  I  kinew  Bot  j(m  had 
80  mQcb  of  iagenioas  i^ ;  algates,  the  toy  is  somewhat 
ghastly." 

''  Ho,  bo  ! "  quoth  the  friar,  laughing  so  as  to  show  a 
set  of  jigged,  discolored  langli  from  ear  to  ear,  ''stirely 
thon,  who  art  so  QOtable  a  wizard  and  scholar,  knowest 
for  what  purpose  we  image  fortb  our  enemies..  Wbateyer 
the  duchess  inHicts  upon  this  figure,  the  Earl  of  Warwick, 
whom  it  representetb,  will  feel  through  his  bones  and 
marrow  —  waste  wax,  w|iste  man ! " 

''  Thou  art  a  devil  to  do  this  thing,  and  a  blockhead 
to  think  it,  O  miserable  friar  I "  exclaimed  Adam,  roused 
from  all  bi9  g^ptleness. 

"Hal"  cried  the  friar,  no  less  vehemently,  and  his 
burly  face  purple  with  passion,  "  dost  thou  think  to  bandy 
words  with  me  ?  Wretch  !  I  will  set  goblins  to  pinch 
thee  black  and  bhie.  I  will  drag  thee  a^t  night  over  all 
the  jags  at  Mount  Pepa^on,  at  the  tail  of  a  mad  night- 
mare. I  will  put  aches  io  all  thy  bones,  and  the  blood  in 
thy  veins  shall  run  into  sores  and  blotches.  Am  I  not 
Friar  Bungey ?  and  what  art  thon?" 

At  these  terrible  denunciations,  the  sturdy  Robin, 
though  f&r  less  superstitious  than  most  of  his  contempo- 
raries, was  seiized  with  a  trembling  from  head  to  foot ; 
and  expecting  to  see  go1>lins  and  imps  start  forth  from 
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the  walls,  he  retired  hastily  ftota  his  hiditig-plftde,  and, 
without  waiting  for  fuHlief  commtine  with  Wanier,  softly 
opened  the  chamber-door,  tfnd  s^k  down  th^  stAlrs. 
Adam^  howeTtr,  bore  the  ntofm  tinqtiailffigly,  and  when 
the  holj  man  p»wied  to  tak«  breath;  ht  toid,  calmly-^ 

^'  Yer%,  if  tbon  t&wst  d&  Idiede  things,  thei'e  must  btf 
secrets  in  Nature  which  I  have  not  jet  discovered.  H^w^ 
beit^  though  thou  art  fme  to  try  all  thou  can^t  agfeiinst 
me,  thy  threats  make  it  deeesMnry  that  this  cotnmirtiicatioti 
between  us  should  be  nailed  op,  and  I  sdall  so  order.  ^ 

The  fniar,  who  was  ever  in  want  of  Adata'9  aid,  tfihet 
to  construe  a  bit  of  Latin^  or  to  htlp  Mm  id  some  che** 
laical  illusion,  by  no  mefiine  r^lish^d  this  qtilet  retort ;  and 
holding  out  his  huge  hand  to  Adam,  liaid,  \rith  aff^ted 
cordialitjr— 

**  Pooh  I  We  are  brothers,  and  murt  not  quarrel,  f 
was  over-hot,  and  thou  too  provoking ;  but  I  hqnor  and 
love  tbee,  man— let  it  pass.  As  for  this  ftgiire,  doubtless 
we  might  pink  it  all  over,  and  the  earl  be  beverthe  worse. 
But  if  our  employers  order  these  things,  iind  (my  for 
them,  we  cunniog  men  make  profit  by  fools  ! '' 

'*  It  is  men  like  thee  that  bring  sfaaiHe  ofr  scieni^,*  an* 
swered  Adam,  sternly ;  '^  and  I  will  toot  listen  to  the« 
longer*" 

**  Nay,  but  you  must,''  said  the  friar,  clutching  Adam's 
robe,  and  concealitig  his  resentment  by  an  affected  grin. 
"  Thou  thinkest  me  a  mere  ignoramus— ha !  Ma  1-^1  titfftk 
the  same  of  thee.  Why,  man,  thou  hast  never  stadf^ 
Um  parts  of  the  human  body,  I'll  swear.'' 
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'I'm  DO  leeeh,^'  said  Adam.     **  Let  me  go.'' 

*  No — net  j«t  I  will  «onv)ct  thee  of  igooranoe.  Thou 
dost  not  ereo  know  where  the  Hrer  k  pkced." 

'*I  do,''  answered  Adam,  shortly  i  "but  what  then  f " 

"  Thoa  dost !  —  I  deny  It.  Here  is  a  pf  n ;  stick  into 
this  wax,  man,  where  thon  sayest  the  Htct  liea  in  the 
fannan  IVame.'' 

Adam  ansuspieioiisly  obeyed. 

**  Wei! !  —  the  liver  is  there,*  eh  f  Ah !  bat  where  are 
the  Inngs?" 

"Why,  here.^ 

"And  the  midriff  f^ 

"Here,  certes." 

"Right  I  —  thou  mayest  go  now,"  said  the* friar,  drily. 
Adam  disappeared  through  the  aperture,  and  closed  the 
panel. 

"  Now  I  know  where  the  lungs,  midriff,  and  lirer  are," 
said  the  friar  to  himself,  "  I  shall  get  on  famously.  'Tis 
ansefnl  fSellow,  that,  or  I  should  have  had  him  hanged 
long  ago ! " 

Adam  did  not  remark,  on  his  re-entranee,  that  his 
viator,  Hflyard,  had  disappeared ;  and  the  philosopher 
iras  soon  re-immersed  in  the  fiery  interest  of  his  thank- 
less labors. 

It  might  be  an  hour  afterwards,  when,  wearied  and 
exhausted  by  perpetual  hope  and  perpetual  disappoint- 
ment, he  flung  himself  on  his  seat ;  and  that  deep  sad- 
ness, whieh  they  who  devote  themselves  in  this  noisy  world 
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to  wisdott  and  to  truth  alone  can  know  —  suffused  his 
thongbts,  and  murmured  from  his  feverish -lips. 

"  Oh,  hard  condition  of  mj  life  I "  groaned  the  sage — 
*'ever  to  stiuve,  and  never  to  accomplish^  The  sua  sets 
and  the  sun  rises  upon  mj  eternal  toils,  and  my  age  stands 
as  distant  from  the  goal,  as  stood  mj  youth  !  Fast,  fast 
the  mind  is  wearing  out  the  frame,  and  my  schemes  bave 
but  woven  the  ropes  of  sand)  and  my  name  shall  be  writ 
in  water.  Golden  dreams  of  my  young  hope,  where  are 
ye  ?  Methought  once,  that  could  I  obtain  the  grace  of 
royalty,  the  ear  of  power,  the  command  of  wealth,  my 
path  to  glory  was  made  smooth  and  sure  —  I  should  be- 
come the  grand  inventor  of  my  time  and  land ;  I  should 
leave  my  Lore  a  heritage  and  blessing  wherever  labor 
works  to  civilize  the  round  globe.  And  now  my  lodging 
is  a  palace  —  royalty  my  patron  —  they  give  me  gold  at 
my  desire  —  my  wants  no  longer  mar  my  leisure.  Well, 
aipd  for  what  ?  On  condition  that  I  forego  the  sole  task 
for  which  patrotnage,  wealth,  and  leisure  were  desired ! 
There  stands  the  broken  iron,  and  there  sinmners  the  ore 
I  am  to  turn  to  gold  —  the  iron  worth  more  than  all  the 
gold,  and  the  gold,  never  to  be  won !  Poor,  I  was  an 
investor,  a  creator,  the  true  magioian— protected,  pa- 
tronized, enriched,  I  am  but  the  alchemist,  the  bobble, 
the  dupe  or  duper,  the  fool's  fool.  God  brace  up  my 
limbs  I  Let  me  escape — give  me  back  my  old  dream,  and 
die  at  least,  if  a,ccomplishing  nothing,  hoping  all  I " 

He  rose  as  he  spoke ;  he  strode  across  the  chamber 
with  majestic  step,   with  resolve  upon  his  brow.     He 
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Stopped  short,  for  a  sharp  pain  shot  across  liis  heart. 
Premature  age,  and  the  dkease  that  labor  brmgs,  were 
at  their  work  of  decay  within :  the  mind's  excitement 
gave  way  to  the  body's  weakness,  and  he  sank  again  upon 
his  seat,  breathing  hard,  gasping,  pale,  the  icy  damps 
upon  his  brow.  Babblingly  seethed  the  molten  metals, 
redly  glowed  the  fM>isonoas  chan^oal,  the  air  of  death  was 
hot  within  the  chamber  where  the  yictim  of  royal  will 
pandered  to  the  desire  of  gold.  Terrible  and  eternal 
moral  for  Wisdom  and  for  Avarice,  for  sages  and  for 
kings — 'e?er  shall  he  who  would  be  the  maker  of  gold, 
breathe  the  air  of  death ! 

"  Father,"  said  the  low  and  touching  yoice  of  one  who 
had  entered  onperceived,  and  who  now  threw  her  arms 
roand  Adam's  neck,  ''father,  thou  art  ill,  and  sorely 
suffering " 

"At  heart — yes,  Sibyll.  Qiye  me  thine  arm;  let  us 
forth  and  taste  the  fresher  air." 

It  was  so  seldom  that  Warner  could  be  induced  to  quit 
his  chamber,  that  these  words  almost  startled  Sibyll,  and 
she  looked  anxiously  in  his  face  as  she  wiped  the  dews 
from  his  forehead. 

"Yes — air — air  I"  repeated  Adam,  rising. 

Sibyll  placed  his  bonnet  over  his  silvered  locks,  drew 
his  gown  more  closely  round  him,  and  slowly,  apd  in 
silence,  they  left  the  chamber,  and  took  their  way  across 
the  court  to  the  ramparts  of  the  fortress-palace. 

The  day  was  calm  and  genial,  with  a  low  but  fresh 
breeze  stirring  gently  through  the  warmth  of  noon.    The 
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father  and  <^faild  seated  themselves  on  th^  para|>et,  and 
saw,  below,  the  gay  and  numeroos  vessda  Uiat  glidel 
ov«F>  the  sparkling  river,  white  the  dark  walk  of  Bf^ 
Bard's  Castle^  the^^djoinlog  bulwark  and  batUeptents  <tf 
'Montficbet,  and  the  tall  wateh-tower  of  Warwick's  mightj 
fuansion,  frowtied  in  the  distaaee,  a^inst  the  soft  blae 
sky.  "There,"  said  Adam,  quietly,  «»d  pcnnting  to  the 
feudal  roofs,  "there  seems  to  rise  power— and  yonder 
(glancing  to  the  river),  yonder  seems  to  flow  Geoios! 
A  century  or  so  hence,  the  walls  shall  vaRish,  bat  the 
4dver  shall  roH  on.  Man  makes  the  ^aslie,  aad  foondB 
the  power — God  forms  the  river,  and  creates  the  genim. 
And  yet,  Sibyll,  there  inay  be  streams  as  broad  and 
stately  as  yonder  Thames,  that  flow  afar  in  the  wtstt, 
never  seen,  sever  heard  b/  man.  What  proits  the  river 
unmarked  ? — what  the  genius  never  to  be  known  f 

It  w^bs  not  a  common  thing  with  Adam  Warner  to  be 
thus  eloquent.  Usually  client  and  i^sorbed,  it  was  not 
his  gift  to  moralize  or  declaim.  His  soul  mugt  be  deeply 
moved  before  the  profound  and  buried  sentiment  within 
it  could  esct^pe  into  words. 

Sibyll  pressed  her  father's  hand,  and,  though  her  own 
heart  was  very  heavy,  she  forced  her  lips  to  smile  and  her 
voice  to  soothe.     Adam  interrupted  her. 

"  Child,  child,  ye  women  know  not  what  presses  dsrkert 
and  most  bitterly  on  the  minds  of  men.  You  know  nei 
what  it  is  to  form  out  of  immaterial  things  some  abstraet 
but  glorious  object — ^to  worship — to  serve  it— to  sacrifice 
to  it,  as  on  an  altar,  youth,  health,  hope,  Utt — and  sud- 
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i^]jf  in  4M  ekgOf  to  Bee  thi^l  the  idol  W8»  •  pfauilom,  a 
mockery,  a  shadow  laaghing  us  to  aoorn,  because  we  hare 
sooght  to  clasp  it" 

'^Oh,  yes,  father,  wemen  have  knowii  that  iliosioD.'' 

"  What  1     Da  they  rtady  ?'* 
.  "Na,  faihfflT,  bat  they  feel  I" 

''I'eell    I  com^ehafid  thee  not" 

**Ab  man's  genius  to  hiK^  k  wonHm^s  heart  to  her,* 
aosweced  Sib^l,  her  dark  and  deep  eyes  snffiis^  with 
^E&  '^Dotb  noti  the  heart  create— invent  f  Doth  it 
not  dream  *f  Doth  it  not  form  its  idol  out  of  air  ?  Goeth 
U  not  fbftii  into  the  liitiire,  to  prophesy  to  its^?  And, 
|oo^  or  later,  in  a^e  or  yohth,  doth  it  not  wake  at  last; 
and. see  how  it  hath  wasted  its  ail  on  follies?  Tes, 
father,  my  heart  eaa  an§#er^  when  thy  genks  wonld  com- 
plain." 

"Slbyll,"  saM  Warner,  roqsed  and  snrprised,  and 
gaztai^  on  h^  wistMly,  "  time  flies  apace.  Till  this  hour 
- 1  have  thought  of  tiiee  bat  as  a  diiid — an  infent  Thy 
Ir^ds  distntb  me  now." 

'^Thiidc  not  of  them,  then.-  Let  me  never  add  one 
grief  to  tWne.*^ 

"Thou  art  brave  and  gay  in  thy  silken  sheen,"  said 
Adam,  enrfonsly  stroking  down  the  rich,  smooth  staff  of 
Sibyirs  tunic ;  **  her  grace  the  duchess  is  generous  to  us. 
Thoa  art  surely  happy  here  1 " 

"Happy!" 

'Not   happy!"   exclaimed   Adam,   almost   joyfully. 
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^  woHldst  tiMMi  that  we  were  back  oiice  mart  ki  oof 
desolate  rained  borne?''  ' 

"Yes,  oh,  yes! — but  rather  away,  far  away,  in  some 
qaiet  viilage,  some  greea  fiook ;  for  the"  desolate,  rained 
home  was  not  safe  for  thine  oH  ig*.'*" 

"  I  would  we  could  escape,  SIbyll,*''  iaia  Adam,  earn- 
estly, in  a  whisper,  and  with  a  kind  of  Innocent  cunning 
in  his  «ye,  "we  and  the  poor  fiureka !  The  palace  is  a 
pri8on«>hoiiBe  to  me.  I  wiU  speak  to  the  Lord  ftastlngs, 
a  man  of  great  excellence,  and  gentle  too*  ITe  is  e?er 
kind  to  us." 

'*  No,  no,  father,  not  to  him,"  cried  Sibjil,  tmnhig  pale 
^*  let  him  «ot  know  a  word  of  whet  we  wovid'  proposoi 
iK>r  whither  we  would  fly." 

"  Cldld,  he  lores  me,  or  whj  ioea  he  se^  meso  oftesi 
and  sit  and  talk  not?" 

Sibyll  pressed  her  dasped  hands  tlightfy  to  her  bosom, 
bat  made  no  answer ;  and»  while  she  was  sammoning 
coarage  to  say  something  that  seemed  to  oppress  her 
thoughts  with  intolerable  weight,  a  footstep  aoandeA 
gently  near,  an^  the  liady  of '  BonviUe  (thea  on  a  visit 
to  the  queen),  anseen  and  unheard  by  the  two,  approached 
the  spot.  She  paused,  and  gazed  at  SifajMl^  at  first 
haughtily ;  and  then,  as  the  deep  sadness  of  that  yoang 
face  struck  her  softer  feelings,  and  the  pathetic  pictore 
of  father  and  child,  thus  alone  in  their  commune,  made 
its  pious  and  sweet  effect,  the  gaze  changed,  firom  pride 
to  compassion,  and  the  lady  said,  coartoovsly  ^-  • 

'*  Fair  mistress,  canst  thou  prefer  this  solitary  ioena^to 
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the  gay  company  about  to  take  the  air  in  ber  grace's 
gilded  barge  t" 

Sibyll  looked  up  in  Btrrprise,  not  nn mixed  with  fear. 
Never  before  had  the  great  lady  spokeii  to  her  thus 
gently.  Adam,  Who  seemed  for  a  while  restored  to  the 
actoal  hkt  saluted  Katherine  wit^  simple  dignity,  and 
took  up  the  irord-^ 

"Nobie  lady,  wboever  thoa  art,  in  thine  old  age,  and 
thiDe  liottr  vt  care,  may  thy  chiM,  like  this  poor  girl,  for« 
sake  all  gayer  comrades  for  a  parent's  side  I  ^' 

The  answer  touched  the  Lady  of  Bonville,  and  inrol- 
antarily  she  eid^sifled  her  hand  to  ^bylL  With  a  swell- 
ing heart,  Sibylla  as  prowd  as  hervelf,  bent  silently  over 
that  rivaPs^  band.  Kitherinefs  marble  eheek  colored,  as 
she  interpreted  tive  girl's  silenee. 

"  Qentle  snr,"  she  said,  after  a  short  psttise,  "  wilt  thou 
permit  roe  a  few  words  with  thy  fair  daughter  ?  and  if  in 
angbt,  since  thoa  speakest  of  eare,  Lord  Warwick's 
nster  eaai  serve  thee,  pritbee  bid  thy  young  maided 
impaittlity  aa  .to  a  frSeaid.'^ 

''Tall  ^r,  then,  my/ Sibylla. teU  Lord  Warwick's 
dster^  to  itsk^e  king  ta  ^e  hick  to  Adam  Warner  his 
poverty,  hta  laber,  and  his  hope,"  said  the  scholar,  and 
his  noble  head  sink  gloomily  on  bis  bos  dm. 

The  lady  of  Bonville,  still  holding  Sibyll's  hand,  drew 
her  a  few  pe^ees  Qp  the  walk,  and  then  she  said  suddenly, 
and  with  some  of  that  blunt  frauk^esa  whieh  belonged 
to  her  great  brother,  ''Maiden,  can  there  be  confidence 
betii^ea  thec|  and  me  f " 
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A^in  Katherine  blushed,  bat  she  felt  ^  sm^ll  band 
she  held  tremble  m  h^  clasp,  wskd  waa  en^oldened — 

^  Maideo,  than  Diayat  resoot  and  viarTCfl  at  mj  words ; 
but,  when  I  had  fewer  yeara  than  thos,  my  father  said^ 
*  There  M»e  many  earks  k  Uf^  which  a  UiCtl^  truth  could 
end.'  So  would  I  heed  his  lesson.  WiUiam  dfi  Hastings 
ba9  followed  tbee  with  a  hoi^age  tb«i  has  brokeiv  per- 
ohance,  nwtny  a8  pure  a  heart -r-nn^^  i^ny^  fsiir  fUU,  bear 
me  on.  Thou  hast  beard  that  in  youtii  ho.  wooed  Kathe- 
rine Nefile*-*tbat  we  k>yed,  aud  weve  seiared.  Thej 
who  see  m  bow,,  nuu^d  whether  we.  ihate  or  loTe-^Bo^ 
not  lore — that %«e$tioti  were  m  iaeuktd  Lord  BonTiHe's 
wife  I  -^  Oftlimea  we  aeem  pitiie«6 1<>.  each  <^her,  -.-  why  1 
Xiord  Hastings  would  have  wootd  tufi,  all  SegHdi  matron, 
to  forget  mine  honor  and  my  house's.  Eb  cfaaf^  that  he 
mores  me  not.  J  behold  him  debasing  a  great  iiatare,  to 
unworthy  triflings  with  man's  eonaoieaeo  and  a  knight's 
bright  faith.  But  mark  m» !  -*»^  the  haari  of  Hastings  is 
everlastingly  mine,  and  mine  ItLoaef  What  seek  I  in  this 
confidence  ?  To  ware  thee.  Wherefore  ?  Because  for 
montl^  amidst  all  the  hateful  vices  of  tiiia  fool  court* 
air — amidst  the  impious  flatteries  of  the' softest  Toice 
tfiat  ever  foil  upon  woman's  ear  —  amidst,  peradventure> 
the  pleadings  of  thine  own  young  and  guileless  love  — 
thine  innocence  remains  unscathed.  And  therefore  is  it 
that  Katherine  of  Bonville  may  be  the  friend  of  Sibyll 
Warner." 

However  generous  might  be  the  true  spirit  of  theet 
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^ords,  it  WAS  impossible  tkat  they  sfaonld  Mt  gall  and 
hnmiliat^  the  young  and  flattered  'beaaty  to  whom  they 
were  addressed.  They  so  wholly  discarded  all  belief  in 
the  affeetioQ  of  Hastings  for  Sibyll ;  they  so  baaghtily 
arrogated  the  mastery  over  bis  heart;  they  so  plainly 
implied  that  his  salt  to  the  poor  maiden  was  but  a 
mockery  or  dishonor,  thftt  they  made  even  the  praise  for 
virtue  an  affront  to  the  delicate  and  chaste  ear  on  which 
they  fell.  And,  therefore,  the  reader  will  not  be  aston- 
ished, though  the  Lady  of  Bonville  certainly  was,  when 
Sibyll,  drawing  her  hand  fi*om  Katherine's  clasp,  stopping 
short,  and  calmly  fdding  her  arms  upon  her  bosom, 
said^- 

"  To  what  this  tends,  la^,  I  know  not  The  Lord 
Hastings  is  free  to  carry  his  homage  where  he  will.  He 
has  sought  me  —  not  I  Lord  Hastings.  And  if  to- 
morrow  he  offered  me  his  hand,  I  would  reject  it,  if  I 
were  not  convinced  that  the  heart " 

''Damsel,"  interrupted  the  Lady  Bonville,  in  amazed 
contempt^  **  the  hand  of  Lord  Hastings  I  Look  ye  indeed 
so  high)  or  has  be  so  far  paltered  with  yotir  credulous 
youth  as^to  speak  to  you,  the  daughter  of  the  alehemist^ 
of  marriage.     If  so,  poor  child,  beware  J/' 

"I  knew  not,"  replied  Sibyll,  bitterly,  "that  Sibyll 
Warner  was  more  below  the  stjate  of  Lord  Hastings,  than 
Master  Hastings  was  onoa « below  the  state  of  Lady 
Katherine  ^  Neyile.^ 

"  Thou  art  distraught  with  thy  self-conceit,"  ianawered 
the  dame.,  scornfully ;  an4,  loi^ug  fil  the  i^otnpassiou  and 
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friendly  interest  she  bad  before  felt,  *'my  rede  is  spoken 
•reject  it,  if  Uiou  wilt,  in  pfride.  Rii«  tby  folly  tbou  wilt  in 
shame." 

She  drew  ber  wimple  ronnd  ber  face  as  sbe  said  tbese 
words,  and,  gatbering  up  her  long  robe,  swept  slowly  on. 


CHAPTER  III. 
Wherein  the  DeoKigqgue  seeks  the  Courtier. 

On  qnittiBg  Adam's^  chamber,  Hilyard  paused  not  till 
be  reached  a  stately  bouse,  not  far  from  Warwick  Lane, 
wbi<ib  was  the  residence  ot  the  Lord  Montagu. 

That  nobleman  was  employed  in  reading,  or  rather,  in 
pondering  over,  two  letters,  with  which  a  courier  from 
Calais  had  just  arrived — the  one  from  the  archbishop,  the 
other  from  Warwick.  In  these  epistles  were  two  passa- 
ges, strangely  contradictory  rn  theif  counsel.  A  sentence 
in  Warwick's  letter  ran  thus :  "It  bath  reached  me,  that 
certain  disaffeeted  men  meditate  a  rising  against  the  king, 
under  pretext  of  wrongs  from  the  queen's  kin.  It  is  even 
said  that  our  kinsmen,  Coniers  and  Fitzhngh,'are  engaged 
therein.  Need  I  caution  thee  to  wattch  well  that  they 
bring  our  name  into  no  disgrace  or  attaint.  We  want 
BO  aid  to  right  oni'  own  wrongd ;  and  if  the  misguided 
men  rebel,  Warwick  will  best  punish  Edward,  by  proving 
that  he  is  yet  of  use."  '  ' 

i   Ott  the  other  hand,  thus  wrote  the  prelate :  r— 
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:  "Tibe  '1^1^  wpotii  with  mj  yisit  to  Calais,  bas  takon 
bom  me  ibe  aban^Uor^s  seal  I  bnmbly  thank  him,  and 
€l^  deep  the  lighter  for  tbe  fardePs  loss.  Now,  mark 
me,  Montagu :  our  kinsman,  Lord  Fitzhugh's  son,  and 
young  Henry  Nevile,  aided  by  old  Sir  John  Coniers, 
ji[iedi^at(9  a,fiere^  aod  weU-UiiHd.aaiaiilt  opoa  the  Wood- 
viU^.  Do  than  kesp  seuter  *-*stitiier  help  nor  fmstrate 
it.  Howsoever  it  eiid,  it  will  answer  our  VieWB,  and 
shake  our  enemies." 

Montagu  was  yet  mti6iiig.6v«f  these  tidingi,  and  mar- 
velling that  he  in  England  should  know*  less  than  his 
jjiureihren  in  Calais  of  events  so  impottant,  when  his  page 
informed  him  that  a  strangftr,  with  argent  messages  from 
th^  Qottk  eoailtqr,  cra'ved  an  atKfieoce.  Imagining  that 
these  meisages  wottld  tend  to  illustrate  the  eommunica' 
.tions  }Qdt/teceiv«d,  he  ordered  the  visitor  to  be  admitted. 
He  scarcely  noticed  HUyard  on  his  entrance,  and  said, 
abruptly.  "Speak  shortly^  friedd — I  have  but  little 
leisure.'' 

, .  ''And  ydt.  Lord  Montagu,  my  business  may  touch  thee 
4ome  I " 

Montagti,  surprised,  gazed,  more  attentively  on  his 
visitor:  "  Surely,  I  kaow^thy  face,  ^iead— we  have  met 
before." 

r    *'  True :  tbou  wert  tben  on  thy  way  to  the  More.'' 
*    ^I  rcnneiiiber  me ;  and  thoQ  then  seem^dit,  from  thy 
bold  WTcird%'on  a  s^  shorter  road  tbjthe  ^alle^^.^' 
i    "The  laree  is  itot  planted,"  sdd  Robin,  carelessly, 
*'  that  will  serve  for  my  gibbet.   But  were  there  no  words 
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tittered  by  me  that  tlioQ  coaldst  w&t  di^pprd^re?  I 
spoke  of  lawless  disorders  —  of  skamefbl  Bialfkusanc^ 
tfarong)ioat  tlie  land — which  the  Woodtrilles  govern  ander 

a  kwd  tyrant " 

,     <*  Traitor,  holdT' 

'^A  tyrant/'  oontiuwd  Robin  (heeding  not  tke  intefw 
ropttoQ  Bor  the  asgry. gesture  of  Montaga),  '^a  tyrant 
who  at  this  inoimeBfe>:medita^s  the  destmetion  of  the 
house  of  Nevile.  And  not  contented  with  this  world*a 
weapons,  paKeifs  with  the  firil  One  for  the  snares  and 
deviltries  of  wttcbcrafb." 

**  Hash,  man  I  Not  so  load,"  said  Montagw,  io  a« 
altered  voice.  "Approach  nearer -^nearer  yet.  They 
who  talk  of  a  crowned  Jdng^^wihose  j!tgtkt  hand  i^isea 
armies,  aod  whose  left  hand  reposes  Oft  tlie  Uoek^— 8h<ml4 
beware  how  tiiey  speak  above  their  breath.  Witeberafty 
sayeat  ^oa?    Make  thy  meaning  clear." 

Here  Robin  de&aildd,  with  but  little  exaggeration,  th« 
scene  he  had  witnessed  in  Friar  Bungey's  chamber — the 
waxen  image,  the  menaces  agaii^tt  ihe  Eai)  of  Warwick, 
and  the  words  of  the  friar,  naming  the  Duchess  of  Red- 
ford  as  his  employer.  Monti^a  listened  In  attentive 
sileDCOk  Thong)h:  not  perfectly  free  from  the  credolkiea 
of  the  time,  shared  even  by  the  courageous  heart  of 
Edward,  vnd  the  ]:4«^ing  ioteUect  of  Glooeisstaef;  he  was 
•yet  more  alarmed  by  iliick  proofs  of  detmniuned  seiirtSily 
hostility  In  One  so  piotfciAg  -and  so  near  to  tba  tdirone  al 
the  l^uohess  of  Bedfbrd,  than  kj^  .all  tlie  "pins  and  ateJIes 
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part— 

'A  dtTih'sh'mi^e,  bideed/'  ftaid  he,  irlien  Hiljard 
bad  coDeludcd ;  ^' and  yet  this  storj,  if  then  wik  adhere 
to  it,  maj  serve  us  well  at  need,  I  thanfc  thee,  trastj 
friend,  for  t%  confideBce,  and  beseech  thee  4io  come  at 
once  witb  ttie  t»  lh«  fciogi  Then  wiU  I  deaonnce  our 
foe,  and,  with  thine  erMeqce,  we  wffl  deamad  her  banish- 
ment.". 

''By  yoor  leare,  not  a  step  wlQ  I  budge,  my  Lord 
Moalago^"  qvotb  Robin,  biootly — ''I  know  how  these 
natters  are  mnaf^  at  conrt*  The  king  will  patch  up 
a  peace  between  the  duchess  and  yon,  and  chop  off  my 
ears  and  nose  as  a  liar  and  comnon  eoaoidal^inaker*  No, 
bO;  dfendtn«6  the  dnehesa  and  all  the  WoodTilles,  I 
will ;  —  bttt  it  shall  not  be  inliie  bdls  of  iiw  Tower,  bnt 
on  the  broad  plainJs  of  YoarkaUire,  witb  twenty  thoasand 
nea  at  my  back." 

"  Ha  I  thoa  a  loader  of  »niiies--*-'aiid  for  what  end  f -^ 
to  dethrone  the  king?"    . 

''  That  aa  it  aiay  be^bot  first  Ibr  JoBtrce  to  the  people ; 
it  is  the  people'a  rising  tlurt  I  will  bead,  and  not  a 
faction's.  Neither  Whsie  Riofle  nor  Red  shall  l^  on  my 
bantier,  bat  enrlstandafd  sliall  bo  the  ^ory  head  of  the 
first  oppressor  we  can  pla^e  npob  a  pdle." 

"  What  is  it,  the  peOplb,  as.'you  word  it*  wMild  de- 
WMid:??^  ;  . 

"I  8ear«et|[i90w  whM  we  ^mitiid  $9  yet — that  :f»ast 
4epeBd  upon,  bow  we  pro^^r,^  i?etnfned  Hilyard,  with  a 
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I>itier  laugh;  ^^ bat  the  rising  will  h&FCi  somfe  good,  if  it 
shows  only  to  you  lords  and  Normans  that  a  Saxoa 
people  does  exist,  ^od  will  torn  when  the  iron  heel  is 
upon  its  neck.  We  are  taxed,  ground,  pillaged,  plan- 
dered  —  she^,  maintained  to  foe  sheared  for  yoar  peace, 
x>r  butchered  for  jam  war.  And  Jiow  wiU  we  have  a 
petition  and  a  diarter  Of  our  o^a^  Lood  MoBtago.  I 
i^peak  fcaukjy  —  lam  in  thy  poWer — thon  danst  arrest 
me  —  thou  canst  strike  off  the  head  of  this  revolt.  Thoa 
art  the  king'is  fHend^^  wilt  thon  do  so  ?  No^  tfaoil  and 
thy  house  have  wrongs  za  w^  as  we^  the  people.  And  a 
part,  at  least,  of  our  demands  and  oar  porpoie  is  yonr 
t>wn." 

.    *'  What  part,  boW  man  ?  " 

1  ''  This :  we  shall  make  our  first  conplaiBt  Ibe  baneftil 
domination  joi  the  qaaen's  (ainily ;  and  demaad'the  ban* 
ishment  of  the  WoodTiUfts,' root  and  stem.'' 

''  Hem  I ''  said  Montagu,  involuntflirilf  glancing  arer 
4he  archbishop's  ieitter— .''hem,  bot  withont  outrage  to 
the  king's  state  and  person?"  . 
;  "  Oh^  trust  me,  my  loid,.  the  franklin's  head  contains 
as  mach  norfh^eountry  oumting  as  the  noble'a  They  who 
would  speed  well,'ini8t  feel  thehr  way  eantiously." 

**  Twenty  thonsand  men-^^^SmpossiUe  I  Who  art  thoQ, 
to  collect  and  h^ad  tinm?'' 
'    f' Plain  Robin  of  Re^desdale." 

''  Ha  I "  exclaimed  Montagu,  "  is  it  indeed,  as  I  was 
tanghl  to  suipectl  -A^  tJhon  that  bold,  4trang«^  mad 
fallow,  whom,  by  pike  and  brand  r- a  soldiers  oatii-^  I 
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a  soldier,  have  often  Wngled  tot  gee.  Let  me  look  at 
thee.  'Fore  St.  George,  a  tall  man,  and  well  knit,  with 
dareimeni  in  tkj  brow.  Why,  tkere  aiie  as  many  tales 
of  thee  in  the  north  as  of  my  brother  the  earl  Some 
say  thou  art  a  lord  of  degree  and  birth,  others  that  thou 
art  the  robber  of  Hexham,  to  whom  Margaret  of  Aojoa 
^Qsted  her  own  life  and  her  ilon's." 

"Whatever  they  Bay  of  me,"  r^fcimied  Bobin,  "^ey 
^1  agree  in  this,  that  I  am  a  p»an  of  honest  word  and 
bold  deed— ^th^  I  can  stjr  ep  the  hearts  of  men,  as  the 
wind  stirreth  flre-^that  I  eame  aa  unknown  stranger  into 
the  parts  wliere  I  abide/and  t^at  no  peer  in  this  roiaulme, 
save  Warwiek  himself,  ean  dp  m^e  to  raise  an' army,  or 
^ake  a  throaer" 

"But  by  what  spell??' 

''  By  men's  wrongs,  lord;"  amcwered  BobiJi,  is  a  deep 
Toice ;  — "  and  now,  ere  ^Ia  moon  wanes,  Bedesdale  is  a 
camp  J " 

"What  the  infiinediate  eaase  of  complaint?" 

"The  hQs^tal  of  St.' Leefnard's  has  compelled  ne  an* 
justly  to  readier  them  a  thraife  of  corn." 

"  Thdu  art  a  eutMoa^  knave  I  Pinch  the  bblly  if  you 
wonid  Biake  Eh|^fas1miei  rise." 

"True,"  said  Robing  sihiliBg  grimly.*^ "and  now — 
what  say  you -►*- will  you  head  us  ?'^ 

^VHead  you  I    Noi" 
-  ''.Win  ybui betray  us?"  •       I 

f  **It  isJnot  ychsy  to  betray  t^^eity  thousand  jaeu;  if  ye 
ifee  «eT»«yJbOiftieo  yourselves  from 'a  eorn-taii,  and  Bng- 
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Ihnd  from  tbiB  Woodrilks,  I  see  tio  treftson  in  your 
revolt." 

**  I  nnd^stand  yon,  Lord  Montagu, '^  said  Robin,  with 
a  ^tcorn  and  balf-seornfel  smile  -^  '*  you  are  not  above 
thriving  by  our  danger ;  but  we  need  now  no  lord  and 
barpi»^we  will  suffice  for  omrselres.  And  tiie  hour  will 
come,  believe  me,  when  Lord  Warwick,  {mrsned  by  Uie 
king,  mnst  8y  to  tbft  comaioiiB.  Think  Well  o^  these 
thfttgs  and  t^tfi  prophe^,  when  the  news  fi^otti  the  north 
fiftartles  Edward  of  Mafroh  In  the  lap  of  his  harlots." 
'  Withont  saying  another  word,  he  turned  and  quitted 
the  chamber  as  abruptly  as  he  had  entered. 
'  Lord  Montagu  was  not,  for  his  age,  a  bad  man ;  though 
worldly,  subtle,  and  designing ;  with  some  of  the  craft 
of  his  prelate  brother,  he  united  something  of  the  high 
8onl  Of  his  brother  sc^ldier.  But  that  age  had  not  the 
virtue  of  later  times,  and  cannot  be  Jtrdged  by  ite  standard. 
He  heard  this  bold  dare-devil  menace  his  country  wfth 
civil  war  upon  grounds  no%  plainly  fiKatied,  nor  cleaHy 
nnderst^d  -~li<(  aided  not;  bnt  he  connived  :  ^^  Twenty 
thousand  men 'in  «rmd,"  he  m^t^efied  to  himself-^  ^< say 
half -^  well,  ten  thovsabd-^not^gaint  Edwaid,  bnt  the 
Woodvilles  I  It  must  bridg  the  king' td  bia  sexisea-^most 
prove  to  him  ho#  odions  the  mn^Hodm  race  of  the 
Woodvilles,  and  drfve  faim  f(Mr  safety  an4  for  reifege  t# 
Montagu  and  Warwick.  If  the  ktiaVes  pr^snide  too  far," 
(and  Montagu  smiled,) — "  whiif  are  tmdisisipliiiecl  MiHi- 
tudes  toitfa^  eye  of  a  skilAtl  :ea{]^iQ  ?  Lei  Hbm  ticmn 
blow,  #e  wiE  guide  ihe  blast.  In  this  woiU,  HMm  nwi 
make  use  of  man."  Digitized  by  Google 
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CHAPTER  IT. 

SibjU. 

Wffitu  M^tttoftt,  in  mxAQxm  foi^eihonght^  «wuUd  the 
jrevoH  tfaat  Roto  «if  Re4e«da)e  bad  pi^dkied*- while 
£dward  l<^»st^  and  teiigbied^  m^ry-^vaade  with  his  cout- 
ikfBf  and  aided  tkit  eonjogftl  doiiea  0f  hie  good  citizeogB 
in  IjQadoo<^while  the  q«eeu  and  her  &tber,  L^  Rivers, 
jaore  and  more  in  the  al^se^ce  of  WArwijuk,  epcroached 
ott  all  tiie  g«4}d  things  pow«er  <^a  b««tQw  aad  avarioe 
aetee — wUte  &e  P«ehQs$af  Bedford  and  Friar  B^ngej 
Iglled  hard  atfthe-wni^i^a  .^ffig^  ^  ^ke  great  earl,  who 
etiU  htid bia royal  son-inrlaw'ift  his eooHat  GalaiSi— the 
sitaream  of  oor  oa^rratiMe  wioda  from  iifi  noisier  ehaanels, 
«fid  Iiagers»  with  a  qaie4;  wave,  acoaad  the  temple  of  a 
▼irgin's  heari  Wherefore,  is  SibjrU  sad  ?  Some  short 
lOOBths  rioee,  nod  we  bebfld  b^  gay  witb  hQpe>  and 
j^askiBg  in  tiie  supifiy  atmosphei^  of  pleasnxe  and  of  lore. 
The  »iad  of  tbis  gvrl  was  a,  singular  combination  of 
tenderness  and  pride  *-^  the  first  wholly  natural,  the  last 
the  resnlt  of  circnmstance  and  position.  She  was  keenly 
conscious  of  her  gentle  birth,  and  her  earlier  prospects 
In  the  eoart  of  Margaret :  and  the  poverty,  and  distress 
aad  solitude  in  wbicb  she  bad  grown  up  iVom  the  child 
jmto  tbe  woman,  had  Ojaly  served  to  strengthen  what,  iii 
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Ler  nature,  was  already  strong,  and  to  heighten  whatever 
was  already  proud.  Ever  in  her  youngest  dreams  of  the 
future,  ambition  had  visibly  blent  itself  with  the  vagne 
ideas  of  love.  The  imagined  wooer  was  less  to  be  young 
and  fair,  than  rem>#ne4  kd^'lsiat^lyt  She  viewed  him 
through  the  mists  of  the  future,  as  the  protector  of  her 
persecuted  father— as  the  rebuilder  of  a  fallen  house — as 
the  enn^bler  of  a  humbled  ua^^.  'Afid  fh^m  th«  moment 
in  which  her  girl's  h^art  beat  ai  tt^  vblee^f  HastlDg^, 
the  idenl  of  her  sotd  seemed  found.  Attd  wheii  trans- 
planted  to  the  court,  «li^  kfimed  to  j«dge  of  Wr  natira 
grace  and  loveliness  by  the  eommdn  admiration  thej 
excited,  her  hopes  gr<ew  justified  t6  ller  ineitperieiiced 
reason.  Often  and  ever  the  words  of  Hastings,  att  Uie 
house  H>f  the  Lady  LongbeviHe,  rati^  in  her  ear,  and 
thrilled  throng  the  ^littfde  of  mlghU^*^  Whoever  is  ftdt 
and  chaste;  g^icftle  and  loving,  isj  in  th!e  eyes  of  WSlliaoi 
de  Hastings,  the  mate  and  e<Jufiil  of  a  kittj^.^'  In  visits 
that  she  had  fouisfd  opportunity  to  tnalce  to  the  La4y 
LongueviBe,  these  hopes' were  duly  fed ;  for  the  old  Lao- 
caitrfan' detested  the  Lady  BOnviHe,  as  Lord  Warwick'^ 
sister,  and  she  would  h»ve  reconcile  her  pride  to  view 
with  complacency  his  allian(*e  with  tbe  alchemist's  danghter, 
if  it  led  to  his  estrangement  fVom  -the  memory  of  his  first 
love  ;  and,  therefore,  when  her  quick  eye  penetrated  the 
secret  of  SibylPs  heart,  and  when  she  witnessed  —  for 
Hastings  often  encountered  (and  seemed  to  seek  the 
encounter)  the  yonng  maid  at  Lady  Longuevilie's  ho«we 
*— the  unconcealed  admiralioQ  which  justified  SIbyii  in 
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her  luglvqitaeei  affection,  »be  scfnpled  not  te  eneOHnige 
the  blnskbg  girt,  by  pr^otions  in  wkich  ikt  foreed  het 
own  better  jodg^eut  U>  believe.  '  Nor,  when  she  learned 
Sibyll's  dearent  deem  a  hm&y  thut  had  onoe  ranked  ag 
high  as  that  of^HaMhigs,  wo«dd  «he  ellow  that  there  wma 
an  J-  disparity  m  t&e  alliaiice  she  foretold*  Bat  more,  f«t 
m(at  &aai  Ladj  LongneTHle's  assnraaces,  did  the  delicate 
and  fmeeasing  gallantries  c^  fia.sting8  himself  flatter  th^ 
fond  £nth  of  Sibyll.  Tme,  that  he  spoke  not  actnally 
<^  love,  bat  ererj  look  implied,  erery  whisper  seemed  to 
betrHyit.  And  toibcir  h^  spoke  as  ^o  an  equal/ not  ib 
birth  alone,  bntio  m&Ml ; :  so  superior  was  she  in  coHiire, 
in  natnril  gffbs,  iind;  above  all,  in  that  train  of  high 
tb(raght,  aad  eUvl^ed  isentiment,  in  which  genius  ever 
finds  a  sympathy,  to  the  eourti-flaftkrers  of  her  sex,  that 
Hastings,  whetdier  or  not  he  clMrished  a  warmer  feeling, 
might  well  take  pleasure  in  her  converse,  and  feel  the 
lovely  infant  worthy  the  wiae  man's  trust.  He  spoke  to 
her  without  reserve  of  the  Lady  Bonville,  and  be  spoke 
with  bitterness.  ^M  loved  her,"  he  said,  ^'as  woman  is 
rarely  loved,  fihe  deserted  me  for  another^-^rather  should 
she  have  gDne  to  the  convent  than  the  altar ;  and  now, 
forsooth,  shie  deems  she  hath  the  right  to  taunt  and  to 
rate  me,  to  dictate  to  me  the  way  I  should  walk,  and  to 
flaunt  the  honors  I  have  won." 

"  May  that  be  no  sign  of  a  yet  tender  interest  ?  "  said 
Sibyll,  timidly. 

The  eyes  of  Hastings  sparkled  for  a  moment,  but  the 
gleam  vaaisbed.     **  Nay,  yon  know  her  not.     Her  heart 
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h  iBftrbli9y  aa  Wd  abd  %9  c<M.  Her  verjr  Tu^tue  bot  the 
Ibb$e9»ee  of  etiftotloii^^I  wofild  say,  of  gtntler  eiAotioo-— 
for,  pardiea,  sncli  eni€[tioQi  as  come  from  ire  and  pride 
asd  6(3oni,  are  the  daily  growtik  of  thi^  atem  aoil  Ob, 
bappj  was^  nj  aseape  I  •chappy  tiie  dederfoa,  wyefa  my 
young  folly  deem^  a  tua^.  No  1 "  &e  added,  with  a 
aarcastio  quiver  of  kts  lipt^'^No  ;  what  itin^  and  galla 
tbe  Lady  of  HariiugtoQ  ahd  Boiiyille-«*what  makea  her 
eouateoaooe  change  in  my  presence,  and  heir  voice  shaqMn. 
at  my  aceosti  is  plainly  this:  in  weddings  ber  duH  lord, 
and  rejeeting  moy  Katharine  Neviie  deemed'  she  Wtdlted 
power,  and  rank,  and  station ;  and  now^  wbila  we  are 
both  yomng,  how  proves  her  eho£ee  T  The  Lord  of  HxLt^ 
rington  and  Bonville  is  sa  noted  a  dak,  tlwt  even  the 
Keviles  cannot  hdp  him  to  rise  •^  the  neaaeatoMoe  ia 
above  his  mind's  level ;  and,  dragged  down  by  the  heavy 
elay  to  which  her  wings  are  yoked,  Catherine,  Lady  of 
Harrington  and  Bouville — oh,  give  her  her dne  tides! — 
is  but  a  pageant  %ttfe  in  the  court.  If  the  wiur-trump 
blew,  his  very  vassals  wouki  laugh  at  a  BoftvUie'a  banner, 
and  beneath  the  tag  of  poor  WiUiam  Hastiaga  would 
gladly  march  the  best  chivalry  of  the  land.  And  this  it 
is,  I  say,  that  galls  her.  For  evermore  she  is  driven  to 
compare  the  state  she  holds  as  the  dame  of  the  accepted 
BoDville,  with  that  she  lost  as  the  wife  of  the  disdained 
Hastings.'* 

And  if,  in  the  heat  and  passion  that  such  words  be* 
trayed,  Stbyll  sighed  to  think  that  something  of  the  old 
remembrance  yet  swelled  and  burned,  they  bol  inpreased 
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her  more  with  the  value- of  a  heart,  in  which  the  charac- 
ters once  writ  endured  so  long,  —  and  roused  her  to  a 
tender  ambition  to  heal  and  to  console. 

Then  looking  into  her  own  deep  sonl,  Sibjll  beheld 
there  a  fund  of  such  generous,  pure,  and  noble  affection 
»-*such  rcTerence  as  to  the  fame  —  such  love  as  to  the 
man,  that  she  proudly  felt  herself  worthier  of  Hastings 
than  the  haughty  Katherine.  She  entered  then,  as  it 
were,  the  lists  with  this  rival  —  a  memory  rather,  so  she 
thodght,  than  a  corporeal  being;  and  her  eye  grew 
brighter,  her  step  statelier,  in  the  excitement  of  the  con- 
test— ^the  anticipation  of  the  triumph.  For,  what  diamond 
without  its  flaw  f  what  rose  without  its  canker  ?  And 
bedded  deep  in  that  exquisite  and  charming  nature,  lay 
the  dangerous  and  fatal  weakness  which  has  cursed  so 
many  victims,  broken  so  many  hearts — the  vanity  of  the 
sex.  We  may  now  readily  conceive  how.  little  predis- 
posed was  Sibyll  to  the  blunt  advances  and  displeasing 
warnings  of  the  Lady  Bonville,  and  the  more  so  from  the 
time  in  which  they  chanced.  For  here  comes  the  answer 
to  the  question  —  "  Why  was  Sibyll  sad  J  " 

The  reader  may  determine  for  himself  what  were  the 
ruling  motives  of  Lord  Hastings  in  the  court  he  paid  to 
SibylL  Whether  to  pique  the  Lady  Bonville,  and  force 
upon  her  ihe  jealous  pain  he  restlessly  sought  to  inflict — 
whether,  from  the  habit  of  his  earless  life,  seeking  the 
pleasure  of  the  mqmeat,  with  little  forethought  of  the 
future,  i^dd  reconciling  itsdf  to  much  cruelty,  by  that 
]»rofot|nd  contewpt  fot  human  beings,  man,  and  still  more^ 
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for  woman,  which  sad  experience  often  brings  to  acute 
'ntellect  — or  whether,  from  the  pnrer  and  holier  com- 
placency with  which  one,  whose  youth  has  fed  upon 
nobler  aspirations  than  manhood  cares  to  pursue,  aina 
itself  back  to  something  of  its  earlier  lustre  in  the  pre- 
sence and  the  converse  of  a  young  bright  soul :  ^•What- 
ever, in  brief,  the  earlier  motives  of  gallaotries  to  Sibyll, 
once  begun,  constantly  renewed,— by  degrees  wilder,  and 
warmer,  and  guiltier  emotions,  roused  up  in  the  universal 
and  all-conquering  lover  the  vice  of  his  softer  nature. 
When  calm  and  unimpassioned,  his  conscience  had  said 
to  him, — *'  Thou  Shalt  spare  that  flower."  But  when  once 
the  passion  was  roused  within  him,  the  purity  of  the 
flower  was  forgotten  in  the  breath  of  its  voluptaoua 
sweetness. 

And  but  three  days  before  the  scene  we  have  described 
with  Eatherine,  Sibyll's  fabric  of  hope  fell  to  the  dost 
For  Hastings  spoke  for  the  first  time  of  love — for  the 
first  time  kn^t  at  her  feet — for  the  first  time,  clasping  to 
his  heart  that  virgin  hand,  poured  forth  the  protestation 
and  the  vow.  And  oh  I  woe  —  woe  t  for  the  trst  time 
she  learned  how  che&ply  the  great  man  held  the  poor 
maiden's  love,  bow  little  he  deemed  that  parity  and  genius 
and  affection  equalled  the  possesgot  of  £ame  and  wealth 
and  power ;  for  plainly  visible,  boldly  shown  and  spokeOi 
the  love  that  she  had  foreseen  as  a  glory  from  Heaven, 
sought  but  to  humble  her  to  the  dusl. 

The  anguish  of  that  moment  was  uiiieq[>6akab)e-^aDd 
she  spoke  it  aot    But  as  she  broke  fh^m  the  profuung 
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clasp,  as  escaping  to  the  threshold,  she  cast  on  the  nn* 
worthy  wooer  one  look  of  such  reproachful  sorrow,  as 
told  at  once  all  her  love  and  all  her  horror, — ^the  first  act 
in  the  eternal  tragedj  of  man's  wrong  and  woman's  grief 
was  closed.     And  therefore  was  Sibjll  sad  I 


CHAPTER  V. 

Eatheriue. 

Fob  seyeral  days  Hastings  avoided  SIbyll ;  in  truth,  he 
felt  remorse  for  his  design,  and  in  his  tarious,  active,  and 
brilliant  life,  he  had  not  the  leisure  for  obstinate  and 
systematic  si^e  to  a  single  virtue,  nor  was  he,  perhaps, 
iny  longer  capable  of  deep  and  enduring  paswon ;  his 
hearty  like  that  of  many  a  chevalier  in  the  earlier  day, 
had  lavished  itself  upon  one  object,  and  sullenly,  upon 
regreits  and  dreams,  and  vain  anger  and  idle  scorn,  it  had 
exhausted  those  sentiments  which  make  the  sum  of  true 
love.  And  so,  like  Petrarch,  whom  his  tnste  and  fancy 
worshipped,  and  many  another  votary  of  the  gentit  Dieu, 
while  his  imagination  devoted  itself  to  the  chaste  and 
distant  ideal  —  the  spiritual  Laura  — his  senses,  ever 
vagrant  and  disengaged,  settled  without  scruple,  upon 
the  thousand  Gynthias  of  the  minute.  But  then,  those 
Cynthias  were,  for  the  most  part,  and  especially  of  late 
years,  easy  and  light* won  nympbs ;  their  coyest  were  of 
another  clay  fton  the  tender  bat  lofty  SibylL     And 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


500       THE  LAST  OF  THE  BARONS. 

Hastings  shrank  from  the  cold-blooded  and  deliberate 
seduction  of  one  so  pore,  while  he  could  not  reconcile  his 
mind  to  contemplate  marriage  with  a  girl  who  could  give 
nothing  to  his  ambition  ;  afid  yet  it  was  not,  in  this  last 
reluctance,  only  his  ambition  that  startled  and  recoiled. 
In  that  strange  tyranny  over  his  whole  soul,  which  Katbe- 
rine  Bonville  secretly  exercised,  he  did  not  dare  to  place 
a  new  barrier  evermore  between  her  and  himself.  The 
Lord  Bonville  was  of  infirm  health ;  )ie  had  been  more 
than  once  near  to  death's  door,  and  Hastings,  in  every 
succeeding  fancy  that  beguiled  his  path,  recalled  the 
thrill  of  his  heart,  when  it  had  whispered,  "  Eatherine, 
the  loved  of  thy  youth,  may  yet  be  thine ! "  And  then 
that  Katherine  rose  before  him,  not  as  she  now  swept  the 
earth,  with  haughty  step,  and  frigid  eye,  and  disdaioful 
lip,  bat  as — in  all  her  bloom  of  maiden  beauty,  before  the 
temper  was  soured,  or  the  pride  aroased,  —  she  had  met 
him  in  the  summer  twilight,  by  the  trysting-tree ; — broken 
with  him  the  golden  ring  of  faith,  and  wept  upon  his 
bosom. 

And  yet,  during  his  brief  and  self-inflicted  absence 
from  Sibyll,  this  wayward  and  singular  personage,  who 
was  never  weak  bat  to  women,  and  ever  weak  to  theniy 
felt  that  she  had  made  herself  far  dearer  to  him  than  he 
had  at  first  supposed  it  possible.  He  missed  that  fkce, 
ever,  till  the  last  interview,  so  confiding  in  the.  uncon- 
sciously betrayed  affection.  He  felt  how  snperior  in 
sweetness,  and  yet  in  intellect^  Sibyll  was  to  Kathenne ; 
thete  wis  more  in  common  between  her  mind  and  hli  ia 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


THE    LAST    OF    THE    BARONS.  50l 

all  things,  save  one.  But  oh,  thist  one  exception  /— ^hct 
a  world  was  within  it — the  memory  of  the  spring  '>f  life  ! 
In  fact,  thoagh  Hastings  kii«w  it  not,  he  was  in  love  with 
two  objects  at  once ;  the  one,  a  chimera,  a  fancy,  an 
ideal,  an  Eidolon,  under  the  name  of  Kathenne;  the 
other,  jonth,  and  freshness,  and  nind,  and  heart,  and  a 
living  shape  of  beaatj,  under  tJie  naae  of  SibjU.  Often 
does  this  doab^  lore  happen  to  men ;  bnt  when  it  does, 
alas  for  the  human  object!  for  the  shadowy  and  the 
spiritaal  one  is  iaHnorial,--^nntil,  indeed,  it  be  possessed  I 

It  might  be,  perhaps,  with  a  resolute  desire  to  conquer 
the  new  love  and  confirm  the  old,  thai  Hastings  one 
mornings  repaired  to  the  house  of  the  Xiadj  Bonville,  for 
her  visit  to  the  court  had  expired.  It  was  a  large  man*- 
ision,  without  the  Lud  Qate. 

He  found  the  dame  in  a  comelj  chamber,  seated  in  the 
sole  chair  the  room  contained,  to  which  was  attached  a 
foot-board  that  served  as  a  dais,  while  around  her,  on  low 
stools,  sate  —  some  spinning,  others  broidering — some 
ten  or  twelve  young  maidens  of  good  family,  sent  to  re- 
ceive their  nurturing  under  the  high-born  Katherine.* 
while  two  other  and  somewhat  elder  virgins  sate  a  little 
apart,  but  close  under  the  eye  of  the  lady,  practising  the 
courtly  game  of  "  prime  : "  for  the  diversion  of  cards  was 
in  its  zenith  of  fashion  under  Edward  lY.,  and  even  half 
a  century  later  was  considered  one  of  the  essential  accom- 

*  And  strange  as  it  may  seem  to  modem  notions,  the  highest 
lady  wlio  received  such  pensioners  accepted  a  befitting  salary  for 
Mieir  board  and  education. 
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plishments  of  a  well-odacdted  yoaiig  lady.*    The  exceed- 
ing stiffness,  the  solemn  silence  of  tWs  female  circle,  but 
little  accorded  with  the   mood  of  the  graceful  Tisitor. 
The  demoifielks  stirred  not  at  bis  entrance,  and  Katherina. 
quietly  motioned  him  to  a  seat  at  some  distance. 

"  By  your  leave,  fair  lady,"  said  Hastings,  "  I  rebel 
against  so  distant  an  exHe  from  sooh  sweet  company;" 
and  he  moved  the  tabouret  close  to  the  formidable  chair 
of  the  presi^ng  chieftainess. 

Kathenne  smiled  faintly,  but  not  In  displeasure. 

"  So  gay  a  presence,*'  she  said,  '» mast,  I  fear  me,  a 
little  disturb  these  learners." 

Hastings  glanded  at  the  prim  demurenets  written  on 
^eacb  blooming  visage,  and  replied  — 

"You  wrong  their  ardor  in  such  noble  studies.  I 
would  wager  that  nothing  lefts  tban  my  entering  your 
bower  on  borse^back,  with  helm  on  head  and  lance  in 
rest,  could  provoke  even  a  smile  from  one  pair  of  the 
twenty  cosy  lips  round  which,  methinks,  I  behold  Cupido 
hovering  in  vain  ! " 

The  Baroness  bent  her  stately  brows,  and  the  twenty 
rosy  lips  were  all  tightly  pursed  up,  to  prevent  the  inde* 

^  So  the  Princess  Margaret,  daughter  of  Henry  YII.,  at  the  ige 
of  fourteen,  exhibits  her  skill,  in  prime  or  trump,  to  her  betrothed 
husband,  James  IV.  of  Seotland ;  so,  among  the  wonanly  aria  at 
the  unhappy  Kathenne  of  Arragon,  it  is  mentioned  that  she  ooold 
play  at  «*  cardis  and  dyce."  (See  Strutt's  *'  Games  and  Pastimes," 
Hone's  edition,  p.  327.)  The  legislature  was  very  anxious  to  ke«p 
these  games  sacred  to  the  aristocracy,  and  very  wroth  with  *preiir 
tices  and  the  vulgar  for  imitating  the  ruinous  amusements  of  theif 
betters.  ^         i 
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coTons  exbibition  which  the  wicked  conrtwr  had  proToked. 
But  it  would  not  do :  one  and  all  the  twenty  lips  broke 
into  a  smile — but  a  smile  so  tortured,  constrained,  and 
Ripped  in  the  bad,  that  it  onl  j  gave  an  expression  of  pain 
to  tbe  features  it  was  forbidden  to  enliven. 

"And  what  brings  the  Lord  Hastings  hither  f"  asked 
the  baroweu  in  a  formal  tone. 

"  Can  you  never  allow,  for  motive,  the  desire  of  pleas- 
are,  feir  dame?'' 

That  peeuKar  and  exquisite  blush,  which  at  moments 
changed  the  whole  physiognomy  of  Katherine,  flitted 
across  lier  smooth  cheek,  and  vanished.  She  said, 
gravely  — 

'*  So  much  do  I  allow  it  in  you,  my  lord,  that  hence 
my  question." 

*'  Katherine  !*•  exclaimed  Hastings,  in  a  voice  of  tender 
reproach,  and  attempting  to  seize  her  hand,  forgetful  of 
iill  other  presence  save  that  to  which  the  blush,  that  spoke 
of  old,  gave  back  the  ancient  charm. 

Katherine  cast  a  hurried  and  startled  glance  over  the 
maiden  group,  and  her  eye  detected'  on  the  automaton 
ftices  one  common  expression  of  surprise.  Humbled  and 
deeply  displeased,  she  rose  from  the  awful  chair,  and  then, 
as  suddenly  reseating  herself,  she  said,  with  a  voice  and 
lip  of  the  most  cutting  irony,  "  My  lord  chamberlain  is, 
it  seems,  so  habituated  to  lackey  his  king  amidst  the 
goldsmiths  and  grocers,  that  he  forgets  the  form  of  lan- 
guage and  respect  of  bearing  which  a  noblewoman  of  re- 
pute is  accustomed  to  consider  seemly.*' 
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Hastings  bit  bis  lip,  and  bis  falcon  eye  sbot  Indignant 
fire.  ''  Pardon,  my  Lady  of  Bonville  and  Harrington,  I 
did  indeed  forget  wbat  reasons  the  dame  of  so  wise  and 
90  renowned  a  lord  batb  to  feel  pride  in  the  titles  she 
hath  won.  But  I  see  that  my  visit  haUi  ebajBced  oat  of 
season.  My  business,  in  tmtb,  was  rather  with  iiy  lord, 
whose  counsel  in  peace  is  as  famous  as  bis  trmBcfa«on  in 
war  1 " 

"  It  is  enough,"  replied  Katherine,  with  a  dignity  that 
rebuked  the  taunt,  "that  Lord  BonviUe  has  the  name  of 
an  honest  man,  —  who  never  rose  at  court.'' 

"  Woman,  without  one  soft  woman*feeling  I "  muttered 
Hastings,  between  his  ground  teeth,  as  he  approached  the 
lady  and  made  his  profound  obeisafice.  The  words  were 
intended  only  for  Katherine's  ear,  and  they  reached  it 
Jler  bosom  swelled  beneath  the  brocaded  gorget,  sod 
when  the  door  closed  on  Hastings,  she  pressed  her  hands 
conYulsively  together,  and  her  dark  eyes  were  raised  np* 
ward. 

**  My  child,  thou  art  entangling  thy  skein,''  said  the 
Lady  of  Bonville,  as  she  passed  one  of  the  maidens  to* 
wards  the  casement,  which  she  opened, — "  The  air  to-day 
T,  eighs  heavily  1 " 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

Joy  for  Adam,  and  Hope  for  Sibjll  —  and  popular  Friar  Bungey  t 

Leaping  on  his  palfirej,  HastingB  rode  back  to  the 
Tower — dismounted  at  the  gate — passed  ^n  to  the  little 
poatem  in  the  inaer  coart,  —  and  paused  B<^t  till  he  was 
in  Warner's  room. 

"  How  now,  frknd  Adam  f    Thou  art  idle." 

"  Lord  Hastiags,  I  am  ill." 

"  And  thy  child  not  with  thee  f  " 

*'  She  is  gone  to  her  grace  tlie  dochesS)  to  praj  her  to 
irrant  me  leave  to  go  home,  and  waste  no  more  life  on 
making  gold." 

**  Home  I  Go  hence !  We  cannot  hear  it  I  The 
duchess  must  not  grant  it.  I  will  not  suffer  the  king  to 
lose  so  learned  a  philosopher." 

"  Then  pray  the  king  to  let  the  philosopher  achieve 
that  which  is  in  the  power  of  labor."  He  pointed  to  the 
Eureka.  *'  Let  me  be  heard  in  the  king's  council,  and 
prove  to  sufiBcing  judges  what  this  iron  can  do  for  Eng- 
land." 

"  Is  that  all  f  So  be  it.  I  will  speak  to  his  highness 
forthwith.  But  promise  that  thou  wilt  think  no  more  of 
leaving  the  king's  palace." 

"  Oh,  no,  no  I     If  I  may  enter  again  into  mine  own 
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palace — mine  own  royalty  of  craft  and  hope — the  court 
or  the  dungeon  is  all  one  to  me  ! " 

"Father,"  said  Sibyll,  entering,  "be  conaforted.  The 
duchess  forbids  thy  departure,  bat  we  will  yet  flee " 

She  stopped  short  as  she  saw  Hftstfngs.  He  approached 
her  timidly,  and  with  so  repentant,  so  earnest  a  respect 
in  his  mien  and  gesture,  that  she  had  not  the  heart  to 
draw  baek  the  fair  hand  he  lifted  to  his  lips. 

"  No,  flee  not,  sweet  donzell ;  leaye  not  the  desert 
court,  without  tihe  flower  and  the  laurel,  the  beauty  and 
the  wisdom,  that  scent  the  hour,  and  forefeypc  eternity. 
I  have  conferred  with  thy  father— I  will  obtain  Ms  prayer 
from  the  king.  His  mind  shall  be  free  to  follow  its  own 
impulse,  and  thou — (he  whispered) — ^pardon-— pardon  an 
offence  ,of  too  much  love.    Never  shall  it  wound  again." 

Her  eyes,  swimming  w4th  delicious  tears,  were  fixed 
upon  the  floor.  Poor  child  1  with  so  much  lovo,  how 
could  she  cherish  anger?  With  so  much  purity,  how 
distrust  herself  f  And  while,  at  least,  he  spoke,  the 
dangerous  lover  was  sincere.  So  from  that  hoar  peace 
was  renewed  between  Sibyll  and  Lord  Hastings. — Fatal 
peace  1  alas  for  the  girl  who  loves — and  has  no  mother  I 

Trae  to  his  word,  the  courtier  braved  the  displeasure 
of  the  Duchess  of  Bedford,  in  inducing  the  king  to  con- 
sider the  expediency  of  permitting  Adam  to  relinquish 
alchemy,  and  repair  his  model.  Edward  summoned  a 
deputation  from  the  London  merchants  and  traders,  before 
whom  Adam  appeared  and  explained  his  device.  But 
these   practical  men  at  first  ridiculed  the^notiau  a^  a 
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madman's  fancy,  and  it  required  all  the  art  of  Hastings 
to  overcome  their  contempt,  and  appeal  to  tDe  native 
acateness  of  the  king.  Edward,  however,  was  only 
canghi  by  Adam's  incidental  allusions  to  the  application 
of  his  principle  to  ships.  The  ttercbant^king  snddealy 
roused  himself  to  attention,  when  it  was  promised  to  him 
ih&t  his  ir^Ileys  eoold  cross  the  seas  Withoat  saO,  and 
against  wind  and  tide. 

"  By  St  Qeorge  I ''  said  be  then,  ''  let  the  boB«0t  man 
have  kis  whim.  Mend  thy  model,  and  every  saint  in  the 
calendar  speed  thee  I  Master  Heyford,  tell  thy  comely 
wife  that  I  and  Hastings  will  sap  with  her  to-morrow, 
for  her  hippoeras  is  a  rare  dainty.  Oood  day  to  yon, 
worshipfal  my  masters.  Hastings;  come  hither— ^nougi. 
of  these  trifles — I  mnst  confer  with  thee  on  matters 
really  pressing  —  this  damnable  marriage  of  gentle 
Georgie's  I " 

And  now  Adam  Warner  was  restored  to  bis  native 
element  of  thought ;  now  the  crucible  was  at  rest,  and 
the  Eureka  began  to  rise  from  its  ruins.  He  knew  not 
the  hate  that  he  had  acqnired,  in  the  permission  he  had 
gained  ;  for  the  London  deputies,  on  their  return  home, 
talked  of  nothing  else  for  a  whole  week,  but  the  favor 
the  king  had  showq  to  a  strange  man,  half-maniac,  half- 
conjuror,  who  bad  undertaken  to  devise  a  something 
which  would  throw  all  the  artisans  and  journeymen  out 
of  work  !  From  merchant  to  mechanic  travelled  the 
news,  and  many  an  honest  man  cursed  the  great  scholar; 
as  he  looked  at  his  young  children,  and  wished  to.  have 
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one  good  blow  at  the  bead  that  was  hatching  sacfa  devil* 
isb  malice  against  the  poor  1  The  name  of  Adam  Warner 
became  a  by-word  of  scorn  and  horror.  Nothing  lesi 
than  the  deep  ditch  and  strong  walls  of  the  Tower  coald 
have  sared  him  from  the  popular  indignation ;  and  these 
prejndicea  were  skilfully  fed  by  the  jealoas  enmity  of  his 
fellow^tndent,  the  terrible  Friar  Bnngey.  This  man, 
though  in  all  matters  of  true  learning  and  science  worthy 
the  utmost  contempt  Adam  could  heap  upon  him,  was  by 
no  meana  of  despicable  abilities  in  the  arts  of  imposing 
upon  men.  In  his  youth  he  had  been  an  Itinerant 
mountebank,  or,  as  it  was  called,  tregetour.  He  knew 
wen  all  the  curious  tricks  of  juggling  that,  then,  amazed 
the  tulgar,  and,  we  fear,  are  lost  to  the  craft  of  our 
tnodem  necromancers.  He  could  clothe  a  wall  with 
seeming  vines,  that  vanished  as  you  approached;  he 
could  conjure  up  in  his  quiet  cell  the  likeness  of  a  castle 
manned  with  soldiers,  or  a  forest  tenanted  by  deer.* 
Besides  these  illusions,  probably  produced  by  more  pow- 
erAil  magic  lanterns  than  are  now  used,  the  friar  had 
stumbled  upon  the  wondrous  effects  of  animal  magnetism, 
which  was  then  unconsciously  practised  by  the  alchemists 
and  cultivators  of  white  or  sacred  magic.  He  was  an 
adept  in  the  craft  of  fortune-telling;  and  his  intimate 
acquaintance  with  all  noted  characters  in  the  metropolis, 

♦  See  Chaucer,  «*  House  of  Time,"  Book  iii. ;  also  the  ftceount 
given  by  Baptista  Porta,  of  his  own  Magical  Delusions,  of  which 
an  extract  may  be  seen  in  the  "Curiosities  of  Literature,"— Art^ 
Preams  at  the  Dawn  of  Philosophy. 
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their  previous  history,  and  present  cireamstances,  enabled 
bis  natural  shrewdness  to  hit  the  mark,  at  least  now  and 
then,  in  his  oracular  predictions.  He  had  taken,  for 
safety  and  for  bread,  the  friar's  robes,  and  had  long  en- 
joyed the  confidence  of  the  Duchess  of  Bedford,  the 
traditional  deseeindant  of  the  serpeat^witch,  Helosina. 
Moreo?er,  and  in  this  the  friar  especially  yaUied  himself, 
Bungey  had,  in  the  course  of  his  hardy,  vagrant  early 
life,  studied,  as  shepherds  and  mariners  do  now,  the  signs 
of  the  weather;  and  as  weather-glasses  were  then  un- 
known, nothing  could  be  more  conyenient  to  the  royal 
planners  of  a  summer  chase  or  a  hawking  company,  than 
the  neighborhood  of  a  skilful  predictor  of  storm  and 
sunshine.  In  fact,  there  was  no  part  in  the  lore  of  magic 
which  the  popular  seers  found  so  useful  and  studied  so 
much  as  that  which  enabled  them  to  prognosticate  the 
humors  of  the  sky,  at  a  period  when  the  lives  of  all  men 
were  principally  spent  in  the  open  air. 

The  fame  of  Friar  Bungey  had  travelled  much  farther 
than  the  repute  of  Adam  Warner :  it  was  known  in  the 
distant  provinces ;  and  many  a  northern  peasant  grew 
pale  as  he  r^ated  to  his  gaping  listeners  the  tales  he  had 
heard  of  the  Duchess  Jac()Qetta's  dread  magidan. 

And  yet,  though  the  frkr  was  an  atrocious  knave,  and 
a  ludicrous  impostor^  on  the  whole  he  was  by  no  means 
unpopular,  especially  in  the  metropolis,  for  he  was  natu- 
rally a  jolly,  social  fellow :  he  often  ventured  boldly  forth 
into  ^he  diffepcht  faostelries  and  reunions  of  the  populace, 
and  e%|oje4:tbe  Jidmutatidn  be  there  exojted,  and  pocketed 
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the  groats  he  there  collected.  He  had  no  pride  —  none 
in  the  least,  this  Friar  Buugey  I  —  and  was  as  affable  as 
a  magician  could  be  to  the  meanest  mechanic  who  crossed 
his  broad  horn  palm*  A  valgar  man  is  never  nnpopnlar 
with  the  vulgar.  Moreover,  the  friar,  who  was  a  very 
cnnning  person,  wislied  to  keep  well  with  the  mob :  he 
was  fond  of  his  own  Impudent,  cheating,  burly  carcase, 
and  h^  the  prud^ice  to  foresee  that  a  time  might  come 
when  his  royal  patrons  might  forsake  him,  and  a  mob 
might  be  a  terrible  monster  to  meet  in  his  path ;  there- 
fore he  alwtys  affected  to  love  the  poor,  often  told  their 
fortunes  gratis,  now  aid  then  gave  them  something  to 
drink,  and  was  esteemed  a  man  exceedingly  good-natured, 
because  he  did  not  always  have  the  devil  at  his  back. 

Now  Friar  Bungey  had,  naturally  enough,  evinced, 
from  the  irst,  a  great  distaste  and  jealousy  of  Adam 
Warner;  but  occasionally  profiting  by  the  science  of  the 
latter,  he  suffered  his  resentmeht  to  sleep  latent  till  it  was 
roused  into  fury  by  leatning  the  express  favor  shown  to 
Adam  by  the  king,  and  the  marvellous  results  expected 
from  his  contrivance.  His  envy,  theu^  forbade  all  tole- 
rance^  and  mercy ;  the  world  was  not  large  enough  tc 
contain  two  such  giants  —  Bungey  and  Warner — the 
genius  and  the  quack.  To  the  best  of  our  experience, 
the  quacks  have  the  same  creed  to  out  own  day.  He 
vowed  deep  vengeance  upon  his  associate,  and  spared  no 
arts  to  foment  the  popular  hatred  against  him.  Friitf 
Bungey  would  have  been  a  gr^t  critic  is  our  day  I 

But  besides  bis  jealousy,  tke  fiat  firiar  had  anothtf*  my- 
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tive  for  desiring  poor  Adam's  destraction ;  he  coveted 
bis  model  I  Trae,  he  despised  the  model,  he  jeered  the 
model,  he  abhorred  the  model ;  bat,  nevertheless,  for  the 
model,  every  string  in  his  bowels  fondly  yearned.  He 
believed  that  if  that  model  were  once  repaired,  and  in  his 
possession,  he  coold  do— *what  he  knew  not — bat  certainly 
all  that  was  wanting  to  complete  his  glory,  and  to  babble 
the  public. 

Unconscioas  of  all  that  was  at  work  against  him,  Adam 
threw  his  whole  heart  and  soul  into  his  labor,  and,  happy 
In  his  happioess,  Sibyll  once  more  smiled  gratefully  upon 
Hastings,  from  whom  the  rapture  came. 


CHAPTER  VII. 

A  Love  Scene. 

Mors  thau  ever  chafed  against  Katherine,  Hastings 
surrendered  himself,  without  reserve,  to  the  charm  he 
found  in  the  society  of  Sibyll.  Her  c^ofidence  being 
again  restored,  again  her  mind  showed  itself  to  advan- 
tage, and  the  more  because  her  pride  was  farther  roused, 
to  assert  the  equality  with  rank  and  gold  which  she  took 
from  nature  and  from  God. 

It  sp  often  happens  that  the  first  love  of  woman  is  ac- 
companied with  a  bashful  timidity,  which  overcomes  the 
effort,  while  it  increases  the  de^ire,  to  sbiae,  that  the 
mnioQ  of  love  aa^  timidity  has  beea  called  inseparable,  ia 
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the  hackneyed  language  of  every  love-tale.  But  this  li 
no  invariable  rule,  as  Shakspeare  has  shown  us  in  the 
artless  Miranda,  in  the  eloquent  Juliet,  in  the  frank  and 
healthful  Rosalind ; — and  the  love  of  Sibyll  was  no  com* 
mon  girPs  spxing-fever  of  sighs  and  blushes.  It  lay  iu 
the  mind,  the  imagination,  the  intelligence,  as  well  as  in 
the  heart  and  fancy.  It  was  a  breeze  that  stirred  from 
the  modest  leaves  of  the  rose  all  their  divine  odor.  It 
was  impd^ible  but  what  this  strong,  fresh,  yooeg  nature, 
with  its  free  gaiety  when  happy — ^its  earnest  pathos  when 
isad — its  various  faculties  of  judgment  and  seotiuent,  and 
covert  play  of  innocent  wit — should  not  contrast  forcibly, 
in  the  mind  of  a  man  who  had  the  want  to  be  amused  and 
interested,  —  with  the  cold  pride  of  Katherine,  the  dull 
atmosphere  in  which  her  stiff,  unbending  virtue,  breathed 
unintellectual  air,  and^till  more  withtho  dressed  puppets, 
with  painted  cheeks  and  barren  talk,  who  filled  up  the 
common  world,  under  the  name  of  women. 

His  feelings  for  Sibyll,  therefore,  took  a  more  grave 
and  respectful  color,  and  his  attentions,  if  gallant  ever, 
were  those  of  a  man  wooing  one  whom  be  would  make 
his  wife,  and  studying  the  qualities  in  which  he  was  dis- 
posed to  intrust  his  happiness ;  and  so  pure  was  SibylFs 
aflfection,  that  she  could  have  been  contented  to  have 
lived  for  ever  thus  —  have  seen  and  heard  him  daily — 
have  talked  but  the  words  of  friendship,  though  with  the 
thoughts  of  love ;  for  some  passions  refine  themselves 
through  the  very  fire  of  thd  imagination  Into  which  the 
tenses  are.i^ysbrbed,  atid  by  the  ideal  puHfieatidH  derated 
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now  enjoyed,  Sibyll  pcrceiTed  not,  or,  if  PfffP^iF^Rft 
^iicely  heedftf  tll^t^the  ij4wifror%  w^a  hf4  l^rgdfitt«red 
roand  her,  gradaallj  dropped  off — that  the  ladies  of  ^}^ 
court,  the  damsels  who  ^ine4  beril|ig)it|Chl^ief,  gr§Y  dis- 
i^t  (m4  sflept  at  bes  f^wW^^^^^M^^Wg^  \^okB  were 
bent  on  her — that  sometimes  when  she  pod  l^^n^ 
wene  se«il  tpgejMi?r,  tl^  s^era  fir9¥i^  ^  1?^^  ««ilj 
£irQP^  tb^W^lyps^ 

T.  Tbe  popal^  pifflj^djoeft  ba4  wactpd  on  t)i^  po^ift  T^bf? 
«iziMKd's4Mgbl^P  WfW  hri4;  to  di^re  tie  gifts  pf  |er  sjro, 
and  the  fascination  of  beauty  was  imputed  to  evil  ^p^Usi. 
Xiord  HMtivga  wm  regarded  jcspegii»lly  by  a.H  tb^  ladies 
he  had  otfpe  coartfid  wd  fQWuJwuHriw  >  ww  fgiJ^gioody 
bewitched ! 

Ooe  4*y  f*"  '^P^  thrt  Kbyll  epciHurt^r^  9*flt»ng8 
jn  tte  v*lk;  tbiMi  gird«4  tbft  r«iPi»rtp  of,  tb^  Tojuf^r.    Up 

was  pacing  musingi^y,  fdtb  fp]di^  ^r9»8,  9rbf»l»  b^  Tfiis^ 
ili0  f^y^s  «a4'babeM  ber.  / 

''And  whijtflwir  g^  j^u  thvs  *lQn^,  fMr  wifltrww  ?;?' 

f^  Tb#  diwfa^aB  bade  He  mk  tb^  i^netn,  wbQ  is  (akteg 
the  air  yondef,:  My  Ia4y  hfm  tec^v^d  9oni0,  (idwgs,  sbp 
4ifo«]4  imparfi  ito  b^^  bigfattc^ss." 

^  I  was  tbitikiDg  of  ibeev  lair  dams^,  Wh0iii  tby  fece 
brightfltBied  on  my  itiasiiig9 ;  and  I  WM  (KMnpariog  thee  to 
4>tber8t  who  dwell  in  thie  world's  b'g^  pliuaes ;  and  mar- 
velling at  the  whims  of  fortune." 

SibyU  smiled  faintly,  and  answered,  ''ProToke  not  too 
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mnch  the  aspirfd^  folly  of  my  tiatnre.    Content  Is  bettelr 
ttan  airibition.''  .     \    " 

**Thott  ownest  thy  ambition?'*  asked  HaBtings,  cmri* 
otisly. 

"Ah,  sir,  who  ha^h  it  notf*  ^ 

'^Bttt,  for  thy  swei&t  sex,  atnbJtioa  had  so  narrow  and 
tjribbed'a'Md:"'^    '     "'      '"     '    ^  ^      ' 

"BTotirfoV-'fer^itllVcs  fti  othe!^\  I  woUM  day,''  don- 
tinned  Sibyll,  coloring,  fearful  that  she  had  betrayed  h€ft^ 
self,  **'for  example,  that  so  long  as  tiiy  ftttheir  toils  for 
fame,  I  breathe  his  ho^Je,  and  am  &nibitiOQ8  tc»  hifi 
honor.  <^  "   ^  .  ->/:.-; 

^'Andso,  if  thou  wert  wedded  to  o*e  worthy  itf  thee, 
in  his- ambition  thtm  WOnldat  sottf  and  datef^^ 

"  Perhaps,"  answered  Sibyll,  coyly.  ' 

**But^4^tfiou  WerfVeddeS  t^o  sorrow,  ^abd  peiterty,  And 
tfbnbrons  dare, 'thine  ambitfoii,  tkts  skiiek  dead,  wotiU 
of  cofesequence  strik^B  *dead  tlly  lovif  ^'     •<  ^- 

"  Nay,  noble  lord,  nay  —  canst  then  so  wremg  womafti- 
hood  iri  itte  nnwortflyf  for  surely  t«ie  ^tobitioa  livei  tiot 
^fAj  In  the  goods  of  fdrtnno.  Is  thet^  no 'nobler  kmbi- 
tion  than  that  of  the  vanity  ?  Is  there  no  ambition  of 
the  heart?  —  an  ambition  to  conkole,  to  cheer  thel^iefe 
of  those  who  lore  and  tmst  us  ?^ — an  ambition  to  baild  a 
happiness  out  of  the  i^each  of  fate? — an  ambition  to 
soothe  some  high  s<!)ttl>  in  its  strife  with  a  mean  world  — 
to  lull  to  sleep  its  pain,  to  smile  to  serenity  its  cares? 
Oh,  n)eth4nksy  a  woman's  trae  antbiiion  wbald  rise  the 
bravest  when,  in  the  very  gfigit  of  death  itself,  the  voice 
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of  him  in  whom  bet  glory  had  dwelt  tfarongfa  life  should 
say,  *  Thou  fearest  not  to  walk  to  the  grave  and  to  heaTen 
by  my  side  I'" 

Sweet  and  thrUlibg  wef^e-^t^  tones  in  which  these 
words  wei^e  said^^  lofty  and  solemn  the  upward  and  tear- 
ful look  with  wliich  they  closed; 

And  the  linswer  struck  home  to  the  native  and  original 
heroism  of  the  listener's  naiure,  before  debased  into  the 
cyntc  sourness  of  woridly  wifadom.-  Never  had  JLalherine 
b^rseif  more  forcibly  recalkd  to  Htotitigs  the  pure  and 
virgin  glory  of  his  youiK 

"  Oh,  Sibyl^ ! "  he.  exclaimed,  passioiiately,  and  yield- 
ing to  the  iihpfdse  of  the  moment;^— '"oh,  that /or  me, 
as  to  me,  such  high  words  were  said  t  Oh,  that  all  the 
triumphs  of  a  life  men  call  prosperons  were  excelled  by 
the  one  trfamfA  of  waking  etDch  Jan  aiabition  in  saeb  a 
heart  1"  "!;        '    , 

SibyU  stood  befbrtrrbitn  :tr«nfil(Wffned-f^pftle,  trembling, 
mute — «Dd  Hastings^  cla8|»iivg  he^  hand  and  covering  it 
with  kisses,  ^id-p-    '  : 

**  I>are  I  arede  thy«ijef|ce  ?  ^SibyBj  tljou  lovest  me  I — 
Ob,  Slbyll,.ftpeakjr.       •    z     : 

-  With  a  oonynisiv^  effiprt,.tbe  girj's  lips  moved,  then 
closed*  the^  HaQVed  again,  into  low  and  broken  words  — 

**  Whytbia— why  this?;  Tho^  hadst  promised  not  to 
— not  to——-"     I 

"Not  to, Insult  thee  by  wn worthy  vows!  Nor  do  1  ! 
'But  CIS,  my  wifeJ^  Be  paused,  abruptly,  alarn^ed  at  h^ 
own  impetuous  words,  and  scared  by  the  phantom  of  the 
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^orid  tllttt  rose  like  a  bodily  tbJag  before  the  generom 
fafipuUe^  atad  grinned  hi  6^111  of  bi«  folly. 

But  Sibyll  heard  only  that  one  holy  word  of  WwB,  and 
fto  Sudden  amd  so  great  w^s  tbet'  transport  it  ealled  forth, 
that  her  senses  gre#  faint  and  dii^y^  and  $he  woidd  have 
fallen  to  the  earth  but  fi>r  the  ariiss  ihaitcijfcled  feer;  and 
the  breast  npon  which,  now,  the  virgin  might  veil 'the 
bl6sh  that  did  not  speak  Of  shkme. 

With  >^arion8  feeRhgs^  both  were  a  moment  silent  Bnt^ 
oh,  that  moment  I  what  centuries  of  bliss  were  crowded 
into  it  for  the  nobler  and  fairer  natare) 

At  last,  gently  releasing  herself,  shiEf :  put  her  bands 
before  her  eyes,  ^  if  to  convince  berself  she  was  awake^ 
and  theb,  tnriShg  ber  lovely  fteioe  full  npon  the  wooei; 
Sibyll  said,  1ngel»uo«wly-^ 

"Oh,  my  Ibi^d— '^^y  Hastings  I  if  thy  oahnier  reason 
repent  not  these  words  —  if  thou  canst  approve  in  me 
wh^t  ^ou  diddt  adtntte  in  ElfiEflbiith  tfie  qbeeii  —  if  i^ioa 
can^t  riiii^  one  Who  has  fto  dower  but  her  heart,  to  the 
state  of  thy  wife  and  partner  —  by  4hls  hand,  whi^h  I 
-pl'ac^  fearlessly  in  &\si^/l  pledge  to  thee  widh  a  love  as 
minstrel  hath  never  sung.  No  I "  she  obnt}flaed»  drttvli^ 
loftiiy  up  her  light  sfeture-— ^^'no,  thou  shatt^not  find  me 
unworthy  of  thy  niame  —  tni^hty  Ihongh  ft  Is,  mlghtiisr 
though  it  shall  be  I  I  have  a  mind  that  can  6bare  thine 
objects,  I  have  pride  that  can  exult  in  thy  power,  cdnragt 
to  partake  thy  dangers,  and  devotion---"  she  hesiiated, 
with  the  most  champing  blush — ''but  of /Aitf,  sweet  lord. 
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tbou  sbalt  Judge  hereaftierr    This  is  my  dowry -^  it  ia 

"A,xiA.  «&  I  as]^  or  e^^et^"  said  Hastings.  But  Us 
^0«k  bftd  ^QStiiisfits^jptts^cmate  glow.  Lord  of  maBfr 
a  broad  land  and  bavooy,  ylctorious  eaptain  m  i^any  a 
foughten  field,  wise  statesmfin .  in  ipany  ^  thonghtful 
stratagem,  high  in  his -ling's  favor,  attd  linked  with  a 
nation's  histdry— Wllllttm  de  Hastings  at  that  hour  was 
as  far  below,  as  earth  is  to  heaven,  the  poor  maiden 
whom  he  already  repented  to  have  so  honored,  and  whose 
sublime  answer  woke  no  echo  from  his  heart. 

Fortunately,  as  he  deemed  it,  at  that  very  instant  he 
heard  many  steps  rapidly  approaching,  and  his  own  name 
called  aloud  by  the  voice  of  the  king's  body  squire. 

"  Hark  !  Edwari  summons  me,^  he  said,  with  a  feeling 
of  reprieve.  "  Farewell,  dear  Sibyll,  farewell  for  a  brief 
while  —  we  shall  meet  anon." 

At  this  time,  they  were  standing  in  that  part  of  the 
ranopart-walk  which  is  now  backed  by  the  barracks  of  a 
modern  soldiery,  and  before  which,  on  the  other  side  of 
the  moat,  lay  a  space  that  had  seemed  solitary  and  de- 
serted ;  but,  as  Hastings,  in  speaking  his  adieu,  hurriedly 
prpssed  his  lips  on  Sibyll's  forehead — from  a  tavern  with- 
out the  fortress,  and  opposite  the  spot  on  which  they 
stood,  suddenly  sallied  a  disorderly  troop  of  half-drunken 
soldiers,  with  a  gang  of  the  wretched  women  that  always 
continue  the  classic  association  of  a  false  Yenus  with  a 
brutal  Mars ;  and  the  last  words  of  Hastings  were  scarcely 

I.— 44 
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gpoien,  before  >  load  langli  startled  both  himself  and 
SibjU,  and  a  shudder  came  over  her  when  she  beheld  the 
tinsel  robes  of  the  tymbesteres  glittering  in  the  snn,  and 
heard  their  leader  sing,  as  she  darted  from  the  arms  of  a 
reeling  soldiers -^ 

'*HaI  deatli  to  the  doTO 
ts  t^  faloon^s  lo?e.-^ 
Oh!  sharp  is  the  kiss  of  the  falcon's  beakr* 


END  ,0?  FIB8T  YOLVMB. 
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BOOK  SEVENTH. 

CHAPTBR  I. 

The  White  Lion  of  iMarch  shakes  his  Mane. . 

" Aifi>  w^t i>«wii ? " «skdd  HftfifiHgi^ Mfae  fcftiHd bi» 
self  amidst  the  king's  squires ;  whil^  j6t  i?^  bes)rd  ih^ 
laugh  of  tke  tTmbeat^fies,  «tid  yel^  glidiig  throfii|fh  the 
trees,  might  be  ^m^  Vu^  tetereatlog  fiwrm  ctf  gibyll. 

"Mj  Jjonfl,  *ke  :k}Dg  iieejds,.ytfa  iq^MIIy*  A  cptiri^r 
has  JBftt  ain^Tod  ffy^oa  tia^^  ^<>i^. .  TJafe  Ini^rte  St  Jofaov 
l^ers^  De  FnllpE^,  (gfi^  S^ale^  afie  i«lb*ead|r  iritb  his  hi^^h'- 
aesi."'      .  •  . '.     .  ui  . '  •   ^.     ■  J.  .-• 

.  "mete-?"''    '     ^-  .-  r..-'/  0  'I  : 

To  'ibSt  meidoAble  rootlet  is  'the  White  Tower/  t«i 

, ■;    ,  .-;]    ■'■>--   ^>-.  ..'    .:    ■■'•   -  '•'■-- 

*  It  was  from  ^is  room  that  Hastings  ir^s  hurried  to  execution, 
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which  the  visitor,  on  entrance,  is  first  reminded  of  the 
name  and  fate  of  Hastings,  strode  the  unprophetic  lord. 

He  found  Edward  not  reclining  on  cushions  and  car- 
pets  —  not  woman- like  irf^obre  robes  —  not  with  his  lazy 
smile  upon,  his  ileek^Leaatv.  w^'M  ¥i^&^M  <^ff^^<l  1^^> 
gown,  ^nd  stood  et^ct  in  the  ught  tnnic,  which  gave  in 
full  perfection  the  splendid  proportions  of  a  frame  an- 
surpassed  in  activity  and  strength.  Before  him,  on  the 
long  table,  Ictijf  tf^^Of  t^rcfe^p^l  Jeltlef{  —  beside  the 
dagger  with  which  Edward  had  cut  the  silk  that  bound 
them.  Around 'hto  ^avel^'sWd  Lof*  Rivers,  Anthony 
Woodville,  Lord  St.  John,  Raonl  de  Fulke,  the  young 
and  valiant  D'Eyncourt,  and  many  other  of  the  principal 
lords.  Hastings  sair  dt  ante  that  something  of  pith  and 
moment  had  occurred  ;  and  by  the  fire  in  the  king's  eye, 
the  dilation  of  his  nostril^  the  cheerful  and  almost  joyous 
^deiof  b)s  uliM  At^^br^olif,  khi  «xperi^uo^d  ebtifti^^  read 
the 'signs  of. Wab.'  :      .  '     ^i     '* 

"  Weleotte^  bvav^  Hastings,^'  ^$M  BdVard',  ia  a  tofce 
wholly  ohnnged  ft^Otti  its  won$^  soft  v^edtatiiai-^ loud, 
clear,  an8  thrifitn^  fts  it  went  thtotigh  ihe^miirtdir  and 
heart  of  aB  wtib^'faiecird  rto  stirriiig  and  trump^  accent-— 
f'lffileinai  mon  to  ike  field  as  eter  to  ^ihe  bam^uet  t  We 
have  news  from  the  North,  that  bid  us  brace  on  th'^  bor- 
gonot,  and  buckle-to  the  brand — a  revolt  thitreqiifres  a 
king's  arm  to  quell.  In  Yorkshire^  fifteen  tkoniimd  men 
ate  in.ariiSj  undfsr  atleadc^.tfaeyicall'Robia  of 'Redeedale 
—  the  pretext,  a  thrave  of  com  demanded  by  the  Hospital 
of  St.  Leonard's  —  the  true  design  that  of  trea^n  tp  cor 
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realm.  At  t^e  mne  iim^i  v^  iMtf  from  oni!  brother  of 
Gloucester,  now  on  the  border,  that  the  Scotch  hafe 
Ufbed  the  Lanoatt^c  fio$e.  There  ^s  peril  if  thesd  two 
Mnies  meet-^po  time  tojos0-^ti»€^*ni  saddling  ottlr 
^var^teeds— ^wf  ))aiteo,to  tW  !«anof  our  rojal  ferOe. 
We  shall  haye  wftfmiwork,  m^  lords..  B«t  Who  is  worthy 
of  a  ifaroii^  tbAl«  capnot  guard 4t I", 

"This  ia  sad  tidings  indeed,  sire,?'  said .  Haaiings, 
graTcly. 

*'  Sad  I  0ay  it  not|  Hasti^ga  I  War  is  the  dilise  of 
)^iog8 1  .  Sir  Raonl  de  Falke !  — 'why  looiUst  thon  bndod* 
ing  and  sorrowfal?" 

*'  Sire^  I  bat  thought  that  bad  Earl  Warwick  been  in 
England,  this -" 

"Ha!"  interrupted  Edward,  haughtily  and  baatily-rr 
."and  is  Warwick,  the  sun  of  hefiTen  that  no  ebnd  can 
darken  where  his  face  may  |A^  ?  Tjbe. rebels  shall  need 
no  foe,  my  realm  no  regent,  while  J,  the  heir  of  the 
J^lantagenets,  have  iife  sword,  for  one,  tb^  sceptre  for 
the  other.  We  ^V^.  ^^  evening., ere  the  s^i ^be  set" 
.  "My  Hege,,!?  said  the  Lord  St  Johu,  gravely  —  '/op 
what  for^  4P  you  /cpnnt  to  m^et  sp^  formidable  ap 

•w^y'''     ..  .1.:. 

"4^11  J^land,  l>ord  of  St.  John  I" 

"  Alack !  my  liege,  may  you  not  d^qeiye  ypurself  I  P^J 
in  this  crisis,,  it  is  rigjitttbat  your  leal  an^  ti^i^ty  subjects 
should  9p^ak  on^  and  pl&ix^J-  It  ^eems  that  these  if^sur* 
gents  clamor  i^ot  i^gfunst  yopr^elf,  but  against  the  queen's 
relatip9^-ryes»;my  Lord  Rivers^  against  you  and  you? 
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hovBBf  and  I  fear  ko  tiiat  tk«  b«ai(|i6Mdf  EnglaiiA  are  wftt 
ikem  liere.^ 

•*  It  it  Ime,  Bir^"  put  in  Raool  4e  Ftilfee,  boldly^*'and 
If  these  new  mm  ^  to  head  yotir  tkitties,  l^  irarttoM 
of  TbwtpB  idil  standi  alo^^Baoul  die  Falke  serves  M 
^oodviDe^s  bantter.  Fvotm  not,  Lord  de  Seales  1  i%lk 
the  griping  avarice  of  yen  «^  yonrs  that  has  %vo«glA 
this  evil  on  ike  king.  I'or  jfOq  tbe^  oomttioim  have  been 
pillaged  —  for  yon  the  daughters  of  our  peers  hate  beea 
forced  Into  tnon^etis  toaxriages;  at  wak>  with  birth  and 
#itli  bmtore  kersol£  For  yon, 'the  princely  Warwiek, 
near  to  the  throne  in  blood,  and  front  and  pillar  of  aor 
time4ionoi«d  ordev  of  ^eignear  and  of  knfght,  has  been 
thrust  from  oar  suzerain's  favor.  And  if  now  ye  are  td 
-march  at  the  tan  of  waar— yoti  to  be  avengers  of  the 
strife  of  which  yie  a,te  the  i^attse  ^  I  say  thKt  th^  iK>ld{eni 
•will  lack  heart,  fend  4he  provinces  ye  pasis  througlh  trffl  be 
i*e  country  of  a  foel'^ 

"  Tain  man ! "  %egan  Atitfiony  Woodvflle,  whe«  Hast» 
in^B  liAA  ^  hand  x^n  hfs  trrm,  irhile  XMwaM,  amazed  at 
*this  outbcurst  fndm  Wo  c)t  the  stipporters  on  whom  he 
iptincipiftlly  y^uiited,  had  tto'  prudehce.  to  stippress  Hk 
resentment  —  and  remained  silent,  but  with  the  aspeirt  dl 
one  resolved  to  cdmiHafid  obedi^^e,  w^enlie^mee  deemed 
i*  right  to  interfere.      '      .  .        ^       .    ■    ' 

":&old,  S?r  knfthonyl "  gaM  Hastftgs,'  who,  the  liio. 
ment  he  found  himself  With  intn,  wolte  to  afi  tiie  '^httAf 
spirit  and  proftmnd  wisdom  that  had  -rendered  Ws  tiam« 
IHustrious  —  "  hoM,  and  let  me  hate  the  wot4  j  my  Lorda 
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9t  Jobna^id  De  Fj»|ite^ your  dhiMrges  are  nl^re  against 
me  than  against  these  gentlemen,  for  Jam  a"i]y61r  man-^ 
a  squire  by  ^i^h^^nd  pr^«i4tiD  derive  «iin«  fao^oi^  ftom 
the  siwnfi  i^rigli  a^  pXi  true  nol^iUtj  -- 1  loea^  thil  grace 
of  a(  m>bl&  li«ige«  aod  t^  hnjipj  toittooe  of  a  tfoldier^s 
fiverd»    It  maybe/'  (tnd.bexQ' tbe.^tfal  favorite,  the 
most  beloved  of  tbe  whole  ccmrit  iOieliti^.  himself  iseekly) 
^**it  may  be  that  J  ba.vfif  mot  bpme^  those  h<)norb  so 
mildly  as  to  disarm  Masnei    ^tk  tbe^  w|ir  to  be;  let  ide 
atone.     My  liege,  hear  your  servant :  give  me  no  com- 
mand— lot mebe  ^/si^ipl^  s^ldipr, "figbtipg by youc  side. 
My  example  who  will^not  f9llow?.'-^prpncl  to  rid^  btft  as 
a  mwi:of  arms  along  |be  track  which  the  awojf^  of  hts 
sovereign  fihiall  ciMj  through :1;he  raiiJf;s  pf  battle?    Not 
yoo,  J#gFr4  de;Sca}Bs,  redoubtable  ai>d  inyJ&ciWo  with 
lance  and  axe ;  let  ns  new  men  sooth?  ^nvy  by  our  (teeds ; 
and:  you,  l»ord«  St.Jofen  wd  Pe  Falkep-you  shall  teach 
ns  how  your  fatber?  led  wam^^  who  did  not  figbt  more 
gaBanUy  than  we  w^l],    And  wh^n  nrebeUion  is  at  rfcst — 
when  we  meet  asain:in  our  ^u^i^aia'i^  hi^ll^^  accuse  Ua 
new  men,  if  you  can  fti^d  u«  fa^^y,  apd  we  will  answer 
yon  a^'we  b^st  mayP' 

This  addressj  whicb  could,  have  com?  frP9»  n^  man 
with  such  effect  as  from  Hastings,  touched  all  present 
And  though  the  Woodvilles,  father  and  son,  saw  in  it 
mnch  to  gall  their  pride,  and  half  believed  it  a  snare  for 
their  humiliation,  they  made  no  opposition.  Raonl  de 
Fulke,  ever  generous  as  fiery,  stretched  forth  his  hand, 
and  said  — 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


10  a'HB    LASt    or    THS    BARONS. 

''Lord  Hastings,  you  hare  Rpokien  well.  Be  it  as  the 
king  wills." 

"My  loids,*'  retnrned  Edward,  gaily,  "my  wiH  is  that 
ye  be  friends  wh9e  a  foe  is  in  the  field;  Hadteti,  then,  I 
beseech  yoti,  one  and  ^11,  U>  t^&y^nt  iraskals,  ftad  joDi 
onr  standiEird  at'Foth^ngay.'  I  will  fixid  ye  ^osts  that 
shall  content  Ihe  brat^st.^      -    ' 

The  king  made  &si^il  to  breifck  tip  the  cotiference,  and, 
dismissing  even  the  WoodVlfifee,^  was  left  alone  with 
Hastings,  "i  '  ''-  "    - 

"Thon  bist  served  toe  at  nefed,  Wilt,"  S6.id  the  king. 
'*  But  I  shall  remember^  (iaitiShife  eye  flashed  a  tiger's 
fire)  "the  naonthing  of  those  boek-|)receis  of  the  lords  ^ 
RttnnjrmedeJ  I  abi  no  John,  to  be  bearded  by  my 
vassals.  filAongh  of  them  now.  !thii&k  you  Wtrwick 
can  have  abetted  this  revolt?^ 

-     *•  A  revolt  of  peasants  knd  yeomeh !    No,  «re.     If  he 
did  fe6,  DSrewell'fot  everito  the  lore  the  barons  bear  him." 

**  Um  I  atfd  yet  Montagu,  whom  I  dismissed  ten  days 
Sinee  to  the  B<irdei'S,  hearing'  of  disaffection,  hath  done 
noiight  to  check-  it;"  'Bnt  come  w^at  may,  'his  must  be  a 
bold  lance  that  shivers  against  a  king^^  mail.  And  new 
oYie  fcisb  6f  my  Lady  Bfesseef,  one  cnp  of  the  bright  eanaryi 
and  then  God  aiid  St.  George*  for  the  White  Rose !" 
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CHAPTER  III. 

Th«  Camp  &t  (Aney. 

It  ^ag  some  weeks  a|ter  %h^  citizjOHS  of  London  had 
Keep  th^lr  g^^lf^pt  Jung,  at  the, bead  of  such  forces,  a^ 
)rer9  coyeate4  lA  baste  in  tlie  ^^tropf  ^ij,  ^^Pf  r^  froi:if 
their^w^Us  to  tbe ,  encoui^ter  ,of  tbe  rebe)(s,  SnjLrp^sing 
^d  dji^astrous  bad  bee^  the  ^idii^  ji^  thf  .^f^erim/  At 
first,  indeed^  th^e  wera  hopes  thft  the  insoirrec^ipiv  bad 
been  put  down  bj.Mpn.tag^,  iifrjiorbad  defeated  the  troopp 
pf  Robix^  of  R^desdaje,  i^ear  the  city  of  Yoxli,  and  wfts 
said  to.  have  beb^ed  tl^^ir,  leader.  Bat  the  spir^  of 
discontent  was  ouly./anqed  by  an  adverse  whii  The 
popular  hatred  ;to  the  Wood^ilfe^  was  so  great  thu^  ia 
proportion  as;  Edward  advanced  to  th^  sc^ne  of  action^ 
the  conntry  rose  jn  arms  as.  Kaonl  de,  Ifulke  ,had  pre* 
dieted,  Lea4ei;8,of  Jpxdly  Wrth  now  head^  th|f  rebpHion^; 
the  aon^f  tbe-JJQrds  I^^mer  and  Pitzhugb,  (n^arkins* 
men  of:  the  JSonsp  pf  Nevile),  l€|fit  tbeir  nanaes  to  i^f$ 
cause ;  and  Sir;  Jphi^  Coniers,  an  experienced  aoldier, 
whose  claims  had  been  disregarded  by  Edward j  gave  to 
the  insurgents  the  aid  of  a  formidable  capacity  for  war. 
In  every  mouth  was  the  story  of  the  Duchess  of  Bed- 
ford's witchcraft;  find  the  wazen  figure  of  the  earl  did 
more  to  rouse  the  people,  than  perhaps  the  earl  himself 
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could  have  done  in  person.*  As  yet,  however,  the  lan- 
guage of  the  insurgents  was  tempered  with  all  personal 
respect  to  the  king ;  they  declared  in  their  manifestoes 
that  they  desired  only  the  banishment  of  the  WoodvilleSy 
and  the  recall  of  WarWicfk/  Whbse  n&me  they  used  an- 
scrupulously,  and  w^pni  they  ^^d^Pj^l  they  were  on  their 
way  to  meet  As  soon  as  it  was  known  that  the  kinsmen 
of  the  beloved  fearl  were  in  the  retolt,  and  naturally  snp- 
))osed  that  the  eftrl  hiniself  must  counteiiatice  the  enter- 
prise, the  tuffftiftuous  fcamp  swelled  every  hour)  while 
ftnight  afler  knight,  teterain  after  veteran,  abandoned  tlie 
r6yal -standard.  ■  The  Lord  d'Ejfncourt  (one  of  tbe  few 
lord^of  the  highest '!)fAh  'tod  frealest  following,  over 
whom  the  Neviles  had  n6'  itiflue^ce,'^  and  wlio  bore  the 
Woodvilles  rio  gtu^ge)  had,  in  Ms  way  to  Lincolnshire, 
where  his  personal  aid  was  necessary  to  rouse  his  vassals, 
Infected  by  thfe  comnion. sedition, — -been  attacked  and 
woundfed  by  a  body  of  lAarauilers,  and  thus  Edward's 
camp  lost  one  of  ltd  greatest  leaders.  Fierce  dispute 
broke  out  in  ftie  king's  councils;  and,  when  the  witch 
Jacquetta'A  practices  a^inst  the  earl  traveUed  from  the 
hostile  into  the  royal  camp,  Raoul  de  Fulke,  St.  John, . 
fend  others,  seized  wkh  pious  horror,  positrvely  decliired 
they  wo  did  throw  down  their  atmfe^  and  retire  to  their 
castles,  unless  the  Woodvilles  were  dismissed  from  the 

*  See  "  Par]ian>entary  KoUs,"  vi.  232,  for  the  acquQfttions  of 
witchorah,  and  the  fabrication  of  a  necromantio  image  of  Lord 
Warwick^  circuliited  against  the  Duchess  of  Bedford.  She  herself 
qnotes,  nm)  con^ai^s  of,  th^m. 
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qamp,  and  the  Earl  of  Warwiolrwas  reei^yted  to  EnglandU 
To  the  first  dewaod  the  kjkng.was  constrato^  to  yield; 
.«rith  the  «eeood  he  temporised.  He  marefhed  fr<»ti 
Fotheringay  t^  iKTewark;  h»t  the  tsigns  of  disallectioQ, 
though  they  e^uld  aot  dismay  him  ae  a  soldier,  altered 
Jiia  plans  as  a  caQ[>taia  qf  .i^ing^lar  mUitfrrj  acoieQess  ;  ho 
fell  bacl^  on  Nottiii,gbam,  and  dispatched,  with  his  owa 
liands,  letters  to  C^ren^e,  the  Archbishop  of  Torjc,  and 
Warwick.  To  the  last  he  wrote  ionchingly,  *'  We  do 
^ot  believe"  (^aid  the  Jettcar)^  "%^^  7^  should  be  of  any 
^ach^di^jnositio^  towards  us^  as  the  rumor  here  ruDnetb, 
considering  ,the  trust  and  affeption  we  bear  you  **-  and 
cousin,  ne  think  ye  sha^l  be  to  us  welcoaae."*  But  ere 
these , letters  -reached  th^r  destination,  the  crown  seemed 
well-nigh  Jogt.  At  JJdgecote,  the  Earl  of  Pembrpk^  was 
defeated  and  sIjaIu,  and  five  thou^sand  royaUsts  were  l^ft 
on  the  field.  Earl  Rivers,  and  his  son,  Sir  John  Wood- 
vUle,|  who,  in  qbedlence  to  the  roy^l  order,  had  retired 
to  the  earl's  country  se^t  of  Grafton,  were  taken  .prisoners, 
and  beheaded,  by  the  vengeance  of  the,  insurgents,     ,The 

♦  «*  PaetoB  X^etUrs,?  ofW^Uii  (¥#ighft  wBtUn),  T0l.  dl,  p.  «. 
Bee  also  "Lingard,"  vol.  iii.,  p.  522  (^4to  edition),  «or«  48,  fqr  the 
propet  (fate  io  be  assigned  to  "tedward*8  letter  to  tVarwict,  &c. 

f  This  flit  JolMi  Wiodtide  t^as  tae  knd9CiM)n^4oM  tof  the  <^een'8 
brothers,  and  infamou^for  the  ^varlceiii^i^  t^  led'hit»  to, parry 
the  old  Duchess  of  .Norfolk,  an  act  wbich^  accordipg  ip  the  old 
laws  W  chitalry,  wotfld  have  disabled  him  fi'om  interiiig  the  lists 
f(t  k#|g)Uho#4>:foiritk#  |#^i^.fK>da'4i9tBaM«fl  avtd.df jiraided  ^y 
knight  ,wl^o  ,shoiil(|  m^rry  afi  old  won^an  for  >^r  moi^ej !.  X^or^ 
nivers  was  the  more  odious  to  the  people  at  the  time  of  the  insur- 
r«cttciia«  b0daasev  in  iaic«t>«(<>ityof  treaiiurer,  hehacl  lately  tamrpeted 
with  the  oain  a^tliB^a^MlofV 
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game  lamentable  fate  befell  the  Lord  Stafford,  on  whom 
Edwdrd  relied  as  one  of  hiis  most  paissant  leaders ;  and 
London  b^ard  with  dismay,  that  tbie  king,  ^!t^  but  a 
handfnl  of  troops,  and  tb6se  kkewarm  abd  disaffected, 
was  begirt  on  all  sides  by  hostile  and  marching  tbonsandsl 

From  Nottingham,  however,  Edward  made  good  hift 
retreat  to  a  village  called  Oltiefy,  which  chaiiced  at  thai 
time  to  be  partially  forfefifed  with  a  wall  and  a  strong 
gate.  Here  the  rebels  pnrsued  Him ;  and  Edward,  heiif- 
ing  that  Sir  Anthony  "W^bodvilfe,  who  conceived  that  the 
late  of  his  father  and  brother  cancelled  all  motive  for 
longer  absence  frotn  the  contest,  was  bisy  in  collecting  a 
force  in  the  neighborhood  of^  Coventry,  wh!le  other  as- 
sistance might  be  daily  expected  from  London,  strength- 
ened the  fortifications  as  well  as  thfe  time  wonld  permit, 
and  awaited  the  assault  of  the  insurgents. 

It  was  at  this  crisis,  and  while  thtoughout  all  England 
reigned  terror  arid  commotion  —  that  one  day,  towards 
the  end  of  July,  a  small  troop  of  horsemen  were  seen 
riding  rapidly  towards  the  neigtibbrhood  of  Olney.  As 
tlie  village  came  in  view  of  the  cavalcade,  with  the  spire 
of  its  cburch,  ^nd  its  grey  stone  gateway,  so,  ^Uo,  they 
beheld,  oii  the  paatupes  that  stretcbed  around;  wide  and 
far,  a  moving  forest  of  pikes  and  plumes. 

''Hojj^  Mptbei?.!"  fiftW.Ofe^of  ^^  ^foip^i^st.  riders 
♦^Good  knight  iand  strong  mto  th*)ttg1f  ^Edirarf  b^.  It 
-wete  sharp  wbri  to  ciii  his  way'from.thattaiiilet  through 
yonder , fields  I  .  Brother^  wo-  wore  «ore^^  wejooioift^had  we 
brought  more  bills  and  bows  a*  ant  back^  f** 
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** Archbishop,"  anflwered  the  stately  persiflage  thns 
Addressed,  ''  we  briDg  what  alone  raises  armies  !iDd  did- 
bands  them--*a  namb  that  a  P€K>ple  honors  I  From  the 
iBomeBt  the  White  Bear  Jv  aeen  on  yonder  archway,  side 
hy  side  with  the  king's  banner — that  army  will  ranish  as 
smoke  before  the  wind." 

"Hearen  grant  it,  Warwick  I"  said  the  Duke  of  Cla- 
rence ;  **ibr,  though  Edward  hath  nsed  ns  sorely,  it  chaf^^s 
me  as  Plantageniet  and  as  prince^  to  see  how  peasants 
and  yarlets  can  hensb  rOund  a  king." 

'*  Peasants  and  varlets  are  pawns  on  the  dies^board, 
consin  Geot^e,"  said  the  prelate,  *^  and  knight  and  bishop 
find  them  mighty  useful,  when  pushing  foffrard  to  an  at- 
tack. Now  knight,  and  bishop  appear  themselres  and 
take  up  the  game  — Warwick,"  added  the  prekite,  in  a 
whisper,  qnheardby  Clarence,  "f6rget  not;  while  aj^peas- 
ing  rebellion,  that  the  king  is  in  your  power." 

"  For  shame^  George  I  I  think  not  now  of  the  unkind 
king;  I  think  only  of  the*  bralve  boy  I  dandled  on  my 
koee,  and  whose  sword  I  girded  on  at  Towtonj  Ho^ 
bi«  lion  heart  must  chafe,  condemned  to  see  a  foe  whom 
his  skill  as  captain  tells  him  illrere  madness  to  con- 
front!" ^ 

"Ay,  Richard  Nitile  !^-i-$y,"  said  the  prelate;  with  a 
slight  sneeil,  '^plky  the  Paladin,  8;nd  beiiome  the  ditpe  — 
rel^e  tbe<pri»cei;  ahfi'betray  the*  peoiple  1 "  '  ' .  '^ 
■I'lTb!  I  cin  b*  tru4  toiibbth. '  Tush  !^ bw^flti  yoir 
<»raft  is  dig^  to  the  plain  Wisdom  of  bold  homssty.  You 
vlacken  your  stcl«d«,  sirs :. on — on — see,  the  mar<(Jh  of  the 
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rebels  I  On,  for  tin  Edward  and  a  Warwick  1 "  and  spar- 
ring to  full  speed,  the  little  companj  arrived  at  the  gatea 
The  load  hugle  of  th^  iielr-comM-a  wa*  anawered  by  the 
cbeerfol  note  of  the  jojous  wardetj-^-wttfle  dark,  slow, 
and  fioiemn,  overrtlie  meadows,  crept  m  the  mighty  clood 
of  the  rebel  army. 

•'  We  have  foresUdled  the  inattrgenlsl "  said  the  earl, 
throwing  himself  from  his  black  steed.  ''Marmadake 
Nevile,  advance  oar  banoer ;  heralds,  attnomice  fhe  Duke 
of  Clarence,  the  Ar6hbistbop  of  York,  and  the  Earl  of 
Balisbnry  and  Warwick.  '\ 

Through  theadxloms  town,  along  the  crotwdtd  walhi 
•fid  honso'^tops,  into  the  halljof  an  old  mansion  (that  then 
adjoined  the  chnrch),  if^here  the.kiag;  in  complete  armor, 
stood  at  bay,  with  storbboxn  jand.^aieotied  officers,  rolled 
the  th«nder-cry— "A  Warwi3({kK**a  Wdrwiek  I  jail  saved  1 
a  Warwick  p' 

Sharply,  as  he  heard  thfe  dlaitor,  th^%ing  tnrned  upon 
bis  startled  conncil.  ''  Lords  and  cliptains  I  ^  said  he, 
^ith  that  i»e2;pressible  maj^ty  wluch  he  could  conu&and 
in  his  happier  hours^  ''  God  a^d  our  Patron  Samt  have 
sent  us  at  least  one  m^m  who  Jti^  the  heart  to  fight  fifty 
times  the  odds  of  jon  miscreant  rabble,  by  his  kiag^s  side, 
and  for  the  honor  of  loyalty  jmd  kmgihtbood  t*^ 
.  "y^ad  wh^  says,  sirey"  atiSiWered  RaonAide  ^ulke,  -"that 
we  yonr  lords  and  ca|)taiu8  wotilA  not  risk-^bleiod  and  life 
-ior^.unibiAgaiid  our  knighth^ood  m  a  ju«ti  caius^  T/  Bat 
werwij^n^t  butdber  oac.c6aii4rjto&n  fdr  ecboliijgr- omr  awn 
complaint,  and  praying  yi^jir  grace  tll«t  a  gvasping  and 
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ambitious  family  wliich  you  have  raised  to  power  may  no- 
loDger  degrade  your  nobles  aod  oppress  yonc  eommoES. 
We  shall  see  i£  the  Earl  of  Wartridk  Mame  usotap 
proFe."  .  '         ;       ,  •     ..;  : 

''i:iid  £  answetf/'  said  lEi^r^i  loftily,  ^Ubat  whe^ef 
Warwiefc  approve  or  blames  doqwe  as  friend  o*  foie/I  wllii 
soooer  ride  alon*  tbrougk  yonder  archway,  and  carve  orilf 
a  soldier's  grave  timongst  tho  ranks'  of  f^ellious*  war, 
than  be  ike  p«ippet  of  my  subjects,  and  serine  their  wtfl 
by  compoteioB.  Fr«e«ain'I--^fp6e  eter  will  I  be,  whiW 
the  crown  of  the  PMtagenet  is  mike,  to  raise  tfaoee  Whomf 
I  lo^fe,  to  defy  the  threats  of  those  «WK)m  to  obey'ttie. 
And  were  I  but  Barl  of  March,  instead  of' king  of  iBng-^ 
land,  this  hall  isho&ld  &ave  swum  With  the  blood  of  fhoscf 
who  have  insulted  thefHends  of  my  youth— the  wift  (if 
my  bosom.  Off,'Ha«tingsI  — I  need  no  Mediator  with 
my  servants.  Nor  here,  nor  anywhere  in  brea^  Engtuhd; 
have  i  fllty  eqn^l,  and  the  king^rgives  or  soorfas^^^o^n- 
Btrae  it  ais  yd  wn],'ny  lords-^wtiitt  tbe'sitbple  g^ntl^nfatt 
would  >'venge." 

It  were  ia  vdim  to  deseribethe  sensation  that  thie  speech 
produced.  Tb^e  is  evfer  scftnething  ffl  courage  atid  in 
will  th*t  aW^s  numbers,  thou^  braver  themselves.  And 
what  with  the  utiquestfoned  valor  of  Edward— what  with 
the  effect  of  his  spletidfd' person,  towering  above  all  pre- 
sent by  the  head,  and  inoving  lightly,  with  each  impulse, 
through  ihe  mfess  of  a  mail  that  few  there  tould  have 
'oome  undnkihg,  this  assertion  ^absolute  power  in  the 
midst  of  mutiny  —  an  army  marching  to  the  g^tes  —  im  • 
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pOBcd  an  unwilliDg  reverence  and  siiUen  silence,  mixed  - 
with  anger,  that,  while  it  chafed,  admired.  They  who,  in 
peaccy  had  despised  the.  volaptuouii  monarch,  feasting  in 
his  palace,  and  reclining  on  the  lap  of  harlot-beauty,  felt 
that  in  ^ar,  all  Mats  deemed  3iTi ng  in  his  person.  Then, 
indwell,,  he  wa^  a  Ung ;  And  bhdithetfoe,  now  dak^kemc^ 
the  landscape,  beenUie  notblest  jtbivalry  of  Fraiice,  not  a 
maa  there  btit  bad  died  £o^  ft  smile  from  that  hangbty 
l&p*  Biit  the  barons  were  Icnit  heart  in  heart  with  the 
popular  'outbreak,  and  to  put  'down^thel  revolt  seemed  to 
them  but  to  raise  the  WoodyiUes.  The:  sUeilce  was  still 
unl|r<?ken,  save  where  the  persnafilre  rWhispfer  of  Lord. 
Has^ngs  mighjt  be  faintly  heitrd  iiK  r^lnonsttance  with 
the  mo^e  powerful  orthQ  more  stnJt^bom  of  the  chiefs-— 
when  the  tread  o{  steps  r^sonnded  without,  and,  unarmed, 
bar«bead€Kl,^he  only  forti  in:  Ohristetdota  grander  and 
stftjt^ier  ;tV»8A-  tbei  ki«g%  /itrodo  into'  the  hall. 
.  JSdJ£ai;d>.  as  yet  untaw^^wbat  oonrse  Warwkdc  tronld 
pursue,  a^d.  half  4oifbtfiil:  whether  a  pev6)ithat  had  bor- 
rowed his  name,  and  was  led  by  his  kinstnen,  mighA  not 
originate,  in  bis  consent^  silrpottn4ed  by.€hose'  to  whom 
the  earl.w^  especially  dew,  And  aware  that  if  Warwick 
were  against  himfHwasilQSt,,  stil)  relax^  not  the  dignity 
of  his  mien  ;  and  lef  ning  pn  his  large  two4iaaded  sword, 
with  such  ifivi^ard  ]*esQives  as  b|raye  kings  and  gallant 
gentlemei^  form,  if  the  w:orst  sh<;>uld  befall,  he  watched 
the  m^jestip  strides  of  his  great  kk}Sma,n,  and  said  as 
the  earl  fipprqached,  a^  the  mutinous  captains  looted 

low ,...;.»...•.,. 
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**Coasiii,  you  are  wcidamel  for  truly  do  I  know  that. 
when  you  have  aught  wheri^oC  to  complain,  you  take  nor. 
the  moment  of  danger  and  disaster.  And  whatever  han 
QfafuieeA  to  alienate  your  ibeart  from  m^,  tbe^Bound  of  the 
rebePa  tnunf^t  ebMei  oJlj  difference,  jind.  HM^riea  ;oar 
tfkiik  to  miae*"   .    .. .    . 

,  "ph.  Edward, ^|iw  kipgw;!«yhj.4i^  you  .so. misjudge. pofe 
in  the  prosperous  hour  1 "  said  Warwick,  «jmplyr  but  with 
effecting  ^earftef;to«88  ;>  "Uum  ia  the  adverse  h^ur  you 
9re^  me  well  IP 

As  he  spoke,  he  bowed  his  head,  and,  bending  his  knee, 
bteed  the  haind  bidd  out  to  lii«^ 

]  Sdward'a  iaoe  grew  tadifilit^lftiod  jaisiag  the  earl,  be 
glanced  proudly  at  the  barons  who  dto^od  round,  snr- 
piisiBd  and  ttuiie«     ,  .    ., 

"  Yes,  v^j  loi!da  and  airs,:  tee^-^it  ia.not  the.  Earl  of 
Wftrwit:k,  nexi  lia.wr  Koyftlbcetbt)^  tb^Aeaiiest  sulitject 
to  the  throae,:wlio  would  d»»ftfi  wo^U  tb^.dv  of  peHl  I " 

.  "N(Ot:dg>  U»^mT(^^'  rf*<nrtefl  JElaqnld^..F«JtQ;  fTyou 
wrong  us  before  our  mighty  comrade  tf  y<m'  ao  n^i^thiok 
^f^  ]V^e  wUi  %h^  f^^  .the  .%iogi  bnt  nqt  for  the  queen's 
Wac^red;  and^bfe-a^we^brwgs  on  ^»  y qui:,  anger." 

1  f  Xte  jatea^ball  b#  ftponed  to  ye.  go  i,TWan»ri<*  and 
I  are  men  enoftg^  for  ibe  rabbje;  yond^.V 

The  earPff  qnidk  eye,. and  profound  experience  of  his 
tinwiijsaw.  at  onice  ^be  dis9en$ioa  i^od.U$  paosea*  )^or, 
hQWeK^r  gfaeroB8,.^ai  he  wHluig  3to  forego  the  present 
qpc^§M^  Jot  permanently  de^^osriag  an  influencQ  which 
he  knew  ho^e  to  himself  i^nd  bprt&il  to  (he  reabpi* 
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Jlis  \«as  n<>t  the  generosity  of  ft  hcji  but  of  a  statesmaii. 
Acoordingly/  as^Bitoal  de  Fulkeerpok^y  he  took  op  thv 
word.  /. 

•<Sfy  Heg^,^^  hate'  y«t  -aa  ^6«r  ge^od  crre  t^e  foe  can' 
r^ck  the  ^n^st  ¥oor  brotUeriMid  tt^oe  iUN!f(Http4ny  tt«. 
See,  they  enter  1  Please  yon,  a  few  mintites  to  confer 
i«m  then ;  aftid  ^viff^rtDie,  tndHtiwhSk,  to  tea^oa  ^ith 
tlifesfe  lidble  cttptafos.^    '''      •-  /    . 

Bdward  paosod;  btft  before  th6  o^n  bro#  of  the  earl 
fled  whatever  suspicion  might  have  crossed  the  khig*^ 
ttind. 

''Be  it  so,  cousin  ;  b«t  i^menlberihis-^-to  cotiiicH]<>r» 
who  ean  tnenfte«  Me  with  d«6e»fiott  in  tiieli  an  bean  I 
coocede  iiothfaig.'^       •  i^ 

Taming  hastily  away,  he  met  Clarence  ftMl  the  ptdata. 
liidway  in  the  hail,  threw  hid  arm  earimtkgjf  ovet  his 
brother's  «lioiiMe!^i  aMl)  takidg  .the  archbtshop  by  th^T 
hand,  waHc^^  wHb  ifcem  towai^  4he^  btittlenefits. 

"iWdl,  iiiylfrltedtt,'*^!^' Wwnricfc,  i"aHd  wbat  wotUd 
yoa  of  the  ki*g?'^ 

*«  The  dlbumka)  Of  all  the  WoodtHlbs,  ei>^pt  the  ^aeeii 
—  the  revocadoii  of  tb^  ^rieittts  atii^  lands  aoeorded  to 
therti,  t6tbe  despoiling  th^  aneietil  l»Obtetl«^tiiid,  but  for 
your  presence,  we  hid  =  dem&nded  y^ut  ^t^oidl.  ^ 

"And,  Mting  thtoef,  4hat  your  resdb^P'* 

**^o  depart,  aUd  l«iate  Bdward  46  bk  fate.  These 
granted,  we  doubt  little  b«t  that  the  Insorgenta  trifl  difc* 
ban^. '  These  not  granted.  We  biit  waste  oni^  Eves  against 
a-m^tHttide  whose  cause  we  must  apjirove.'^ 
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"The  cfwise  I  But  ye  kno^  not  the  real  caqse/'  an- 
swered Wapwiefe.  ^^  I  know  it ;  foTitbesons  of  the  North 
are  familiar  to  ne,  aad  tbeii?  dfeing  Uttk  deeper  meanitig 
than  ye  deem.  What  I  have  they  not  decoyed  to  their 
head  my  kiiisnieii^  the  kenis  6f  Lftttiaer  amd  Eitah^^h, 
smd  bold  iOoi>iers(  ^hoie  st^e!  casque  should,  hanre  cirol^ 
»mis$fihr$ixk?^'i  Ha«e  ttiey  noV  ta&en  my  n^tme  as  their^ 
hiAi^'^tff  And  dttt  ye  fiitnfe  this  f^bebodd  veils  nothings 
bat  tlM  s^nple  tmih  of 'jail  complahit?^^* 

"Was  their  i^isiBgy  tl^eb^"  asked  St.  John,  fn  evidedf 
sarprisc,  "  wholly  nnatttboriaed  by  yoa  ? " 

**  6<y  telp.me^fteaiiW  1  If  t  wotaW  teeort  to  arms  to^ 
redtessla  #^ong,  think  not  fbat  I  i)a;^se)f  #OQ!d  be  absent 
flrom  the  field  I  No,  my  lord?,  friends,  and  captains^— 
time  presses ;  a  f6vf  ivords  must  suffice  to  eiplain  •^bat, 
a*8  yet,  mstjr  be  dar!t  to  you.  I  hoYe letters  ftrom  Montagu 
and  others,  which  reached  me  the  same  day  as  the  king% 
and  whiteb  clear  up  the  purpose  of  our  triis^ufded  coun- 
trymen. Ye  ktioW  ^ell  that  eVer  fn  Eh^laii'd,  but  espe- 
cially since  the  reign  of  Edward  ?II.,  strange,  wild 
noti^s  of  some  kind  of  Mberty  other  than  that  we  enjoy^ 
have  floated  loose  through  the  land.  Among  tlie  com. 
mODSj  a  half-conscipqs  recollection  tb&t  the  nobles  are  a. 
diff(?rent  itice  Arom  thetnseltes,  feeds  a  secret  rdneo^  and 
mislike,  which,  at  any  fair  occasion  for  riot,  shows  itself 
bitter  and  ruthless-^ as  in  the  ontbreak  of  Cade  and 
others.  And  if  the  iiarvest  fail,  or  a  tax  gall,  there  are 
never  wanting  men  to  turn  the  popular  distress  to  tb^ 
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tods  of  private  ambttioa  or  state  design;     Socb  a  man 
has  bden  the  trae  head  and  front  of  this  eommotlDii.'' 

'^ Speak  joxk  of  Robin  Redesdale,  now  dead!"  asked 
one  of  the  captains. 

''He  it  not  dead."^  Montagu  ittformt  me.  tliat  the 
ceport  was  false.  He  was  defeated  dff  York^aad  reiited 
for.  some  days  into  tlie:  wooda*;  .bnt.ft  i^;  bie  tvrho  has 
enticed  the  sotis  of  Latimer  and  S'iishisl^h  infto  tbei  retolt, 
and  resigned  his  own  command  to  the  martial  conning 
of  Sir  J^hn  CctiieFS.  This  R^Mn  of  JledQ^dale  in  no 
common  man.  He  hath, had  a  olerklj.j^QjO&tioa^— he 
bath  travelled  am«ng:tb0  Frei^  Tawi^  of  ItMj; — h^hath 
deep  purpose  i^  aU  he  ioHif^  and  jamong  hia  projects  is 
the  destruction  of  the  nobles  here,  a«  it  was  wMlome 
effeete4  in  Florence,  i\\^  depriving  ps  of  all  offices  and. 
posts,  wHh  ipther  changes,  i«ild  to  (hink  of,  and  long  to 
name.''  ■',;,, 

.**And  wenriMild  have  suffered  th^a  j](ian  to  triijfpphi'' 
exclaimed  De  Fulkei  \*^w^  hav^^b^een  to  blwe.'^ 

'*  ^he  fiite  of  Rcmm  of  Itedesdale  hais  Ibe^  as  obscare  as  most 
<^f  tfa«  ,i^Qid«B^  in  tMs.mM  pevp)«i(ei  pjurti  6f  )fiii«li$h  hislory. 
While  soiije  of  the  chroniclers  finif li  Uis  <}areer  aoaording  to  the 
report  mentioned  in  the  text,  Fabyan  not  only  more  charitably 
]^o)oiig9  hi9  Hfd,  but  rewards  hiui  Wiih  tfa6^  kin^  pMnl^;  Md 
i|Qcordi^g  to.  the  annuls  of  his  anoieiit  aad  disHogqiehed  ^mily 
(who  will  pardon,  we  ti:ust,  a  license  with  one  of  their  ancestry 
equally  allowed  by  history  and  romance),  as  referred  to  in  Wotton's 
^Bnglisli^rOBetage'*  (Art.  ^ilyard),  and  wbioh  probably  rests 
npon  the  authority  of  thejife  of  Richard  HI,,  in  Stowe'a  «*ADnAl8," 
he  is  represented  as  still  living  in  the  reign  of  that  king.  But  the 
Whole  iicconnt  of  this  famous  demagogue  in  Woiton  is,  it  iku^  be 
owned,  full  of  historical  mistakes. 
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*^  Under  fair  pretence  he  has  gathered  numbers,  and 
now  wields  an  army.  I  have  reason  to  know  that,  had 
be  soceeeded  in  estraiv'gingjye  fron^  £dwaJrd>  and  had  the 
king  faHen,  dead  or  alivb,  iid&  his  hands,  his  objedt  would 
faaTe  been  to  restore  Hehi*y  of  Windsor,  but  on  con- 
ditibiis  that  woidd^iatre  l^ft  king  and, 'baron  Hltle  more 
tfann  pageants  in  the  state.  I  kbeir  this  msfa  years  ago. 
1  fa«Te  watched  him  sinoe ;  JEtnd^  i^range  thoiigh  it  may 
teem  to  yod,  he  hath  ma'oh  in  htm  that  I  admire  as  a 
sobjoct,  and -should  fear  were  I  a  king.  Brief,  thns  runs 
my  coansel  :'^^  For  o«r  iake  and  the  realm's  safety,  we 
must  see  this  armed  multitude  disbanded-^-^  that 'done,  wq 
ransi  see  theigrievancBS  they  >Wiib  truth  comp)bin  of  fairly 
redressed.  Tbmk  not/  my  lorSs^  I  atenger  my  dWn  v^ongs 
akme)  wben  I  go  with  yon  in  your  rMoYve  to' banish  firom 
die  king's  couneite  the  baleM  tnfluenee  of  the  queen's 
kfti.  TiH  that  be  compassed,'  tio  peaee  for  Bngland. 
Jlb  a  leprosy^  tbet^  aviiiloe 'crsiwls^  ovel*  1^^  nol^r  parts 
of  the  6tat6,!and  detours  wliile  it  sullies.  LeaVe  this  to 
me;  and,  though  we  will  redress  otirselves,  let  us  now 
assist  our  king  ! " 

With  one  voice,  the  unruly'  oftc^er8  clamdred'  their 
assent  to  all  the  earl  iii^ed,  and  fexprelaBed' their  rcfidiness 
ii  si^ly  at  onee  Ardm  the  gat^s,  and  attttekthi^  rebels. 

"  But,^^  observed  ai  old  veterah,  "  MiAt  a^e  we  amongst 
so  many?     Here  a  handful ^ — there  an  army! '^ 

"  Pear  not,  reverend  slr,'^  answered  Warwick,  with  an 
assured  smije ;  '*  is  not  this  army  in  part  gathered  from 
my  oirti  province  of  Yorkshire  ?    Is  ft  not  formed  of  men 
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who  bav6  eatea  of  my  bread  and  drnttk  pf  my  cup  ?  Let 
me  see  the  mae  whojmU  discharge  one  arrow^  at  the  walld 
which  cootaijn  Rkh^rd.NeYiie  of  Warwick.  Now  each 
to  yom:  poat*  — I  %q  the  king." 

Like  tbie  pojsLThiig  of  dew^.  blobd  into  a  decrepit  body 
seemed  the  amy^l,  at  that  ieeblfe  garri^do,  of  the  Earl  of 
Wwrwick.  Froiaitdeipaiit  into  the-  ceHsmty  of  trinmph 
leaped  etery  heart,  Alpetdj-,  at  the  sighb  of  his  banmef 
floating  by  thf  md^  o|  SidwHiid'Syihe  gdnneir  had  repaired 
to  his  b(Miibart  —  the  archer  bad  takeiit  up  his  bow— Uk 
vUla^e  iMselfi.i  before  dtsaffected,  i>oare(t  all-  its  scant} 
p«>pi}latfion**-^wjailiea,  aad  ag^^  andchfldren'-^totbe'WBllt 
And  when.tibe  ^arl  joiaed.  the  kii^  npon  thftfraonpartf 
he  fcMi^dtbat  i^e-gtederdl  dang^ine  iusd  i  elal)ed^  anu 
pointing  oat  ta  ,GIareQe«  the  natutal  defel^tset  of  tha 
place.  .  H^ai^while  the  f^M^t  no  d^nbt  apprhBedhy  Iheir 
Bcoats  o^  the  new  aid,  .had.  .already  baited  hi  thdk  marcb^ 
and  th^  dark  swiarm  p^ight-N  s^ei^mdistfaetly  aadpteting^ 
a^  be^  ^^  t^ey  ^atti^,  amidfft  the  rerduife  of  the  plain. 

'ffWfjll^  cousin,"  g^  the  kipg,  "ha»e  ye  brought  thesa 
Hotspurs  to  their  allegiance?"  '  .  . 

"Siw,  Y^i-'.  said  Warwick,  gir^yely,  *' but  wa  have 
here  up.  force  to  resist  yon  army»7 

''Brjngypu  not  succors?"  said  th^  kiag,  astoniahed: 
'[You  mus^  h9;Tie  passed  through  I^udopv  '  Haye  yoa 
left  no  troops  upon  the  road  ? ''  i 

''  I  luid  uo  time,  sir ;  and  London  is  well-nigh  palsied 
with  dismay.  Had  I  waited  to  collect  troops,  I  might 
have  found  a  kiqg's  head  blackening. oyer  thpse^ates.'' 
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"Well,"  xeturned  Edward,  carelessly,  "few  or  many, 
one  gentleman  is  more  ¥W)rtb  than  a  hondred  varlets. 
'We  are  enb'  for  glory,'  as  Henry  said  at  Aglocourt." 
.  "  No,  siire ;  you  are  too  skilful  and  too  wise  to  believe 
your  boiskst:  'Tbeee  ilieQ  we  cannot  corKjaer — we  may 
disperse  tbem." 

"By  what  spelir*' 

'*  By  tbtir  king's  i?orfl  to  redress  their  complaints." 
y    "And  banish  m;^  queen?" 

"  Heavea  ferisM  that  man  should  pari  those  whom 
God  has  joined,"  returned  Warwick,  "  Hot  my  lady, 
jour  queeik,  but  my  lady's  kindred." 

"Klters  is  dead,  amd:  galkni  John/'  said  Edward, 
sadly  — "is  obt  that  enough  fbr  i^Ttnge?" 

"  It  is  not  revenge  that  we  require^  but  pledges  for  the 
iBild's  fiUfety,"  answered  Warwiek.  **Atii^  to  be  plaitf, 
without  such  a  promise  these  walls  may  b«f  your  tomb." 

Igidward  walked  apart,  strongly  diebatiBg  within  him- 
self.    In  his  eharaeter  were  great  contrasts ;  no  man  was 
4nore  frank  iu  eoaamon -^  no   man  more  false  when  it 
-suited— ^ no'  man  h^d  mote  levity dh  wanton  love,  or  more 
:firfn  affection  &^  tiiose  hre;  once  iboitoughly  took  to  his 
heertJ    fie  was  the  i*everse  of  grateful  for  service  yielded, 
yeth«  was  warm  in  pBotectiag  those  on 'Whoto- service 
was  eaafeiried.    Hk  was .  resolved  not,  t^  give  u^  the 
•Woodvillies^  apd,  after  a  sbortUeif^bmlutii^,  lie  eqoally 
(determiaed  not  to  arisk  Mietowu  and  llfo  by  pericfVeHnj^ 
m  resistaiiGe^  tai  tbec^deiiMaid  Ibr  their  dowi^fall.     Iffly 

iii.^a  ■  '■  •  •'  •'■^^"-■'         '■  "  ' 
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obstieate,  outwanjlj  yielding^  he  concealed  his  felsehood 
with  his  a^nal  fioLdierly  grace. 

"Warwick,"  he  said,  returning  to  the  earPs  side,  "you 
cannot  advise  me  tq.wbat  is  misbeseeming,  and  therefore, 
in  this  strait,  I  resign  my  conduct  to  yonr  hands.  I  wiH 
not  unsay  to  yon  mutinous  gentlemen  what  I  hsire  already 
said  ;  but  what  you  judge  it  right  to  promise  in  my  name 
o  them,  'or  to  the  insur^gents,  I  will  not  suppose  that 
mine  honor  will  refuse  to  concede.  But  go  zunt  hence,  0 
noblest  friend  that  fevei*  stood  by  a  Mug's  throne  I  — go 
not  hence  till  the  grasp  off  your  hand  assures  me  that  aU 
past  unkindness  is  gone  and  buried;  yea,  and  by  thi3 
hand,  aiid  while  its^pressure  is  warm  in  mine,  bear  not 
too  hard  oi^  thy  king^s  affection  for  hie  lady's  kindred." 

"Sife,"  said  Warwklj:,  though  bis  generous  nature  well 
nigh  melted  into  weakneiss,  and  it  was  with  an  effort  thdb 
he  adhered  to  his  purpose  — "Sire,  if  dismissed  for 
awhile,  they  shall  not  be  degraded.  And.  if  it  be,  on 
consideration,  wise  to  recall  from  the  family  of  Wbodville 
yonr  grants  of  lands  and  lordships,  t&ke  from  your  War- 
wick —  who,  rich  in  his  king's  love,  hath  eno'  to  spare— 
take  tb'^  double  of  what  you  would,  recall.  O,  be  frank 
with  me  —  be  true— -be iBteadfast,  Edward^  and  diispose 
of  my  lands  whenevec  yon  would. <jon teat  a  favorite." 

"Npt  to  impoirerifih  thee,  my  Wtarwicfc,"  aoawersd 
B^wpiid,  prailingi  "did  I' call  thee. to  toy.  aid;  tor  ttte 
•re^t»my  jrevenueidiais  duke  of  vYoirk.  are -at  least,  mine  to 
^eatow;  Qm  noir  to  ^e.  hostfle  camp — go  as  8<^ 
minister  and  captain-general  of  this  realm  —  go  with  all 
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powers  and  honors  a  king  can  give ;  and  when  these  di8« 
tricts  are  at  peace,  depart  to  oar  Welsh  provinces,  as 
chief  justiciary  Of  thajt  principality.  Pembrokels  mourn- 
fbl  death  leayes  that  high  post  in  my  gift.  It  cannot 
add  to  your  greatness,  but  it  proTes  to  England  your 
fiOTereign's  tru^t" 

'*  And  wblle  that  trust  is  given,"  said  Warwick,  with 
tears  in  his  eyes,  ''may  Heavto  strengthen  my  arm  in 
battle/aud  sharpen  nty  brain  la  oouocU.  But  I  play  th^ 
kggardv  The  si^n  wsiij^s  westward ;  it  should  not  ge 
down  while  abo^t^'atny mefitbces  the  son  of  Richard 
of  York/'  .: 

The  eftrl  Strode  rapidly  a^y,  reached  the  brd«d  space 
where  his  lotlowers  e^ill  sto^d,  dismounted,  but  beside 
their  Meeds-r  / 

" Trumpets, adv&uee—pticsniviaBts  and  heralds  go  he* 
fore -^ Mar maduke,  mouta^tl  The  rest  I  need  hot.  We 
ride  to  the  insurgent  oaisp/' 


CHAPTER  ill. 

The  Camp  of  the  Rebels. 

Ths  rebels  liad  halted  »bottt  a  mile  from  the  town,  abd 
ter^  a&eady  plikehsiigi  their  tests  (^Iber  night.  It  was 
a  tnmuHuousjichimariRH  but  liofaltogith^ruilclfecfpliRed' 
array  $  -foriOoni^rs  was  a  leader  of  singular  practice  inf 
r«mdDg  m«n  into  the  machinery  of  wir,  and  where  his 
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skill  might  have  failed^  the  prodigious  influence  and 
«Dergy  of  Robin  of  Redesdale  ruled  th^  passions  and 
united  til«  discordant  elements.  This  last  was,  indeed, 
in  miteh  Worthy  the  respect  in  which  Warwick  held  his 
name.  In  times  more  rjpe  for  hjm,  he  would  hare  been 
a  mighty  demagogue  and  a  successful  regenerator.  His 
birth  waa  known  bat  to  few ;  his  education  and  iraperions 
temper  made  him  Totgarly  supposed  of  noble  origin ;  but 
bad  he  descended  from  a  king^s  loifis,  Robert  Hilyard 
had  atill  been  the  son  of  the  Sax^n  people.  Warwick 
overrated,  perhaps,  Hilyard's  wisdom ;  fbr,  Respite  bis 
Italian  experience,  his  ideas  were  far  from  embracing  any 
clear  and  definite  system  of  democracy.  He  had  Bnich 
of  the  frantic  lerdism  and  fiwqiudrie  of  his  age  and  land, 
and  could  probably  not  hare  explained  toMmself  all  the 
changes  he  desired  to  effect ;  b^t,  coupled  with  his  hatred 
to  the  nobles,  his  deep  and  paslsionate  syoipatby  with  the 
poor,  his  heated  and  fanaliicpiohkneras  of  a  republic, 
half-political  and  half-religious, — he  had,  with  no  un- 
common inconsistency,  linked  tJie  cause  of  a  dethroned 
king.  For  as  the  Covenanters  join  with  the  Stuarts 
against  the  succeeding  &n4  WV^  tot^n^t  dynasty,  never 
relinquishing  their  own  anti-monarchic  theories;  as  in 
our  time,  the  extreme  party  on  the  popular  side  has 
1^4^gur94  with  the  0Xtr6me.  of  the  Miatocraffic,  in  order  to 
«r»sbthe.m^liiusA[polky^.a»!ai6fiiiDpion  kk',  so  tiie  hold 
tevftller  united  wttli  hi^  zeal  for(  Msrgairei  the  Tefy  oaoss 
Yhicb  tb^ .  Hoiue^  df  Lan^aalkr .  might  -be  jbppctsod  t^ 
least  to  fa\for.     fie  expected  to  obtain' from  «  sorsrcigt^/ 
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dependent  upon  a  popular  reaction  for  restoration,  grea^ 
popular  privileges.  And  as  the  church  had  deserted  the 
Red  Rose  for  the  White,  he  sought  to  persuade  many 
of  the  Lollards,  ever  ready  to  show  their  discontent,  that 
Margaret  (iu  revenge  on  the  hierarchy)  would  extend  the 
protection  they  had  never  found  ia  the  previous  sway  of 
her  husband  and  Henry  V.  Possessed  of  extraordinary 
craft,  and  even  cunning  in  secular  intrigues  —  energetic, 
versatile,  bold,  iudefatigiable,  and,  above  all,  marvellously 
gifted  with  the  arts  that  inflame,  stir  up,  and  guide  the 
physical  force  of  masses,  Robert  Hilyard  had  been,  in- 
deed, the  soul  and  life  of  the  present  revolt;  ^nd  his 
prudent  moderation  in  resigning  the  nominal  command 
to  those  whose  military  skill  and  high  birth  raised  a  riot 
into  the  dignity  of  rebellion,  had  given  that  consistency 
and  method  to  the  rising  which  popular  movements  never 
attain  without  aristocratic  aid. 

In  the  principal  tent  of  the  encampment  the  leaders  of 
the  insurrection  were  assembled. 

There  was  Sir  John  Coniers,  who  had  married  one  of 
the  Neviles,  the  daughter  of  Fauconberg,  Lord  High 
Admiral,  but  who  had  profited  little  by  this  remote  con- 
nection with  Warwick ;  for,  with  all  his  merit,  he  was  a 
greedy,  grasping  man,  and  he  had  angered  the  hot  earl 
in  pressing  his  claims  too  imperiously.  This  renowned 
knight  was  a  tall,  gaunt  man,  whose  iron  frame  sixty 
winters  had  not  bowed ;  there,  were  the  young  heirs  of 
Latimer  and  Fitzhugh,  in  gay  glided  armor  and  scarlet 
mantelines ;  and  there,  in  a  plain  cuirass,  trebly  welded, 
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and  of  immese  weight,  but  the  lower  limbs  left  free  and 
unencumbered,  in  thick  leathern  hose,  stood  Robin  of 
Redesdale.  Other  captains  there  were,  whom  4^fferent 
motives  had  led  to  the  common  confederacy.  There, 
might  be  seen  the  secret  Lollard,  hating  either  Rose, 
stem  and  sour,  and  acknowledging  no  leader  but  Hiljard, 
whom  he  knew  as  a  Lollard's  son ;  there  might  be  seen 
the  ruined  spendthrift,  discontented  with  fortune,  and  re- 
garding civil  war  as  the  cast  of  ^  die — death  for  the  for- 
feiture, lordships  for  the  gain ;  there,  the  sturdy  Saxon 
squire,  oppressed  by  the  little  baron  of  his  province,  and 
rather  hopeful  to  abase  a  neighbor  than  dethrone  a  king, 
of  whom  he  knew  little,  and  for  whom  he  cared  still  less ; 
and  there,  chiefly  distinguished  from  the  rest  by  grizzled 
beard,  upturned  moustache,  erect  mien,  and  grave,  not 
thoughtful  aspect,  were  the  men  bf  a  former  period  — 
the  soldiers  who  had  fought  against  the  Maid  of  Arc— • 
BOW  without  place,  station,  or  hope,  in  peaceful  tiroes, 
already  half  robbers  by  profession,  and  decoyed  to  any 
standard  that  promised  action,  pay,  or  plunder. 

The  conclave  were  in  high  and  warm  debate. 

"  If  this  be  true,"  said  Coniers,  who  stood  at  the  head 
of  the  table,  his  helmet,  axe,  truncheon,  and  a  rough  map 
of  the  walls  of  Olney  before  him — "ff  this  be  true  —  if 
our  scouts  are  not  deceived  —  if  the  Earl  of  Warwick  is 
in  the  village,  and  if  his  banner  float  beside  King  Ed- 
ward's—  I  say  bluntly,  as  soldiers  should  speak,  thai  I 
have  been  deceived  and  juggled  ! " 
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•  **  And  hj  whom,  Sir  Knight  and  cousin  P""  said  the 
heir  of  Fitzhugh,  reddening. 

*'  By  you,  young  kinsman,  and  this  hot-mouthed  dare- 
devil, Robin  of  Redesdale  !  Ye  assured  me,  both,  that 
the  earl  approved  the  rising— that  he  permitted  the  levy- 
ing yon  troops  in  his  name  —  that  he  knew  well  the  time 
was  come  to  declare  against  the  tVoodvilles,  and  that  no 
sooner  was  an  army  mustered  than  he  w6uld  place  him- 
self lat  its  hfead  ;  and,  I  sieiy,  if  this  be  not  true,  you  have 
brought  these  grey  hairs  into  dishonor!" 

^'And  what,  Sir  John  Coniers,"  exi^laimed  Robin, 
Todelyv  *'whak  honor  had  your  grey  hairs  till  the  steel 
cap  covered  them  ?  What  hoiior,  1  gay,  under  lewd  Ed-* 
ward  and  his  lusty  revellers  ?  You  were  thrown  aside, 
like  a  broken  scythe,  Sir  John  <Jbni*rs!  You  were  for- 
saken in  your  rust  I  Warwick  himself,  your  wife's  great 
kinsman,  could  do  noughli  in  your '  favor  I  You  stand 
now,  leader  of  thousands,  lord  of  life  and  death,  master 
of  Edward  and  the  throne  1  •  We' have  doiie  this  for  you, 
and  you  reproach  usP'         .  ' 

**And,"  began  the  heir  fof  Fit»hdgh;  encouraged  by  the 
boldness  of  Hilyard,  **  \s^e  had  all  reason  to  believe  my 
Boble  uncle,  the  Earl  df  Warwick,  approved  our  emprise. 
When  this  brave  fellow  (pointing  tb  Robin)  came  to  in- 
form me  that,  with  his  own  eyes,  he  had  seen  the  waxen 
effigies  of  my  great  kinsman,  the  hellish  misdeed  of  the 
queen's  witch-dam,  I  repaired  to  ray  Lord  3Iontagu ;  and, 
though  that  prudent  courtiei*  refused  to  declare  openly,  he 
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let  me  see  that  war  with  the  Woodyilles  was  not  irawv^ 
come  to  him.'* 

"  Yet  this  same  Montagu,"  observed  one  of  the  ring 
leaders,  "when  Hilyard  was  well-nigh  at  the  gutes  of 
York,   sallied  out  and  defeated  him,  sans  ruth,  sani 
ceremony." 

"  Yes,  but  he  spared  my  life,  and  beheaded  the  dead 
body  of  poor  Hugh  Withers  in  my  stead ;  for  John  Ne- 
vile  is  cunning,  and  he  picks  his  nuts  from  the  brennen 
without  lesing  his  own  paw.  Jt  Was  not  th6  hour  for 
him  to  join  us,  so  he  beat  us  civilly,  and  with  discretion. 
But  what  hath  he  done  since  f  He  stands  aloof  while 
our  army  swells  —  while  the  bull  of  the  Neviles,  and  the 
staff  of  the  earl,  are  the  ensigns  of  our  wlir  —  and  while 
Edward  gnaws  out  his  fierce  heart  in  yon  walls  of  Olney. 
How  say  ye,  then,  that  Warwick,  even  if  now  in  person 
with  the  king,  is  in  heart  against  us  ?  Nay,  he  may  have 
entered  Olney  but  to  capture  the  tyrant." 

"  If  so,"  said  Coniers,  "  all  is  as  it  should  be :  but  if 
Earl  Warwick,  who,  though  he  hath  treated  me  ill,  is  s 
stour  carle,  and  to  be  feared  if  not  loved,  join  the  king,  I 
break  this  wand,  and  ye  will  seek  out  another  captain.'' 

"And  a  captain  shall  be  found  I  "  cried  Robin.  "Arc 
we  so  poor  in  valor,  that  when  one  man  leaves  us  we  are 
headless  and  undone  ?  What  if  Warwick  so  betray  us 
and  himself — he  brings  no  forces.  And  never,  by  (Jod's 
blessing,  should  we  separate,  till  we  have  redressed  the 
wrongs  of  our  countrymen  1 " 

"  Good  !  "  said  the  Saxon  squire,  winking  and  looking 
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Wise,  —  "  not  till  we  have  burned  to  tbe  ground  the  Baron 
of  Bnllstock's  castle." 

"  Not,"  said  a  Lollard,  sternly — "till  we  have  shortened 
the  purple  gown  of  the  churchman — not  till  abbot  and 
bishop  have  felt  on  their  backs  the  whip  wherewith  they 
have  scourged  the  godly  believer  and  the  humble  saint." ' 

"  Not,"  added  Kobin,  "  till  we  have  assured  bread  to 
the  poor  man,  and  the  filling  of  the  flesh-pot,  and  the  law 
to  the  weak,  and  the  scaffold  to  the  evil-doer." 

"All  this  is  mighty  well,"  said,  bluntly.  Sir  Geoffrey 
Gates,  the  leader  of  the  mercenaries,  a  skilful  soldier,  but 
a  predatory  and  lawless  bravo  —  "but  who  is  to  pay  me 
and  my  tall  fellowfi?" 

At  this  pertinent  question,  there  wau  a  general  hush 
of  displeasure  and  disgust. 

"  For  l<^k  you,  my  masters,"  continued  Sir  Geoffrey, 
— "  as  long  as  I  and  my  comrades  here  believed  that  the 
rich  earl,  who  hath  half  England  for  his  provant,  was  at 
the  head  or  the  tail  of  this  matter,  we  were  contented  to 
wait  awhile ;  but  devil  a  groat  hath  yet  gone  into  my 
gipsire,  and  as  for  pillage,  what  is  a  farm  or  a  home* 
stead  I  an'  it  were  a  church  or  a  castle,  there  might  be 
pickings." 

"  There  is  much  plate  of  silver,  and  a  sack  or  so  of 
marks  and  royals  in  the  stronghold  of  the  Baron  of  Bull- 
stock,"  quoth  the  Saxon  squire,  doggedly  hounding  on 
to  his  revenge. 

"  You  see,  n^  friends,"  said  Coniers,  with  a  smile,  and 
ihrugging  his  shoulders — "  that  men  cannot  gird  a  king- 
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dom  with  ropes  of  sand.     Sappose  we  conquer  and  tak^ 
captive  —  nay,  or  slay  King  Edward  —  what  then?  " 

"  The  Duke  of  Clarence,  male  heir  to  the  throne,"  said 
the  heir  of  Latimer,  "  is  Lord  Warwick^s  son-in-law,  and 
therefore  akin  tp  you,  Sir  John.*' 

"That  is  true,"  obserred  Ootiiers,  musingly; 
*    "Not  ill  thought  of,  sir,"  s^id'Sir  Geoffrey  Gates  — 
and  my  advice  is  to  proclaim  Clarence  king,  and  War- 
wick lord  protector.    We  have  some  chance  of  the  angels 
then/' 

"Besides,"  said  the  heir  of  Pitzhugh,  "our  purpose 
once  ipade  clear,  it  will  be  hard  either  for  Warwick  or 
Clarence  to  go  against  us  —  harder  still  for  the  country 
not  to  believe  them  with  us.  Bold  measures  are  our 
wisest  councillors.'' 

"  XJm  ! "  said  the  Lollard  - —  "  Lord  Warwick  is  a  good 
man,  and  hath  never,  though  his  brother  be  a  bishop, 
abetted  the  church  tyrannies.  But  as  for  George  of 
Clarence ^ 

"As  for  Clarence,*'  said  Hilyard,  who  saw,  with  dismay 
and  alarm,  that  the  rebtellion  he  designed  to  turn  at  the 
fitting  hour  to  the  service  of  Lancaster,  might  now  only 
help  to  shift,  from  one  shoulder  to  the  other,  the  hated 
dynasty  of  York  — "as  for  Olafence,  he  hath  Edward's 
vices,  without  his  manhood.''  He  paused,  and  seeing 
that  the  crisis  had  ripened  the  hour  for  declaring  himself, 
his  bold  temper  pushed  at  once  to  its  object.  "  No  I"  he 
continued,  folding  his  arlns,  raising  his  head  and  com- 
prehending the  whole  council  in  his  keen  and  steady  gaze 
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•i-  *'  no  !  ^ords  and  gentlemen  —  since  speak  I  must  in 
this  emergency,  bear  me  calmlj.  Nothing  has  prospered 
in  England  since  we  abandoned  our  lawful  king.  If  we 
rid  ourselves  of  Edward,  let  it  uot  be  to  sink  from  a 
harlot-monger  to  a  drunkard.  In  the  Tower  pines  our 
true  lord,  already  honored  as  a  saint.  Hear  me,  I  say-— 
hear  me  out!  On  the  frontiers,  an  army  that  keeps 
Gloucester  at  bay  hath  declared  for  Henry  and  Margaret. 
Let  us,  after  seising  -  Olney,  march  thither  at  once,  and 
unite  forces.  Margaret  is  already  prepared  to  embark 
for  England.  I  have  friends  in  London  who  will  attack 
the  Tower,  and  deliyer  Henry.  To  you,  Sir  John 
Coniers,  in  the  queen's  name,  I  promise  an  earldom  and 
the  garter.  To  you,  the  heirs  of  Latimer  and  Fitzhugh, 
the  high  posts  that  beseem  your  birth ;  to  all  of  you, 
knights  and  captains,  just  share  and  ^allotment  in  the  con- 
fiacated  lauds  of  the  Woodvilles  and  the  Yorkists.  To 
you,  brethren,'*  and  addressing  the  Lollards,  his  voice 
softened  into  a  meaning  accent,  "that,  compelled  to  wor- 
ship in  secret,  they  yet  understood,  "  shelter  from  your 
foes,  and  mild  laws ;  and  to  you,  brave  soldiers,  that  pay 
jwhich  a  king's  coffers  alone  can  supply.  Wherefore  I 
gay,  down  with  all  subject-banners  I  up  with  the  Red 
Rose  and  the  Antelope,  and  long  live  Henry  the  Sixth  1 " 
'  This  address,  however  subtle  in  its  adaptation  to  the 
Yarious  passions  of  those  assembled,  however  aided  by 
the  voice,  spirit,  and  energy  of  the  speaker,  took  too 
much  by  surprise  those  present  to  produce  at  once  its 
Meet 
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rhe  Lollards  remembered  the  fires  lighted  for  their 
rtyrs  bj  the  Honse  of  Lancaster ;  and  though  blindly 
ifident  in  Hilyard,  were  not  yet  prepared  to  respond 
his  call.     The  yonng  heir  of  Fitzhngh,  who  had,  in 
th,  but  taken  arms  to  avenge  the  supposed  wrongs  of 
irwick,  whom  he  idolieed,  saw  no  object  gained  in  the 
>  of  Warwick^  enemy — Qneen  Margaret.   The  meree- 
ies  (^led  to  mind  the  woefal  state  of  Henr7*s  ez- 
Kjaer  in  the  former  time.     The  Saxon  sqnire  mattered 
himself — "And  what  the  devil  is  to  becoD>e  of  the 
tie  of  Ballstock?"    Bat  Sir  Henry  Nevile  (Lord 
timer's  soii)»  who  belonged  to  that  braneh  of  his  house 
ich  bad  espoused  the  Lancaster  cause,  and  who  was  in 

secret  councils  of  Hilyard,  caught  up  the  cry,  and 
3 — "  Hilyard  doth  not  exceed  he  powers ;  and  he  who 
kes  for  the  Bed  Bose,  shall  carve  out  his  own  lerd- 
p  from  the  manors  of  every  Torkist  that  he  slays  1  ^ 

John  Coniers  hesitated ;  poor,  long  neglected,  ever 
erprising  and  ambitions,  he  was  dazzled  by  the  prof- 
Mi  bribe  —  but  age  is  alow  to  act,  and  be  expressed 
»self  with  the  measnred  caution  oi  grey  balrs. 
'A  king's  name,"  said  he,  **is  a  tower  of  strength, 
ecially  when  marching  against  a  king ;  hot  this  is  a 
tter  for  genend  assent  and  grave  foretbongfaf 
before  any  other  (for  ideas  did  not  rush  at  onee  to 
rds  in  those  days)  found  his  tongne,  a  migbtj  api*Mr 
i  heard  without.  It  did  not  syllable  itself  into  distinel 
nd ;  it  uttered  no  name — it  was  such  a  shoat  as  nan- 
s  alone  could  raise,  and  to  such  a  shout  would  some 
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martial  leader  have  rejoiced  to  charge  to  battle,  so  full 
of  depth  and  ferror,  and  enthnsiasm,  and  good  heart,  it 
seemed,  leaping  from  rank  to  rank,  from  breast  to  breast, 
firom  earth  to  hearen.   With  one  accord  the  startled  cap- 
tains made  to  the  entrance  of  the  tent,  and  there  they 
saw,  in  the  faroad  space  before  them,  enclosed  by  the 
tants  which  were  grouped  in  a  wide  semicircle,  —  for  the 
mass  of  the  hardy  rebel  army  slept  in  the  open  air,  and 
the  tents  were  bat  for  leaders^— they  saw,  we  say,  in  that 
broad  space,  a  maltitnde  kneeling,  and  in  the  midst,  upon 
his  good  steed  Saladin,  bending  graciously  down,  the 
martial  conntenance,  the  lofty  statare,  of  the  Earl  of 
Warwick.    Those  among  the  captains  who  knew  him  not 
personally,  recognised  him  by  the  popular  description  — 
by  the  black  war-horse,  whose  legendary  fame  had  been 
hymned  by  eyery  minstrel ;  by  the  sensation  his  appear- 
ance had  created ;  by  the  armorial  insignia  of  his  heralds, 
grouped  behind  him,  and  whose  gorgeous  tabards  blazed 
with  his  cognizance  and  qnarterings  in  azure,  or,  and 
argent.     The  sun  was  slowly  setting,  wad  poured  its  rays 
upon  the  bare  head  of  the  mighty  noble,  gathering  round 
it  in  the  hazy  atmosphere  like  a  halo.     The  homage  of 
tie  crowd  to  that  single  form,  unarmed,  and  scarce  at- 
te  ided,  struck  a  death-knell  to  the  hopes  of  Hilyard  — 
struck  awe  into  all  his  comrades  I    The  presence  of  that 
one  man  seemed  to  ravish  from  them,  as  by  magic,  a  vast 
army;  power,  and  state,  and  command,  left  them  sud- 
denly to  be  absorbed  in  him  1   Captains,  they  were  troop- 
II.— 4 
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less — the  wieMer  of  m^n's  hearts  was  amongst  them,  aiwl 
from  his  barb  assumed  reigD,  as  from  his  throne  ! 

*'Gads,  my  life  I"  said  Corners,  taming  to  his  com- 
rades, '*  we  hare  now,  with  a  troth,  the  earl  amongst  us; 
but,  unless  he  come  to  lead  os  on  to  Olney,  I  woald  ad 
lief  seelJae  king's  provost  at  my  shodlder." 

**  The  crowd  separates— he  rides  this  way  1"  said  the 
heir  of  Fitzhugh.     *'  Shall  we  go  forth  to  meet  him  ?" 

"  Not  so  1 "  exclaimed  Hilyard :  "  we  are  still  the  leaders 
of  this  army ;  let  him  find  us  deliberating  on  the  siege  of 
Olney  1 » 

**  Right  I "  said  Coniers ;  "  and  if  there  come  dispute, 
let  not  the  rabble  hear  it" 

-  The  captains  re-entered  the  tent,  and  in  grave  silence 
£fwaited  the  earPs  coming  ;  nor  was  this  suspense  long. 
Warwick,  leaving  the  multitude  in  the  rear,  and  taking 
only  one  of  the  subaltern  oflBeers  in  the  rebel  camp  as  his 
guide  and  usher,  arrived  at  the  tent,  and  was  admitted 
into  the  council. 

The  captains,  Hilyard  alone  excepted,  bowed  with 
great  reverence  as  the  earl  entered: 

"Welcome,  puissant  sir,  and  illustrious  kinsman  I '^ 
said  Coniers,  who  had  decided  on  the  line  to  be  adopted 
— ^"you  are  come  at  last  to  take  the  command  of  the 
troops  raised  in  your  name,  and  into  your  hands  I  resign 
this  truncheon.*' 

"  I  accept  it.  Sir  John  Coniers,"  answered  Warwick, 
talcing  the  place  of  dignity;  "and  since  you  thus  con- 
stitute me  your  commander,  I  proceed  at  once  to  toy  stem 
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duties.  How  happens,  it,  knights  and  gentlemen,  that  in 
mj  absence  ye  haye  dared  to.  make  my  name  the  pretext 
of  rebellion  ?     Speak  thou,  my  sister's  son  1 " 

"  Coasin  and  lord,"  said  the  heir  of  Fitzhugh;  jedden- 
h^g  but  not  abashed,  "  we  could  not  believ64>ut  that  yoa 
woakl  smile  on  those  who  have  risen  to  assert  your  Y^rongs 
and  defend  your  life."  And  he  th^a  bxie^j  related  tho 
tale  of  the  Duchess  of  Bedford's  waxen  effigies,  and 
pointed  to  Hilyard  as  the  eye-witness. 
.  "And,"  began  Sir  Henry  Nevile,  "you,  meanwhile, 
were  banished,  seemingly;  from  the. king's  court ;  the  dis«* 
sensions  between  you  atad  Edward  sufficien.tly  the  land's 
tidk— the  king's  vices,  the  land^s  shame!" 

"  Nor  did  we  act  without  at  least  revealing  our  intent 
tions  to  my  uncle  and  your  brother,  the  Lord  Montagu," 
added  the  l^eir  of  Fitzhugh. 

.  **  M^n while,"  said  Robin  of  Redesdale,  **  the  commons 
were  oppressed,  the  people  discontented,  the  Wo€>dYillea 
plundering  us,  and  the  king  vrasting  our  substance  on 
concubines  and  n^imons.  We  have  had  cause  eno'  for 
dur  rising  I " 

The  earl  listened  to  each  speaker  in  stem  silenice. 

"  Fop  all  this,"  he  said  at  last,  "you  have,  without  my 
leave  or  aanotibn,. levied  armed  men  in  my  name,  and 
would  have  made  Richard  Nevile  seem  to  Europe  a  traitor, 
without  the  courage  to  be  a  rebel  I  Your  lives  are  in  my 
power,  and  those  lives  are  forfeit  to  the  laws." 

"  U  we  have  incurred  your  disfavor  from  our  over-zeal 
for  you,"  said  the  son  of  Lord  Fitzhugh,  tonchingly, 
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•'take  our  lives,  for  they  are  of  little  worth."  And  the 
joaog  nobleman  unbuckled  his  sword,  and  laid  it  on  the 
table. 

"  But,"  resumed  Warwick,  not  seeming  to  heed  his  ne- 
phew's humility,  **  I,  who  have  ever  loved  the  people  of 
England,  and  belbre  king  and  parliament  have  ever 
pleaded  their  cause — I,  as  captain-general  and  first  officer 
of  these  realms,  here  declare,  that  whatever  motives  of 
ambition  or  interest  may  have  misled  meu  of  mark  and 
birth,  I  believe  that  the  commons  at  least  never  rise  in 
arms  without  some  excuse  for  their  error.  Speak  cot, 
then,  you,  their  leaders ;  and  putting  aside  all  that  relates 
to  me  as  the  one  man,  say  what  are  the  grievances  of 
which  the  many  would  complain." 

And  now  there  was  silence,  for  the  knights  and  gentle- 
men knew  little  of  the  complaints  of  the  populace ;  the 
Lollards  did  not  dare  to  expose  their  oppressed  ftiith, 
and  the  squires  and  franklins  were  too  uneducated  to 
detail  the  grievances  they  had  felt.  Bat  then,  the  im- 
mense superiority  of  the .  man  of  the  people  at  once  as- 
serted itself;  and  Hilyard,  whose  eye  the  earl  had  hitherto 
shunned,  lifted  his  deep  voice.  With  dear  precision,  in 
indignant  but  uot  declamatory  eloquence,  he  painted  the 
disorders  of  the  time — tlie  insoleiit  exactions  of  the  hos- 
pitals and  abbeys  —  the  lawless  violence  of  ea<^  petty 
baron — ^the  weakness  of  the  royal  authority  in  restraining 
oppression — its  terrible  power  in  aiding  the  oppressor. 
He  accumulated  instance  on  instance  of  misrule;  he 
showed  the  insecurity  of  property ;  the  adulteration  of 
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the  coin ;  the  burden  of  the  imposts ;  he  spoke  of  wivefl 
and  maidens  yiolated — of  industry  defrauded — of  houses 
forcibly  entered — of  bams  and  granaries  deppoiled — of 
the  impunity  of  all  offenders,  if  high-born — of  the  punish- 
ment of  all  complaints,  if  poor  and  lowly.  "  Tell  us  not," 
he  said,  "  that  this  is  tbe  necessary  evil  of  the  times,  the 
hard  condition  of  mankind.  It  was  otherwise.  Lord  War- 
wick, when  Edward  first  swayed ;  for  you  then  made 
yourself  dear  to  the  people  by  your  justice.  Still  men 
talk,  hereabouts,  ai  the  golden  rule  of  Earl  Warwick .; 
but  since  you  have  been,  though  great  in  office^  power- 
less in  deed,  absent  in  Calais,  or  idle  at  Middleham,  Eng- 
land hath  been  but  the  plaything  of  the  Woodvilles,  and 
the  king's  ears  have  been  stuffed  with  flattery  as  with 
wool.  And,^'  continued  Hilyard,  warming  with  his  subject, 
and,  to  the  surprise  of  the  LoHards,  entering  boldly  on 
their  master-grievance —  "  and  this  is  not  all.  When 
Edward  ascended  the  throne,  there  was,  if  not  justice,  at 
least  repose,  for  the  persecuted  believers  who  hold  that 
God's  word  was  given  to  man  to  read,  study,  and  digest 
into  godly  deeds.  I  speak  plainly.  I  speak  of  that  faith 
which  your  great  father,  Salisbury,  and  many  of  the 
house  of  York,  were  believed  to  favor — that  faith  which 
is  called  the  Lollard,  and  the  oppression  of  which,  more 
than  aught  else,  lost  to  Lancaster  the  hearts  of  England. 
Bat  of  late,  the  church,  assuming  the  power  it  ever 
grasps  the  most  under  the  most  licentious  kings  (for  the 
linner  prince  hath  ever  the  tyrant  priest  1),  hath  put  in 
vigor  old  laws,  for  the  wronging  man's  thought  and  con- 
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fidtnce  J  *  and  we  sit  at  our  doors  under  the  shade,  not 
of  the  ^iue-tree,  but  the  gibbet.  For  all  these  things  we 
have  drawn  the  sword ;  and  if  now,  you,  taking  advan- 
tage of  the  love  borne  to  you  by  the  sons  of  England, 
push  that  sword  back  into  the  sheath,  you,  generous, 
great,  and  princely  though  you  be,  will  deserve  the  fate 
that  I  foresee  and  can  foretell.  Yes  ! "  cried  the  speaker, 
extending  his  arms,  and  gazing  fixedly  on  the  proud  face 
of  the  earl,  which  was  not  inexpressive  of  emotion  — 
"  ye^ !  I  see  you,  having  deserted  the  people,  deserted  by 
them  also  in  your  need  —  I  see  you,  the  dupe  of  an  un- 
grateful king,  stripped  of  power  and  honor,  an  exile  and 
an  outlaw ;  and  when  you  call  in  vain  upon  the  people, 
in  whose  hearts  you  now  reign,  remember,  0  fallen  star, 
son  of  the  morning !  that  in  the  hour  of  their  might  you 
struck  down  the  people's  right  arm,  and  paralyzed  their 
power.  And  now,  if  you  will,  let  jour  friends  and  Eng- 
land's champions  glut  the  scaffolds  of  your  woman-king !  ^ 
He  ceased — a  murmur  went  round  the  conclave  ;  every 
breast  breathed  hard  —  every  eye  turned  to  Warwick. 
That  mighty  statesman  mastered  the  effect  which  the 
thrilling  voice  of  the  popular  pleader  produced  on  him ; 
but  at  that  moment  he  had  need  of  all  his  frank  and 
honorable  loyalty  to  remind  him  that  he  was  there  but  to 

*  The  Lollards  had  greatly  contributed  to  seat  Edward  on  the 
throne;  and  much  of  the  subsequent  discontent,  no  doubt,  arose 
from  their  disappointment,  when,  as  Sharon  Turner  well  expresses 
it,  "his  indolence  allied  him  to  the  Church,"  and  he  became  **  her$ 
iieorum  uverhtivtM  hottis"  —  CroyL,  p.  664. 
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fulfil  a  protoise  and -discharge  a  trust  —  tnat  ke  was  the 
king's  delegate,  not  the  king's  judge. 

"You  have  spoken,  bold  man,"  said  he,  "as,  in  an 
hoar  when  the  rights  of  princes  are  weighed  in  one  scale, 
the  subject's  swords  in  the  other,  J,  were  I  king,  would 
wish  free  men  to  speak.  And  now  yon,  Robert  Hilyard, 
and  yon,  gentl^meti,  hear  me,  as  envoy  to  Kirtg  Edward 
IV.  To  all  of  you  I  promise  complete  amnesty  and 
entire  pardon.  Hi6  highness  believea  you  misled,  not 
criminal,  and  your  late  deeds  will  not  be  remembered  ia 
your  future  services.  So  much  for  the  leaders.  Now  for 
the  commons.  My  liege  ihe  king  is  pleased  to  recall  me 
ie  the  high  powers  I  once  exercised,  and  to  increase 
rather  than  to  lessen  them.  In  his  name,  1  pledge  my* 
self  to  full  and  strict  inquiry  into  all  the  grievances  Robin 
of  Redesdale  hath  set  forth,  with  a  view  to  speedy  and 
complete  redress.  Nor  is  this  all  His  highness,  laying 
aside  his  purpose  of  war  with  Prance,  willhave  less  need 
of  imposts  on  his  subjects,  and  the  burdens  and  taxes 
^ill  be  reduced.  Lastly — his  grace,  ever  anxious  to  con- 
tent his  people,  hath  most  benignly  empowered  me  to 
promise  that,  whether  or  not  ye  rightly  judge  the  queen's 
kindred,  they  will  no  longer  have  part  or  weight  in  the 
king's  councils.  The  Duchess  of  Bedford,  as  beseems  a 
lady  so  sorrowfully  widowed,  will  retire  to  her  own  home; 
and  the  Lord  Scales  will  fulfil  a  mission  to  the  court  of 
Spain.  Thus,  then;  assenting  to  all  reasonable  demands 
—promising  to  heal  all  true  grievances  —  proffering  you 
gracious  pardon -r- 1  discharge  my  duty  to  king  and  to 
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people.  I  pray  that  these  unhappy  sores  may  be  healed 
evermore,  under  the  blessing  of  God  and  oar  patron 
saiut ;  and  in  the  name  of  Edward  lY.,  Lord  Sazerain 
of  England  and  of  Franee,  I  break  np  this  truncheoq 
and  disband  the  army  I '' 

Among  those  present^  this  moderate  and  wise  address 
produced  a  general  sensation  of  relief ;  for  the  earPs  dis* 
EYOwal  of  the  revolt  took  away  ail  hope  of  its  snecess. 
Bat  the  common  approbation  was  not  shared  by  Hilyard. 
He  sprang  upon  the  table,  and  seizing  the  broken  frag< 
ments  of  the  trnneheon  which  the  earl  had  snapped  as  a 
willow  twig,  exclaimed  —  "And  thus,  in  the  name  of  the 
people,  I  seize  ikt  command  that  ye  unworthily  resign  I 
Oh,  yes,  what  fools  w^re  yonder  drudges  of  the  hard  hand 
and  the  grimed  brow,  and  the  leather  jerkin,  to  expect 
succor  from  knight  and  noble  1 '' 

So  saying,  he  bounded  from  the  tent,  and  rushed  to« 
wards  the  multitude  at  the  distance. 

''  Ye,  knights  and  lords,  men  of  blood  and  birth,  were 
but  the  tools  of  a  manlier  and  wiser  Cade  I ''  said  War- 
wick, calmly.     "  Follow  me  I " 

The  earl  strode  from  the  tent,  sprang  upon  his  steed, 
and  was  in  the  midst  of  the  troops  with  his  heralds  Iry 
his  .side,  ere  Hilyard  had  been  enabled  to  begin  the 
harangue  he  had  intended.  Warwick's  trumpets  sounded 
to  silence ;  and  the  earl  himself,  in  his  loud  clear  voice, 
briefly  addressed  the  immense  audience.  Master,  scarcely 
less  than  Hilyard,  of  the  popular  kind  of  eloquence, 
which — short,  plain,  generous,  and  simple— cuts  its  waj 
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ftt  oBce  tiirongh  the  feelings  to  the  pdlicy,  Warwick 
briefly  but  forcibly  recapitulated  to  the  commons  the  pro- 
mises be  had  made  to  the  captaifi&;  ai>d  as  soon  as  they 
heard  of  taxes  removed,  the  coinage  refotvied,  the  eorn 
thrave  abolished,  the  Woodvi!les  dismissed,  and  the  earl 
recalled  to  power,  the  rebelHon  was  at  an  end,  Tbey 
answered  with  a  joyous  shout  his  otder  %6  disperse  emd 
retire  to  their  homes  forihwfth.  But  the  indomitable 
Hilyard,  ascending  a  small  eminence,  began  Wft  countet»- 
agitatton.  The  earl  saw  his  robust  form  and  waving 
hand — he  saw  the  crowd  sway  towards  him  ;  and  too  well 
acquainted  with  mankind  to  suffer  his  address,  he  spurred 
to  the  spot,  and  turning  to  Marmaduke,  said,  in  a  loud 
voice,  "Marmaduke  Nevile,  arrest  that  man  in  the  king^ 
name  I" 

Marmaduke  sprang  from  his  steed,  and  laid  his  hand 
on  Hilyard^s  shoulder.  Not  one  of  the  multitude  stirred 
on  behalf  of  their  demagogue.  As  before  the  sun  recede 
the  stars,  all  lesser  Hghts  had  died  in  the  blaze  of  War- 
Wick's  beloved  pame*  Hilyard  griped  bis  dagger,  and 
straggled  au  is^tant;  but  when  be  saw  the  awe  and 
apatby  of  the  aroied  mob,  a  witheripg  ei^ression  of  dis- 
dain passed  over  his  hardy  face. 

"  Do  ye  suffer  this  f  he  said.  "  Do  ye  suffer  me,  who 
have  placed  swords  iu  your  hands,  to  go  forth  in  bonds, 
and  to  the  death?" 

"  The  stout  eai'l  wrongs  no  man,"  said  a  single  voice, 
'and  the  populace  echoed  the  word. 

2l 
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:  "Sir//th€ffl,  I  care  not  for  life,:sij^Qf  liheafty  J?  goue,  l 
fieW  myself  yoar  prisoper." 

'  "A  horse  for  my  captive  I "  said  T^arwick,  laughing— 
f'  aod  beat  mie  promise  your  ^bat  be  shall  go  xinscatbed 
in  goods  and  in  Jimfts^  (Jod  -  Wt»^  fnh^n  Warwick  and 
1[be  people  meet,  no  jSoim^  ^boidd  be  -saprificed  J  Snrrab 
for:  King  Edward  and  ftir  England  J  ?' 

He  waved  bis  pJiH^iedcap  a9  be  ^poke,  and  wiibin  the 
walls  of  Qh^j  ms  he^  the  shout  that  answered.  -■' 
-  Slowly  the  ea^  a^d  hip  soanjty  trpop  tamed  the,  rein : 
as  be  receded,  the  naqltitnde  broke  up  rapidly,  and  when 
the  moon  rose,  that  camp  was  a  solitude  I  "^ 

Sncb,  for  our  i^^tare  is  ever  grander  in  the  individual 
than  the  mass,T8Uch  is  the  power  of  man  abave  mankind  1 


CHAPTEH  IV. 

'      , ,  •    ■  .  .1 

,        *S\ke  lionoan  £arl  and  the  Saxon  Deipagognf  copfer. 

On  leaving  the  camp,  Warwick  rode  in  advance  of  his 
train,  and  bis  countenance  Wa6  seridiis  knA  fdll  of  tiioagbt. 
At  tMigtb,  as  a  tiirn  in  the  road  Md  %her  little  band  firom 


(  *  The  (iisperaiwu  of  rthe  rebels  at  Ol^ey  is  forcibly  narrated  by 
a  few  sentences,  graphic  from  their  brief  simplicity,  in  the  "  Pic- 
torial History  of  England,"  Book  t;,  p.  104.  "They  (Waririok, 
&c.)  repaired  in  a  friendly  manner  to  Olney,  where  the^  found 
Edward;  in  a  most  unhappy  condition ;  his  friends  were  dead  or 
scattered,  flying  for  their  lires,  or  hiding  themselves  in  remote 
places:  the  insurgents  were  almost  upon  him:  A  wofd/tom^War* 
vfkk  sent  the  inaurgenU  quietly  hack  to  the  North" 
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the  yi^w  of  the  reWds^fthe:  ^ad  ddotioned.to  M^nnadoke 
to  adrance  with  his  prisoner*  The  young .  Nfjvjle  then 
fell  back,  and  B^bin  and  Warwick t rode  breast  to  breast, 
out  of  bearing  xrfi  the  reRfc. ,  c   ^  ;i         ., 

"Master  Hilyardvil  lani.wfill.  cQ|it^nt:tliat  ^y  i^i-jt^her^ 
when  you  fell  itito  hia  rhanda,  spared  your  life,  out  of 
gratitude  for  the  fayor  y<0UHQDce  shpwed  to  mine." 
:  ^^Yoor  aoble  biro|;her,j  my.:  lord,"  answered  Robin, 
drily-*- ^'ia,  pei?bftps,r  nptf  aw;#rQ  pf  the  service  I  Qnce 
rendered  tyau/:  Methinfcg  h^  ^ared  me  rather,  because, 
without  me,  an  enterprise  which  hi^s  shaken  th^  Wood- 
?ill(»8  fr^m  their  roc^ts.aijfoifidjthe  throne,  and  given  back 
Engkod  to  the  N<ev|Jasj  had  be^a  nipped  in  the  bud  I  *— 
Your  brother  is  t  a  deep  thinkier!"  , 

"  I  grieve  to  liparthep  speak  thus  of  the  Lord  Montagu. 
I  know  that  he  hath  wilier  devices  than  become,  in  mine 
eyes,  a  well-born, knight  and  a  sincere  man  ;  but  he  loves 
his  king,  and  his  ends  are  justei?  than  his  means.  Ma^te^ 
Hilyard,  enough  of  t^e  p^ast  evil.  Some  monies. after  the 
fiel(J  of  Hexhanf,  J  phancpd  tP.  fall»  when  alone,  amongst 
a  l^anjj  of  roving  and  fierce  Lancastrian  outlaws.  Thou, 
-t)^ir,leadef,  recognising  the  c^esjij  on  my  helm,  and  mind- 
ful of  some  slight  indulgence  once  shown  to  thy  strange 
notions  of  jrepubliean  liberty,  didfit  saye  me  from  the 
swords,  of  thy  followers :  from  that  time  I  have  sought 
in  vaifl  to  mend  thy  for^yies.  Thou  hast  rejected  all 
mine  offers,  and,  I  knqw,  well  that  thou  hast  lent  thy  ser- 
vice, to  the  fatal  cause  pf  Lancaster,  Many  a  time  I 
^ij^^t  hav^  given  t^ee  to  the  law,  but  gratitude  for  thy 
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aid  in  the  needfnl  strait,  and  to  speak  sooth,  my  disdain 
of  all  individual  efiforts  to  restore  a  fallen  house,  made 
me  torn  my  eyes  from  transgregsions,  which,  onee  made 
known  to  the  king,  had  placed  thee  beyond  pardon.  I 
see  now  that  thou  art  a  man  of  hecid  Bnd  arm  to  bring 
great  danger  npon  nations ;  and  though  this  time  Warwick 
bids  thee  escape  and  live, — if  once  more  thou  offend,  know 
me  only  as  the  king's  minister.  The  debt  between  us  ia 
now  cancelled.  Yonder  Kes  the  path  that  conducts  to 
the  forest.  Farewell.  Yet  stay!  —  poverty  may  have 
led  thee  into  treason.'' 

" Poverty, ^^  interrupted  HiFyard  —  ''poverty.  Lord 
Warwick,  leads  men  to  sympathize  with  the  poor,  and 
therefore  I  have  done  with  riches. ''^  He  paused,  and  bis 
breast  heaved.  "Yet,"  he  added,  sadly,  **now  that  I 
have  seen  the  cowardice  and  ingratitude  of  men,  my  call- 
ing seems  over,  and  my  spirit  crushed." 

"  Alas  1 "  said  Warwick,  "  whether  man  be  rich  or  poor, 
Ingratude  is  the  vice  of  men ;  and  yon,  who  have  felt  it 
from  the  mob,  menace  me  with  it  from  a  king.  But  each 
must  carve  out  his  own  way  through  this  earth,  without 
over-care  for  applause  or  blame ',  and  the  tomb  i^  the  sole 
judge  of  mortal  memory!" 

Robin  looked  hard  in  the  earPs  face,  which  was  dark 
and  gloomy,  as  he  thus  spoke,  and  approaching  nearer, 
he  said — "Lord  Warwick,  I  take  from  you  liberty  and 
life  the  more  willingly,  because  a  voice  I  cannot  mistake 
tells  me,  and  hath  long  told  me,  that,  sooner  or  later, 
time  will  bind  us  to  each  other.     Unlike  other  nooies, 
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you  have  owed  your  power  not  so  much  to  lordship,  land, 
and  birth,  and  a  king's  smile,  as  to  the  love  you  have 
nobly  won  ;  you  alone,  true  knight  and  princely  Christian 
—you  alone,  in  war,  have  spared  the  humble — ^you  alone, 
stalwart  and  resistless  champion,  have  directed  your  lance 
against  your  equals,  and  your  order  hath  gone  forth  to 
tile  fierce  of  heart — ^^Never  smite  the  coninH>fisl'  In 
peace,  j<m  alone  have  stood  up  in  your  haughty  parlia- 
meRt  for  just  law  or  for  gentle  mercy ;  your  castle  hath 
had  a  board  for  the  hungry,  and  a  shelter  for  the  house- 
less ;  your  pricie,  which  hath  bearded  kings  and  humbled 
upstarts,  hath  never  had  a  taunt  for  the  lowly;  and 
therefore  I  —  son  of  the  people  —  in  the  people's  name^ 
biess  yo«  living,  and  sigh  to  ask  whether  a  people's  grati- 
tude will  mourn  you  diead  I  Beware  Edward's  false 
smiTe — beware  Clarence's  fickle  faith  —  beware  Glouces- 
ter's inscrutable  wile.  Mark,  the  sun  sets  I  —  and  wiiile 
ve  speak,  yon  dark  cloud  gathers  over  your  plumed  head." 
He  pointed  to  the  heavens  as  he  ceased,  and  a  low  roll 
•f  gathering  thunder  seemed  to  answer  his  ominous 
warning.  Without  tarrying  for  the  earl's  answer,  Hil- 
yard  shook  the  reins  of  his  steed,  and  disappeared  in  the 
whiding  of  the  la&e  through  which  he  took  his  way. 

II.  — 6  D 
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'  Cri^APTER  V.    ' 

What  Fa^th  Edward  IV.  purposeth  to  keep  with  Earl  and  People. 

'  Edwaio)  revived  hi*  triampbant  envoy  wkb  opea 
arms  and  proAise  expressioDS  of  gratilade«     He  exerted 
kimself  to  the  atmoet  in  the  banquet  t^at  crowned  the 
day,  not  only  to  condliate  the  illoetrioas  new  eom^ra,  but 
to  remove  from  the  minds  of  Baoul  de  Fulke  and  his 
officers  all  memory  of  their  past  disaffection.     No  gift  ia 
rarer  or  more  successful  in  th«  Intrigues  of  life:  than  that 
which  Edward  eminently  possessed*— < vis.,  the  kjfpocrist^ 
of  franknenB,     I>i88imulation  Is   often   humble  *^  often 
polished^-^ofien  grave,  sleek,  smooth)  deoorous;  but  it  ia 
rarely  gay  «wid  jovial,  a  hearty  laugher,,  a  merry,  cordial, 
boon  companion.    Such,  however>  was  the  feiicitoii»  eraft 
Hi  Edward  lY. ;  and,  indeed,  hk  spirits  were  naturally 
so  high  —his  good-humor  so  flowing— -that  this  joyous 
hypocrisy  cost  him  no  leffort.'    Elated  at  the  dispersion 
of  his  foos^^at'the  prospect  of  his  return  to  his  ordinary 
life  of  pkasore-^ there  was^  somediiBg  so  kindly  and  so 
winning  in  his  mirth,  that  he  subjugated  entirely  the  fiery 
temper  of  Raoul  de  Fulke  and  the  steadier  suspicions  of 
the  more  thoughtful  St.  John.     Clarence,  wholly  recon- 
ciled to  Edward,  gazed  on  him  with  eyes  swimming  with 
affection,  and  soon  drank  himself  into  uproarious  joviality^ 
The  archbishop,  more  reserved,  still  animated  the  societ/ 
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by  tfae  dry  and  epigrammatic  wit  not  ancommon  to  his 
learned  and  smfe^le  mind ;  btit  Warwick,  in  vain,  endear* 
vocred  to  sbake  ofif  an  tmeasy,  ominons  gloom.  .H^  was 
not  satisfied  witte  E<|war(i's  ayoidanee  of  difiCnssion  npoB- 
the  grave  matters  involved  in  the  earPs  promise  to  the 
insnrgents ;  and  his  mascaline  spirit  regarded  ^ith  some 
disdain,  and  Bi^re  scupieioo,  a  levity  Uiat  he  oOnsidered 
ill-enited  to  the  efabergence. 

-  The  banqaet  was  over,  and  Edward;  having  distniffied 
his  other  attendants,  was  in  his  chamber  with  Lord  Has* 
tings,  whose  olQce  always  admitted  him  to  the  wardrobe 
of  the  king.. 

Edward's  smile  bad  now  left  his  lip;  he  paced. the 
room  with  a  hasty  stride,  and  then  suddenly  opening  the 
casement^  pointed  to  the  landscape  without,  which  lay 
c*alm  and  snffoaed  in  moonlight. 

"  Hastings,"  said  he,  abruptly,  **  a  few  hours  since,  and 
the  earth  grew  spears  !    Behold  the  landscape  now  I " 
"So  vanish  all  the  king's  enemies!" 
**Ay,  man,  ay— rif  at  the  king's  word,  or  before  th^ 

king's  battle-axe ;  but  at  a  subject's  command .    'No, 

I  am  not  a  king  while  another  scatters  armies  in  my  realm; 
at'his  bare  will.     'Fore  Heaven,  this  shall  not  last ! " 

Hastings  regarded  the  countenance  of  Ed  ward,  changed 
frotn  affable  beauty  into  terrible  fiercenese,  with  reflec- 
ttonn  suggested  by  his  profound  and  monmfhl  wisdom.' 
**  How  little  a  man's  virtues  profit  him  In  the  eyes  of 
men  !"  thought  he.  "  The  subject  saves  the  crown,  and 
the  crown's  wearer  4iever  pardons  the  presumption  I " 
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"  Yoa  do  not  speak,  sir  I "  exclaimed  Edward,  ilritated 
aad  impatieot     "Why  ga»e  you  thus  oa  me?" 

**Bemu  «r«,"  retorhed  the  faTorite,  calmly,  "I  wis 
seeking  to  discoT<er  if  your  i»ide  spoke,  or  your  oobltf 
nature." 

**  Tush  I "  saki  ike  king,  petulantly—"  the  noblest  part 
of  a  king^  nature  is  his  pride  as  king  I "  Again  he  strode 
the  chamber,  and  again  halted.  "B«t  the  earl  hath 
Mien  into  his  own  snare -^  he  hath  promised  in  my  name 
what  I  Will  not  perform.  Let  the  people  learn  that  their 
idol  hath  deceived  them.  He  asks  me  to  dkmiss  from 
the  court  the  queen's  mother  and  kindred  I " 

Hastings,  who  iii  this  went  thoToiighly  with  Uie  earl 
and  ihe  popnhir  #oellng,  and  whose  only  en^ftiea  in 
Ihigland  were  the  WoodvOles,  repMed  dimply— ^ 

"  These  are  cheap  terms,  sire,  lor  a  king^i  life,  and  the 
trown  of  Bagknd." 

Edward  started,  and  his  eyes  flashed  that  cold,  cruel 
fire,  which  makes  eyes  of  a  light  coloring  so  far  more  ex- 
pressive of  terrible  passions  than  the  quicker  and  warmer 
heat  of  dark  orbs.  '* Think  you  so,  sir?  By  Gkni's 
blood,  he  who  proffered  them  shall  repent  it  in  every  vein 
of  his  body  I  Harkye,  William  Hastings  dte  Hastings,  I 
know  you  to  be  a  deep  and  ambitious  man ;  but  better 
for  you,  had  you  covered  that  learned  brain  under  the 
cowl  of  a  mendicant  friar,  than  lent  one  thought  to  the 
councils  of  the  Earl  of  Warwick." 

Hastings,  who  felt  even  to  fondness  the  affection  which 
Edward  generally  inured  in  those  about  his  person,  and 
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who,  far  from  sympstbizing,  except  in  hate  of  the  Wood- 
viUes,  with  the  earl,  saw  that  beneath  that  mighty  tree 
no  n«w  plants  coBid  pash  into  their  fuUest  foliage, 
reddened  with  anger  at  this  imperions  menace. 

"  My  liege,"  said  he,  with  becoming  dignity  and  spirit, 
''if  yom  can  thus  address  yonr  most  tried  confidant  and 
yoDf  lealest  friend,  your  most  dangerons  enemy  is  your- 
Belt'* 

"Stay,  man,"  said  the  king,  softening,  "I  was  over 
warm,  bat  tlie  wild  beast  within  me  is  chafed.  Would 
Gloucester  were  here  ! " 

"  I  can  tiell  you  what  would  be  the  counsels  of  that 
wise  young  prince,  for  I  know  his  mind,"  answered 
Hafitings. 

"Ay,  he  and  yon  love  each  other  well.     Speak  out." 

"  Princie  Richard  is  a  great  reader  of  Italian  lere.  He 
Baith  thiU;  those  small  states  are  treasuries  of  ail  experi- 
ence. Prom  that  lere  Prince  Richard  won  Id  say  to  you 
—  *  where  a  subject  is  so  great  as  to  be  feared,  and  too 
much  beloved  to  be  destroyed,  the  king  must  remember 
how  Tarp^  was  crushed." 

"I  remember  naught  of  Tarpeia,  and  I  detest  para- 
We»." 

"Tai^eia,  sire  (it  is  a  story  of  old  Rome),  was  crushed 
ander  the  weight  of  presents.  Oh,  my  liege,"  continued 
Hastings,  warming  with  that  interest  which  an  able  man 
^eds  in  his  own  superior  art,  "were  I  king  for  a  year,  by 
the  end  of  it  Warwick  should  be  the  most  unpopular  (and 
tberief^Mre  the  weakest)  lord  in  England !  " 
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"And  how,  0  wise  in  thine  own  conceit?"  r 

.  "  Beau  siref^^  resumed  HjuBtin^,  not  beediftg  the  te» 
buke  —  aud  straagely  enough  her  proceeded  "to  poi»tiOtt, 
as  the  means  of  destroying  the  carl's  influence,  the  very 
method  that  the  a>rehhishop  had  detailed  to  MoQtagn,  as 
that  which  would  make  the  infliTeiiceirrestttiMe'aMdper- 
JD^aiiNeint^  —  "  Beau  sir^f  resumed  Hastings, "Lord  War* 
wick  is  beloved  by  the  people,  because  they  consider  him 
maltreated ;;  he  is  esteemed  by  the  people,  because  they 
consider  him  above,  all  bribe ;  he  is  venefated  by  the 
people,  because  they  believe  that  in  all  their  complaints 
and  sta'nggles  he  is  indepdndent  (he  alone)  of  tiie  king. 
Inste^ul  Qf  love^  I  wotild  raise  ienvy ;  for  instead  of  ooid 
countenance  I  would  heap  him  with  grace.  Instead  of 
esteem  aad  veneration-  I  would  raise '  suspicion,  for  I 
would  so  knit  him  to  yosr  houae^  that  he  could  not  stir 
band  or  foot  against  you  ;  I  would  make  his  heirs  yonr 
brothers.  The  Duk^  of  Clarence  hath  married  one 
daughter  —  wed  the  other  to  Lord  Richard;  Betroth 
your  young  princess  to  Montagu's  son,  the  representative 
of  all  the  Neviles.  The  earl's  immense  possessions  must 
thus  ultimately  pass  to  your  own  kindred.  The  earl  him- 
self will  be  no  longer  a  power  apart  from  the  throne,  but 
a  part  of  it  The  barons  will  ehaie  against  one  who  half 
ceases  to  be  of  their  order,  and  yet  mouopoliees  their 
dignities  ;  the  people  will  no  longer  see  in  the  earl  their 
champion,  but  a  king's  favorite  and  deputy*  Neither 
barons  nor  people  will  fiock  to  his  banner." 

"All  this  is  well  and  wise,"  said  Edward,  musing; 
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"but  meanwhile  my  queen's  blood  —  am  I  to  reign  in  & 
BoJitiide?  —  for  look  you,  Hastings,  you  know  well  that^ 
Qxorions  as  fook  have  deemed  me,  I  had  purpose  and 
desJgn  in  tbe  eleration  of  new  fkmiilies  :  I  wished  to  raise 
afresh  nobility  to  counteract  the  pride  of  the  old,  and 
oaly  upon:  new '  ndblos  can  a  new  dynasty  rely." 

*'  My  lord,  I  will  not  anger  yiou  again  ;  but  still,  for 
ai^le  <)he  queen's  relations  will  do  well  to  retire." 
'  /'Goodnight^  Hastings,"  interrupted  Edward, abruptly, 
V my  pillow  in  this  shall  be  my  counsellor." 
.  Whaterer  the  purpose  solitude  and  reflection  might 
ripen  In  the  klng^  mind,  he  was  saved  from  immediate 
Vision  ]^y  news,  the.  next  morning,  of  fresh  outbreaks. 
The: commons  had  risen  in  Lonoolnshire  and  the  county^ 
of  Warwick ;  and  Anthony  Woodville  wrote  word  that, 
if  the  king  would  but  show  himself  among  the  forces  he 
had  raked  near  €o7entry,  all  the  gentry  around  would 
rase  against  the  i  rebellvouB  rabble.  Seizing  advantage  of 
tbefie  tidings,  borne  to -him  by  bis  own  couriers,  and 
eager  to  escape  from  the  uncertain  soldiery  quartered  at 
Olney,  Edward,  without  waiting  to  consult  even  with  the 
earl,  sprang  to  horse,  and  his  trumpets  were  the  first 
signal  of  departure  that  he  deigned  to  any  one. 

This  want  of  ceremony  displeased  the  pride  of  War- 
wick ;  but  he  made  no  complaint,  and  took  his  place  by 
the  king's  side,  when  Edward  said,  shortly^ 

**  Dear  cousib,  this  is  a  time  thai  needs  all  out  energies. 
I  iride  towards  Coventry,  to  give  head  and  heart  to  the 
raw  recruits  I  shall  find  there :  but  I  pray  you  and  the 
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archbishop  to  use  all  means,  in  this  iaimediate  district, 
to  raise  fresh  troops ;  for  at  your  name  armed  men  spring 
np  from  pasture  and  glefoe,  dyke  and  hedge.  Join  what 
troops  yon  can  collect  in  three  days  with  mine  at  Coven- 
try, and,  ere  the  sickle  is  in  the  harvest,  England  shall 
be  at  peace.  Ood  speed  yon  !  Ho  I  there,  gentlemen, 
away  I  —  d  franc  etrier  / '' 

Without  pausing  for  reply — for  he  wkihed  to  avoid 
all  questioning,  lest  Warwick  might  discover  that  it  was 
to  a  Woodville  that  he  was  hound  ^ — the  king  put  spurs 
to  his  horse,  and,  while  his  men  were  yet  hurrying  to  and 
fro,  rode  on  almost  alone,  and  was  a  good  mile  but  of 
the  town  before  the  force  led  by  St.  John  and  Raooi  de 
Fulke,  afid  followed  by  Hastings,  who  heki  no  command, 
overtook  him.  ^ 

"  I  mi^think  the  king,"  said  Warwick,  gloomily,  "  bnt 
my  word  is  pledged  to  the  people,  and  it  shall  be  kept  I'' 

''A  man's  word  is  best  kept  when  his  arm  is  the 
strongest,"  said  the  sententious  archlHsfaop ;  "  yesterday, 
you  dispersed  an  army ;  to-day,  raise  one  I " 

Warwick  answered  not,  bnt,  after  a  moment's  tlionght, 
beckoned  to  Marmaduke. 

"  Kinsman,"  said  he,  "  spur  on,  with  ten  of  my  little 
company,  to  join  the  king.  Report  to  me  if  any  of  the 
Woodvilles  be  in  his  camp  near  Coveotry." 

*' Whither  shall  I  send  the  report?" 

"  To  my  castle  of  Warwick  1 " 

Marmaduke  bowed  his  head,  and,  accustomed  to  thf 
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brevity  of  the  earl's  speech,  proceeded  to  the  task  en- 
joined him.    Warwick  next  summoned  his  second  squire. 

"My  lady  and  her  children,"  said  te,  "are  on  tJieir 
way  to  Middleham.  This  paper  will  instruct  you  of 
their  progress.  Join  them  with  aH  the  rest  of  my  troop, 
except  my  heralds  and  trumpeters  i  and  say  that  I  shall 
meet  them  ere  long  at  Middleham/' 

"  It  is  a  strange  way  to  raise  an  army/'  said  the  arch- 
bishop, drily,  "  to  begin  by  getting  rid  of  all  the  force  one 
possesses  I  ** 

"  Brother/'  answered  the  earl,  "  I  would  fain  show  ray 
BOD-in-law,  who  may  be  the  father  of  a  line  of  kings,  that 
a  general  may  be  helpless  at  the  head  of  thousands,  bet 
that  a  mau  may  stand  alone  who  has  the  love  of  a  na- 
tion," 

"  May  Clarence  profit  by  the  lesson  I  Where  is  he  all 
this  while?" 

"Abed,"  said  the  stout  earl,  with  a  slight  accent  of 
disdain ;  and  then,  in  a  softer  voice,  he  added  —  "  youth 
is  ever  luxurious.  Better  the  slow  man  than  the  false 
one/' 

Leaving  Warwick  to  discharge  the  duty  enjoined  him, 
we  follow  the  dissimulating  king. 


y  Google 


CHAPTER  VI. 

What  befalls  King  Edward  on  his  escape  from  Olney. 

As  800D  as  Edward  was  out  of  sight  of  th«  spire  of 
Olnejy  be  i^ackeiied  bis  speed,  and  beckoned  Hastings  to 
his  side. 

''  Dear  Will,"  said  the  king,  "  I  have  thought  over  thy 
counsel,  and  will  find  the  occasion  to  make  experinient 
thereof  But,  methinks,  thou  wilt  agree  with  me,  that 
concessions  come  best  from  a  king  who  bus  an  army  of 
his  own.  'Fore  heaven  I  in  the  camp  of  a  Warwick  I 
have  less  power  than  a  lieutetiant  I  Now  mark  me:*  I 
go  to  head  some  recruits  raised  in  haste  near  Coventry. 
0?he  scene  of  contest  mu^t  be  in  the  northern  counties. 
Wilt  thou,  for  love  of  me,  ride  night  and  day,  thorough 
brake  thorough  brier,  to  GHoireester  on  the  borders? 
Bid  him  march,  if  the  Scot  will  let  him,  back  to  York ; 
and  if  he  cannot  himself  quit  the  borders,  let  hitn  send 
what  men  can  be  spared,  "under  thy  banner:  Failftr^ 
this,  raise  through  Yorkshire  all  the  men-at-arins  thou 
canst  collect.  But,  above  all,  see  Montagu.  Him  and 
his  army  secure  at  all  hazards.  If  he  demur,  tell  him  his 
son  shall  marry  his  king's  daughter,  and  wear  the  coronal 
of  a  duke.  'Ha  I  ha  I  a  large  bait  for  so  large  a  fish  !  I 
see  this  is  no  casual  outbreak,  but  a  general  convulsion 
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oith&tB^lm ;  an^.tbe  Bftri  of  Watfwick'  mofit  flat  b^  tlie 
only  man  to  smile  or  to  frown  back  the  angry  elements  1 " 
-  *^-ln  thiBf  heau  mrej"  answered  Hayings,  **you  spteak 
las  a  kiQg  und  a  ^rarrior  abonld,  and  I  wHl  do  my  best  to 
assert  your  royalu.mottO'-r^*Jfo<;?M«.  ei  ordo.^  If  I  can 
but  pro«iise' that. y out  highness  has  fcnr  awhile  dismiiased 
the  WoodjviUe  lords,- rely  upon  it,  that  ere  two  months 
I  wUl  place  under  your  truncheon  an  army  worthy  of  the 
Jiiege  lord  of  hardy  England*^' 

,  *' (Jo^  dear  Hastings,  I  tjfUst  all  to  thee  I"  answered 
the  king. 

The  nobleman  kissed  his  sovereign's  extended  hand, 
closed  his  vizor,  and,  motioning  to  his  body  squire  to 
follow  him,.di8appear(ed  down  a.  gfeen  lane,  avoiding  such 
broarder  thoroughfares  as  might  bring  him  in  contact 
with  the  oflGwers  left  at  Olney. 

j  In  a  small  vfllage  near  Covemtry^  Sir  Anthony  Wood- 
yiUe  had  collected  about  two  thousand  men ;  chiefly  com- 
posed of  the  tenants  and  vassals  of  the  new  nobility,  who 
regarded  the  brilliant  Anthony  as  their  head.  The 
leaders  were  gallant  and  ambitious  gentlemen,  as  they 
who  arrive  at  fortw^s  aboye  their  birth  mostly  are — ^but 
their  vassals  were  liteUle  to- be  trusted.  For  in  that  day, 
clanship  waa  atill  strong,  and  these  followers  had  been 
bred  in  allegiance  to  Lancastrian  lords,  whose  confiscated 
estates  were  granted  to  the  Yorkist  favorite*.  The  shout 
that  welcomed  the  arrival  of  the  king  was  therefore  feeble 
and  lukewarm  —  and,  disconcerted  by  so  chilling  a  re- 
pej>|^i;^  be  di0mon^ted,  in  Jess,  elevated  spirits  than  those 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


(SO  TBB    L^AfiT    09    THE    BAEONE. 

in  which  he  had  left  Olney,  at  the  pavilioo  of  his  brot^ef ♦ 
ID-law. 

The  moiirniiig*dres8  of  4^iithony,  his  conntenance  sad- 
dened by  the  barbarous  execation  of  his  father  and 
brother,  did  not  tend  to  cheer  the  king. 

But  Woodville's  aoconnt  of  the  qileen's  grief  and 
horror  at  the  afflictions  of  her  honse,  and  of  Jaeqmetta^s 
indignation  at  jkhe  foul  language  which  the  report  ot  her 
practices  put  into  the  popular  mouth,  served  to  endear 
to  the  king*s  mind  the  family  that  he  cooddePed  anduly 
persecuted.  Even  in  the  coldest  breasts  affection  is  ^nned 
by  opposition,  and  the  more  the  queen's  kindred  were 
assailed,  the  more  obstinately  Edward  elnng  to  them. 
By  suiting  his  hnmor,  by  winking  at  his  gaDantries,  by  a 
submissive  sweetness  of  temper,  which  soothed  his  own 
hasty  moods,  and  contrasted  with  the  rough  pride  of. 
Warwick  and  the  peevish  fickleness  of  Clarence,  Eliza- 
beth had  completely  wound  herself"  into  the  king's  heart 
And  the  charming  graces,  the  elegant  accomplishments 
of  Anthony  Woodville,  were  too  harmonious  with  the 
character  of  Edward,  who  in  all  —  except  truth  and 
honor — was  the  perfect  model  of  the  gay  gentithomme 
of  the  time,  not  to  have  become  almost  a  necessary  com- 
panionship. Indolent  natures  may  be  easily  ruled — but 
they  grow  stubborn  when  their  comforts  and  habits  are 
interfered  with.  And  the  whole  current  of  Edward's 
merry,  easy  life,  seemed  to  him  to  lose  flow  and  sparkle, 
if  the  faces  he  loved  best  were  banished,  or  even  clouded 
He  was  yet  qonversiug  with  Woodville,  and  yet  assuring 
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hktt,  that  h<»«rev0r  he:  toight  temporiM,  he  worfd  never 
abandoa  the  interests  of  the  queea-s  kiadred  *^  when  a 
gentleman  entered  aghltsV^  report  that  the  I^ords  St 
John  apd  de  Fttlfce,  on  h^aria^  that  Sr  Aniihoaj  Wood^ 
yUle  w^  ^  conmaiidjof  file  feftees,.hady  mAMWt  evea 
dismonnting,  left  the  camp,  and  cttrded  with  them  their 
l^taiae^  afaonntiii^  to  move  Ihaa  half  of  tin  little  iroop 
that  Tode  from  OlnejF* 

'*  Let  them  go,"  said  Ed\irai^,  fro.waiikg;  ^^a'^ey  shall 
dawa  iipoa  their  headless  tranks  I  '^ 

'^Oh^  my.t^ipgi"  wd  Anthoay,  aOw  fiarl  of  Rivers  — 
who»  ^y  far  thd  least  ^liskof  hk  house,  was  etruek  with 
remorse  ati  the  penalty;  Edwiard  paid  for  his  love- marriage 
-^  **  aow  that  yott^  highness  cad  relieve  me  of  my  com*- 
pand»  let  i|^  retirto  fnoift.  tiie  oam{$.  I  wonld  fain  go  a 
pilgrim  to  the  shrine  of  Conpost^a,  to  priay  fbr  my 
Other's. sins  anfl  mj  BOfvereign^  weaL'* 

**ljeii  as  &r$t  see^  %rhat  fbroes  arrive  fh>tn  London,' 
answered  the,  kiiii^.  ''  Richard  ere  toivg  will  be  on  the 
march  from  the  fr^ntieri^  tmd  whatever  Warwick's  resolves, 
Montagu,  whose  heart  I  hold  in  my  hand,  will  bring  his 
army  to  my  side.  Let  ns  Walt.^ 
.  Bnt  the  Aext  day  brought  no  ■  reiofcmjettient*,  nor  the 
next;  and  thi  king  retired  betimes  to  his  tent,  in  much 
irntation  and  perplexity ;  when,  at  tlie  dead  ot  the  night 
he  was  startled  from  dumber  by  the  tramp  of  horses,  the 
sound  of  horns,  the  challenge  of  the  sentinels  —  and,  as 
he  sprang  from  his  couch,  and  hurried  on  his  armor  in 
alarm,  the  Eatl  of  Warwick  abruptly  entered.    The  earPs 
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face  waa  stero^  but  calm  and  sad:  and  Edward's  braye 
beart  beat  loud  as  he  g^nzed  on  his  formidable  sabject. 
.  "  Kin^  Edward/*  said  Warwick,  slowly  and  monrn* 
fhllj/ ''  70a  hate  dciceiTied:  ne  1  I  promised  to  the  com^ 
mous  the  1>Biii^bmfeat  of  the  Woiodfdtes,  and  to  a  Wood- 
vilte  JOB  have  flown."  * 

•  /"^Yoor.inromise  was  given  to  rebels,  w!^  whom  no 
faith  can  be  held  ;  and  I  passed  from  a  den  of  mntln j  to 
tlici  caropr.of  a  loyal  soldier.'^ 

*'  We  will  not  now  waste  words,  king,**  answered  War^ 
wick^  "Please  ybo  to  m^mit,  and  ride  notrthward.  'The 
3c<>tcb  have  gained  great  advantages  on  the  marebesJ 
The  DoJce  ^  Gloucester  is  driven  bacfkwatlls.  All  the 
Laucastrians  in  the  North  have  risen.  Margaret  of  Anjou 
|s  on  the  coast  of  K(»!mandy,'*'  ready  to  set  sail  at  the 
^rst  dpoisive  victory  of  her  adherents.  ^^ 

"I  am  with  you/'  mnswered  Edward-;  "and  1  rejoice 
to  tlfink  that  at  la^  I  may  Tiieet  a  io^i  Hitherto  it  ^ems 
as  if  I  had  been  chased  by  shadows  N^  may  t  hope  to 
grasp  the  fbtm.atid  substance  of  danger  and  of  battle." 

^'A  steed  prepared  for  lyonr  grkoe  awaits  you.^ 

"Whither  ride  we  first?"  I     . 

/'To  my  castle  of  Warwick,  hard  by.  At  noon  to- 
morrow all  will  be  ready  for  our  northward  iaaro^.'^ 

Edward,  by  this  time,  having  armed  himself,  strode 
from  the  tent  into  the  open  air.  The  scene  was  ntriking 
. — the  moon  was  extremely  bright  and  the  sky  serene,  but 

At  this  time,  Margaret  was  at  Harfieur, —  WiU.  ITyrg.  . 
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lironttd  tlie  tent'  stood  a  troop  of  torck-bearers,  and  the 
red  glare  shone  luridly  mpan  the.steel  of  the  serried  harm* 
men  a^  the  batincra  6f  the  earl,  in  which  the  grim  white 
bear  was  wionght  upon  an.  dboii'  giOHnd,  <|iiar|ered  with 
the  dan  ball,.o«d.ic&rested  in'^gidd  mtbUse  eagle  of  the 
^onthefmejTSL  Far  aa  Ibe  islng^s'eje  cbdld  nsachyhe  saw 
but  the  spearS'of  Warwick ;  i^hiie  a  confused  hmn  in  bin 
pwn  f  neampment  ;told  that  the  troopaL^ntho^nj  Wood- 
yille  had  coUeoted  wer»  Hbt  yet  idaralialled  into  order  «^ 
Ed^rd  4pev  back    '  !    >   . 

''And'4h0:X4ord  AMkoftjaof  Scales' and  Bikers;"  said 
be,  hesitatingly.  J    .i.\V  '  .  .        t 

.  '''GhQoi^;.^iB^  between  .(b^  L<)i^  Anthbny  of  Scales 
{Old  }WTe^^an4  RiclMtrd-Neyilel'^  anawered  Warwick^ 
in  a  stern  whisper.  i 

'  Edward  paused,  t^nd  at  that  iaoment,  Anthony  himself 
emerge4  frpto  his  tent  (wWch  adjoined  the  king's),  in 
eomf^ny  wHi  th^  An^bi$hop  t)f  York,  who  liad  ridden 
hither  in  Warwit^k^  train* 

"  Mj  liege,^'  ^aid  that  galiapt  knight,  patting, hi^  rkne© 
to  the  ground,  ''I  l^ave  heard  froul  the  arehbi^bop  tbf 
new  perilf  that  await  y^nr  hi^ness,  and  I  griere  sfotely 
that,  ii^rtms  atrait,  your  eouneillbrs  defcm  it.  meet  t6  ioibld 
me,  the  glory  of  fighting  of  falling  by  your!  side  I  I  know 
too  well  the  unhappy 'odium  attached  to  in^  h'oiuse  and 
name  in  the  northern  parts,  to  dispute  the  policy  which 
ordains  my  aosence  from  yotir  armies.  Till  these  feuds 
are  over,  I  crave  your  toyal  leav€^  td.ijnit  England^  and 
perform  my  pilgrimage  to  th^  sainted  fihrine  of  Cooiri 
postella.  '*  ^'9  t'^^d  ^y  CiOOg  le 


64  THS   LAST   or  THE   BAmoNs: 

A  burning  flusb  passed  orer  the  khigli  face,  as  lie  raised 
bis  brotfaer-in<-l&w,  and  damped  faim  to  his  bosom. 

"  Go  or  stay,  as  yoii  will,  Anthony  I "  fiaid  h«,  "  bni 
let  these  prood  ioBn  know  that  nelth^  time  ttor  absence 
ean  iesur  yon  from  year  khqps  heart  *^dt«nvy  must  have 
its  hofair  I  I-ord  Wanriel:,  I  iattend  you ;  bttt,  it  seems, 
rather,  at  your  prisoner  than  yotir  Bege.'^ 

Wiktvmk  mikie  no>  aD8«%E^«:^the  king  mottfited,  irnd 
^ayed  his  hand  t6  Antfaoiiy4,  ^«  tordh)ds  tosded  to  and 
fro,  the  horns  sonnded,  and  in  a  sileiice,  u¥b^(ffif  aibd  re^ 
feentfal  on  eltheri  p«ri,  BJwai^d  add 'bis  ti^i^Me  subject 
rode  on  to  the  towers  of  Warwick.       .     »  ' 

The  itiext  day  the  kin|^  Mheld^'WHli  ftstohi^m^nt;  the 
jmmefiise  force  tbat^  in  a  ticne^  so  %tief,Ul^  ^ad  heiA  eoh 
lected  round  his  standard. 

'  From  his  cajs^mtnt,  which  commanded  that  lotely  slope 
on  which  so  matiy  a  tovrist  now  gas^s  with  an  eye  that 
seeks  to  call  back  tiie  stormy  and  cbi4al^6  pcist,  Edward 
beheld  the  earl  on  his  renowned  black  charger,  reviewing 
the  thousands  that,  file  on  tile,  in^  rdhk  oh  rank,  Hfted 
pike  and  lance  in  the  olondless  sun. 

"After  all,''  muttered  the  king,  "I  can  never  make  a 
new  noble  a  great  baron  I  And  if  in  peace  a  great  baron 
orershadows  the  throne,  in  time  of  war  a  grcfSft  b&'rbn  is 
a  throne's  bwlwaYk  I  GraTnei*cy,  I  had  b^n  mad  to  cast 
away  such  an  army — an  army  fit  fbr  a  king  to  lead! 
They  serve  Warwick  now — ^but  Warwick  is  less  skUful  in 
the  martial  art  than  I — and  soldiers,,  like  hoiunds,  love 
best  Ahe  most  dexterous  huntsman. "  .  i 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


,V«S    liAST    QF    THE    BABOKI.  6S 


CHAPTER  rri. 

,  '  f    ' 

Ho^  Eing  Edward  arrives  at  .the  Castle  of  Middleham. 

On  the  ramparts  of  te^tA  Hiddlel^am,  in  tbe  same 
place  where  Anne  had  oqnfessed  to  Isabel  the  romance 
of  her  childish  love,  again  th^  listers  stood,  awaiting  the 
^Oflaiijg  of  theJr  fatbor  «nd  the  king.  Thej  had  only, 
vrjkiii  their  *i^th«r,  f^a^hed  Middl^am  two  days  before, 
lin(i  the  preceding  night  an  ndvaflced  guard  had  arrived 
at  tb0  ea^tlQ  to  aniiotmee  the^approtM^h  of  the  earl  with 
■big  royal  eomrade  imd  .visitor.  From  tbt  heights;  ali?eady^ 
they  beheld  iihe  long, array  winding  in  glorious  order  to- 
wards the  mighty  pile. 

*'  I^ook  \  **  exclaimed  Isdbel,  "  look  1  already  methitiks 
J  see- the  white  stia^d  of  Olaxencc*,  Yiea  I  it  is  he  I  it  is 
my  George --T  my  husband  I  The. banner  borne  before, 
shows  his  dtevicei'' 

•^ATi  I  Happy  Isabelil '.'  said  Anrte,  sighing,  "what  rap- 
tore  to  awaat  the  coining  of  him  one  loves  t? 

"  My  sweet  Anne,"  returned  Isabel,  passhig  her  arm 
teriderly^  round  herslsfte^s  deader  waist,  '''whenthon  hast 
conquered  the  vain  folly  of  thy  dhil&ood,  thou  wilt  find 
ft  Clareiice  of 'thftie  own.  Ahd  yet,"ftdded  the  ydung 
duchess,  smfling,  "it  must  be  the  oppodiie  of  a  Clarence 
to  be  to  t^y  heart  what  a  Olarence  is  to  mine.  I  love 
Qedrge's  gay  hum^rt^ttiioa  Ibvest  »  melancholy  brow.    1 
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love  that  charming  weakness  which  supples  to  my  woman 
will — thou  lovest  a  proud  nature  that  may  command  thine 
own.  I  do  not  respect  Gkorge  less,  because  I  know  my 
mind  stronger  ihsfi^  l\is  own  y  but  tbo^  (like  my  gentle 
mother)  wouldst  have  thy  mate,  lord  and  chief  in  all 
things,  and  live  froni  his  life  as  the  shadow  from  the  sun. 
But  where  left  you  our  mother?'^ 

"In  the  oratory,  at  prayer!"  ■ 

"She  has  been  sad  of  late." 

"  The  dark  times  darken  her ;  a»d  she  ever  fears  the 
king's  falseness  or  caprice  will  stir  the  eari  up  to  some 
rash  emprise.  My  father's  letter,  brought  last  night  to 
her,  contains  something  that  made  her  couch  sleepkss." 
,  "Hal^*  ejcclaimed  the  duchess,  eagerly,  "my  mother 
•confides  in  thee  more  than  me.     Saw  you  the  letter  f  " 

"No." 

"  Edward  will  make  himself  unfit  to  reign,''  said  Isabel, 
abruptly.  "  The  barons  wiU  call  on  him  to  resign  ;  and 
.then— and  then,  Anrie-^sister  Anne^ — Warwick's  daugh- 
ters cannot  be  born  to  be  simple  subjects  I" 

"  Isabel,  Gh>d  temper  your  .anililtiofB  1  Oh  1 .  curb  it — 
crush  it  ddwn  I  Abuse  not  your  influence  with  Clarence. 
Let  not  the  brother  aspire  to  the  brother's  crown." 

"  Sister,  a  king's  diadein  covers  all  the  sins  schemed  in 
the  head  that  wins  it  I" 

As  the  duchess  spoke,  her  eyes  flasiied  and  her  form 
dilated.     Her  biwuty  seemed  mlmost  terrible. 
.    Thi^  gentle  Anne  gazed  and  shuddered ;  but  ere  sh» 
found  words  to  rbbnke,  the  loFely.  shape  of  the  cbuniesB* 
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ototh^  was  seen  moving  slowlj  towards  ikem.  She  woTs 
dressed  in  her  robes  of  state  to  receive  her  kingly  guestj; 
'the  vest  fitting  high  to  the  throat,  where  it  joined  the 
^rmine  tippet,  and  thiokI|^  so^n.with  jewfeis ;  the  sleeves 
4ight,  ndtk  the  second  or  over  slejev^es,  Hiat,  loose,  and 
Jargo^  hung  pendent  and  sweeping  even  to  the  ground  i 
and  tlie  gown,,  velvet  of  <»amoosin,  trimmed  with  ermine, 
•made  a  cosfnme  not  less  graceful  than  magnificent,  and 
which,  where  compressed,  set  off  th^  exquisite  symmetry 
i©f  a  form  still  youthful,  and  where  flowing,  added  majesty 
to  a  beauty  naturally  rather  soft  and  feminine  than  proud 
and  stately.  As  she  approached  her  children,  she  looked 
rather  like  their  sister  than  their  mother,  as  if  Time,  at 
•least,  shrank  ft*om  visiting  harshly  one  for  whom  such 
sorrows  were  Reserved  1 

The  face  of  the  countess  was  so  sad  in  its. aspect  of 
-ealm  and  sweet  resignation,  that  even  the  prond  Isabel 
'was  todched  ;  and  kissing  her  mother's  hand,  she  asked, 
.'* If, arty  4U  tidings  preceded  her  father's  coming?" 

"  Alas,  toy  Isabel,  the  times  Uiemselves  are  bad  tidings  I 
-Yoiiif  yonth' scarcely  remembers  the  days  when  brother 
fought  against  brother,  and  the  son's  sword  rose  against 
.ibjlfather'^  breitst;  But  I,  recalling  them,  tremble'  to 
i)ear  the  fainte&t  murmnr  that  threatens  a  civil  war.?' 
She  paused,  and  forcing  a  smile  to  her  lips,  added,  '*  Our 
•woman  fears  must  not,  however,  sadden  our  lords  with  an 
unwelcome  countenfenoe ;  for  men,  returning  to  their 
^eartoB,  naVe  a  right  to  a  wife's  smile ;  and  so,  Isabel, 
thou  and  I,  wives  both,  must  forget  the  morrow  in  to-day. 
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Hark !  the  trumpets  sound  near  and  nearer  *^  Idi  as  ta 
the  hall.'' 

Before^  howerer,  they  had  reached  the  castle,  a  shrill 
blast  rang  ^t  the  Quter  gate.  7he  portcallla  w^  raised  $ 
the  joQDg  Duke  of  Clarence,  with  a  foride^roiom's  impa^ 
tienoe,  spurred  alone  through  the  gloomy  arefa,  and  Isabel, 
catching  sight  of  his  conntenmaoe,  lifted  towards  the 
ramparts,  ottered  a  cry  and  wayed  her  band.  Clarence 
heard  and  saw,  leapt  ftQm  his  steed,  and  had  clasped 
Isabel  to  his  breast,  almost  before  Anae  Qt  the  countess 
had  r^c<>gnia0d  the  n^w  comer.  / 

Isabel  howerer,  alw^s  stately,  reoo^wed  in  an  instant 
from  tbe  jay  9he  felt  fit  her  lord's  Iretrtra,  and  gently 
escaping  his  embrace^  she  glan0ed  wi^b  a  blnA  towards 
the  battlements  crowded  with  re^^n^ra;  Ol^re^ce  eMgUb 
and  interprcitod  tbe  look. 

*'  Vdl,  belle  w^re,"  he  said,  turniii^  to  th«  comitesa-*. 
/'  atid  if  yoii  Isithfnl  followers  dd  witnJBss  with  what  glee 
a  fair  bnde  inspires  a  retumiitg  birid^gTd^na<-^iB  thir^ 
!cause  for  shame  in  tins  eheek  of  damascene  f 

*'  Is  tke  king  still  with  mjr  fistther  V*  asked  Isabel  has* 
tily,  and  interruptiag  the  countess's  reply. 

*^  Sbrely,  yes ;  and  hard  at  hand:  And  pardon  mo  tltat 
I  forgot,  dear  lady,  ta  say  that  ny  royi^  bi^c4he?  had  an^ 
tiounced  his  intentioii  of  addressing  the  principle  officers 
lof  tb^  army  in  Middleham  Hall.  This  iiews  gaye  me  fe^ft 
•eosonse  for  hastening  to  yon  and  Isi^el.  ^' 
;  "AH  is  prepared  for  his  highiiess,^  said  tbe  c^ntesa 
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**  saTO  OBr  qWU  hoiBftg^.  W^  mort  qufc^  mt  Steps  ~ 
come,  Anne." 

The  cotnfcess  to0^  tb0  stjfm  pf  the  younger  sfst^r,  vbile 
the  duubegp  vm^.  a.  sjgii  t9.  CUmtpiwjjb,  — beJinjjeirfi4  bo-, 
hind,  and  Isabel  drawing  him  asido,  ^^kf^-r* 

''Is  n>y  fathcfr  r^^p^iled.  tif>HjBfiiT#x4  ?":  j  ,.  <  i 

''  Good  I  The  king  has  no  soldiers  of  his  own  amidst 
yon  armed  train  ? " 

"  Save  a  few  of  Anthony  Woodville's  recmits  —  none. 
Kaonl  de  Fulke  and  St.  John  have  retired  to  their  towers 
in  sullen  dudgeon^  >  Btft  \ii%i  j6u  to  softer  questions  for 
my  return,  bella  miaf^^ 

"Pardon  mfe — many  —  my  Jcing.^^ 

•    ^'KingP'     :      :,    .  v 

"W^&t  q1^-  lapi^  should  tb?  si^coefi^or  pf  ^dwart) 
IV,  bear?" 

"  Is^beV  said  Cla^l3?c,ci,  in  gr^i^t  emotfpp,*  '♦  what  is  it 
f  on  wodI^.  t^pt  m^  to  ,2.  £ld wvd  lY.  sparer  th^  life  of 
Henry  VI.,  and  shfll;  /Edw^r4  IV. 's  broth^jr  conspire 
fvgwst  his  pwi^?*^ 

"  Saints.  f^Tefeiwl  I "  e^^i^W^i  Isabel  -^"cafu  you  9p 
wrong  n^yjbo^est  «^amng|?  0  6^?gel  cap,  yoai  3on.-» 
qeive  t^at  y^^r  ^ifQ— r^j^rwipk's  daughter^harborpr  th^ 
thought  of  mw4?r  ?  No  I  auxely  t^ie  career  befpre  you 
seems  plain  and  spotless  I  Can  Edwar^  reign  ?  Deserted 
by  the  barona^  and  we^ng  away  ^ven  my  father's  long 
credulous  love  j  pdious  1  except  in  Inxuriaus  and  unwar- 
like  Londpn,  to  aU  the  common^ — how  reign  ?    What 
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other  choice  1*6;  f  Bone — usve  Henry  of  Lancastei*  ot 
George  of  York." 

"  Were  it  so,"  eaid  the  weak  duke,  and  yet  he  added, 
foHeringlf — *' believe  me,  Warwick  meditates  no  such, 
changes  in  my  favor." 

''Time  is  a  rapid  npener,"  answered  Isabel — "but 
hark,  they  are  lowering  the  chrawbridge  for  oar  gnests." 


CHAPTMR  VIII. 

The  Ancients  rightly  gave  to  the  Goddess  of  Eloquence — a  Crown. 

The  lady  of  Warwick  stood  at  the  threshold  of  the 
porch,  which,  in  the  inner  side  of  the  broad  quadrangle, 
admitted  to  the  apartments  nsed  by  the  family;  and, 
heading  the  mighty  train  that,  Hbe  afteir  line,  emerged 
through  the  grim  jaws  of  the  arch,  came  the  earl  on  his 
black  destrier,  andt/he  young^^king. 

Even  where  she  stood,  the  anxious  Chdttlhxne  beheld 
the  moody  and  gloomy  air  with  which  Edward  glanced 
around  the  strong  walls  of  the  fortifess,  and  up  to  the 
bftttlements  that  bristled  witli  the  pikes  and  saHets  of 
armed  men,  who  looked  on  the  pomp  below,  fn  the  silence 
of  military  discipline. 

"  Oh,  Anne  1 "  she  whispered  to  her  youngest  daugh- 
ter, who  stood  beside  her — "what  are  women  worth  in 
the  strife  of  men  ?    Would  that  our  smfles  could  heal 
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tjke' woands*  which  a  tannt  caa  make  in  a  prond  man's 
heart  1 " 

Anne,  affected  and  interested  by  her  mother's  words, 
and  with  a  secret  curiosity  to  gaze  upon  the  man  who 
mled.dn  the  thdrone  of  the  prince  she  loT«d^  came  nearer 
and  more  in  front,  and  suddenly,  as  he  turned  his  head, 
the  king's  regard  rested  upon  her  intent  eyes  and  bloom* 
ing  face. 

'   ''  Who  is  that  fair  donzell,  cousin  of  Warwick  f  "  he 
asked. 
•   **Mj  daughter,  sire.'* 

"Ah  I  your  youngest  1 — I  have  not  seen  her  since  she 
was  a  child." 

Edward  reined  in  his  charger,  and  the  earl  threw  him- 
^e\i  from  his  selle,  and  held  the  king's  stirrup  to  dismount 
Bat  he  did  so  with  a  haughty  and  unsmiling  visage.  ''  I 
would  be  the  first,  sire,"  said  he,  with -a  slight  emphasis, 
and  as  if  excusing  to  himself  liis  condie«censioa  —  *'to 
welcome  to  Middleham  the  son  of  Duke  Richard." 

"And  your  suzerainj  my  lord  earl,"  added  Edward, 
with  no  less  *pi*oud  $i  meaning,  and  leaning  his  band 
lightly  on  Warwidk^s  shoulder,  he  didmoutited  slowly. 
"  Rise,  lady,?'  he  said,  raising  the  countess,  who  knelt  at 
the  porch— "and  you  too,  fair  demoiselle.  ■  Par(Meu,-^ 
we  envy  the  thee  that  hath  knelt  to  yoii.**  So  saying, 
with  royal  graciousness,  he  took  the  countesses  hand, 
and  they  entered  the  hall  as  the  mtisicians,  in  the  gallery 
raised  above,  rolled  forth  their  stormy  welcome. 
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Tke  irchfolsbop^  ir6o  had  fdliowed  close  to  Warwki: 
%nd  the  king,  whispered  now  to  his  brother — 

**  Whj  woold  Edward  address  the  captains  f  " 
.  '*I  know  nof 

''  Bje  fatttii  made  himself  fanliliar  wilk  nuuijr  in  th» 
Qiarcb.'^ 

-  **  FamiHaritjr  with  a  sted  oasqdfelnttet  beQ«mes  a  kin^^ 
than  waisall  with  a  greasy  flat-cap." 

''  Yo9  do  not  fear  lest  h^  seduce  fromtte  White  Bear 
its  retainers?" 

''As  well  fear  that  he  can  csfll  the  stars  feom  th^ir 
aoorses  aroniid  the  sun." 

While  these  words  were  interchanged,  the  covatess 
condneted  the  king  to  a  throne-ehair^  raised  npoh  the 
dais,  by  the^stde  of  which,  were  placed  two  seats  d  state, 
and,  from  the  diais,  at  the  same  time,  adtanoed  the  Dike 
and  Dnehesia  oi  OlareneeL  The  kiii^  preyented  their 
kneeling,  ami  kissed  Isabel  slightly  axA  grsTely  oa  the 
forehead.  ^^  Thus^  noble  lady,  I  gceet'the  entrance  of  the 
I>iiehesgi.  ojf  Clarenee  into  the  royalty,  of  England." 
:  Wltbobt  pHusit)^  for  re^ljr,  he  ipassed  on  and  seaited 
bidaself  on  the  thror^e^  vrhjle  Isab*^  and  iherhtishand  took 
pos^ssipo^  the  state  oh^irs  on  ^th/er  baod;  At  a  ges^ 
tar^  of  tb^  kipg%the  OOQOte^s  aod  Afine  placed  them-< 
selres  on  J|eats  less  rai$ed>:bat  9tiU  9pon  tj|ie  dais.  Bat 
pow  as  Edward  sat,  th0  hall  grew  gi^aaHy  fidl  of  lords 
and  knights  who  commanded  in  Warwipk%  I^Ui,  whiUi 
the  earl  and  th^  archbishop  stood  mute  ia  the  centre,  tfat 
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ofi6  lyniled«ip^j[>te^  leiioing  Ott  liis  sword/ the  oth^r  With 
his  arms  folded  in  hifil  Idug  robes. 

The  king's  eje,  olear,  steady,  and  msiestic,  roted  roand 
that  taairtial  andienoe,  worthy  to  b^  a  mOdaTob's  War- 
coiutteil^  a^iilot,ODe  Of  whpm  marched. nbder  «  mojMirch'a 
htkWD^t  1  Their  sitewJ^^  their  discipline,  the  spliBftdor.  of: 
ikf^it  arms,  the  greater  spleodpr  of  their  noble  vam^s^ 
ebtftrasted:  paiofalljwith  the  little  ndutinons  camp  of 
Ohiey,  atil'tfae  swrljr,  ukitri^  re<Jr»ite  of  Anthony  Wood- 
Tiile«  Bnt  Edward,  whose  step,  whose  form,  whose 
aspect,  .proclaimed  the  mao^  con^eioti$  of  his  rights,  te  be 
lord  of  alV  beti^ajred  not  to  thoc^  aroand  himthe  Juqgljf 
pride,  the  l^ft^tgHef  tfa^t  swiaUed  within  his  heart.  8^U 
ieated,  lieivaisad  -his  left?  hafi4  to.cofmmand  silence ;  with 
the  J'igbtijke  replaced  his  plumed  cap  upoa  his  brow. 

'^Iiopdfl;and.gettl£^m<en,"fhe  said  (arrogating  to  him- 
s^  ^t  Oaee^  as  a  thing  of  coarse,  that  gorgeous  follow* 
fef )»  "  WQ  have  crsrved  leave  ,of  our  host  to  address  to 
jrou  s^me  worden— wordp  which  it,  pleases  a  king  to  utter, 
l^nd  which  mjayitot  b^  harsh  to  the.ei^rs  of  a  loyal  sub* 
ject.  Nor  will  we,  at  thisgreat  current  pf  unsteady  for* 
tboe,  make  exeuse,  noble  Isidies,,  to  you,  that  we  speak  of 
wafF  to  koighthopd,  wbii^h  is  ever  Ifhf. sworn  defender  of 
the  daughter  and  the  wife  :->-the  daughters  and  tlie  wife 
of  opr  coi^sin,  Warwick,  have  too  much  of  hero-blood  in 
their  blue  veins  to  grow  pale  at  the  sight  of  heroes. 
Comrades  in  arms  I  thus  far  tow/irds  our  foe  upon  the 
frpu tiers  we  have  marched,  without;  a  sword  drawn  or  an 
arrow  launched  from  an  archer's  bow.     AVe  believe  that 
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a  bhssing  settles  on  tbe  bead  of  « true  king,  and  that  tlie 
trampet  of  a  good  angel  goes' before  his  path,  announc- 
ing the  Tic^ory  which  awaits  him.  Bere»  la  the  ball  of 
the  Earl  of  Warwick,  our  captato-general,  we  tbank  you 
for  yo«r  chei^rfhl  ooutitenance,  aoid  yoorldy«l'  service ; 
and  here,  as  befits  a  king,  we  promise  to  you  those  hofBors 
a  kincf  alone  worthily  can  bestow:"'  He  paused,  and  hk 
keen  eye  glauced  from  chief  to  chief  as  he  resumed :  **  We 
are  informed  that  certain  misguided  and  trail[«r  lords 
haye  joined  the  Rose  pf  Lancaster^  Whoe^eiflso  doth 
is  attainted,  lil^  and  line,  eyermore  I  HisUmds  ftod  dig-> 
hltie^re  forfeit  to  ewieh  and  to  -ennobl©  the  men  whd 
strike  for  me.  Heaven  graiit  I  may  ba^  foesono'  to 
reward  all  my  friends  I  To  every  barod  who  own*  Ed  ward 
lY.  king  (ay,  and  nbt  king  iu  name — king" fa  banquet 
and  in  bower — ^but  leader  and  'cttf>tain  in4he  waif)i  I  trhst 
to  give  a  new  barotoy  —  to  every  knight  i^  new  knight's 
fee — to  every  yeOman  a  hyde  of  land — to  every  soldier  a 
yearns  pay.  What  more  t  can  do,  let  it  be  free  for  any 
one  to  suggest — ^for  nay  domains  of  Yotkare  broad,  and 
my  heart  is  larger  still ! " 

A  murmur  of  applause  and  reverence  went  round: 
Vowed,  as  those  warriors  were,  to  the  Barl,  they  feh  that 
A  MONARCH  was  amottgst  them. 

"  What  say  you,  then  ?  We  are  ripe  for  glory.  Three 
days  will  we  halt  at  Middleham,  guest  to  our  noble 
subject." 

**  Three  days,  sire  1 ''  repeated  Warwick,  in  a  voice  of 
•surprise. 
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"  Yes ;  and  ihls»  imk  cotds,  and  ye,  loids  and  geatle-. 
men,  is  my  reasoin  for  the  deky.  I  liave  despatched  Sir 
William,  Lord  de  Hastings,  to  the  Duke  of  Gloncester, 
with  command  to  join  us  here -^^  (the  arohlHshop  started^ 
but  instantly  reishnied  his  earnest  placid  luipeet)  -^to  the 
Lord  MoBtagn,  Ikrlol  Northtimberland^to  JB^ster  all 
the  TMsais  of  oar  shire  of  York,  i  Am  ithi^esr  striaams  that 
dash  intoi  the  oeean,.  shall  oar  tri^  amiy  meet  and  msh 
to  the  w^  INot  eVedy  gedtHmen,  not.iten  to  the- great' 
Earl  of  Warwick  will  Edward  lY.  be  so  beholdeh  JTor: 
rbfaaliike  and  peso wn,  as  to  inarch  tot  a  companion  to 
the  conqnert.  If  .ye  were  rd^ed  in  Wap^iek^s  .namO;  »'not 
mine -^ why,  be  iti  so!  Xenvy  hilm  siioh;fjieftda;  but  I 
will  ha.^e  'an  Btmy  of  Inine.otrn,  to  show. mine  Englkh 
8oIdier|t  boW  a  JPlaiit^enet'T battles  for.his  ^rown>  (Jen-. 
tlemen,  ye  are tdisidissed  to  your  repose.  In  three  days: 
we  inarch  I  andtif  any  of  you  know  in  these  fair  realms: 
the  man,  be. bet  of ,  York  or;  Lancaster,*  more  fit  to  com- 
mand brave  subgeets  than:  he  wbo  now  addresses  you,  I 
say  to  that  man-^tnnr.reiQ^  aindrleofve  Us !  Let  tyrants 
and  cowards  tofo(DM  reluotaint  ^erBrkte,.  th^  crown  was  won 
by  the  heartsi  of  my > people  I:  Qdr4*^  ^.thos^  hearty,  let* 
me  reign  — or,  moui^aed  by.tbeia^leti  mo  faJU:  Bo  God 
ani  St.  George  favor  me  |i.s  I- speak  the/truth!'' 

And  as  the  king  ceased,  be  uncovered  his  head,  and 
kissed  the  cross  of  his  sword.  A  thrill  went  through  the 
audience.  Many  were  there,  disaffected  to  his  person, 
and  whom  Warwick's  influence .  alone  could  hiEive  roused. 
to  arps;  but,  at  the  closer  of  an  address,  spirited  audi 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


7B.'  T.H  X    LA  an   OF    rttJB  JB  JLttO  »«.- 

royal  in  itself  and  ,boi^o viBg  *boa^a&(Hd)d  effect  by  the 
voiee  and  mien  of  the  speaker,  to .  feeiiag  bat  that  of 
eiithusiastie  Ic^i^ty^  of  almost  t^urfbl  idv&rlbtiQO,  was  left 
ia  those  atei^lbd  .bnlf^tg^ 

As  the  kiiigfliftU 4)11  high  the  elr^A  of  ilmr^sxTord,  erevf 
blade  lei^  (froin  ito  ioabbnrd;  idul  .glM^red  Vk  .Idle  mt ; 
and  the  dostj  baanc/te  ia  thaliall  warred,  ad.  to'  a  imght^ 
blast,  wheii^*  amidst  the  ratda  >af  anQor^  birnt.  finrih  Uie 
UTiiv5BrsaI  «ry-**-^'  Loag  live  Edward:  I¥.  1   Xoug  Hire  thr 

kin^r^.  :  '  '-^  •- '  ./i  .  .         •.'.  '      •"    .    ' 

'  The'saF^et^ooantesibjieTimamfdai  ;t;he  6xeiteme«t,  kept 
ber  eyee  afizi^iisly  fisedion  Warwick,  whdse  caantenanoey 
ho#ever,ibi»dedibytheibIaek  pldmebof  bis  edsqwey/^tbonglr 
the  vitor  was  riKi^,  r6v,t(i}ed  ^btiiiiig  ipf  tfis  ^ttirak  '  Her 
daughters  were^  m»re  pbliOBifaily  affMd^&f  fori  Isabel's, 
i&telleet  Was  dot  so  blinded  bj  her  aaibkibn,  bat  that: the 
kingliness  of  Edieard  forced  i^tself  xipoD  her  witb  a  might 
and  solemn  weight,  whioh  crashed,  £&r  the  mdment^  l^r 
aspirittg  hopes^-^Was  tfm^h^  man  anfit  tdreiga  ?  This 
l^e  imati  ^c^nntarily  to  liesiga  a  crown  ?  ThU  the  man 
whom  Oeorge  of  Olairemee^  Mahout  fc»trieide,:€oakl  sne- 
oeed  ?  No  I  — ^efk]  sp^  the^ooljOfithtf  ilwt  and  the 
f  bird  Edward  ! :  T^r4>  -shfo'oi  the- «ane,  *nd  tbere, 
glowed '  the  iyt,  of  tfe^  iid^toitSi^bl^  lidn  of  th^  angnst 
j^l&ntagenets  t  And  the  same  conviction,  ronsiag  softer 
and  holier  sorrow,  sate  on  the  heart  of  Anne :  she  saw, 
as  for  the  first  time,  clearly  before  her,  the  awfnl.foe  with 
whom  her  ill-omened  and  beloTed'pdnce  had  to  straggle 
fbr  his  throne..  In  contrast  beside  that  form,  in  the.  prime 
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of  manly  youth  —  a  giant  in  its  strength,  a  god  in  its 
beauty — rose  the  delicate  shape  of  the  melancholy  boy 
who,  afar  iB-exile,  coupled  in  his  dreams  the  sceptre  end 
the  bride !  By  one  of  those  mysteries  which  magnetism 
seeks  to  explain,  ia  the  strong  intensity  of  her  emotions, 
in  the  tifeotor  of  her  shaken  neryes,  fear  seemed  to  grow 
prophetic.  A  stream  ias  of  blood  rose  up  from  the  dizzy 
floors.  Thci  image  of  het  young  prince,  bound  and 
friendless,  stood  before  the  throne  of  that  warrjor-king. 
In  th6  wating  glitter  of  the  countless  swords  raised  on 
high,  sh^  saw  the  murderous  bl$d«  against  the  boy-heir 
of  LaujCaster  descend  —  descend  1  Her  passioi^,  her 
terror,  at  the  spectre  which  fancy  thus  evoked,  seized 
and  overcame  h^r;  l^^td  ere' the  last  hurrah  sent  its 
hollow  echo  to  the  rafted  roof,  she  sanH  from  her  chair 
to  the  ground,  hueless  and  insensibde  as  the  dead. 

The  king  had  not  without  design  permitted  the  un- 
wonted presence  of  the  women  in  this  warlike  audience. 
Partly  because  h0  was  not  uuaware  of  the  ambitious 
ispirit  of  Isabel,  partly  because  he  counted  on  the  affec- 
tion shown  to  Mb  boyhood  by  the  countess,  who  was  said 
to  have  ^ingalsir  iafioe^e^  ov^r  ber  lord,  but  principally 
beeaii90  in  su^h  a  pres^nee  he  trusted  to  avoid  all  discus- 
sion and  aU  questioning,  a«d  to  le^ve  the  effect  of  his 
eloquence,  in  which  lie  exce^e^  all  his  contemporaries, 
iGloucecrter  alo««  excepted,  siagle  and  unixp paired-;  and, 
therefore,  as  he  rose,  and  returned  with  a  mi^estic  bexi^ 
the  ficetamation  <^  the  warfiqrSshii|:eye'9ow  turn^  to* 
.     l-f  /,2k    ,  ■'     ^  ] 
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wards  the  chairs  where  the  ladies  sat,  and  he  was  the 
iirst  to  perceive  the  swoon  of  the  fair  Anne. 

With  the  tender  grace  that  always  characterized  his 
service  to  women,  he  descended  promptly  from  his  throne, 
and  raised  the  lifeless  form  in  his  stalwart  arms;  and 
Anne,  as  he  bent  over  her,  looked  so  strangely  lovely,  in 
her  marble  stillness,  that  even  in  that  hour  a  sudden 
thrill  shot  through  a  heart  always  susceptible  to  beauty, 
as  the  harp-string  to  the  breeze. 

"It  is  but  the  heat,  lady,"  said  he  to  the  alarmed 
countess,  "and  let  ttfe  hope  that  interest  which  my  fair 
kinswoman  may  take  in  the  fortunes  of  Warwick  and  of 
York,  hitherto  linked  together " 

**  May  they  ever  be  so  ! "  said  Warwick,  who,  on  see- 
ing his  daughter's  state,  had  advanced  hastily  to  the 
dais ;  and,  moved  by  the  king's  words,  his  late  speech, 
the  evils  that  surrounded  his  throttfe,  the  gentleness  shown 
to  the  beloved  Anne,  forgetting  resentment  and  ceremony 
alike,  he  held  out  his  mailed  hand.  The  king,  as  he  re- 
signed Anne  to  her  tidother's  arms,  grasped  with  soldierly 
frankness,  and  with  the  ready  wit  of  the  ciold  intellect 
which  reigned  beneath  the  warm  manner,  the  hand  thus 
extended,  and  holding  still  that  iron  gauntlet  iti  his  own 
ungloved  and  jewelled  fingers,  he  advanced  to  the  verge 
of  the  dais,  to  which,  in  the  confusion  occasioned  by 
Anne's  swoon,  the  principal  offiders  had  crowded,  and 
cried  aloud-^        •  .    ,;  . 

'^Behold!  Warwick  and  BdWard,  thus  hand  In  hand, 
as  they  stood  when  the  darions  sounded  the  tiarge  at 
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Towton  1  and  that  link,  what  swords,  forged  on  a  mortalV 
anvil,  can  rend  or  sever?" 

In  an  instant -every  knee,  there,  knelt;  and  Edward 
'  exnltingly  beheld,  that  what  before  had  been  allegiance 
to  the  earl  was  now  only  homage  to  the  king. 


chaptee  tx. 

Wedded  GonWence  ^nd  Love— The  Eftrl  and  the  Prelate  —  Tl^ 
Prelftte  and  the  King  —  Schemes — Wiles  —  And  the  Birth  of  a 
dark  Thought  destined  to  eclipse  a  Sun. 

While,  preparatory  to  the  ban(ji;iet,  Edward,  as  was 
then  the  daily  classic  cnstom,  relaxed  his  fatigues,  mental 
or  bodily,  in  the  hospitable  bath,  the.  archbishop  sought 
the  closet  of  the  earl. 

"Brother,"  said  he,  throwing  himself  with  some  petu- 
lance into  the  only  chair  the  room^  otherwise  splendid, 
contained  — - ''  when  yon  left  me,  to  seek  Edward  in  the 
camp  of  Anthony  Woodville,  what  was  the  understanding 
between  ns?" 

"I  know  of  none,''  answered  the  ear},  who,, having 
doffed  his  armor,  and  dismissed  bis(  §qi^i(i^s^., leaned 
thoughtfully  against  thj?  wall,  dressecjr  for  th^iib^fquet, 
with  the  exception  of  the  short  surcpat,  which  lay  glitjter- 
iDg  on.  the  tabonret 

'*  y^u  kflpw  of  none  ?  Reject  I  Have  yon  brought 
hither  E^ifwdjas  a  ^^t  iOT/f^-a  prisoner  TV 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


80  THE    LAST    OF    THB    BARONS. 

The  earl  knit  his  brows — "A  prisoBei*,  archbishop  I " 

The  prelate  regarded  him  with  a  cold  smile. 

"  Warwick,  you  who  would  deceive  no  other  man,  now 
seek  to  deceive  yourself."  '  Thfe  earl  drew  bac^  and  his 
hardy  countenimce  rgrew  a  shade  paler.  The  prelate  re- 
sumed —  "  You  have  carried  Edward  from  his  camp,  and 
severed  him  from  his  troops ;  you  have  placed  him  in  the 
midst  of  your  own  followers — you  have  led  him  chafing 
and  resentful  all  the  way,  to  t\u8  impregnable  keep  ;  and 
you  now  pause,  amazed  by  the  grandeur  of  your  captive; 
a  man  who  leads  to  his  hdme  a  tiger  —  a  spider  who  has 
entangled  a  hornet  in  its  web  I  — " 

"Nay,  reverend  brother,"  said  the  earl  calmly,  "ye 
churchmen  never  know  what  passes  in  the  hearts  of  those 
who  feel  and  do  not  scheme.  When  I  learned  that  the 
king  had  fled  to  the  Woodvilles  —  that  he  was  bent  upon 
violating  the  pledge  given  in  his  name  to  the  insurgent 
commons ;  I  vowed  that  he  should  redeem  my  honor  and 
his  own,  or  that  for  ever  I  would  quit  his  service.  And 
here,  within  these  walls  which  sheltered  his  childhood,  I 
trusted,  and  trust  still,  to  make  one  last  appeal  to  his 
better  reason." 

"  For  all  that,  men  now,  and  history  hereafter,  will 
consider  Mward  as  your  ca|)tive." 

"  To  livinfg  men,  my  words  and  deeds  can  clear  them- 
*Belves ;  and  as  for  history,  let  clerks  and  scholars  fool 
themselves  in  the  lies  of  parchment  1  He  who  has  acted 
liistory,  despises  the  go wnsmiBn  who  sit  in  ddi^eted  ease, 
and  write  about  what  th§y%now  not."    The  i^arl^ paused. 
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and  then  caotinued— "I  confess,  however,  that  I  have 
had  a  scheme.  I  have  wished  to  convince'  the  king  ho^ 
little  his  hmshroom  1;ords  can  hestead  him  in  the  storm  ; 
and  that  he  holds  bis  crown  only  flpom  his  barons  and  his 
peo|)le.'^  " 

'*  Thkt  In,  from  the  Lord  Warwick^ 

•'Perhaps  I  am  the  personation  of  both  seignorie  and 
peoph*^  but  I  de^gu  this  solely  for  his  welfare.  Ah,  the 
gallant  prince  — how  wbll  b«  bore  himself  to-day  I*' 

**Ay,  when  stealing  fiill  hearts  ifrdhi"  thee  to  hhn."    * 

*' A»d,  Vive  Dieu,  I  ne^eir  loved  hiitt  ^  well  as  when 
he  did  f  Methinks  it  was  for  a  day  like  this  that  I  reared 
his  yoKth  and  achieved  his  crown.  Oh,  pH^st  —  priest, 
thoa  rai^takest  me. .  I  ain  rash,  hot,  hahghty,' hasty ;  and 
I  love  not  to  bow  my  kne^es^  to  a  man  because  thiey  call 
him  king,  if  his  life  be  vibions,  and  his  word  be  false. 
Bat,  etonld  fidwHrd'be  eK^^ir'.ais  to-day;  then  indeed' should 
1  hail  a  sovereign  whom  a  baron  may  reverence  and  a 
soldier  serve  1 " 

Before  the  aPchblshop-  cduld  reply,  the  door  gently 
opened,  and  the  countess  appeared!  Warwick  seemed 
glad  oftbeSnterruptiori;  he  turned  quickly — i**And  how 
fares  my  child  f"  *       ■ 

"Recovered  frotnher  strange  swoon,' and  ready  to 
smile  at  thy  return.  <Mi,  Warwick,  thou  art  reconciled 
to  the  king!" 

"That  glads  thee,  sister?^'  said  the  archbishop. 

"Surely.     Is  it  not  for  my  lord^s  honor  ?" 

F 
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"  May  he  find  it  so  I "  6aid  the  prekte,  awd  he  left  the 
room. 

"  My  priest-brotber  is  chafed,"  said  the  earl,  smiling. 
''Pity,  he  was  not  born  a  trad^,  he  woiild  have  made  a 
shrewd  hard  bargain. — Verily,  our  priests  bnm  the  Jewi 
out  of  envy  I  Ah,  m^amie,  how  fair  thQU  art  to-day^l 
Methinkseyen  Isabel's  cheek  less  blooming."  And  the 
warrior  drew  th«  My  towards' him  (uid  smoothed  her 
hair,  and.teni^erly  kissed^  h^er  Ibrow.  **Mj  letter  vexed 
thee,  I  know,  f^r  thou ,  lovest  Bdwatd,*  and  blame*t  me 
not  for  my  love,  to  him.  It  U  true  that  he  hath  paHered 
with  me,  and  that  I  had'  stera  resolves,  qot  against  his 
crown,  butto^^avo  him  to  bis  fate,  and  io  these;  halls  to 
resign  my  charge*  But  while  be* spoke,  and  while  he 
looked,  methonght  J  saw  bis,92,^^'8  face,  and  heard  his 
dear,  father's  toues,  and  th^,  pc^t  jushed  over  me,  and  aU 
wrath  was  gone.  Sonlesfi  i^ys^  whj  wpnl^  he  Aot  be 
]PQy  son  ? "  The  earPs  vpice  tr^n^lffdi  and  the  te^MTs  stood 
in  his  dark  eyes. 

''Speak thus,  de^r  lorfd,  to  Isabel,  for  I  fear  her  over- 
vaulting  spirit-^? — " 

'' Ah,.'had  Isi^l  b^n  his  wife  I:''  he  paused  utid  moved 
away.  Then,  as  if  impatient  to  escape  the  thoughts  that 
tended  to  a^i  u|^gr;£^^lous  recolle<;4iou,  be  ttdded  —  **  and 
now,  sweetheart^  these  sUght  fingers  have  ofttimes  buckled 
on  my  mail,  let  them  place  on  my  breast'  this  badge  of 
St.  Qeorge^s  chivalry ;  and,\  if  angry  thoughts  retdrn,  it 
shall  remind  me  that  the  .day  on  which  I  wore  it  first, 
Richard  of  York  said  to  his  young  Edward,  *  Look  to 
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that  star,  boy,  if  ever,  in  cloud  and  trouble,  thou  wouldst 
learn  what  safety  dwells  in  the  heart  which  never  knew 
deceit'"  .; 

During  t,he  twwjquet,  the  king,  at  w^^^ose ^t^  sat  only 
the  Duke  of  GlareoQe  and  the  eajrl's  family,  was  gracioua 
as  day  to  fdJ,  b<it  especially  to  the  Lady  Anne,  attributing 
her  sudden  illne^  to  some  capse  not  unflattering  to  bim^ 
self;  her  beauty,  which  sopaewb^t  rewmb^fid  jthat  of  thje, 
^ueen,  save  .t^at  it  had  majo^  advantage  of  expression 
and  of  y9jptb,  was  pi^ecisely  .of  the  character  Jic  most  ad* 
mired.  Even*  her  timidity,  and  the  reserve  with  which 
she  answered  hini,  had  their  charms ;  for,  like  v^bmj  py^n, 
themselves  o(  imperious  nature  and  fiery  will,  be  preferred 
evep  imbecili|;y  in  a  woman  to  whatever  was  energetic 
or  de^rp^ined ;  and  hence  perhaps  his  indUTerence  to  tho 
more  dazzling  beauty  of  Isabel  After  the  feast,  the 
nj^n^erous  demQi^|es,,,bigh-born  and  fft^Ti  ,who  sweUed 
the  more  tl^anxf  g^j  tfji^n  Qf  the  countess,  .were  i^ssembled 
in  the  long  gallery^. whic)^  w^is  placed  in  the  third  story, 
of  the  caatle,  an^  serv^^  fpr  the'  principal  st^te  ap^i't- 
i[Dent.  The  dance  l^an^; .but  Isabel  excii^  herself 
from  the  p>von,  and,  the  Wng  led,  out  the  «rej]i^ctant  a,ud 
melanchojv  Anne.        ., 

The  proud  jlsabel,  who  had  never  forgiven  "Edward's 
slight. to  herself,  resented  ^^eply  his  evident  admiration 
of  her  sister,  apd  conversed  apart  with  the  archbishop, 
^hose  subtle  craft  easily  drew  from  her  lips  confessions 
of  an  ambition  higher  even  than  his  own.  He  neither 
encouraged  nor  dlsiriuaded  ]  he  thought  there  were  things 
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more  impassible  than  the  accession  of  Clarence  to  the 
throne,  bat  he  was  one  who  never  plotted, — save  for  him- 
self and  for  the  chorch. 

As  the  rercl  waned,  the  porehite  approached  the  earl, 
who,  With  thkt  remarkable  conrtesy  whidtchafrtned  those 
below  h4&  rank,  and  contrasted  with  his  h^an^tiness  to 
his  pe^rs,  had  well  played  amongst  his  knights  the  part 
of  host,  and  'sfrid,  fn  a  whisper,  "'Edwiird  is  in  a  happy 
mood — ^let  n8  lose  it  not.  WiH  yon  tmst  me  to  settle  all 
diflferenees,  ere  he  sleep?  Two  proad  men  never  can 
agree  without  ar  third- of  a  gentler  temper.'* 

•^Yon  are  rig^,'^  said  Warwick,  smiling,  "yet  the 
danger  is,  that  I  shonM  rather  concede  too  mncb,  than 
b^  too  sthbborn.  Bat  lobk  yoh ;  M  I  dem^fid  is,  satis- 
faction to  mine  own  honof,  and  faith  to  the  army  I  dis- 
banded Mn  the  king's  nime.'*  '       ' 

**i4?f/*' mattered  the  archbishop,  as  he  turned  away, 
«bat  that  all  is  everything  to  proVoke  quartel  fbr  you, 
and  ndtMilg  to  bring  ^ower  to  itie!*^'^^'  ' 

The  eari'and*ihe  archbishop  itttende^  the  king  to  his 
chamber,  and  after  Ed#ai^d  waaf  served  wfth  thtf  parting 
refection,  or  livery,  the' earl  said,  With  his  most  open 
smile  — "  Sire,  there  are  yet  affairs  betweefa  tis  ;  whom 
will  you  conW With -^ ine^  or  the  archbishop?" 

**  Oh  I  the  archbidiop^'by  all'iiiearts,  fair  cottMn,'*  cried 
Edward,  no  leiss  frankly ;  '*  for  if  you  and  I  are  left  alone, 
the  Saints  help' both  of  as  1  —  when  flint  and  steel  meet, 
fire  flies,  and  the  house  may  born." 

The  earl  half  smiled  at  the  candor — half  sighed  at  the 
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levity  —  of  the  royal  answer,  and  silently  left  the  rooni. 
The  king,  drawing  roand  bim-  his  loose  dressing  robe, 
thi^w  hia»elf  upon  the  gorgeous  eoT^riid  of  the  bed,  and 
lying  at  lazyfleagth,  motioned  to  the  pifelate  to  seat  him- 
self At  the  f(H»t  The  arohiiishc^  obeyed.  Bdward 
raised  luaaeif  on  h&  elbow,  and>  by  the  light  of  seven 
gigai^tie  . tapers,  set  ifit  seonoes  of.ttassfve  silver,  the 
pries^baad  the^  king  gi^avely  gaized  on  eadh  other,  without 
speakings  >  ^ 

At  last  Edward,- bursting  into  his  bale,  clear,  silvery 
kiiighy«aid,  **  Confess,  dieaf  sir  and  ooosin  -^teonfess  that 
we  fire  like-twO'sUlfnl masters  of  Pkalian  fence,' eaeh  fear-^ 
ing  to  iiiy  htpaself  ^en  bycemmdnwlngithe  attack.'' 
-  <*Certegv**^qr(0<^''  thfe'  frrchbisjiop,'  ♦♦^o«r  griice  ever- 
estinkatvs'imjj^iviinity,  jn  opening  .  titat' I  deetneii  my%e\( 
eqvoA  to  so^  grand  a  daello;  ^  If  thetiii^  were  dlipnte  be^ 
tween  fia,  ^Z  shbiild:  only  win  by  bairfng  my  bcisonii>*^A 
.  The^  kinf^i  iotv-lfte  rtpieatved' with' a  slight  sneer, 
qn^okly  replaced' by  a  serftwrt  an4  eailieet  expression-^ 
**  Let  IIS  leave  Word^making,  anii  'to  tWe  pdnt,  George. 
Warwick!  is^4ispletis«d  beeausel.witi  m^t  abandon  my 
wlfe^  kindred  ^  you,  With  liore  T'eaioh)  because  T  have 
iftken'ft*am  yoof  bands  the  chancellot»^s^ great  seal " 

*''BH>r' myself,' r^<hutobly  aflfrwerthat  your  grace  errs. 
I  never  coveted  other  honors  than  those  of  the  church.  "^ 

"Ay,"  said  ^(Iward,  keenly  examining  the  young 
prelate's  smooth  face,  "  is  it  so  ?  Yes,  now  I  begin  to 
comprehend   thee.     What  offence  have  I  given  to  the 

II. -8 
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church  ?  Have  I  suffered  Uie  law  too  miich  to  sleep 
against  the  Lollafds?    If  so,  blame  Warwick," 

'*0a  the  contrary,  sire,  uftlike  dther  priests,  I  hare 
ever  deemed  that  persecatlou  heftls  ao  sehismv  Blow  not 
dying  ^bers.  Bath«r  do  I  think  <>t  late  thai  too  mach 
severity  hath  helped  to.  aid,  by  LoUiirdibclvsaiad  pikes, 
the  late  rising.  ,  My  ,lady>  ,tbe.  queea's  mother,  unjustly 
accnsed  of  witphqraft,  hath  sought  tc^dlearbei^ell^  and 
perhaps  too  zealously,  in  exciting  your  grace^  against 
that^  invisible  ginut — ycleped  heresy,  "w;.  j  / 

^  Pass  .OQ,l?  si^id  Edward,  ^'  It  is  not  ttyen  indiffev^oe 
to  the  ecclesia  thM  yoD  complain  of.  Is  itnegliect  oftthe 
ecclesiakstie ?  Sal  hat  yoEand  I,  tJiough; young,  know 
the  colors  that  make  o^p  tho  patehwiOrk  world.  Arch- 
bishop, I  love  ftnj.filksy  life;  if  ,;yotir  ibrother  and  his 
friends  w^yil  4>at  gi?e' me  that,  let  thbm.  take  all  efee^ 
Agtm,  I  say,  to  t^  point,r-T-I  candot  btoidi  my  lady's 
kindred,  but  I:  will  bind  yiouihbovs^  .still  mo]re.to.itfibe. 
I  have  a  daughter,  £^i$ng  matei  issue,  the  heiresarto  my 
crown,  I  will  betroth  b^r  toyonr  »ephew,  mjr  beloved 
Montagu's  sop.  ThfiT  are  (i^hildpen  ,y0t>but>  their  ages 
not  uasaited.  Aud  when  I  return  to  fiOndon^  young 
Nevile  ^hall  be  Duke  of  Bedford,  a  tide  hitherto  reserved 
to  the  royal  race.*    I^et  that  be  a.  pledge  of  peace  be- 

*  And  indeed  there  was  but  one  Yorkist  duke  then  in  England 
but  of  the  royal  family  —  viz.,  the  young  boy,  Buckingham,  who 
afterwards  vainly  sought  to  bend  the  Ulysses  bow  of  Warwick 
against  Bichard  IIL 
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tween  the  queen's  motlier,  bearing  the  saine  honors,  and 
the  hoase  of  Nevile,  to  which  they  pass." 

The  cheek  of  th©  archbishop  flushed. with  promd  plea- 
sure; he  bowed  his  head,  and  Edward,  ere  he  could 
answer,  weat' oh, -4- *^  Warwick  is  already  so  high  that, 
pardie,.IhfiTe  noother  step  to  give  him  sa^e  my  throne 
itself,  and  Qod's  truth,  I<^.ould  father  be  Lord  Warwick 
than  King  of  fiki gland  I  Bfit  fbr  you* — listen-^ our  only 
English  cardinal  is  old  and  sickly  —  whenever  he  pass  to 
Abraham's  bosom,  who  but  you  should  haVe  the  suffrage 
^  the  holy  [College  T  I  Thou  knpwest  that  I  am  somewhat 
in  the  g<M)d  £aTor  of  the  serereigii^  pontiffv  Oommand 
me  to  thel  jUtmo^j     Now,  George,  are  we  friends  ?" 

The  archbidhop  kissed  the  gracious  haM  extended  to 
hii0j.  aod;  surprised  to  find,  as  by  magic,  ail  his  schetiies 
frustrated  by  sudden  acquiescence  in  tho'ofoj^ts  of  them 
all,  his^oice  faltered  withreal  emotion  as  he  gave  vent 
to  hill  gratkude.  But  abruptly  he  checked  himself,  his 
brow  lowerod,  and.  with  a  bitter -remembrance  of  Ms  bro- 
ther's plain,  bluwt  isense  of  hoior,  he  said,  "  Yet,  alas, 
ray  liege,  in  all  this  there  is 'bought  to  satisfy  onr  stub- 
born host,t'      // 

<*  By  dear  Baiat  George'  and  my  fiAtheT*s  head  I "  ex- 
claimed Edward,  reddening,  and^  6tar1^g  to  his  feet, 
"what. would  the  man  have?*'  -  - 

"  You  know,"  answered  the  archbishop,  "that  War- 
wick's pride  is  only  roused  when  he  deems  his  honor 
harmed.  Unhappily  as  he  thinks,  by  yottr  grace's  full 
consent,  he  pledged  himself  to  the  insurgents  of  Olney 
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to  the  honorable  dtsniiasal  of  the  lords  of  the  WoodvilU 
race.  And  trnlets  this  be  conceded,  I  fear  me  that  all 
else  he  wiU  rejo^,  and  the  Idve  between  ye  can  be  but 
hollow  I" 

Edward  took  bat  three  stridet  across  thedKimber,  and 
then  halted. oppositiB  the  aitobbi8hopf,.aiidla«i.boih  hands 
on  his j/hoalders,  as,  Booking*  hkn'fntl  in*  the  fafee,  he  said, 
''Answer  me  franklyv  am  I  a  pHsbner  in  these  towors,  or 
not?" 

"Not,  sire.''     .        :. 

"You  paltef  with  ne,  pdest.  I  bave> been  led  hither 
against  vdj  \y(ilL  I  an  alnitwt  without  mn  airmed  retinno; 
I  am  at'the  earPfi  ineroj.  This  cHietmbiBir  n%ht  be  ray 
grav^^  aad.lMs  couoh  my  bed. of  death: "       ^  : 

/<  Holy  tablet  I  Gan  you  think  a&  of  WarwJkjk  t  Sire, 
ypttTfi^ze  .njy.  blood."  -  r        •. 

*'Wdl,  thiBn>f.if  1  refaso  to  satirfy  Warwiiek^  pride, 
apd  di3djaia  to  giv^  xiployal  sen-aajld  to  rebel,  in^c^nce, 
what .  RRill  War wicdt  do  ?•    Spfeak  oiut, '  arehbiabop. " 

"I  fear  me,  sire,  ths^t  he  *will  resign  jali  office,  whether 
of  pesjce  or  war.  I  fear  ^ei  that  the  goiddly  array  now 
at  sleep  within  and  around  these  walhi^  will  tanish  into 
air,  and  that  yott7t)Hghne$s  will  stadd  jafoi^  arahlst  new 
men,  and  againsit  the  d|saffeetli^a  of  the  whole  land  1 " 

Edward's  firm  hand  trembled/  The  pi*ekte  oontinited, 
with  a  dry^  caustic  smile  —  . 

*'  Sire,  Sir  A^^thony  Woodville,  now  Lord  Bivers,  has 
relieved  you  of  al}  embarrassment;  no  doubt,  my  Lord 
Dorset  and  his.  J^insmen  will  be  chevaliers  f^agh  to  do 
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the  sawe.  The  Duchess  of  Bedford  will  but  suit  the 
decorous  usage  to  retire  awhile  into  privacy,  to  mourn 
her  widowhood.  And  when  a  year  i^  told,  if  these  xiobl« 
persons  reappear  at  co^irt,  your  word  and- the  earl's  will 
at  least  have  be^n  k^pt.^' 

"  I  understand  thee,"  said  the  king,  half  laughing ; 
"  but  }  ha^e  my  pri(}e  as  ,w«ll  as  Warwick.  To  concede 
this  poiijt'js.to  huTftble^tbe.  eoocedep.'f 

'VJ  hafve  tj^ouglit  how  to  soQtbfe  aiLtibiags,  and  without 
horablmg  ^ther.ipartyw  Tonr  gia^e'^  mother  is  dearly 
beloved  by  Warwick,. end  revered  by  alL  Since  your 
marjiia^e  she  hath  iiviBd  secluded  ffom  all  estate  affairs. 
As  so  i^rly  akin  to  Warwick  —  so '  de-eply  interested  in 
your  grace — she  is  a  fitting  mediator  in  all  diepwtefi.  Be 
they  left  to  her  to  arbitrate." 

"Ah  I  canning  prelate,  thou  knowesit  how  my  proud 
mother  :hatie$  the  W6odvilles--.thoa  know^st  how  her 
Judgment  will  deoide." 

"  Perhaps  sd  y  but  at  least  your  f  ttiee-  will  be  spared 
<ftll  pain  and  jJl  abasenient,"  •.. 

"Will  Warwick  (Joneefit  to  this??'  : 

•  'a  ,tro^  60.":       .  .    '    :      :  -'r   *        '.-'■;  ' 

.i'Learti,  and  report  to 'me*  <  Enough  for  Iso-night's 
conference, *^  'i  .         '.  - 

.  Edward  ^as  left  ajoi^ej  and  his  mind  ran  rapidiy  over 
the  lleld'jof  actiop  open  tio  him. 

"  I>hav^,^ialf  woB  the  ewl^a-.araiy,"  hcf  thought  j  "  b«t 
i^ would  ^it^,lpse;all  hiold^n- tbeir  hearts  agaitt,  if  thBy 
KDie^l^^^  ^^9^  iu?i^appy  ^Woadi^illes- were  the  cause  of  a 
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second  breach  between  ns.  Certes,  the  Lancastrians  are 
making  strong  head  !  Certes,  the  times  mast  be  played 
with  and  appeased  I  And  yet  these  poor  gentlemen  love 
me  after  my  own  fashion,  and  not  with  the  bear's  hug 
of  that  intolerable  earl.  How  came  the  grim  man  by 
so  fair  a 'daughter?  Sweet  Anne  I  I  caught  her  eye 
often  fixed  on  me,  and  with  a  soft  fear  which  my  heart 
beat  loud  to  read  aright.  Verily,  ihis  is  the  fourth  week 
I  hare  passed  without  hearing  a  woman's  sigh  !  What 
marvd  that  so  fair  a  fiace  enamours  me !  Would  that 
Warwick  made  her  hts  ambassador;  and  yet  it  were  all 
ov^  with  the  WoodYiHes  if  he  *dfd  !  These  men  know 
not  how  to  manage  me,  and  well-a-day,  that  task  is  easy 
eoo'  to  women  H' 

He  laughed  gaily  to  himself  as  be  thus  concluded  his 
soliloquy,  and  extin^ushed  the  tapers.  But  rest  did  not 
come  to  his  pillow ;.  and  €^r  tossing  to  and  fro  for  some 
time  in  vain  search  for  sleep,  he  rose  and  opened  his 
pasement  to  cool  the  air  which  the  tapers  had  overheated. 
In  a  single  casement,  in  a  broad  turret,  projecting  from 
an  angle  in  the  bdilding  —  below  the  toWer  in  which  his 
chamber  was  placed,  the  king  saw  a  solitary  light  burn 
in^  steadily.  A  sight  so  unusual  at.  such  an  houf  Sur- 
prised him.  "  Perad venture,  the  wily  prelate,"  thought 
he.  "  Gunning  never  sleeps."  But  a  second  look  showed 
him  the  very  form  that  chased  his  slumbers.  Beside  the 
casement,  which  was  partially  open,  he  satr  the  soft 
profile  of  the  Lady  Anne;  ft  was  bent  dWh wards;  and 
what  with  the  clear  moonlight,  and  t^  laoi^  Mt^ia  ber 
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ebamber,  he  could  see  distinctly  that  she  was  weeping. 
*'Ah  1  Anne,''  muttered  the  amorous  king,  "  would  that  I 
were  by  to  kiss  away  those  tears  1 "  While  yet  the 
unholy  wish  murmured  on  his  lip,  the  lady  rose.  The 
fair  band,  that  seemed  almost  transparent  in  the  moon- 
light, closed  the  casenient ;  and  though  the  light  lingered 
for  some  minutes  ere  it  left  the  dark  walls  of  the  castle 
without  other  sign  of  life  than  the  step  of  the  sentry, 
Anne  was  yisible  no  more. 

"  Madness  —  madness  .-^^inadness  ! "  again  murmured 
the  king.  *'  These  Neviles  are  fatal  to  me  in  all  ways  — 
in  hatred  or  in  lorel^   ' 
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CHAPTER:  I. 

The  Lady  Anne  yisits  the  Coart. 

It  was  some  weeks  after  the  date  of  the  events  last 
recorded.  The  storm  that  hnng  over  the  destinies  of 
King  Edward  was  dispersed  for  the  hour,  though  the 
scattered  clouds  still  darkened  the  horizon  :  the  Earl  of 
Warwick  had  defeated  the  Lancastrians  on  the  frontier,* 
and  their  leader  had  perished  on  the  scaffold,  bat  Ed- 
ward's mighty  sword  had  not  shone  in  the  battle.  Chained 
by  an  attraction  yet  more  powerful  than  slaughter,  he  had 
lingered  at  Middleham,  while  Warwick  led  his  army  to 
York ;  and  when  the  earl  arrived  at  the  capital  of  Ed- 
ward's ancestral  duchy,  he  found  that  the  able  and  active 
Hastings  —  having  heard,  even  before  he  reached  the 
Duke  of  Gloucester's  camp,  of  Edward's  apparent  seizure 
by  the  earl  and  the  march  to  Middleham — ^had  deemed  it 

*  Croyl,  662. 
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bes^  to  Mt  at  Y<ffky  «|iid  to  smntfottjiii  aH  Imst^'a  tf^ttocil 
of  loch  o(  ^«  knightfl  and  barOiia,  as  ^her  lore  to  aha 
^Dg  or  j^piry  to  Warwkl^  ooald  eoll^ct.  ThotffffMoxt  wag 
geiteral  tb^<fi4wafd  wa$^  ttUiimi  4>g^\o$t  Us.  will  dl 
Mkl^lMMiiifjafd  4lii$Tai|iOff  flartisga  goavely  <kmaiido<| 
Warwick  «a  ik^  |LW»al.  of  ^he  Jutter  U  York»  to  dist 
{HTovfi.  The  iwAf^ iOidew  himaslf  jErddi «  soapiddn  that 
iiapfd^d  aUihis  military  moY«9iont^  dilpatched  Lot4 
Moafagn  to  M4ddlahanl»  who  r0tarhed  dot  oi&lj^  with  tha 
kliig,  hot  the;Coiuita88  imei  her  davghteifi  whotn  Edwanl^ 
aoder  prelenee  of  pfroviog  the  eompletb  atnitj  that  exiated 
between  Wat^kA  aad  fatmoalf,  coi^ied  fa  his  Craio.  Tba 
kiDg?6  app^asaae^  fkt  York  reoctocileA  att  differences. 
Bat  he  suffered  Warwick  to  march  alone  againsi  the 
tuitmji  and^ttot  taH  after  the  d^eisift^  ridtdry^,  which  left 
his  reagn  for  a'.while  withoitl  aa  open  foe»  did.  he  retam 
to  LotidoB^  t 

Thither  the  (earl,  by  the  adTJte  of  his  Mends,  alsc^  re* 
pahred^  and  in  a  eonnoQ  o,C  peefs,  siimmoned  for  the  pur* 
pose,  deigned  to  refqta  the  rumors  stlU  commonly  circn- 
lated  by  his  foes,  add  not  disbelieved  by  the  ^nlgar, 
whetk!^f  of  Ua  cosnlvance  at  the  popular  rising;  or  his 
foceible  detention  of  the  king*  at  Middleham-  To  ih!s« 
agreeably  id  ii»  c<MincH  of  the  archbishop^  succeeded  a 
solemn  intiervSew  of  the  heads  of  the  houses  of  York  and 
Warwkk,  in  which  the  onc^.  fair  Rose  of  Raby  (the 
king's  mother)  acted  as  mediator  and  arbiter.  The  eari> 
word  to  the  commons  at  OIney  was  ratified.  Edward 
cdasonted  to  the  temporary  retirement  of  the  WaodTiiles, 
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tboQgb  the  gallant  Anthony  ytgf  ddfeiy^d  fa(s  pilgrfmelgeto 
€oapoi3teIla  The  vanity  of  Oforenbe  Wa9'<K)^teDte(l  by 
the  gOTfYimeiit  of  Ireland,  but/ under  tarioutf  pretences, 
fidirard  deferred  hie  broth^fis  departaretoitbMtltnportant 
poet  A  gidnenii  aoiMfity  was  proc^ftiMl/afparHament 
eoramened  fbr  Uie  rediiesa  ^f* popular  "gxl^fafl^s^/  and  the 
betrothal  of  the  king's  daughter- to  Mim^gn^s  he£r'wa« 
proclaimed :  < tbe*  latter-received  the  title  ^t  Dnke'  of  Bed* 
fo«i  j  attd  the  Whole  land  rejoiced  in  the  Te^otfer^d  peace 
6t  the  tealm,  tbr  reiimment  c/f  the  Wdodv^les,  and  the 
reooociliatSon  of  the  yoong  king  fvWi  Ms  all-beloved 
•abject '  Xever  had  the  power  of  ^the  Keviles  deemed  so 
secure-^ never  did  the  throne^  of  Edwrnvd  appear  so 
stable*      .  ■!/.  •'  "  •     '^/  l'  •'  ■" 

It  was  at  tfais^iniethiat  the  king  prevailed 'opon^  the 
earl' and  hisconntess  to  p^mit  the  LadJr'Amae  to  «cooin< 
pany  the  Duchess  of  Clarence  in  a  visit  to  thtt  palace  of 
ibe  Tower.  The  qneen  had  sabftiitted  'SO  graeioosly '  to 
the; humiliation  of  her  family,  that  even  the  haughty 
Warwick  was  touched  and  softeiifed  ;  afcd  the  visit  of  his 
daughter  at  each  a  time  became  a  homage  to  ISKsabeth, 
which  it  snited  his  chivalry  to  render*  The  pnblk  saw 
in  this  visit,  which  was  made  with  great  stat^  and  cere« 
mony,  the  probability  of  A  hew  and  popular  alliance. 
The  archbishop  had  enffered  the  rumor  of  GKdaceater's 
attachment  to  the  Lady  Anne  to  get  abroad,  and  the 
yonng  prince's  return  from  the  North  was  anxiiwisly  ex* 
pected  by  the  gossips  of  the  day. 

It  wasL  on  this  occasion  that  Warwick  showed  his-grati- 
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Wde  for  MahntMhikeSferlk's -devotibti.'  "  My  dear  una 
gallknt.  kmstuaBj^*'  he  Miid,  «i  forget  noi  tliat  when  tboii 
didst  leave  thfcilrtng  awi't&e  oooit  for  the  discredited 
minister  anfl  lAfel  f^\^diifhsLn^l  f^^iliat  thiktthotr  didst 
toM  -me  c^^  lowti^  soAetsft  ffibid«tf,  Which  hfekd:  not  pros- 
pered according  to  thy  merib.  * A^P  feast  it  fehall  not  hi 
from  lack  hi  kteds,  or  ^  4A*  gbld  spnr,  whfclr.  allows  the 
weaiw  tO'r^0  i)y4he  aide  of  Ifing  Or  kdsar,  that  thon 
canst  not  choose  thy  bride  as  the  heart  bidfiHh^e;  I  pray 
tbe>e,  &weet^  coiuttifr,  to>attend  my  child  Ani^e  id  the  donrt, 
wber^  theMng  wlll*6bowth^  nonngracions  conhtenance  i 
but  ft  k^^st>t6iyec^^p#nse4h(^e  fbt  the  loss  of  thy  post 
in  his  highness's  cham^etl ''  I  koM  the  king^s  coramrissfon 
to  make  knights  of^n^^h' ftd 'Can  ^ay  th&  fee,  arid  thy  lands 
shall" suffice  fefr  the  ^tlN/f;'  Kheel  down,  hndrtee  np, 
Sir  Marm^Jdffke  Nerife/Lkw^  o^fJth^Manor  of  BortiOdaile^ 
with  itb  wootAlau'ids  afldHs^  farms,  and  may  Oodktid  our 
lady  render-the^'pnissani  in  battle  and  prosperotts  in 
lovel^      '  '     "i  *  •'  >       ••-  •  ..'■-' 

Accordittgfy,  fti  hU'ttevr  rank,  and  entitled'  to  ruffle  it 
With  the  brufv^t,  Str-Mamadnke  Nevile  accompanied 
the  earl  and  the  Lady  Anne  to  the  palace  of  the  Tower.' 

As^'WarWlet;  l^wViufg  bis 'dangliter  amidst  the  brilliant 
circle' that ' iSulvouti^ded  Eli^ab^,  t'ariii^d  to  addi^ess  the 
king,  he  saM,  with  sirtiple.  Mid 'unaffeot^d  nobleness  — 

"Ah,  my  liege,  if  you  needed  a  hostage  of  my  faith, 
think  that  my  heart  is  near,  for  verily  its  best  blood  were 
less  dear  to  me  thian  that  sll^t  giri,— the  likeness  of  her 
HH)ther,  when  her  lips  fitfit  felt  the  touch  of  mine!" 
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Sciwmrd'i  bold  brov  Adl,  ii«d  %»  Uisfaed  ite  be  «f 
^wered,-*-''  Mj  KUzabetbwill  boU  b^r  M  a  nalet.  B«^ 
fowsio,  part  you  aot  hwbt  lor.tbe  aortlbl'* 

"By  J9W  lenTiJ,  I  ga  :firalj  to  WarwMg.«     . 

**Ak  I  yon  da  n^  wiab^jbo  ty^fofeof  n^aeetoii^  ptra^ 
^rations  againat  fiwc6.l"      .71 

''Nay,  yoar  Mirb^as  i^  9^  iv  eArnesfc.  I promiaed 
tbe  comoioaa  tbat  yoa  would  fteed  ao  aappliee  for  bo 
tbrlftlfsss  a  war." 

''  IboQ  kaowest  I  v^eaa  to.faliii  aU  %  |>ledfi>a^  Bol 
tbe  coaatry  ao  awaniM  wttb  diabanded  :9al4i€i:^  *\ka^  U  ia 
politic  to  bold  «at  to  tjbaa)  a  hopa  laf  a#r;i|cfi^  and  so  lot 
tba  doada  gradually  paaa  itwaf.V  ... 
,  "Alapk,  my  liega^"  aaid  Wa?wi0k*.  ^av«^yJ}  "  J  sapposa 
that  a  OBCOWQ  taacbaa  tbe  btaa^^  soheaft^;  boA  baar^ 
peaoa  <^r  open  »a?  sa^aip  ew:r tbe  .best  to.n^'' 

Edwanl  spUadi  aad  tar&ed  a^ida«<  vWarvlek  glpi^oed 
at  bia  daaghter,  a^boa  EUaabetb  Aatt^ni^ly:  caressed, 
stifled  a  sigh,  and  the  air  seemed  lighter  to  the  tqsact^ 
of  the  court  as  bi&  proud  cras^  beared  peiy^fAk  the  door- 
way, and,  with  tbe  .pomp  of  bis  ipn^,?etiuiieb  bie  ^aai^bad 
from  the  scene^  '    ,      .    ; ' 

"And  choose,  fair  Aw/^r^  said  itba'  (^tm^t-^jt^hoose 
from  my  ladiea,  wbom  jtoa  will  bai^e  for.  your  fipacial 
train.  We  would  not  tbat  your  atteodanqa  sbopld  be 
less  than  royal." 

The  gentle  Anne  in  vain  sought  to  excuse  herself  from 
an  hpnor  at  once  arrogant  and  ipiridiouBk  though  too  in- 
nocent to  perceive  the  cunning  so  qha^acteri^tic  of  the 
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qaeeo;  f^,r  luicier  the  giiise  of  ;a^ special  cotupliiiient, 
Anne  bad  r^ceaved  the  royal  request  to  have  her  female 
attendants  choe^i  from  the  court,  and  Elizabeth  now  de- 
air^  to  fonm  upott  her  a  selection  which  could  not  fail 
io  Qioittify'/ those.  ;«ot.  preferred.  Bat  ^anei%g  tiifiidly 
roobd  i^e  tircley  the  noble  damsel's  eye  reisted  on  one  fair 
face,  and  in  that  face  there  was  so  much  that  awoke  her 
jOlnifintaBst/jand'JBtirred  up  afdud^and  sad  remembrance, 
that  she  .pasted  JnvoJantarily  to  the  stranger^  side,  and 
urUeaslif  took  berv hand.  The  h%h*bom  maidens,  grouped 
«roi]«i4,(:giatited  At  each  other  with  a  sneer^  and  slunk 
bach*  '  fiEvent  i^  qneen  loo^d  kirprised,  but  recovering 
k«r^lf,'iilelli»ed  her  head  ghmtebsly,  and  said,  ''Do  we 
read  .ywur  meaning  ailight,  Lady  Anne,  and  would  you 
ibiQigciltlewdliiiin^Mi^toen<B]byll  Warner,  as  one  of  your 
«hfropiber:?" 

^  "  ffibylM .  a*;  I  ti©ir  that  my  memory  ftiiled  me  not,*' 
fcnunnaijsd  Annef^  a)ad/  after  bowing  assent  to  the  queen, 
she  said,  "  Do  you  not  also  recall,  fair  demoiselle,  our 
paeeting,  whet  cbildreiky  long  years  ago  t  '^ 

"  Well,  noble  dame,'**  answered  Sibyll.  And  as  Anne 
turned^  wfth^^luit  air: of  modest  gentleneW,  yet  of  lofty 
birth -aiJd'bifeeifng,  to  iexplaia  to  the  queen  that  she  had 
toe*  SibyB'itt  ^ftflifer  yters;  thel^ing  approached  to  mono- 
pollze4la  ^uest^  fbU^  arnd '  eah  It  seem^  natural  to  all 
present  that  Edward  should  devote  peculiar  attention  to 

y  *Mmi1lki^a0T^bm^^^^  atlditetlnk  appl^^  htdSseduifiately  to 
ladies,  whether  married  or  single,  if  of  high  birth 

II.  — 9  o  ^        , 
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the  danghter  of  Warwick  aed  the'  disler  of  tke  Dacb«tf 
of  Clarence ;  and  even  Bliiaabeth  suspected  no  gniltier 
gallantry  in  the  ^bdoed  voice,  ihe  caressing  manner, 
which  her  haudsoihe  lord  adopted  ibroqghoat  that  day^ 
even  to  \tee  ch»8e  of  the  nighty  rtmel,  ^-^tow^o'da  m  de* 
moiselle  too  high  {it'toight  w^U  appcfar)  for  lideiitioof 
homage.  '  r    •  r 

Bnt  Ania^lieifBel^.iliottgh:  too  gnftriets  rto  sospeet  t^e 
nature  of  Bd ward's  ef^nrtesy,  yet  shrank  firom  it  in  vague 
terror.  AU  his  beauty,  all  hisifiiscination,  could  not  root 
from  her  mind  the  tefnenhianee  of  the  exiled,  piisee -«* 
nay,  the  bHUiancy  of  .fais*  ^ojnalit^sdvad^  h«r  43ie  nore 
«ver^e  to  him.  It  d&iiBMi«d  ^tha*  piiosp^lis  <of  Bdward  oi 
Landaster  tliat  Edward  of  Totk  Jhouidiwear  sOigtntdon 
and  so  popular  a  forol'  SheiMakdrii^fthi4eiighi'tli«  hour 
when  she  was  conducted  to  her  chamber,  and  diimismng 
gentry  the  p^sipous  retinae  allotted  td  her,  found'  her* 
self  alone  with  the  young  maiden  wbom^ she  had:  elected 
to  her  special  service,  <  •         U 

"And  you  remember  me,  too,[f^rSibyll.?"  said  Anne^ 
with  her  dulcet  and  endeariflg  voioti. 

"Truly,  who  wonld  not?  fQU  Q^jif%  th<en>  Hoble  lady; 
glided  apart  from,  thej  othpr  (?bildr,e|i,-hfWi  Mi.ba«d  with 
the  young  prince,  in  wl^if^i^^^  <|c^m^r^ae^ their  fotare 
king^^I  he^id  the  ifiiversalrmxiro(^^^;!rTTA  f^e  pro* 

.    "Ah  1  and  of  whati  "  asked  - Annai 

c    ''  That  in  the  ihan^  thetprlboe  ehispMl^TtHtt  bir'tjiriiai 
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tOBj  fingew— the  hand  of  igr^at  W»rwick!s  dangbier  — 
lay  the  best  defence  lof  his  father's  throee/* 

Anne^s  breast  heaved,  and  her  small  foot  began  to 
mark  sU-ange  cfaasacteitt-  dn  the  floon 

MSo,"  riie.fi|aid^mii8iftgljr,  ^'BOJ^tm  here,  amidst  a  new 
eosrt^  you  .forget  not  Prinoe  Edward  of  Lancaster.  Oh, 
we  shall  fifd  koarft  to  talk  of  the  past  days.  But  h6w, 
if  your  obildhoc/d  was  spent  in  Margafet^s  ooorti  does 
yoar  youth  fiaA  a  weHeome  in  Elizabeth's  ?  " 

''Avarice>  and  power  had  qeed  of  my  father's  science. 
Be  is  a  sohplAriof  good  btri^yvbat  fallen  fortunes  ^^eTen 
i^ww*.  and  ev^E  whale  iiight  iadts,  he  is  at  work.  I  be- 
hrnged  to'.tkeoifain  of  her  graoe  of  Bedford,  but  when 
the  duchess  quitted  the  court,  and  the  king  retained  my 
fltlther<  m  Ms  owni  co^yni  seimioe,  her  highsess  the  qoeen 
wasipkiiaed.to)  viqeiYe  aie  amoBg  her  maidens.  Happy 
ihatmy  father's  home  fe  mine -^  who  else  could' tend 

"Tho»  art  his  only  child?. —  He  must  love  thee 
dearly.ff^ 

**  Yet  not  as  I  love  him  •^  he  livefii  in  a  life  apart  frond 
all  else  that  lii«;  But,i  after  all,  peradventure  it  is  sweeter 
to  lore  than  to.  be  loved." 

'  Amne^  wli4se  natBre^wassingularfyitender  and  woman- 
tike,  was  greatly'affboted  by  thi&'Unewer;  ^'»dreW  nearer 
to  SibyH )  she  twined  her  arm  r6uDd  her  slfght^orii),  ahd 
kissed  heriforeheadl  •      '  -     i  -  " '         ' 

"  Shin"  J  love*  theci.  ftbyll  7  ni  she'  «aid,  iVfth  A  glvVk 
candid  simplicity,  "  and  wilt  thou  love  me  ? " 
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.  ^*Ab,  kidji  tbero  are. so  many  to  love  tbee;  father, 
mother,  sister — all  the  world  ;-i-tlie  Tsrj  son  shines  more 
kindly  npon  the  great  1" 

''  Nay  ! ''  said  Aaae^  with  that  jeakmsj  of  a  claim  to 
fofferiog  to  wbiob  tibe  gentler  natoiea  ace  pnme,  ''  E  maj 
^hafe  8.orrowa  fr^m  whieh  t&o«  art  free.  I  confess  to  tkee» 
jiibyW,  that.eemething^  I  know  not  how  tfliexplaiBy  draws 
mestrav^j  towarde  thj  .8wee<»  face..  Idarriage  has  lost 
me  my  only  sigteiw/or  sinee  Isabel  is  wei,  she.ia  changed 
to  me  T^  woiold  tJbat  her  plltee  were  siqDfdied  by  thee  I 
fihall  I  steal  thee  from.  Ibe.^neen,  wJien  I  depart  t  Ah  1 
my  toother  ^^- at  least  thoh  wUiJovalkesI  for,  Torilj,  to 
love  my  mother  jion  have  but  ioi> breathe  .lihe  saino  ain 
Kiss  me,  Sibytt?" 

E^daesa,  <d  late,  had  been  stDani^  to  fiibyil,  eq>ecialiy 
from. her  own  sex,  fmeo^hevownage;  itcame^ilDamoni- 
(cif  Qpon  the  folded  blossomi  She  Ibiisw  her  arraaronnd 
the  new  friend  that  seemed  sent  to  her  from  heaven ";  she 
kissed  Alnqe^  faed!  and':  hands  with  grateftd  teara 

''Ah  ! "  she  said,  at  last,  when  she  could  co'tamand  m 
/fioi^e  still  broken  with  ejmMtionf*^'?  if  I  cdnU  ever  serve — 
•ever  jpep^y  thee — thong^  thofte  gr^iena^wdrda  were  the 
last  thy  lips  shonld  ever  ddgn  toi  addtesa  40. met'' 
.  Anne  w«sd<^gh^;:dmhftdntmr7ei  iMtmd  oaH  to 
<p)?!QiM^t;  9l^kM:iiev.^]relkfoitndonein.wbo«a4^0RO«fiMT 
li^.cQ^^^.  .Oentl^  a,S;tef!faothj$r:wels^  ik0  diKMflctioa 
between  child  and  parent  was,  even  il^tbl  fiiHld-.fiipatlyshf 
^e)pnge4  :t^  so^e^t  iff  ^hat:iay,'titot  sh^l^oAld  never 
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kuve  betrayed  to  the  toont^en  the  wild  woftkness  df  her 
young  heart. 

The  wish  to  eotDmunicate — to  reveal — is  so  natural  to 
extreme  youth,  atid.  m  Anne  that  disposition  was  so  in« 
e#eatii^  hiy 'Br  aatiire  «t  oooe  txp&a  and  inoHned  to  iean  oa 
others,  that' she  hM,  lA  We.tiate-fieei»,  i&Mgbt  K- eeofidant 
in  Isabel ;  but  with  her,  even  at  the  Atfib,  sbetlc^nd  but 
the  half-contemptuous  pity  of  a  strong  and  hard  mind  ; 
and  lately,  since  Edward'&Tisit  to  Middleham,  the  Duchess 
of  Clarence  had  been  so  wrapt  in  her  own  imperious 
egotism  and  discon^e;nted.aml>itipi^  that  the  timid  Anne 
had  not  eren  dared  to  touch,  with  her,  upon  those  secrets 
which  it  fittshed  her  own  ba^hf\il  cheek  to  recall.  And 
^hi8^i$iito.tlie  oo«rt;-^tbi$?>eWi  unfamiliar  we»e— this 
eatmkgefMitiA^m  all  the:  p)d  aQQi»stiMiN»d  affeetipns,  h^4 
prodfMtd  m  h^  ,iM-  ^ath^  ^  ]QUfi\}n/^Ba  wbioh  is  so 
iiitio«e»  til}  gmT»:9xpj$fien0ei  of  real  lifb  •ACcustiQiil^  as 
lo  the^  eoipQ^p*  Iptf  Sowitb  the  exagg#i^ted  and  ^ome- 
whi^.  flQiprl^  aeq^bij^y  that  belonged  tp  her,  «he,  turned 
at  QW^,  uvA  by  iiAfrfpe,  ;tq  thi^  Pfl4^e^  yet  graceful 
ff^^pd^bip*  Bi^e  w^s  pQe  ^  her.o^n  age,  one  who  had 
}jkowk  s^rrOiW»^ttAt^bpe^'T^9e)  fi§4.  eyes  (^harmed  her, 
one^bo  wo9dd,M^,ehjf(j[e  e^y^fQlly^, ^e^  al^Y^  ^^\  ^^o 
^  s€[e*  ^er.  b^Q^y^d  prin^i^,  |0^  l^opiat^d^.^tji  her 
fondest  memories,  one  who  might  have  a  thousand  tales 
Jo  1*ett.fif  ^ij^yj^^t^f^  tJ^ewiOi^i^-^yrWW 
b^  liP)i*he  icW14i8^«fjss..of:  b^  ,9f)f^j^p^„s^,  almost 
fl^SP  Wft%r  ^^^^  for.^  »^hrjni|tjw*J  t^j^emesa. 
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It  was  hmlf  tbe  wOQ)f^  ^ioM»g  a  wofllai^frii9Bd<-^half  tli9> 
child  clinging  to  a  new  playmate. 

"Ah,  Sibylll"  she  whispered,  "do.  not  leave  nae  to- 
night—this,  strange  place  daufttft  wp,  aod.the  figares  oa 
the  arr^s  seem  so  tall,  and, speQUr^like*rHa«»l  ^ey  aaj  Una 
old  Tower  is  hawtwi— jSti^y,  deaf  gibyUI" 
..And  Sa)jn.s.t»y«d.         :.  ,,. 


CHAPTER  It  '    ' 

The  Sl^epiig  Innocence  ^  The  Wakeful  Grime. 

Wfliu:  l^ese  charming  gitto  ihns  innooetitPy  oon^Fred ) 
wMle,  Anne's  ewwt  ^oioe  •  rnafling  im  in  hef  «rtkss 
faiic<ies/th«y  helped  each  i<)tber  to  uMh^esB ;  wMU  badd  in 
hand  t^ef  lAelt  in  prayer ^  by  thts '  er«cMx  in  tta  dkii 
recess  j  ^hile  timidly  they  esttingaished  the  light,  and 
stole  to  rest ;  while,  oonversiDg .  in  whiapefs,  ■  growing 
gradually  mote  faint  and  lofw^  thej^'^iabk  iotd  guileless 
sleep  ;^-^  the  nahdyking  paced  his  solitary  ohatiiber, 
parched  with  the  ^ver  t)f  tbe^sadden  d<ttd  frantle  passion^ 
that  swept  away  from-  a  h^art,  in  whkti-etery  itopolse 
was  a  gfiarit,  aH'  the  m'ebiories  of  honor,' gratitude,  aand 

law.*  '"• '•"       -•=     ' >  ..   i    -  :.  .  . 

'   Tire  toecfiaftfsm-bf  iMs  stroiigifla^^^^  wafr  thai 

almost  iiWknow*n  to^the  hiodern'^tfllie ;  ft  bi&lott^  to  those 
esirlier  d%.p  Whfdh^Thrtiish  to  Greece  the  terrtWfe  legend 
Ovid  has  clothed  in  gloomy  fire,  wlach  a  simifar  ciyi* 
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KzotioD  prodneed  no  less  in  the  Middle  Ages^  whether  of 
Italy  or  the  North — that  period  when  crime  took  a  gran* 
dear  from  its  excess  —  when  power  was  so  great  and 
absolute,  that  its^  girth  burst  the  ligaments'  of  conscience' 
•^whea  a^despot  was  but  the  incarnation  of  yhu^^whevt 
honor  was  indeed  a  Teli|fian/bat  its  faitii  was  yalor,  asd 
it  wrote  ita  decalogae  with  the  point  of  a  lesyrless  swordv 
The  youth  of  Edward  IT.  was  as  the  youth  of  an 
ancient  Titan  *^  of  an  Italian  Borgia ;  through  its  veins 
the  hasty  blo>od  rolled  as  a  devouring  flame.  This  im^ 
petuous  and  fiery  temperament  was  rendered  yet  more 
fearfcd  by  the  indblgeace  of  every  intempearance ;  it  fed 
€fn  wliie  and  lust :  its  vseiry  vlttiies  strengthened  its  vices 
•*-its  oourage  stifled  every  whisper  of  prudence  —  its  in- 
tellect, uninured  to  all  discipline,-  taught  it  to  disdain 
•very^stade  to  ha  desires.  Edf^ard  could,  indeed,  as 
ire  have- se^a,  be  false  and  cht£ty-*^a  temponcjer^r^a  disei* 
mttlatoT — btti  it  was  only/as  the*  tiger  creieps,  thp  better 
to  spring,  undetected,  ,on  its  prey.  If  detected,  the 
tannftig  ceased,  the  daring  rose,  and  the  migthty.  savage 
had  fronted  ten  thousand  foes,  secura  in  its  fangs  and 
talons,  its  bold  heart,  and  its  deadly  spcing:r>  .Hence, 
with  aR' Edward's  ablUtfes,  the  asionisMg levities  and 
mdiscristions  of  his  ybunger  yeah*8;-  It«lmio6t  seemed,  as 
we  have  seen  hik  ptey-  fast  and  loose'  wfih  the  ndght  of 
Warwick,  atfd'#ith  «hat  powt^iwhetkeD^fl^haroaisior  of 
people,  wbiiC  any^oiher  pnn«ett)f  hdlf^ilfie  talents  lim)  old 
havt^i^emtttdd  to  aik)u^  againstiant^nibotednthrono^^^ 
it  almost  seemed  as  if  heloyod  to  provoke  a  danger;  fat: 
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(he  ploasar^  it  gave  the  brain  to  baffle,  or  the  hand  to' 
erash  it.  Hts  whole  nature  coTeting  excitement^  nothing 
was  left  to  the  beautiful,  the  luxnrions  Edwftrd,  abreadj 
Vearied  with  'pomp  and  pleasure,, but  what  was  luotholj 
and  forbidden,  la  his  conrt  weareia^hwuditfiLbMlifSrper- 
hsps/ftot  less  fait  than  Aikne^  at  l«aat  bf  l^.beantj  moco 
commanding  the  comnndn  homage ;  bttttheMftehad  oaIj: 
to  sinile  on,  with  ea^e  to  win. ;  No  /aWfuli  danger,  no  in- 
expiaUe  gnilt,  attended  tkose.ya^ar.  firailties».^id  there- 
fore they  ceased  to :  tempt  £at  We  thj3.y)rgiii  gtiestt* 
the  dan^ter  of  his  mightiest,  sulgeot,  Myii  bi^loved  trea- 
sure of  the  man  whose  hand  had  b^t.^  throud,  wbosd 
word  had  dispersed  an  arinj,*^heiBe,  tfiQ  mpr^  the  r^asoi. 
warned,  tii6;Ktonscieiiee  staTted^th^  more  th^  ibcJJ-bom 
passion  was  anoi^s«d  I 

like  me6  of  lis  p6(Hiliar  QOittlitaliM,oBdirand,  wa$ 
wholly,  ifica^ikble  of  pure  and  fitead  j  lat^^ .  ,]Ufr  affi^otiow 
for  bis  qdeenti^  jntdQtrwtnMed  <thaJiwditiiiM}  -affi^t&iHi  ^ 
but  when  Mlalyled,.  it  Af as  jcompoftad  ot,Smli^g9^  widely 
distinct.  JElrom  a,  sjadden  passi(>o«:.not:  olherwise  t<>  ba 
gratified,  ha  had:  stade  the  rashest  sc^ifiees  for.aa  un- 
equal inarciagei..  Bis  vanity,;and  soo^hiug  of  ordinal 
]|iagnaniQiit^,j(h^itir.kis  w'&fiB,  urged. him  topnqftacj^  what 
he  himsetf  had  riaasQd,  -r^to^  secure  1^  h0nor  of  tb^  ifipb- 
jeet  who  wiss  hion^red'hy.  the  kiiig!.  Jw  QOOHnofi  witb 
liiHist  rudftnaiidlfaviti^dl/n^itiires^  hi».:wa&alrfti9lj&laU7e  to 
lihe  affedt^iur  eCiai  fotl]6Bir,aand  tbeSvae/offi^  childfseA 
helped  toJmhkktaitn.tiieiitiueDM  9f  tha  molbbfi.  Bat  in 
all  this;,  wa  need^arqelyl  ^  ilhali  that;  torn  Ioyo^  wUck 
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|8  Atioiiee.ft  i>4ssipn  iktCifa^iflevafiort,  exists :jw)t.  Lov^ 
with  ym  )Qait«d'  not  for  the  person  lored,  bat  ^okl7  for 
its  QWn  gMtfficKtifln  ^  U  wrr  ^edre  for  p^^gseasioi^r-Botbing 
wore*    Bj»t:tb»t  4wke  mtiw  ihe  nm  of  9».  ki»g  ?h^  »evef 

genceiit^m^  tf^,|hefe^bl(d  hmts  ^f  qqwbio^:  r^eo,  Tfhat  thf 
8tprp,i&  t(9  t|^  w^st  w|ad»  Tet  £tiUy  i^a  ii^  ^  ^iXnd^ 
of  night  he  pao^  bis  ehaoiberi  tha^h^ow  ^f.the  grea^ 
eriraa  adranf^i^  upon  Ms  eanl  app^Hed^^^en  tbat  dsiiint- 
lesa  comcmiPAA  mH^  ta^ed  for  bre$th  —  his  eheeks 
fiosbed  cisiiiaQQii^nd'tlljQi.next  mom^ent  gr«w  deadly  paJe^ 
Her  keiurd  Hte  loud  b^tioj;  of  bi»  heart.  .Jle  &toppe4 
st%  He  fioBg  .'kwnsdlf  onf  a  selitv  aiad  Md  bil  face  with 
bi6  halMis,  tbea  sJbirtiDi^  np^ibei  ifoiciaimed  — :'rN,Qf r-n^ ! 
I  cannot  shirt  oat  thai  &Weei|.  fi^c^  tbo^e  btoe  0je8;  from 
my  gaeet  Tb^y  hau^t  m^'  to  mj  deBtr^^tioQ.and  hef 
0wn.  Tet.why  aay  destmietioB?  If  sJjeJoTe  me,  whQ 
iball  bnopT;  the  deodc;  Jf4ho  lore  1^0!  not,  wijr#he  dare  to 
reveal  ber  rtafce  I  Shiaine  J-**na/,  a  fcipgfs  .  eDdbraq^ 
never  disbomors*  A  king's  bastard:  is  a  honlsefs  pride, 
AH  k  still --^  the  very  mibon  vanishes  from  heavcmv  Th^ 
tto^lesfi  Tdshes  in  thb  gallery:  givet»oi  eoborito  fhe'fbo^ 
step.  Fie^  dn  tac  1  Oaai  a.  P4aiitagejiai kaolv  iffeair  ?  "  Hfc 
•Howled  Mmself  no  fuifther  timbtto  padsei^.  he' opened  the 
floor  geatly^and  stole' along  tl^  gaHery«  He  kn^w  weU 
the  chamber,  for  it  was  appointed  by  his  command  ;  and, 
beside  the  nsnal  door  from  the  corridor,  a  small  closet 
conducted  to  a  secret  panel  behind  the  arras.  It  was  the 
»partmeiftt  odeapi^,  in  her  visits  to  the  court,,  by  the 
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qneen^s  ri^al,  Ibe  Ladj  Elksabefth' L«idy.  He  passed  !tiM 
the  closet — he  lifted  the  anfa&— he  stdod  in  that  eh&mber, 
whkh  gratitude,  and  chivalry,  and  hospitable  fAMU,  ehoald 
have  nade:-  sacred  as'  af  vhriae^  >And'  fewddetily,  as  h« 
entered,  tbe  moon,  bef^e  bid  beneath  a  naeltftocholy  ck>ndy 
broke  fbrth  in  a#fbr  spIenMlor,  and' her' I9ght '  mshed 
throii^  fhl^  easement' opposite' hi^'dye/*aM  bathed  the 
room  wilh'the  beams  of  a  ghoatKer  day:       ' 

The  alrt^aptnesb  of  the  Solemn  and  rtootnfnl  glory 
scared  him  as  the  tebnking  ti»e$  of  "a  livinrg  thing;  a 
presence  as  if  nmt  of  earth  seemed  to  'interpose  between 
the  victim  'and  the'  gnflt*  it  trws,  however;  bat  for  a 
moment  that  his  step  halted.  He  advanced;  he  drew 
aside  tbe^fblds  of  tlie  enrtaln  bea^  vritb  tissne  of  gold; 
and  the  sleeping  facet  of  Anttt*Y&y  h«nhed  befbre  him.  It 
looked  pKle  in  the  moonlight,  bnt  inefTftbly  serene,  and 
the  smil^  on  its  lips  seemed  stfir  sweeter  than  that  which 
it  wore  aWake.-  So  fixed  was  hfe  gaie—so  atdentJj  did 
bis  whkyle  *heferk  and"  being-  feed  throngb'  his  eyes  upon 
that'^x^site  pictnrb  of  inriocenoe  and  yonthF/that  be  did 
not^  see  Ibr  some  moments  that  the  sleeper  was  not  alone. 
Snddenlyttfn  wxclaMatioil  rose  to  his  lips— he  clenched 
bis  hand  fn  Jealous  agony'+-^he  'uppr6ached —be  bent 
over— ^ be  heard  the  regular  breathing  which  tbe  dreams 
of  gnilt  never  know,  and  then,  wlten  he  saw  that  pure 
and  interlaced  embrace — the  serene  yet  somewhat  melan- 
choly face  of  Sibyll,  which  seemed  hneless  as  marble  in 
the  moonlight  —  bending  partially  over  that  of  Anne,  as 
if,  even  in  sleep,  watchfnl, — both  charming  forms  so 
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liDlG^-mid'iltFoVen  ^ftt  itlf«  Wb  sislem^  as^> one  life,  Ikt 
T!erf' tireatb  fti  eadhirMbj^^d-  etokig^  With  the  othet,  thd 
dark  rkiglflts  of 'fiihylPiakigliag.with  the  atrfoarn  goM  of 
Anne%  kiziBd8D|ohaA<^  and  tlib  i}fvrfen«8g  and  ilh^  go^d^ 
tpesB  ^tiHnj't^Ra/ilaliiiig/lmpartidtif  ovtsr  either  neck; 
^at  Ranted  S)Be1foi7>tobMthtbai  common  reif-^whdn 
he  sawithis  two^fdldi  IdTelrness^  th&/9en1iiihent-^tbe  c(m* 
Tiction  of  that'R)jeterkni8  defence  whkhesists  ni  i^ritji 
thrilled  like  ice  thrbttgh  biiubiiriniig  i^ak  In  allhis 
might  of  monarch  and  of  man,  he  felt  the  awe  of  that  un- 
looked-for protection  —  maidenhood  sheltering  maiden- 
hood— ^innocence  guarding  innocence.  The  double  yirtue 
appalled  and  bafSed  him ;  and  that  slight  arm  which 
encircled  the  neck.  heiwbtiM  ^bk4  ^fefJIled  his  realm  to 
clasp,  shielded  his  yictim  more  effectually  than  the  buck- 
lers of  nil  t^B  w^^iprs  that  ever  gathered  round  the 
banner  of  the  lofty  Warwick.  Night  and  the  occasion 
befriended  him;  but  in  vain.  While  iSibyll  was  there, 
Anne  was  satied.  He  ground  Ms  'f efeth,  and  muttered  to 
himself.  At^that  mdineut  Anne  turned  restlessly.  This 
movement  disturbed  He  light  sleep  of  her  companion. 
She  spoke  half  inaadibly,  biiV  the  isound  was  as  the  hoot 
of  shame  in  the  eaS  ^of  the  guilty  king.  He  let  fall  the 
curtain,  and  was  gone.  And  if  one  who  lived  afterwards 
to  hear,  and  to  credit';  the  murderous  doom  which,  unless 
history  lies,  closed  the  male  line  of  Edward,  had  beheld 
the  king  stealing,  felon-like,  fi^om  the  chamber,  his  step 
reeling  to  and  fro  the  gallery  floors  r-  his  face  distorted 
by  stormy  passion  —  his  lips  white  and  murmuring  —  his 
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might  have  half  beMe^ekt  tbaib  ^^ulcl  Eiiwani  ^aaed  apoQ 

0&HM  biid  btricke»  cl^vfti  Ub  fthoaglufc  {of  tigidk^  ancT  Med 
iit>  its  plAce  with  hoitdr^^***a' vittdli  df  i^  steepiiikipopa*^ 
of  two  fbrms  wrapped  ioi  ail  ^nftHtioQesifooii-*^  intnideiitf 
aeditftCmg  a  cdiive  wa^c  foiiM  tiiiii  hls^  own ;  umi  thu 
9108  of  tbe  father  Biii?ti»g' Into  grin  derpoifeal  shapes,  to 
beeoone  tbe  deiithsoiea  of  tbe  atms! 


OHAPTBR  III. 


New  Dangers  to  the  House  of  York  —  and  the  King's  Heart  Allies 
itself  With  RcbelUori  against  tte-fiin^s'^litoiiei 

Oh  !  b^atJtifuUs  the  Jove  of  youth  to  youths  and  touch- 
ing the  tenderness- of  y^omanhood  to  woman,  ^  apd  fair  in 
the  eyes  of  the  h^ppy  snn  iu  ^he  vjrakij^.of.holy  sl^ep, 
and  the  virgin  kif s  nppvL  vjrgi^  lij»s  apiliifg  af^d.  murmur- 
ing the  sweet  "Good  n^oij^owp'       _ 

Anne  was  the  first  to  wake.;  a^^  |i^^th,9  bright  winter 
mora,  robust  with  frosty -sunbeams^. ghiju^  jcheeKily  upon 
SibylPs  face,  she  was  struck  with  a  beauty  she  had  not 
sufficiently  observed  the  day  before ;  for  in  the  sleep  of 
the  young  the  traces  of  thought  and  care  vanish,  the 
aching  heart  is  lulled  in  the  body's  rest,  the  hard  Hue? 
relax  into  fle2;ile  ease*  »  softer,  warmer  bloom  staals  over 
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the  cheek/  and,  relieved  ftom  the  stiff  restraiata  df  dress, 
the  rounded  limbs  repose  in  4  more  &ltaring  grace  I 
Youth  seems  youn^r  in  its  slumber,  ^nd  beauty  .more 
beautiful,  and  purity  more  pure.  Long  ahd  dafk,  the 
fringe  of  the  eyelash  resAed  iipooi  the: white  Mds,  and  the 
^cshness  of  the  parting  pouted  lips  invited  the  sister 
kiss  that  wakened' up*  t^e  sleeper.  > 

**Ah  I  lady,'':8ardSibyil,  parting  her  tresses  froip  her 
dark  blueeyes— "yiu  are  here— you  are  safe! — bieseed 
be  the  saiiits  and  Our  Lady -^  for  I  bad  a  dream  in  Hhk^ 
Bight  that  startled  and  appalted  me. " 

''And  my  dreams  were  all  blithe  and  golden,"  said 
Anne.     **  W*wtt  was  thine  ?  " 

"  Methonght  you  ^<in  isletep  and  in  thii^  chamber,  and 
I  not  by  your  side;  hot  waitchtng  yon,  at  a  little  distance  ^, 
and  lo !  a  horriybJe  serpent  glided  from  yon  rece$8,  and, 
crawling  to  your  pillow,  I^beafrd  its  hiss,  and  strore  to 
come  toyour^«4d^  bnt'in  vaki:;  a  dpell  seemed  to  chain 
my  liknbs.  At  last  I  found  YOice-^I  oHed  aloud -^  I 
woke;  and  mock  Bfte  not)  but  I  sofrely  heard  a  parting 
footstep,  and'  the  ;lo w  grating  of '  feome  sliding'  door. "      ' 

"^  It  'was  the  ^dmm*s  fnftnenc^,  ebduring  h^jbhd  the 
dr^am.  I  harcf  lofftfen  felt  it t-^  nay,  even  last  night ;  for  P, 
too,  dreamt  of 'another,  drealsiithat  I^tood  by  the  altat* 
with  one  fat  "away,  and  'When  I  W^ke'— fbr  I  woke  altte 
—It  was  'lohg^  before  I  conM  belidve  it  was  thy  hand  I 
held,  and  thine  arm  that  embraced  me."  > 

The  ybiWg  'fronds  rdsfr,  and  their  toilet  was  «ciareel^ 
ended,  ii'hen'a^inappeartd  in  th6  t^hambelr  all^the' stated 
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linens  of  retinae  allotted  to  the  Ladj  Anne.  Sibyll  tarned 
to  depart.     '^And  wkitiier  go  yon?"  asked  Anne. 

"  To  visit  my  father ;  it  is  my  firat  task  on  rising,"  re- 
turned Sibyl!)  in  a  whisjier. 

*'  You  mast  let  me  visit  hin^  tiK),  si  a  later  hour.  Find 
me  here  an  hoar  be!bi»t  noon,;  S^byll." 

The  early  morning  was  pftssed  by  Anne  In  the  qaeen'l 
tjoinpany.  'Bkfe  refection)  the  ietobrbidfety  frame,  the 
closheys,  filled  ap  the  hoars.  The  Dnchess  of  dirence 
'had  left  the  palace  with  her  lord  to  visit  the  king's  moi- 
ther  at  6aynard'g'O«0t]i» ;  .and  Ai^i^'4  tiwld  spjirits  i^ere 
^^ddenedby  thfs  atraiKgi^Deas  of,t^  faffga-roand  her^  and 
Elizabeth's  habitual  silence.  :  Tb?^  wasi  8|Q^^ing  in  tb^ 
\pe^k  and  Jll-ft^ted  ;(|iie(en  tbal^  trv^r  faUed  to  aoniQiliate 
frieoids.  ThoiU^  [pe^rpetni^Uy  striving  t€f.foFai  #nd  create 
a  party,  she  never  mi(h:me4ed  in  gaiaing.  eongdence  or 
respecl.  And.  no;  ooe  rmaeji.so  high  iraa  ever  left  so 
frietidless  as  Elizabeth,  wken/ in  her  :£^w&l1  wid<^whood| 
her^  dowry  h<hne  i  becanie  thf9  sancfnarj*  AH  her  power 
was  bmt  the  «ilftdow  of  her  bn9it)a«d's  r^ai  san,  and 
vanished  when :tJi«  fWrb  |>i?^p»tOi?ely  9et:;'.y^t.8he  had-  ^ 
^ifta  of  p^ir^ii  in  berlftror,  e^id  »  9lef^  «Woo:t)Hie9»  of 
^marnBer  thtit  seeefied  to  theisnperfiielajTleiipyned  tonvin  \  bat 
ihe  v<)}ee  w$8  ac|;ifeial,.a!^  the  eye  ^Jd*^*!^  ^althy« 
About  her,  iprmal  jjrjecifioft  "tbejirfl  w^f.  ^y^  .^jteEHfU  coni. 
|(4<i>Qsne^;of;:9^1f^^r,l^lTB/rthin£  §gpt^*,,^  H^^  was 

displeasing--cyniefil;aot  mirtbfiiil'f  shf,ln*4:fff)«?  of  that 
fprg^fnlftess  of  s^lf;  tl^at  w^m,t^  ,w^n  4^y^.tJ{^^riipst- 
A^ai  when  is^d,  wl^ii^^  y^r^ate  W*i;tp^thyv  V^^^^f^ij  w«l 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC  , 


IBM    LAST    OF    THE    BAB0N8.  Ill 

vitkoat  lovelJQ^ss — her  chsMfsluter  without. chsCrm  ;  eTery 
proporUon  in  her  form  might  allure  the  sensualist  ]  but 
there  stopped  the  faaoiniitloD.  The  mind  was  trrvial, 
though  cunxdng  and  diiasiiiKiilatfng ;  ^nd  th«  Tery  evenne^ 
of  h^r  temper  seemed  but  tlie  clook-'^nrk  cii»  heart  in-f 
s^iaible  to  its  own  mdyeea^ute*  Yaiu  it  prosperity^  what 
wonder  that  she  wag  $(^  ahjeot^a  misfbrfune  ?  What 
wonder  thf^t  ev:en  white,  in  later*  add  gtoitoaier  y^ars,* 
accusing  lUehlirS  Jit  of  the  mttrder  lof.ker  rfeyial  song, 
9Jid  knowing  lwn».at  lea#^4ti^i|je(5uti<ww  of  her  brother^ 
and  her  (AUd  by  th«  bridegrooitf  p^.  h^r  joxii\i^1(  %\\e  con- 
sented to  s^od^er  daiightofsi^o  )m  qi)9tody,  tb^ugh  «ub* 
jected  to  the  «tf|in  of  iHegitknjwjy,  and:h«^self  only 
recognized  as  th^  harlot? 

The  kirigi  n^eanwhlle,  hM  tiddei)  oirt  beitjmes  alone, 
#«d  no.  other  of  the  mi^  se^^pr^umad  in  fai«  abset>ce  to 
tuv4d9i  th49  femctle  oirele*  It  W4^S  mik  all  ^  girl's  fresh 
delight,  that  Anne  ^eseaped.  at  la^  to  her  own  ohamber, 
where  she  found  Sibyll,  ^»d,  with .  her  guidaiJ^e,  she 
threaded  the  glootnjr  masesvof  the  Towet.  ''Let  me 
gcoi"  ahe  whispered,  "befor*  We  visit  yoof  feA^r,  let  m© 
see  the  turret  in  wW^h  the  unba^y  Henry  is  eonfined.'' 

And  Sibyll  led  hear  jUhrou^  the  a«ch  of  that  tower, 

*  Grafton,  806. 

f  Anthony  Lord  RWers,  and  Lord  llichard  4&riay.     Ndt  the  least 

'  ipisiMtse'  of  tliefmoHty  #|  £H?M>et^'p  |nii»d,  i6  \q  h^  f^nnd  in  het 

williDCj^ess,  after  all  the  .woes  of  her  second  widowhood*  and  when 

ehe  was  not  very  far  short"  of  sixty  years  old,  to  take  a  third  hus- 

Im^  J«t«Mtal^^ir  JMolUtid^'tt  ttiMHfKs*  p]«#«iite4 . otaly  by  th9 
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now  called  "  The  Bloody,"  &nd  showed  her  the  narroiT 
casement  deep  sank  in  the  mighty  wall,  without  which 
hang  the  starling  in  the  cage,  basking  its  pkimes  in  the 
wintry  San.     Anne  gazed  with  that  deep  interest  and 
tender  rerer^ce  which  the  parent  of  the  man  she  loyes 
naturally  esccitef  in  a  woman ;  and  while  thns  standing 
sorrowful  and  silent^  the  oaseraetit  was  unbarred,  and  she 
saw  the  mild  face  of  the  human  captiTie ; — he  seamed  to  talk 
to  the  bird;  whkh,  in^slvfill  tones  and  with  clapping  wings, 
answered  his  addi^ess.    Ati^ilt  time  a  horn  sounded  at  a 
little  distance  off;  a  clKngor  of  arms,  as  the*  sentries 
saluted,  was  beard  $  the  demoiselles  retreats  through 
the  arch,  and  mounted  the  stair  eondtieting  to  the  very 
room,  then  unoccupied,  in  which  tradition  records  the 
murder  of  the  Thhrd  lUchard's  nephews ;  and  scarcely 
had  they  gatBod  this  retijeat,  ere  towards  the   Bloody 
Gate,  and  before  the  prison  tower,  rode  the  king  Who  had 
mounted  the  captive'ls  throne.    His  steed,  gaudy  with  its 
housings  —  his  splendid  drbsB — the  knights  and  squires 
who  started  forward  from  every  coraer  to  hold  his  gilded 
stirrnp-^fl9  vigorous  youth,  so  blooming  and  8o>  radiant 
— all  contrasted,  ^!th  oppressive  foree^  the  darewoni  face 
that  watched  him  meekly  through  the  little  casement  of 
the  Wakefield  Tower.     Edward's  large,  quick  blue  eve 
caught  sudden  sig^t  of  the  once  familiar  features.     He 
lo6ked  up  steadily,  and  his  gaze  ^oountet^  l^e  fMlea 
king's.    He  changed  countenance :  but  w|th  the  external 
chivalry. ihat  OMde  the  mrfAce  of  bis  hoHo^i^KMii^  )>fjyU 
liant  character,  he  bowed  low  to  hfa'  safldt^^o^ii^'lii'' 
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gaw  bis  captive,  and  removed  the  plumed  cap  from  his 
high  brow. 

Henry  smiled  sadly,  and  shook  his  reverend  head,  as 
If  gentTj  to  rebuke  the  moekery  t  then  be  closed  the  case* 
ment,  and  Edward  rode  i^to  the  yard. 

^'  How  <^ii  ttie  king  hold  bei^  a  court  and  h^re  a 
prison?  Oh,  hard  heart!"  mtiynrared  Avtne^  ^s  when 
Eidw^ard  hlid  drsappettred,  the  damsels  bent  their  way  to 
Adam's  chamiber; 

"  Wonld  the  E«*l  Warwick  approve  tlqr  pity,  sweet 
I/ady  Ann1e^'^  asked 'SibjiJM. 

"My  father's  heart  is  too  generous  to  eoBd^mi  it,^ 
rettirtjeidi  Anne,wiping  the  tears  from  hler  eyes*;  **hW 
often  in  the  knight's  galliard  shall  I  see  that  fkce  t^ 
i'  The  turret  iw  whieli  W«rn^r% room  Wasplaced, flanked 
the  wing*inhab!te4  by  the  royal  i^mily  «nd  tbdr  more 
fliistlngtiishcd  <^oests  (rim.  ih^  palace,  property  speaking, 
Its  dl.«(tincti  from  the  fortress),  atd  communicated  with  the 
iregal  lodge  by  a  long  corrtdor,  raised  above  cloisters 
taftd  opew  to  a  coun-yard.  At  onfe  .etwi  of  this  corridor 
«  d(^at  oipened  upon  the  passage,  !n  Which  was  situated 
Ihe  chamber  of  the  Lady  Ailne^;  the*  oAer  extremity 
communicated  with  a  rugged  stair  of  Stoiie,  conducting 
to  the' rooms  tenanted  1)y  Warner,  liejlvfng  SA^ll'  to 
present  her  learned  father  to  the  gentle  Anne,  we  follow 
the  king  into  the  garden,  which  he  erttered  on  dismount- 
ing. He  found  here  the  archbishop  of  York,  who  had 
come  to  the  palace  in  his  barge,  and  with  but  a  slight 
10*  H 
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retinae,  and  who  wks  now  ^emwrBing  with  Hastibgs  in 
earnest  whispers. 

Tb&.kilig^  who  BGtixM  th^«ghtfill  ami  fatigiifid,  ap- 
proftcbid  tlw  tvMi,  «nft  saifl^.jiiilih  a  forctid  smik,  "  What 
learned  sentential^  engi^eft  j i)it  'two  aebfidtt^t " 

'*  Yt)iDs  ^aee/^  »SAd  tibel  aWshfeishofp,  '^  Miwrva  wte  not 
^rcfoisoly  j^ifoddiefe  jKNit  poibmt  of^r  onr  (hoaghts  at 
that  m(H3m^.' :  I :r«<wrfi4i  a.Ml*f  tea*  e«coi|^g  from  the 
Duke  of  Gloucester,  and  as  I  know  the  tore  borne  by 
the  fmf^i^'th^rJi^i  iHJMHbrgB,lI  Ipqirfred  of.  your 
chamberlain  how  far  he  cou.NL  h)Bb^e:kiregae$se4  tiie  uewp 
it  feiMMMflfveed  ? '^  r  - 
..  'tAndjH(hatf^/iy  the  tiding^  be  P'  asked  fldwanl,  a)bMfttly» 

Th«r  pr<eJ»tft:b^^^0d* :  ' 
f  "  Strei?'  be  paidy  gr*v^l/>  "  ti^e'faiftiUar  ^DnSdence  with 
wWeh  bottivyQUf  bighaew  ^nd  tbe^  0akB  of  GHooeester 
.disti|)giii$b:^he,ebaQ»be;r]#iii^  peMit&  me  to  :co(nttimi}eate 
the  ptH^jflfwrfe <tf;  the  Ic^tfer  in  We  pjesenoe.  .The  young 
doke  1^060)6  i»e  ithift  ^e  hat^  lopg  eonoeived  anr  affefetioa 
Aiv'hioh  he  wotildiif)|p^Ql^e  into  taf^friaget  but' before  h# 
addrefis  either  the/?  4f^oiseiIe  or  b^r  CEkther,  he  pri^s  me 
to  confer,  wi<JatF04ii^fgr«we,iWh;CFft9.  pleasure  m  this,  as  h 
all*  things,.  wiH  be-* hi% ' 8exe|re4gi^  law. ^ 

"Ah,> Richard  tov^  j»e  ^thx^  Iraer  lore  than  Qeiorge 
of  Clarence  I  ■'^wt  whom  ^eau  h^.have  seen  on  tb^  borderg 
worthy. ti0  be  a  pvi^oetfe  bride  ?" 
.  *'  It  $«  ni>  sudden  pa^eiOi^^  sire,  a«  I  before  hinted  ;  nayi 
h  has  beed  ffcir  ^^me  time  sufficiently  notorious  to  his 
friends,  and  many  of  the  comrt  —  it  is  an  afifecti6n  for  a 
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maiden  knoWB  to  hha  in  efaildhood,  eoimectM  to  bim  by 
blood, -^aiy  fiieo^,  Aaae  N^vHe*" 

As  If  4tuDg  by  a  8ooi*{uon,  Edward  tkr^w  off  the  pre- 
late'0  ana,  m  wUcti  M  IbM  bwn  Icwning  mWk-  his  nsoail 
carefffidog- cQuirtesjL 

''This  Uitad  l)iKh>J''.8«d  he  q^kly,  and  hte'tace, 
before  SfudeWhat  pale}  gra^  lilghly  itiisb^.^-- '' Isr  the 
yfhif^  vjaeAly  of  Bngkiid  to  h^  o«e  ll^etilef  Have  I 
Eol  anfigbimtlf  qntrrowied/  the.  baniid  of^  iif  \h^h(m  1  In- 
stead, 4)f  natlDf  mj  diin^hHt  to  a.  ftff%figQ>po#6r— to^ 
Spaia  OKt^Bdeta^oe-^iihels^  betrothed  to  y^fm&g  Mov^ 
tegn  i  Okrttce  imidfi  Icait)ai,  «Dd  now  3)o«e«8tef  ^^^^iio, 
prelate,  I  will  not  kjenawt  J  *V 

,  Th^^MhfaJallofii  wok  bo  nttJb^  ptep^rM  fbl^  thin  Imr'st, 
ihkt  kfi  »lD«iBed  sp^ehlbss.  HastifD^a  prilled  the  kktgW 
arm,  46  if  t»  eaotioti-Uia'a^i&st  go^  impradeat  a  display 
afresentmettt.^'  Bill' the  kiag  Wallet  on,  B<yt'  heenlfng' 
him,  and  in  ^rtei.'distarbiUMye.  -S^ek^ng)B  i&ten^anged 
kio)£a  witii  :tlienati0libistbop,iiad'  ^^idwed"  hie  l^yal  mk^ter. 

" My 'kkift'^lwr feaid^  in «n^i5af^iifit  <\4)5!lpef; '' whateref 
you  decide,  do  not'ag«in  prdvbke  nnhappy  ftfMs' '^afd  at 
fe«t  I  Ataadyqttriii tiidftiiDFfe  I  W>*rght  y<KiT  ch^Wber,  but 
yoa  W8r^'ali«o*fl,i|(i  Isayttot  I  haVe  redtiived  infelUgenca* 
of  a  frdcAi  risiag:  mt  thd  Lancastrfantf  in  Ijincokrahire, 
ander  Sit»*KobeiirWfe]le#,  and  'the. warlike  kiiight  of 
Sehrfvel6By;'fS^Thotoa«  Dymdke.  Thii^  i^  not  yet  an' 
hoof  to  4ri^r  ^e  pride  of  the  NWlles  I'^  '    " 

"  O  HaiEin^ft  I  ^Hastings  !  '^  said  the'  king,  in  a  toiie  of 
passionate  einotiot-^**lh€^re  areniomeritswhen  theliuman 
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helirt  (^ankiot  dissemble  1  Howbeit  your  adrioe  is  wise 
and  honest  I     No,  we  must  u6t  B»g6r  ike  Nefiles  P' 

.  He  tiitied  abrapA^Iy ;  rejoined  tha  archbishop,  who 
tftQod  Ob  tkci  spot  ^o  which  fche  kirig  had  left  blm,  his 
arms  folded  on  his  breast,  his  face  cujm  bat  hmnghtj. 

,  ''My  motit  wotshfpfol  conma,'' ^aid  £dwarcl^  '^forgfye 
the^  w^lMuLQWn  heat  of  py  has^  mbods !  i  had  hoped 
that  Eik^hatd  iVQwId^  hy  a  foreign'  iiilialice,  have  repaired 
the  oi(^eam^  al.  oonfifBiiAg  tiyi  dyoai^  i^iroad,  which 
ClareQ€^  lost  Bvtt^  no  nat^i'  I  Of  thesa  things  we  will 
BJ^t  lUMka*  •  Bay  aooght  le  Hiehiird  tifl  time  ripens 
ipatarev  r»sa)trtiOn«c  he  is  a  jnocith  yet.  Wiatt>  strange 
tidings  are  these  from  Lidcbhwibire  ?  ^^  ^ 

.  "The  bon^  Irfj^or  pnijvfly^f^  Sir  Boftertde  But^h, 
Vi  him^^^  r-^  Im  hn^mmUd,  The  t^ebeb  aine  hendad  by 
l^^s  m^  l^aights.  IKobioi  qI  JUdHsdale^  wba^  lliethiokflt 
heaT9  a  oba^med  lif^.ihas  ettn  yeqtated.t^  tOA^e  the 
4isaffef(ted  in  my  broAier'Q  T^y  9bicti)OfJ9^wicft»'' 

'^  Oh^  Heary/i^  6i^im«i  the  ^kiiig  o&8tiii<g  hit  tyes  to- 
If ard&  the  ta^r^  that  heM  bis  :€iaptiv)e»  A'  willl'iaight^  thon 
call  apron^jnt  'a.  wwiath  of  tbarnsl/''     .,   . 

**I  baYi^  alr^i^,,'*  sfiM  itlwft  archbishop^  "deia|>at^hed 
opttwrs  to  py  ihrothefi  ta  ieeaU  him, tf«©»  Warwick, 
wl^Hher.he  wi^at, on  quitting  y^ur  highnefa.  I  haftt  done 
nipre— pron^pted  by  a  z€|al  that  dr^i^s*  me  frpn^  the;care 
^f  tlpL^  cb,n?:c])ta  tlfat  of  the  state»  I  bf|Yaai[in^a&ed  the 
Lords  St.  John,  De  Fnlke^  and  otbers>  to  ii^:fhoiiSft  of 
the  More ;  ^- praying  your  highness  to'  deign  to  aaeet 
them,  and  well  sure  that  a  smile  from  ypiir  prineely  lipa 
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will  regain  their  kearta  and  confirm  their  allegtaince,  at  a 
moment  when  new  perils  require  all  strong  arm»." 

^*^Y<Hi  have  done  most  wisely.     I  wfll  come  to  your 
palace  —  appoint  your  own  day." 
'   *'  It  #ill  iaMaotne  days  forlOie  %a«on^  to  arrire  from 
tlmr  oastlea.    I  fear  not  ert  the  tenth  «tey  Irom  this." 

**AhP'  add  the  king,  witb  a  vivacity  that  surprised 
kia  Hatenem^  liwate  of  hia  ttbual  irapetn^s  eaetgy^  '*  the 
d^y  wiil  bttt  IkefHcftd  ds  ;  aa  far  Warwick,  permit  me  to 
alter  your  i&itaageroeiiils ;  tet  him  templpy  the  interval,  not 
ia  London,  where  be  is  as^tesfi;.  but  in  raising  men  ii^  the 
neigfhbonfaood  irf^^  hiaxsLstb^  add  itt  delSttitiag  the  ti'easoQ 
Itf 'ihiB  B)e4c8dale  I^ave.  We  will  i^ive  eomnSsBlos  to 
kftn,  ind  %6  dafdnce,^  levyi  troope  ^^'Hastiags;  see  to 
this- fortlwit^  Ye  My  Sir  Jtobeii'  WeHes  teadd  the 
Lim^olnMlire  !vat4ets ;  -J  knowtthe  natare  of  bis  father; 
the  Le?d'W>elk8*j-^aifcaarftil  and  tiMotona  one;  I  will 
•eild  for  Jiiai>iandHko  ftohenr^g  head'  slkal)  answer  for  the 
ion^s  ftktt%.  '  Pardoi  m^  dear  oouain,  that  I  leave  yon  to 
kttcnd  theto  matters.  Prithee  visit  oar  qneen,  meimwhilo 
she  hoMs  yoH  our  gdesi*^' 

1*'  Na^,  your  higiiness  must  vonohsafe  my  excase ;  I 
also  have  your  voyai  interests  too  much  #t  heart  to  while 
ah  faow(iniqDQy:pkia8iiremeiit.  I  will  bnt'  see  the  irietada 
6f  enr  hoMev  now  in  Lcoidon;  and  then  back  to.  the  More^ 
90d  c^lmt  the  force  of  my  tenants'  and  retainers. " 
{.  'fBrer  right;  feir  speed  to  you*— cardinal  that  shall 
bel    Your  arm,  Hastings." 
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The  kifig  and  hit  favorite  took  \Aiw  way  iiiito  the  'statv 
ohambera;         .        -     .  •   • 

''Afaet  not  Gioilcester  Id  this  i^tiiac««^  abet  Mm 
not  I "  said  the  king,  soleainigr. 

<'Panae,  sire  t  Th&  aMitoce i^esta  WiHfwkk  a  wise 
coaD<^Uori  ilstelbd  q£  tkie  ftstkn  DoUe  of  Olareiiee; 
Ileflect  what  dangm-^iiraf  oirae  if  ai  smlbMocis  lord,  dis- 
oonteoted  wkb  yemr  velgo>  olvtaabb  the  kand  at  the  greai 
earPs  cobeir^sa,  and  tl^e  i»a]f;.of  a  lis»It*ed  tiarcmies  Ika* 
eommand  ^n  armj  larger  iban.tke  croim'sJ? 

Tkongk  t^ese  reasooyigft^  fkta  oiMeriil»e  .might  Well 
haT«  bad  their  «£M>  mi  fidwAt^  at;  that  moifaest  tkey 
v^rell^k  heeded :by  bia  jM^ione^  fie  iBtaa|>edIhu  foM 
viotefttly^oii  the^floor/  ^^Haafin^s^"  bti  eichinied,  ''ba 
mient  1  oif  ^-^^^  Hi&  ttO{)pcA  shoft  -H^asftettd  bbl  eaicH 
tion  -^''  &0t  assevrtkle  oor  pfi^ ;  eoAfidl.''  We  ha/ri 
gravdr  mattert  tkaa  a  boj's  mitfdage-noW  taVthink  bf." 

It  was  io  Taia  tiat  EdWaifd  sottgU  tb  al^Mlib  the  fioe 
of  his  naliird  ia  8tai>e  affaiea^  in  <aU[  aaedfal  .^notidona 
agamst  the  impending  perils,  lb  6ci»ines'  af  war  and 
ven  geance.  The  fatal  frenzy  thl^bad  aetzedkim:  bannted 
kim  everywiwre,  by  day  and  fay^btk  Bor  «o,iae/days 
aflttr  the  vnanspei^tedr  ?lstt^whi«kibe  k«}  a».  eriminaUj 
ttoien  to'  hie  gnesfia  «hambier^  sfmietiilQg^'t)!  iknigbtij 
honor,  of  reiigioas  fleni|>l6,  of  cenoolott  r«aaon4**4«wak«ied 
in  him  tlu  more  by  Al^  dangetti  whieh  badspratig^  n^^ 
and  which  th^.  Neviles  were  now>actlveIy  etai^ojcid  ia 
defeating  —  strnggled  against  his  guilty  deair^,  aod 
roused  his  conscience  to  a  less  feeble  resistance  than  it 
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ttsnallj  displayed  wheo  opposfed  to  pasBiion ;  but  the 
■oclety  of  Anne,  into  wbich  he  was  nccessprilj  thrown  so 
many  hours  in  the  day,. and  those  hovni  ohiefly  after  the 
indaigenees  t)f  Use  bsnqnel^  was  more  powtBrftil  than  all 
the  dictates  of  a  wirU^e  BO'S&ldoJh  coceroisetl  as  to  hare 
none  of  the  stl^n^h  of  habit  And  at  Dhe  time  clre^ 
near,'  when  he  mvst  visit  the  arehbishop,  head  his  Qi»tny 
agaiBsA  the  rtbeb  (whose'  force  d|ily  ineteae^d,  despH^ 
the  oaptHdty  of  Lord  Welles  and^  Sir  l*horaae  ^ymok^, 
who,  on  the  mmmons  of  the  fafn^,  lia^  first  talre<i  sanctn- 
vry,  and  then  yiekled  tbdr  peroons  on  tlie  pr>omi4e  of 
pardon  and  safbty),  and  restore  AniMr  to  ber  mother — as 
this  dme  drei#  near,  bis  pertarbati(m  of  iihind  became 
visible  to  the  whole- oonrt^  bot,  with  the  instinct  of  his 
native  craft,  he  contrhred  to  toftc^al  its  cause.  For  the 
first  time  in  his  life,  he  had  no  confidant — he  dfd  not  tbre 
tmst  hii  secret  to  Hastki|^.  B(s  heart  gnawed  itsetfi 
Keitlier,  though  condtantly  i^ealing  to  Anne's  side,  could 
be  venture  wpdn  language  Ihat  might  startle  and  enlighten 
Iter,  He 'felt  that  even  those  attentions,  wttich  on  the 
first  etenittg  of  her  arrival  had  been  noticed  by  the 
courtiers^  could  not  be  safely  renewed,  fie  was^  grave 
and  constrained,  even  when  by  her  side,  and  the  dtiiBpiettd 
of  the  6t>xsTt  allowed  him  Ho  6pfiiortmiity  foT'onwiiii^ssed 
conference.  In  this  suppressed  a»d  uiwquaV  etrngnie 
with  bimBelf  the  time  passed, ^ill-it  was  bow  bnt  the  day 
before  that  fixed  for  bis  visit  to  <the  More.  And,  as.he 
rose  at  morning  from  his  restless  couch,  the  struggle  was 
over,  and  the  soul  resolved  to  dare  the  crime.     His  first 
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thought  wfts  t»>  separate  Anne  from  SibylL  He  affected 
to  rebuke  the  qneea  for  giTing  to  his  ktgh*bo^Q  guest  an 
as&ociate  below  her  dignity,  and  on  whose  character, 
poor  gf rl,  rested  the  impatfttioti  of  wttchcraft ;  and  when 
the  queen  retailed  that  Lady  Anne  hei^If  had  so  chosen, 
he  hit  upon  the  etpeldient  of  visiting  Warner  liimself; 
uwter  pretende  of  inspecting^  hii  progres8j<*i~^Pfected  to 
be  strocli  by  the  liekly'app^rankoe  of  the  toge^and  send-^ 
ing  for  Sibyll)  tcAd  her,  vdth  An.$,ii  of  gtacioos cooiside* 
ration^  that  her  fireit  ibity  was  to  attend  h^  parent,  thai 
ihe  qtteea<rel€tt3ed  her  for  some  dayis  from  all  court  dnties, 
and  %kii  he  hadgiv^eo  Ardors  to  prepare  the  room  adjoin* 
mg  Master  Wiu^ner^ft,  and  held  bf  Frmr  Bnngey,  till  that 
worthy  had  rdtirifd  with  \m  patroness  frdm  ^e  court,  to 
wMoh  $he  would  Sott^  present  temof^e. 

Sifa^U,  iwond^ring  n^  this  nol^el  mark  of  i^onsideratioii 
iV/the  easeleas  hieg,  yet  fmpntpjg  iti  to  Ohe  high  yalue  set 
on  he,r  [father's  labors,  thanked  Edwai<d  witb  stmple 
ei^riiestFfeas,.  and  withdrew.  In  the  aiite*co<m  she  en<» 
eoen(tered  SiistingB,  an  bi»  way  to  the  kitig.  H4  istaried 
in  surprise;  aud  with  ft, Jealous  pwig^  'S.Wbat  thou, 
Sibyll  I  and  from  the  king's  closet  I  What  led  thee, 
thit^r?" 

•  '*  Qis^graceli  echnmaft^^^  And  tioD^^*nobie  fbr  the  plea* 
stifiiiof  exciting  the  disthtst<tbat  delights ifHToloQs  minds 
as  the  probf  of  ^M»weir,  Sijl^ylt  added;  ^^The  king  has 
been  kindly  speattfogiito  me  of  my  father's  heahhl'*  The 
courtier's  brow  cleared  —  he  mused  a  moment,  and  said, 
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fn  a  whisper,  **  I  beseech  thee  to  meet  me  an  hoar  hence 
at  the  eastern  rampart." 

Since  the  rctnrn  of  Lord  Hastings. to  the  palace,  there 
had  been  an  estrangement  and  distaltce  in  his  manner,  ill 
sniting  one  who  enjoyed  th^  rightb  of  an  accepted  suitor, 
and  wounding  alike  to  SibylPs  affection  and  her  pride ; 
but  her  confidence  in  his  love  and  truth  was  entire.  Her 
admiratioh  for  him  partook  of  worship,  and  she  steadily 
sought  to  teason  away  any  causes  for  alarm  hy  recalling 
the  state  cares  which  pressed  heavily  upon  him,  6nd 
whimpering  to  hferself  that  word  of  "  wife,"  which,  coming 
in  passionate  music  from  those  beloved  lips,  had  thrown 
a  misit  over  the  preseot— a  glory  over  the  future;  and  in 
4iheking^8  retention  iof  Adam  Wanie*',  despite  the  DuehesEs 
of  Bedford's  strenuous  desire  to  carry  him  oflT  with  Friir 
Biingey,  and  T&^ore  him  to  his  tasks  of  alchemist  and 
uinltiplier,  as  well  as  in  her  own  promotion  to  the  queen^ 
service,  Sibyll  could  not  but  recognize  the  influence  of 
her  powerful  Idvef.  His  tones  now  we^re  tender,  though 
^rave  and  earnest.  Surely,  in*  the  meeting  he  askdd,  ail 
not  comprehended  would  be  exphiined.  And  so,  Vith  a 
light  heart,  shel  passed  on. 

Hasting  sighed  a&lns  eye  ftyHowed^hefft-om  the  room, 
and  thus  sAid  he  ^ohbadelf -^**  W^re^I  the  obscure  gen- 
tleman I  once  wasf,liow  sweet  a  lot  would  that  girl^^  love 
choose  to  me  ¥rote  the  urn  of  fate  !  But,  oh  I  when  w'e 
taste  of  power  and  greatness;  a^d  master  thcf  world's  dark 
wisdom,  what  doth  love  shrink  tbf^-i-ain  hour's  bliss,  and 
Ikm^k  m\f:Vh  ffi^  deli(?ite  1!^  irtfrled, '  and  Wekiing 
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from  hi3  aolUoquy,  he  eutered  the  king's  closet.  Edward 
was  resting  his  face  upon  the  palms  of  his  hands,  and  hig 
Uright  eyes  dwdt  Qpon  vae$lit,ftparie,  till  they  kindled  Mit>> 
ajiimation  as  they  ^hted  (mh  his  favorite, 

"  Petw:  Will,"  »a1d  ^te  te»g,  "  k«oweat  thou  that  mea 
fiay  thou  fart  bewitched  ? "  ^ 

*^  Be,amsir^,.f>itm  have  men,  wbea  a  aweet  faee  hath 
^captured  thy  gre^t  heart,  .said  the  salofe  of  thee!" 

"  It  may  bp  so,  with  tr»th,  for  way,  l^m  is  the  arch- 
d^^iPs  h^rtb.'? . 

The  king  .rose^  aiid>  6trod«  his  cban^riviUi  a  quick 
gfeepf  at  l^st  pauwQg'— 

'"Hastirtg^"  he  8aid>  ''so  thoti  l^Test  the  moUipIier'a 
^rerttj  daughter.  $be  bath  Jmst  left  me.  Art  thorn 
Jertoug?'' 

"  Happil/,.yonr  Jtughaess  ,aee8  no  beauty  in  locks  thsEt 
iiave  the  glps*  of  ik^  rayen,  and  «y«s  .thtthaTe  the  hue 
of  the  violet." 

,  *'^o,  I  am  a-eon^laBtt  m^iQ,  ^^otista^t  to  one  idea  of 
beauty  in  jathonsand  fon^m^ — ^{yea  like  .the  ai^Bmer'slight- 
^blaq  ,^ky,  §nd  loc^^a  Hke  its  gQld0n  s^nbeatfui!  But  to 
set  thy  mind  at  rest,  Will,  k&ovf  ib£^  - 1  have  but  eom- 
paaaiopa^'ed  ttie  f  iqkly  6it#e  of  the  >s^Mar,  wb0f»  thon 
,prizest  so  h^J>lj[;  4^q^  I  ha^v^  jgi^^i  thy.  feir  Sibyll's 
chamber  nearvher  fiv^her'§.  Ton^g  LoveJl  js^a  thou  art 
,  hen^  QUI  wedding^  the  vfeapd'a  da^ighter  ^     -     : 

■    UdwQ-rd  Jooke^.^rave.; 

,    '^If.ljhQii  wert^.fliyppot  Will,  thiQf  woiiKW  lom  ail 
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tie  fiEwne  Dor  shrewd  wisdom  which  justifies  thy  sudden 
fortunes.  No  —  bo  —  thou  art  the  flower  and  prince  of 
my  new  seignoHe— thou  raiist  mate  thyself  with  a  name 
and  a  barony  that  shall  be  worthy  thy  fame  and  thy 
prospects.  Love  beauty,  but  marry  power,  Will.  In 
^ain  ifould.  thy  king  draw  thee  up,  if  a  despised  wife 
draw  thee  down  1 " 

Hastings  iistfened  with  |>t6foun(l  ttttention  to  these 
words*  The  Iddg  did  not  wait  for  his  answer,  but  added^ 
laughingly*-^  ■ 

"It  is  thine  own  faulty  effeftygallarit,  if  tti'ou  dost  not 
end  all  her  spells." 

"What  ends  the  spells  ^  youth  and  beauty,  beau 
sire  f  " 

"  Possession  I "  replied  th^  \^fSi  ^^f  ^  hollow  and  mut- 
tered voice. 

Hastings  was  about  to  answer,  when  the  door  opened, 
and  thd  officei;  m  waittng  annotmbed  the  Buke  of 
Clareqce; 

"  Hft.I  ^'  Bftid  Edwiird,  "  George  eomes>  to^  importune 
me  for  loare  /bofdeplvri  to  the  government  of  Ireland,  and 
I  have  to  mak«  him  wedt  that  1  think  toy  Lord  Worcester 
.  a  safer  yJoeroji  of  t^etwol** 

"  Yon?  highness  will  panl^n  me ;  but,  though  I  deemed 
yoi>  too  geoterouB  in  the  appi^intment,  ft  were  dangerous 
now  to  iiTinB}  it."  - 

^'  ilhvi^  dangQFGftti  to  coWBrmr'it.  BKzabeth  has  caused 
^eta  Bfe  Hh^icAij  of  a  grant  bade  iver  the  malmsey  — 
a  wii^e,  by  the  way,  in  ij^ch'po#r  G'ebfge  swears  he' 
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would  be  content  to  drown  himself.  Viceroy  of  Ireland  1 
My  father  had  thc^t  government,  and  once  tasting  th« 
sweets  of  royalty,  ceased  to  be  a  ssbjeet  I  No,  bo, 
Clarence  -- — " 

**  Can  never  nieditftte  treason  agaisst  a  brother's  ei!owii« 
Has  he  the  w4t,  or  the  etoergy,  or  the  genias,  for  e© 
desperate  an  ambition  */ " 

"  No ;  but  he  hath  the  YWiity.  And  I  will  wager  thee 
a  thousand  marks  to  a  silver  penny  thai  my  jester  shall 
talk  giddy  Georgie  into  advancing  a  claim  to  be  soMaa 
of  Egypt^  or  pope^  of  Rome  I"  . 


CHAPTER   IV. 

The  Foster-Brothers. 

Snt,  Mabmadth^.Neyile  was  mmBong  his  bravery  in 
the  Tower  Green,  amidst  the  other  idlers  of  the  coort, 
proud  .of -th0  gold  qhain  and  the  goidrs^brs  whicb  at- 
tested his  new  rank,  <M)d  9ot  griev)ed  td'ha)re^»»ihanged 
the  soleii^i  walls  of  ]MlididIet»bi  rfor  thelgaiy  de^hts  o^ 
the  voluptuous  palace,  whefi,:tD  Mr  |>lea8ate  and*' surprise 
he  perce^\[pd,  hi^  foster-brp^rhier  enter  tb«  gate#ily^  and 
no  soonei;  i^^,  Nicholas  eoffceced,  thaa  a  bev)^  of  th& 
younger  courtiers  hastened  eagerly  tdwtirdi  him. 

"  GrapfiQrfry  V'  Sfi^tk  Sir  MarmAciWje,  ttv  <>m  ii  tbo 
bysta,nders,i"w,hffr^iatli,ebaiice4  to^malfc  Nick  ^Iw^n  a^ 
^l^n  of  §^h^p|;^t1|%t«t0:tQa6y  wing^  of  saUtl  and  ptle 
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should  flatter  round  him  like  spiu'raws  roUnd  ata  owl;- 
which,  by  the  Holy  Rood,  his  wise  facesomewtalt  re- 
sembleth."  I 

**  Kjiow  yen  not  that^M^ster  Alwja,  sloce  he  ha4li  com** 
menced  trade  for  himself,  hath  acquired  already  the  repute 
of  the  coathUest'goldsiorth  in  London  ?  No  dague-hilts 
^-no  buckles  ase  to  be  worn,  save  those  that  he  fashions} 
and  —  an'  he  Uye,  and  the  House. of  York  prosper-^ 
verily.  Master  Alwyn,  the  goldsmith,  will,  ere  long,  be 
the  richest  and  b^st  man  frooi  Mil^-end  tp  the  Sanctuary." 
"  Right  glad  am  J  to  b^ar  it,"  said  honest  Marmaduke, 
heartily ;  and  approaching  AJwyn,  he  startled  the  precise 
trader  by.  a  friendly  slap  on  the  shoulder. 

"  What,  man,  art  thou  ,too  proud*,  to  remember  Mar- 
maduke Nevile!  Gomj^  to  my.  lodgment,  yonder,  and 
talk  of  old  days  .over  the  king')?.j canary*" 
"I  crave  your  pardon  dear  Master  Nevile." 
"  Master — avaunt  1  Sir  Marmaduke— knighted  by  the 
hand  of  Lord  Warwick  —  g|irt  Marmaduke  Nevile,  lord 
of  a  manor  he  hath  never  yet  seen,  ( sober  Alwyn." 

Then  drawing  his  foster-brother's  arm  in  his,  Marma 
duke  led  ^im  to, the  chamber  in  whic|h  he  lodged. 

The  young, men  spent  some  minutes  in  congratulating 
each  other  on  their  respective  advances  in  life :  —  the 
gentleman,  who  had  attained  competence  and  station, 
simply  by  devotion  to  a  powerful  patron  —  the  trader, 
who  had  already  won  repute  and  the  prospect  of  wealth 
by  ingenuity,  application,  and  toil ;  and  yet,  to  do  justice 
as. much  virtue  went  to  Marmaduke's  loyalty  to  Warwick 
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OS  to  Alwyn's  capftdt^es  for  mftking  d  fort'tine.     Motual 
coiDj^lifaeBtB  vv^fi  Alwyn  Baki-^liesitatlngly — 

"  And  dost  thou  find  Mistress  Sibyll  more  gently  dis- 
posed to  thee  than  Y^heii'tEou  didst  compli'm  to  me  of 
her  crafekjt"    "''    ■''''"i"        '•■'.>•-'--'  '  '.,     '" 

"Marry;  good  Nlcholak;^!' Wilt  be  frank  witU  thee. 
When  I  left  the  court  to  fottow  Lord  WarwiclS:,  there 
Were  mmors  of  the  gallantries  of  Ijord  flastings  to  the 
girl,  which  grieved  me  io  the  heart.  I  spoke  to  her 
thereof  bluntly  and  Honorably,  and  got  but  higb  looks 
and  scornful  wordg  in  return.  Good  fetiow,  1  thank'thee 
for  that  squeeze  of  the  hand'  andl  that  dbleful  sigh.  In 
my  absence  at  Middleham,  I  strove  hard  to  forget  one 
who  cired  so  Kltle'for  me.  My  dear  Alwy'n,  those  York- 
ihfre  lasses  ardparlously  comely,  ^and  mighty  douce  and 
debonnaire.  So  I  stormed  cruel  ^ityll  but  of  my  heart, 
perforce  of  iiumbirs.*  ''        ••     ■  •      \   ■'     .    •    - 

''And  thbd  lovest  her  no  more  ?^ 

"Not  1,%  this  goblet  I'^'On  coming  l^act,  il  is  true,  I 
felt  pleased  tb  clank  my  gbl^  spurs  m' her  presence,  and 
curious  to  siee  if  my  new  fortunes  would  bring  put  a  smile 
of  approval;  ani  verily,  to  speak  sooth,  the  ibnzell  was 
kind  and  friendly,  and  spoke  to  me  so  cheerly  of  the 
pleasure  she  felt  'in  my  advancement,  ibat  I  adventured 
again  a  few  words  of  the  old  folly.  But  my  lassie  drew 
up  like  a  princess,  and  I  am  a  cured  man." 

"By  your  troth?"  '      \    '    ' 

"By  my  troth  I" 

Alwyn's  head'  kank  on  his  bosom,  in  silent  thought. 
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Sir  Marm«d«ke  emptied  bis  gioblei ;  aod j*e»l]  j  the  jonug 
kntght  looked  to  if^ir  and  so  gullant,  in  Ms  new  snrcoat 
of  velyist,  thai^H  was  no  Biarvel  if 'he  should.&id  eabngb 
fbbi]'for<*oh8olatdoa  in  a^oort  wktre  men 'spent  six  boors 
9k  ^j  ti'iMafciog 'tore-**- 001^ ?in  vain. 
.^  '^ATidtwb«*:wiy  %Vey  m\r  of  JtbeLowL  Hastings?^' 
asked  Alwyi)^  breaking  sileiipei.  <^Notbii^,  I  trow  and 
trust;  ithat  arridgns  the  poor latfy's  boDor-^idioaghraneb 
1M%  may  scoff  at  faef  dmple'fkitib;  in  a  nabir^  iso  rain  and 
fleWe.  ^Tbe  toogiie^s  not  iteel,  yetit  ctildj'fasthe  pro- 
verb saitb  of  tbe  slanderer."'  -  ;i  i  «        . 

"No!  scandal  spai^es  her  Vfrtoe  ad  woman!-*- 16  mn 
down  bar  cnnniug  ^s  ^witeb  I  4^bey  ^y  tbat  Hastings 
bath  not  prevailed,  ndr  sought  toprierraffl— ^tbat  he  iK 
gpell-bonnd.  :%  St.  Thomas;  from  a  maid' bf  soch  char- 
acter, Marmaduke  Nevile  is  happily  resetted  I '' 

"  Sir  Marmadnke,"  then  said  Aiwyn;  in  a  grave  and 
earnest  voice ^^"*i^'l)ehoVertae,  as  trir^  fHend,  thongh 
humb!e,"and  is  honest  man,  *tb  fiVe  theb  my  secret,  In 
i'etnrti  fbr  thine  owh.'  I  love  this' girt.  Ay,  ay  !  than 
thinkest  that  love  is  a  strange  word  in  a  craftsman's  Mps, 
but  *cotd  flint ^bides  hot  di-e.^  I  would  ^not  hfeVe'been 
thy  rival.  Heaven  toreferid  1  badst  fhbu  still  cherished  a 
.hope  —  or  if  thou'iiow  wilt  forbid  my  aspiring;  but  if 
thou. wilt  not  say  me  nay,  T  Will  tryWy  chance  in  deliver* 
ing  a  pure  soul  frotn  a  crafty  wooer.'' 

Marmaduke  stared  in  great  surprise  at  his  foster-bro- 
ther;  ani  though,  no  doubt,  hk  'spoke  truth,  when  he 
said  be  was  cured  of  his  love  for  Sibyli;  he  yet  felt  a  sort 
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of  jealotifij  ftt  Alwyn^s  mitxpecfted  cofiie^sioB,  aitd  hte 
Tanity  was  hart  at  the  notion  that  tht  plain-tisaged  trader 
should  attempt  where  the  handsome  gentleman  had  failed. 
Ho wever,  his  blont,  geaerons,;  hmmiIj  natnre,  after  a  brief 
struggle,  got  the  better  of  these  sore  f^eling^,  and  holcting 
out  hn  hand  to  Alwyn,  lie  daid,  **  Mj  dear  foater-tbrdther, 
try  the  ha2ard  and  cast  thy  dke».  if  thoa  wiilt.  .  'H^vea 
prosper,  thee,  if  snoelBsd  be  for  thind  own  good  I  Bat  if 
she  bie  really: given  to  witobcrbft  (piagoQ  on  thee^.ma^i 
sneer  dot  at  the  wbrd)^  dmaU  eomfCfil^  to  bed  ftid  h^a^h 
can  such  practices  bring  I"  ^ 

♦*  Alas-I  '^said  Alwyn,  **the  witcheiRaft  is  on  the  side  of 
Ha^ting^ — the  witchorafb  of  £Eune  and  rank,  and  a  glozing 
tongue  aUd.  experienced  a^  Bat  she. shall  not  ^edl,  if  a 
true  arm  can  save, her;  and  'tbongh  Hope  be  a  small 
child,  she  can  carry  a  great  aivchor  ? ' " 

These  words  were  said  so  earnestly;  that  they  opened 
new  light  intQ  Marmaduk^'s,  mind,  tiod  his  native  gene- 
rosity standing  in  Uen  of  intellect,  he  comprehended 
sympathetically  tlie  noble  motives  which  actuated  the  soq 
of  commerce. 

"My  poor  Alwyn,'*  he  said,  **if  thoQrcanst  save  this 
young  maid^ — whom  by  my  troth  I  loved  well,  and  who 
tells  me  yet,  that  she  loveth  me  as  a  sister  loves  —  right 
glad  shall  I  be.  Bnt  thoa  stakest  thy  peace  of  mind 
agalLst  hers : — fair  luck  to  thee,  say  I  again — and  if  thoa 
wilt  risk  thy  chance  at  once  (for  suspense  is  love's  pur- 
gatory), seize  the  moment.  I  saw  Sibyll,  just  ere  we  met, 
pass  to  the  ramparts,  alone ;  i^t  this  sharp  seiuson,  .the 
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'*  1  win  *Ws  moment  1 "  sftid  Alwyn,  rising  and  taming 
very  pale ;  bat  as  he  gained  the  door  he  halted — '*  I  had 
forgot,  Master  Nerile,  that  I  bring  the  king  his  signet- 
ring,  new  set,  of  the  fakon  and  fetter-lock." 

'*  Th^y  will  keep  thee  three  hoars  in  the  ante-roont 
The  DQke  of  Olarenee  is  now  with  the  king.  Trast  the 
ring  to  me ;  I  shall  see  his  highness  ere  he  dines." 
(  E?en  in  his  lore,  Alwyn  bad  the  8azon^  considerations 
4>f  business ;  he  hesitated;-^''  May  I  not  endanger  thereby 
the  king^s  hLjrtr  and  loss  of.  onstoni  ?  "  said  the  trader. 

"  Tush,  man  I  little  thoa  knowest  King  Edward ;  he 
cares  nomght  for  the  ceremonies:  moreoTor,  the  Neviles 
are  now  alltpntssant  in  fairor.  I  am  here  in  attendance 
on  sweet  Lady  Anne,  whom  the  king  loves  as  a  daaghter, 
thongh  too  yoang  for  8ira.i;a.so  well-grown  a  donzell ; 
and  a  word  from  her  lip,  if  need  be,  will  set  all  as  smooth 
as  this  gorget  of  l^wn  I^' 

Thus  assured,  Alwyn  gave  the  ring  to  his  friend,  and 
took  his  way  at  once  to  the  Ramparts.  Marmaduke  re- 
mained behind  to  finish  the  canary  and  marvel  bow  so 
sober  a  man  should  form  so  ardent  a  passion.  Nor  was 
he  much  less  surprised  to  remark  that  his  friend,  though 
still  sp^^tog  with  a  strong. provincial  accent,  and  still 
sowing  hf/i; discourse  with,  rustic  saws  and  proverbs,  had 
rise^  ia  j[a]^guj^ge  an4  iu  manner  with  the  ri^  <rf  h^  for- 
tunjes^  ("An* h(^  g^  w  ap^.^d  becon^e lordrpiayor,''  mut- 
t9i:^  ManBai4?ke J n" verily,  h^  wUl  haM  looijike: a gen- 
tieroa^-J,"  .  i  .    ■    -  :>. .'  .  .;  ;■  ,.  ; 

.  ,,T9  tbose  me^^PP^  the  young  knight  was  not  Idag 
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left  in  peace.  A  tnestpettKer  from- Warwiekttdiwe  sduglit 
and  fonnd  bim,  With  the^  iiews  ^hat  tbe  eafl  was  on  bh 
road  to  London,  aiid  wished  t»  see  Sif  Marmttdnke  the 
moment  of  His  avrival,  WMcbwiftd  botirl  j' ejt|yect^  Tbe 
jonng  knight's  bardj  Urain,  Somewhat  Mustered  by  tbe 
canary,  Alwyn'a' secret/ and*  this  siiddmi  tMiiigs,  h^  hast- 
ened to  ohey  bis  rhief^s  sdmiiioiiis,  a»A  ibrgot,  HW  ha 
gained  tbe  cad's  mtosioi^  the 'sighet-ring  intmste^  to 
him  by  Alwyn.,  ^'.What  hiatters  it  f '^  eaidi  he  then,  phi^- 
losophieally*-^^^tbe.  kingibaih  ringa  aoo^on  his  flUgett 
not  to.mi&eioiie  fiOr  an  hoar  or  so,  and  I  dare  noti  send 
any  one  else. wtth  ik;.t  Marry,  i  most  plnngeitny  head  in 
cold  water,  to  get^ridioff  tbeioiiiesiof  theiwfnei." 

•   .  >  -I-  >•  :  •        ■    ,|        :  -  -.J,:'  f  .  Ml  /•    ■/    -  ^    ^    '••     ■'  * 

:  •■,    \j  :'■  i    r      lit    :.;;.-   T  .     f  '  .       '  '       •' 

CHAPTER  T.      / 

^.        The  Lover  ai^l  th^  Giflaut — Worn w*8  Choice. 

AtwTN  bent  bid  way  to  the  Ramparts, 'a'  part  of  whicb^ 
then;  ri^sembled  the  bonlevatd^  of  a  French  tbwn,  baring 
rowS'  of  tirees,  green-swai'd,  a  binding  walk,  and-  seats 
placed  at  fi^qnent  intervals}  for  tb*  reprise  of  €be  loun- 
gers. Daring  the  iSnmi^er  eT^nlh^,  th^  placfe  ^  was  a 
ftiTbrite  iiesort  of'the'dbiirt^fd!*^}  <Wrt  hbW,  Wwttter,  it 
was  ninallyid^fti!^,  siv^  ^%^  scntWfesi'pWed  at  dfs- 
tant  iAt^rvafe.  '  iPbfe  tiide^bad  riot  girf^^itf  W  ^est 
when  he  perceived,  a  few  paces  before  him,  the  ve^  ttian 
he  had  most  catiseto  dr^ad^j  andlioi^  BfWHn^/feelnS'ny 
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the  sound  of  a  foot-fall  amongst  the  crisp,  faded  leaves, 
that  strewed'  the  paUi,  turned  abruptly  as  Alwyn  ap 
proaohed  his  fiide.    1     i 

'  At  the  sight  of  hi»  formidable  rival,  Alwjn  bad  formed 
one  of  those  resolutions  which  occur  only  to  men  of  hfft 
deoidedf  pkiii-spbkifi^^i&trgetii'ohiiricter.  '  His  flistin* 
gaishtog  (^rewdoesB  and  penetfatiotx  had  given  him  con- 
sidevalile  insight  intd'  tUs'  soiAer  ae  w«ll  as  the  weaker 
^palities' of  Hastitigd;  ^nd  his  hope  in  %h^  former*  in^ 
floencei  the  tfetermination  to  wtikh  he  came,  l^is  re- 
flecih>BS  of  ^Hastings  at  that'momeiit  w'ere  -of  a  natnre  to 
angur  favorably  to  the  views  of  ihe  hnmbler-  Ibver ;  fdr, 
during  the  stirtring^fieenM  lb  wlilch  hfs  late  absence  from 
Sibyll  hadb^en  passed,  HasUags  had  somewhat  recovered 
fh>m  her  influence ;'  and  feeling  (^  ^ jfBeulties  of  recon* 
eUing  his  honor  attd  his  worldly  prospects  t6  furtlier  pro« 
secution  of  the  lovfe,  rashly  ex'pressed  butucft  deeply  feft^ 
he  had  detertiftitied  frankly  to  cut  the  Gordianlcnot  he 
could  not  solVe?;  and  inform  Sibyll  that  marriage  betweeti 
them  itas  impdsribte.  With  that  v!e#  he  h^d  appointed 
this  meetifi'g,'  and  his  conftiteiic'6  with'th(i  king  but  con- 
firmed his  intfehtidh.       "' • '"    ' 

It  "v^  in  this  state  6f  mihi  that  he  #as  thus  accosted 
by'Alwyik:—  -'     -'  '■'-■    -^   -    ''•^''■-  -       '     • . '' 

"  Myliyrd/lnaj^I  make  boM  to  akk,  fbr  a' few  moment^ 
ydnr  chtfriteMe^'ftidulgem^e  tb'^iroiftts  y6u  may  deem  pre-^ 
romptttbiis'?'*'         ' 

••Be  llrief,  then,  WtftstiBi^  Alr^-^T  aln  tilted  for:^'  ^ 
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.  "Aias,  mylofe'dl  I  can  gfoess  by  whom  —  byihe  one 
wbom  I  seek  myself — .by  Sibyll  Warner?" 

"How,  Sir  Goldsmith  I "  said  Hastings,  haughtily — 
**  what  knowest  thou  of  my  movements,  and  what  care  I 
for  thine?" 

.  "  Hearken,  »y  Lord  Hustii^a^bfArken  I "  said. Aiwys, 
repressing  his  resentment,  und  in  %  Toloe  so  eftmest  that 
It  riveted  the  entire  ajbtention  of.  the  li^tentt-^ ''  kearicen 
And  judge  not  as  noble  judges  craftamaA,  but  as  raaa 
shpnkl  judge^man.  Aa  the  saw  saitki '  We  all  i^  alike 
in  onr  graves.'  From  the  ^rst  mtoment  I  saw  this  Sibyll 
Warner»  I  loyed  b^.  Yai ;  9mile  disdainfully,  but  listen 
still.  She  was  obscure  and  in  distre^  I  loved  her  not 
for  her  f^r  look^  alone — I  loved  b^  for  her  good  gifts, 
for  her  patient  industry,  for  her  filial  duty,  for  her  strag- 
gles to  give  bread  to  her  father's  board*  I  did  not  say 
t^  myself,  '  Tbis  girl  will  make  a  comely  fere^a  delicate 
paramour  I'  I.^a44»  'This  good  daugl^tef  will  make  a 
wife  whom  an  honest  man  may  take-  to  bis  heart  and 
cherish/  "  Poor  Alwyn  stopped,  with  tears  in  big  voice, 
struggled  with  l^jpj  epiotions,  and  pursued  :.."Ji([y  fortunes 
were  more  promising  than  hers;  thei^^  waif  po  cause  why 
J.  mi^ht.not  hope.  Trae^  I  had  a  rival  then  ;  young  as 
myself — better  bom  —  comelier;  but  she  l.Qved  mmnot. 
I  foresaw  th^  his  love  ff>v  i^it^iii^oj^ytf  jwf^re^^ would 
Cj^i^ie^  ]ii;ethopght  that  t^r  mi^d  would  nndecf tand  mine ; 
as  mine — verily  I  say  it — yearned  for  hers  !•;  I^ponld  not 
IoqJc,  on  the  mai^^i^  of  i?ain^)^^?}.i;^ajc,  w}d  who  bad  lived 
around  me,  but  what — oh,  no,  ray  lord,  again  I  say,  not 
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Ibe  beastjybiit  the  ^fts,  tbe  mktd,  ike  h^axi  of  Sibyll, 
threw  them  all  into  the  shade.  Yon  may  thiok  it  strange 
that  I^-a  plain,  steadfast,  tradings  workiDg,  careful  man 
— should  have  all  these  feeliags ;  bot  I  will  tell  jou  where- 
fore such  as  I  sometimes  haTe  ihem^.  narse  them,  brood 
•Q  them,  moce  thao  joa  loEds:  and  geatlemen,  with  all 
yotir  graeefularta  in  pteaaing*  We  know  ala  light  loves  t 
BO  brief !dirtriaotix«€(  to  the.oiie  aarcii  pasdeft  1  'We  sober 
sons  of  ^ei  stoU  aad  .the?  wdre  are  no  general  gaUaats  -^ 
we  love  ptMDl;',:walot«  batoaee,  atod  are  love -heartily. 
But  who  knows  not  the  proverb,  '  What's  a  gentleman 
but  bis_pleasore:f/— ^and  what's  pleftsarerbtot.  change  ? 
When  Sibyll  came  to  the  palace,  I  soon  heard  her  name 
Uaked  wi^h  yoaj^ ;  I  saw  ]|#V;ch%ak  MiishiWhen  you  spoke. 
Well--i- w^U— viell !  after,  nil,  as  tb»  old  wives  tall  ns, 
'  blushing.is  virtniB's  Uvery. '.  I  aaid^  '  She  is  a efaaste  and 
high-hearted  ^trt. '  This  wiH  pUss,  and  the  time  will  eome 
wben  she  ean  comfmre  yonr  love  and  nune.  ^iN'aw,  my 
lord,  the  time  has.  e^^m^^*-*- 1  kao#  that  yoaseek  her. 
Yea,  at  this  moment,  I  knoiw  that  her  iheart  beats  for 
yoar  footstep,  fiay  bat  one  irord^^^say  that  yon  love 
Bybill  Wanier  with  the  tboaght  of  wedding  her-^say^ 
thai,  ^OD  yoar  ho^n^,  noble  Castings^  as  gentkman  and 
peer,  ahd-X  wiltkoM  at  yoav  faet,  and  beg  yaiir  pardon 
for  my  vaiii>foUiesi  add  go^  back  toimf  wa^,-aiid  work, 
and  not  rejme'  iSayiit !  Yon*  aire  oA^  1  >  Then  I  im- 
pHaia  yoo/isdil  as  .peev  and  ganfleiia^i  tablet  the  honest 
rve  save  tdie  maiden  Mm  iAie  woding^  ik^i  will  bUght 

II.  — 12  '         .'   liv.'-  :    .     ^    . 
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h<r  p^ace  todibbftt  >«tiftauie  I  Andaioir^<I>osd  Hatt^ 
kgs,  I  waifc  yaur.  garaciot^s  afisw^.^' 

The  sensatioiU.  ezpedehcedjby  fiastings^as  Alwyn 
ihas  coiwl«diQd,.w«rktBiaQif^ftld:«ild'CoiBpdlicated;  bat,  at 
tibe  firat^  adminubionnand  pity,  wereithe  stioogest. 

.r  My  poor  firittt4*\«aid  hsiilsmdlyi;  ff  if  ^om  thas  Ioto 
d  d«nioiBelle  iksirTuig^  ill  o^TeT^renoe;  yoiir  words  and 
thoogbit^/b^afitak.  yoU  no  nniranrthyt  pnEtende^i.»blltitak0 
my  coaaaal,  1  good .  A*lwyiir  .  Oomoi  not  *^tbo«  •  'flrora  the 
Chepe-^eomeBoilito  tbe*eaait  foria'Wif^i  Forget  thrid 
fantasy."  .  -t    '    ^i  /'  '      ■  *'     •      •  '  '  

"My  lordv' it ifl imt)0si8iWri  1  Forget  I  oautioti-^regret 
I  may.'""  >  »  *-■•'  *•'  -    I       .;.,.'<      •..:.  >  .. . 

^  Thou  caiMt ^Ot'MCMed,  'tta'A,^  reiumef^  the  nobleman 
more  edldly^  ^a«<r  eotildat  if  WiHSam*  Hastings  bkd  neTer 
liTed.  I%peieye9>of'  M^mei  aoetstomed^  tb  gaztt  on  tbe 
gorgeoua  az^rBak>  'Of  thq  iirerld,  iare  bliaded  =  to  plaia 
worth,  like  tMno;  It . might  Iuit^  bsep  different  had  tiio 
doncell  oeyer  i^bided  k  apfL1aee';>  b>dft/a8  it  is,'  brave  fd- 
low.'^learn  hofwithese  woiodB'  of  th^  heart  soar  oV#^,  and 
the  gpatbeeomea. hard. and  eaUoaaiexciteorc^  Whiatimrt 
tboa,  Mils^;  Kiohdlas  iAlwyn,":  coiitkined.  Histing^ 
gloomily, ]ind> Jfeitik ^.wilheHngiemile^^^lirhaii  art  thoa, 
to  ask  for  a/bljss' dmted  *b  ne^-iMtOiillf^f  iQ8-4-tlie  blisa 
9{!  icarrsriog  poetrjjrdoto  Jife^-HyoliUi;  iolillalliaBhood^  by 
winning r*-tth^  iE^imTtJi^mtn  \BsiiMBh^^  air  lover, 
that  I:  fay /this;  i»/jieaiknMgr'OC  disparmg^kntenii  Look 
yonder,. bjr  ti^:  teafiesa  dte,  tbo  wbitia^urob^;  t^f  Sibyll: 
Warner.     Go  and  plead  thy  snit." 
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"  I>o  I  nnderstand  yoo,  my  lord  ?  "said  Ahnrn,  some 
what  confused  and  perplexed  bf  ike  tone  and  the  manner 
Hastiiigfi^.ad^  piled.  .  ''Boes  ceport  err,  and  yoado  not 
loTe  thia  mniden??'  .'  .  :     :;.     . 

../'FairumasteiTi!'  retorned  HarfKin Jg^  acomfuMy^  ^^thow 
bi^ti  no  rjight^that  I  Irow  of|  toipry  into  mjt thoughts  and 
aeqreta;  I  cannot  iaekoowledge  my  jq^g^k  there,  goo4 
jes^eJl^i^iiBd  goldsmith -^eifoiigfa,  anrelyiin  all  ^onrtesy; 
that  I  yieil4.t^e^i*hfi |>reiced^ne(3. .  TtH  thy  tale,  asmov-* 
ingly,  if  thoa  wilj^  ja^  jbhiQii  hAsttold  ititoim6:;.<say  of  me 
all  that  thoqi  fai^fci^st  thou  hast  rei&onito  soapect^Idnd  if; 
Mas^ter  Al^n,  thpn.wpo  #pd.wi»  tbef  l|Ldy,iail  hot  to  ask 
me  to  thy .  w^ddiag^  1  n  •  .:   ,   .  ; 

ThjEire.niirae  i^  this.  «peiBeb,^lMi  the:  bearing  erf  the 
^eai(e|r,it'bat  snp^rl^  Iciyityi  that, ineoopteaeihle  and  oon^ 
$cioqs.  |?wpW9irity-^tha;t  eoW  jt^^meal  tiranqiillilgrw^which 
^me  ^T^homh)^  o^a  H^ore  than  grave  disdain  or  imperious 
passlp^,,;  ^IwyiD^'  gJQPi^d  his.  te^th  as  he  lisieaed,  and 
gf^zed.  in.  silent  d^pair  »nd  jage  tipon  the  cakif  lord< 
Neither  of  these  men  could  strictly  be  called  handiome* 
Qf;  tlie  two,  J^lwyuhaJdiil^^irtnt^ge  lof  mdpe  loathful 
prim€[,  of,  a  t^Her  stat^re^iof  a«  mor,e  po\ferful,  though 
less  stipple  and  graceful,  frame.  In  their  very  diress^ 
tlt^e j^i^  Uttfe:oC;tl)etioai{bied  disUncliioni)etvv^en  classes 
which  then  usually  preyailed;  for  the  dark  cloth  tunic  and 
m^cmi^  ^,:Miifki\ngB<0i^»9Wtwaievmm  siftiple)*  t/han 
tbj&  brightHSolored  ighrb  [of  ^the  iiradi^l',  'wkfa  'ifts  -fcr6a4 
t4mw^W^  ^f  furj;  and  iis  aigle^tte8(.ol>  elaborate  Mt^ 
^et^eeo  .man  and -majti^  then^  whei^e  whs  theiri^tble,  thid 
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niighty,  the  iosarmonDtablci  difference  in  all  that  can 
eharm  the  fancj  and  capti?ate  the  eye,  whkb,  as  he  gazed, 
Alwyn  confessed  to  himself  there  existed  between  the 
two.  Alas!  how  the  distinctions  least  to  be  analyzed 
«re  eTei;  the  sternest  1  Wha^  lofty  ease  in  that  high-bred 
^-^  vl^lit  hi^ories  of  tnomph  seemed  to  speak  in  that 
qniet  i^,  sibeepiilg.  in  its  ^wn  impenons  Ittstre— =-what 
piagic  of  cominadd  in  that  pale  brow  «^  what  spells  of 
persnasion  in  tlmt  artful  lip  I  Alwyn  mattered  to  hind- 
self,  bowed  :hi8  head  InTOlnntaHly,  itnd  passed  on  at  once 
from  Hastings  to  SibyU,  who  now,  at  the  distance  of  some 
yards,  had  arrested  her  steps,  th  snrpriseto  see  the  con- 
ference between  the  nobleman  and  the  bnrgher. 

Bdt  as  he  Jipproached  Sibyll,  poor  Alwyn  felt  all  the 
firmness  and  eooriige  he  had  exhibited  with  Hastings, 
melt  away.  And  ^e  trepidation  which  a  ^arfal  bat  deep 
affection  erer  occasions  in  men  of  his  character,  made  his 
moYemeats  more  than  osnally  constrained  and  awkward, 
as  he  cowered  beneath  the  looks  of  the  maid  he  so  traly 
lored.         '  <  '.  .    . 

,  "^Seekest  thon  me,  Master  Alwyn  ?''H8ked  Sibyll, 
gently^  seeing  that,- thtongh  he  paused  by  her  side,  he 
spoke  not/      ... 

"  I  do,"  returned  Alwyn,  al>rtfptly[  and  again  he  was 
$ilent.  :'^i  ir;--.    ,..-.:■•(• 

..  At  lengAh^  Ultmg  his  eye»  add  looking  timnld  him,  he 
^awi Ha^l^ngs, at . the^df stance,  leaniitg  agaiittt'the  ram- 
parti  with  folde&arms,  and  the  contrast  of  Us  lirk^ 
cold,  and  iarrogaot, indifference,  and  bis  wm  Imniii^g^  reins 
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and  UfeBding  hen? ty  iroased  np  hi»  mafily  spirit^  atid  gave 
to  his  tongue  the  -eloqtidiice  whi^h  emotion  gainft  when  it 
once  breaks  the  fett'evs'it  foi^e^  to  its^ 

*'  Look — Idok,  Sibyll'l "  be'sald,  pbiriting  to  Hastingg 
— "lookf  thidt  mutayou  bcBere  loTefl7^£— *if  so— if  he 
loTed-^theej  would  be'  ^t»S^  fcmdev-^mntk  h!ln-^ah)b^ 
eontem^tnodB,^  caretesff-^whilfe'hc  knew  that  1  was  by 
yoor  Bide?"^     '  ^  ^         ff  -      ._  7 

Sibyll  turned  npon  the  goldsmith  'kjka  MV  of  Innocent 
earprise — e^es  that  asked,  plainly  as  eyes  coa*M  speak— 
"And  wherefore  Abt;  Mkstert  Alwyn?" 

AlwyA  180  interpreted  that  Ibok/' amd  replied^: as  if  Bhe 
bad  spoken: — ^^Beeause^ie  ninst  know  how  j^or  and  tame 
Is  thaii'feeble  fahtasy,  wbinh  alone  can-come  fi^om  a  sonl, 
worn  b«re:w.ith  pleasnr^to.  that  m^hielaf  I  fed  and  now 
own  for  fh^©— the  love  6f  ^ooth^boMiof  *tbe  heart's  first 
▼ffeor,-ubecawie^he  odgbt  to  fiaarithatthat  love  should 
preTttib^dth  thee, ^^ because  thmt-loTe  ou^i  to  prerail. 
Si  by  11,  between  us,  there  are  not  imparity  and  <>bstacle. 
Ob,  Iktten  to  Ine-p— listen  stiM  I  ^IVown  noi-*-tur¥  toot 
ftway."  'And,  t^tung  and  aaiktoated  by  th^  sight  of  his 
rival,  fiiM  by  tlie  «Kpileiikeii€'^df  a  odit^  on  which  the 
bliss  of  his  oWn  Hfbind  the  weal  of  Slb^lFit  mfght  de- 
pend; his'lvoice  wiis  fa'  the  cry  of  a  mortal  agony,  and 
affected  ^*e  girl  'to  the  inmost  recesses  of  hev  soul. 

"  Oh,  Alwyn,  I  frown  not !  ^  she  said,  sweedy —  **  oh, 
Alwyn,  r  turn  n&t  6.'way  I  W06  is  me  to  give  pain  to  s» 
kipd  ^n4  brave-  a  heart ;  but " 

"No,  tp«ak  not  yet.     I  have  studied  thee  —  I  have 
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read  tli^e  a^^  scholar  Tfotihl  read  a  b^ok.  I  know  thee 
proad— I  know  thee  as^inn^-^I  bnowtiioa  art  vain  of 
thy  gentle  blood,  and  drstasteftil  of'  my  yieroman^  birth. 
There,  EaRi  notblin^  to  thy  fadl^bbt  I  love  thed  de- 
spite them;  and  to  pUase  itihose  fttsks,  1  baio  Mled, 
schemed,  dreamedy  risen ^^I  dffer  to  thee  the  fatarre  with 
th>e  oertdinty  of  a  n(an  who' can  oettmandit.  W<>iiktel 
thou  wealth?  —  be  patient  (as  ambition  ever  is):  in  a 
few  years'^  thbil  shfdt^ihave  more  :gold  than-  the  wife  of 
Lord  Hastings  can  neonimand  f  thoa  efcalt  lodge  more 
statelily,  fare  more  8iiit]h|>tiion8ly ;  *  tkoa  ^14  wa[lk  on 
cloth  of  gold'tf  ttton  wat  If  WttnHst  thou  titles  f~I  will 
win  them.  •  Richai^de  laP^^eylrho foamdedthe  greatest 
dncby  hi  the  Tealm,  was''po6pe^  than  I,  wh^n  be  first 
served  in  k  niefckahi^  ware.  *  G<old  bays  Idl.thiitf^  bow* 
Oh,  wonld'  tohfeafien<5t  xjouW'btty  m^^eeiP'  -. 

"Masteif  Alwyn,'it  is^  ndt  i^oM  tkat'tbflqrtwiove,!  Be 
toothed.  Wlsat  can  Itcily  to  the^  to  seHed  tlicf'karsh 
word  rNiy?*-^':-    -':  ;  -  -i-  -•  r.-    •  •       i 

*  ♦*  Yon  re)eot  mevHen^^  Und  at  tonce,  •  I  ask  not  yomr 
handnbtr.  I  wiir^aiti:1iiiTy,.hope.*«*i  cbra^  not'  if.  for 
years  ;'-^  wait  till  i  can  ftilifrull  Iipremite  tHce  \ " 

Sibyll^  affeaed'^to  tears^  8booki^hert:liead>mj9lQfiifa]ly; 
hnd  there  was  a  long^  and  painfal  sHwioe^'  ^erterr^was 
woding  moi^e  strangely  cirofimfltaflui^dthtovtbiiMthe  one 

' ' ' ^^ TT! — *•-• r^ >""   r  ..'.'r!/.     iU} 

.  *  This  ^aa  no  vain  promisje  of/Maetpr  iy^fP*  A^^jtl^at  time,  a 
successful  trader  made  a  fortune  with  signal  rapidity,  and  enjoyed 
greater  luxuries  than  most  of  the  barons.  ''All  %^^  ^d  in  the 
«oiuitrj  flowjed  into  the  ooffers  of  the  London  mdvtkfmtM.  .  / 
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lover  plesdlft^  tirhiW-the  x)iSheit  wstik  m  View — tbe'ono, 
w6mif  ha^aoAned ;  the  other,  eaim  aBdipaseiiyd  -^  and 
the  silence  of  Mie  last,  alas  I  haring  all'the  i^occess  wMeb: 
the  ifoifds  (^f  the  atiier  laeked*  '  Xfe?m!gbf  be^dtifd'tihlilt  the 
choic^^lpftfQr^iSibyllfvas*  type  K)f  th8»/tho1e0  etwrf^iFeUv 
but  in  :vjkm,  tp.i^h^Mebilit  Of  tf^niufkJ  Itoe;ilis^eurt  wA 
peiMr?f»l  life— J-aBtb0naytod|h0me^-hi>//ti'tocpiil  lot,  free 
i^roitt  ide/il  .yfsions^:  it  19  -tnie,  fc|ut»6ree  aI«o.  from; the  4Qvbt 
and  the  t€^or-»-tbe  stpirm^pf  pasfioa;'^tlkeape,;*he<fatal 
inin«pGevOf  ^waffpotion,.  l^^n-ql  imagi^atioB,  sinister^ 
equli^caly-nomin^ilf^  bpti  iir^9|ihtei  .(4-ild  the  child  of 
genias  fulfilled  her  destiny  I 

"Mast(er'Alwjui^5Ji'8a<dT8ifey}l,  Homiig  imaelfi  to^  the 
necessary  exertion  ^j|:'i$h^)  iierjer  cffese  g rdtefa%  ta  re-, 
eall  thyfigenere^fftie»ii9bip— 4«<!t^er  CitaseJo  prayfer- 
Yentjy  for  thy  ymli^6l^M^  »8lrt  ft)r/e!?er  «nd  fojJieirer  let 
this  cqnt^ntMtheQi^I  caii^  Qo  m<>r€;.r     ^  .c     [  »    -    > 

Impr^s^  ,]^y  Tthe  giriNvo  an^  solemn.  i4^0  of  Sibyll; 
Alwyn  hnsbed  the  groan  :that  striiggled  'to  his  Jip9>  and 
gloomily  r^plied.-^  "  Lobef  y-oti, tfair > o^bisfneSs/. Iind  I  re- 
turn ,^0  mj  wi^rk-d^yfliflB )  b»t  epe:J'go,.Iiprayiyoti  mis- 
think  v^  mi^UitlisskfiUm  mmh  ;-r^bt  alDme  fop  tiie  btiss 
Qf  hoping^lor'Hidfty  )9  ,^i<^  X^iighttcsAii^eeimise  hhve 
I  thus  importnned — but,  not  less  —  I  sweat  not 'lees —* 
fromtb^  pojt^l^s^^flfiiwiiitf  saYe*  th^efefirojn  whai^J  ffearwill 
but  lead,  to -woe.  a^  ^fiBLjmBn^^  tO:  petti  and  pain,  to  weary 
days  and  ^Jeepl^^  nights.  *  Better,  a  little  ^ve  that 
warm$  .than.n.  gn^iit  thiSit  butns.'  Dost  thou  think,  that 
iiord  Hafttings^'  |he/  iy#ip.-  th^e  dis^oli^te — ^-"  :    < 
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'  <Jed8e^  sir  I"  said  Sibyll  proudly;  f'm$  rtprpye  if 
thou  wilt)  bat  lower  not  my  esteem  forAee  by  slander 
against  another  I"  :      -       < 

"  What! '*  wtd  i:lwyd,  bitterly ;  "dothf  evea  one  word 
of  odmitel  chafe  th^f  I  tell' thee  that  if  thou  dreamest 
that  Lord  Hantini^s  lov^  SibyN  Warner  is  mab  k^ves  the 
maideh  he  woidd  w«d, — thoadeeeivest  tfayseif  to  thine 
own  misery.  If  thon  wonhlist  prove  it,  go  to  him  now 
•^go  atiki  say.  'Wilt  th<yn  gir^  me  that  home!  bf  peace 
and  honor  —  thiat'shelterfoi^  my  father's  olcl  ^gei  tinder 
a  son's  roof  whieh  the  tradt^r  I  desfrt^e  prGiffets  me  in 
vain  f  "  • 

"If  it'  were  ^alt^ady  profffered  me — by'  himf^  said 
Sibyll,  In  a  low  roiee,  and  blashih(f  ^h^ply:     ' 

Alwyn  started.  *^^\^ev[  I  Wt^ged  hiid — and  - — *» 
he  added)  generoady/tftoagfa  with  a  if^nt  sickness  at  his 
heart,  "I  can  yet  be  happy  ii^  thinking  tkou  art  so. 
Farew<ell,  maiden,  the  saints  guard  tbe^  from  one  memory 
of  regret  at  what  hath  passed  between  us  t^ 

He  pulled  his  bonnet  hastily  ov^r  his  brows,  and  de- 
parted with  iiniequal  •  and  rapid  strides.  Jls  he  passed 
the  spot  where  Hastings  stood  leaning  his  ahn  upon  the 
wall,  and  hi»  fhd9  upon  hiis  hand,  the  nobl^Jman  looked 
up,  and  said —     * 

"Wen,  Sir  Oddamith,  own  at  least  that  thy  tnal  hath 
been  a  fair  one  I "  Then  struck  with  the  anguish  written 
upon  Alwyn's  face,  he  walked  up  to  him,  and,  with  a 
frank,  compassionate  impulse,  laid  his  hand  on  his 
shoulder ;  »*  Alwyn,''  he  said,  "I  hive  felt  what  you  feel 
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DOW  —  I  have  survived  it,  and  the  world  hath  not  pros- 
pered with  me  less !.  Take  with  you,  a  oompassiou  that 
respects,  and  does^  not  degrade  you." 

"Do  not  deceive  b^r,  my  lord: — she  trasts  and  loves 
joa  I  You  never  deceived  man — the  wide  world  says  it 
•^— dD  noti-^ec^v^  woman  I  Deeds  lull  men — words  wo- 
men I "  Speaking  thus  ^im^y*,  Alwyn  strode  on,  and 
vanished. 

.  Hastings  slowly  and  silently  advanced  to  Sibyll.  Her 
rejection  of  Alwyn  had  by  no  means  iJQnded  to  reconcile 
him  to  the  marriage  he  hiofiself  bad  proffered.  He  might 
well  suppose  that  the  girl,  even  if  unguided  by  affection, 
would  not  hesitate,  between  a  mighty  nobteman  and  an 
obscnre  goldsmith*  His. pride  was  sorely  wounded  that 
the  latter  should  have  even  thought  himself  the  equal  of 
one  whom  he  bad  proposed,  though' bat  in  a  passionate 
Impulse,  to  raise  to  his  own  state*  And  yet,  i^s  he 
neared  SibyU,  and,  with  a  Hght  footstep,  she  sprang  for- 
ward to  meet  him, 'her  eyes  foil,  of  sweet  joy  and  confi- 
dence, he  shrank  from  an  avowal  which  must  wither  op  a 
heart  opemnjg  thus  _all  its  bloom  of  youth  and  love  to 
greet  him. 

f  Ah,r  fair  loiid,"  saidfthe  maiden,  "  warit  kindly  hi  thee 
to  permit  poor  Alwyn  to  inflict  on  me  so  sharp  a  pain; 
and  thon  to  ^tand*  cal^y  distifnt?  Sure,  alas  \t\mt  had 
^y^Jti^un^bj^odval  proffered  a^crpwn,  ijL  ))ad:  b)oen;  the  sarnn 
to  SibjdH  -  Oh,  ,how  the  grief  it?  was  mj»  %o  oatisQ  ^Heved 
me  I  afd^fty'tbroivig^  ^1, 1  b^d  one  $el^h»  g-nilty  gleam 
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of  pleasure  —  to  think  that  I  had  not  been  loved  so  well, 
if  I  were  all  unworthy  the  sole  love  I  desire  or  covet ! " 

"And  yet,  Sibyll,  this  young  man  can  in  kll,  save  wealth 
And  a  sotitiding  name,  give  thee  mote  than  I  can, — a  heart 
undarkened  by  moody  memories — a  temper  unsoured  by 
the  world's  dread  and  bitter  lore  of  fiaan's  frailty  aud 
earth's  sorrow.  Ye  are  not  far  separated  by  un genial 
years,  and  might  glide  to  a  common  grave  hand  in  hand ; 
but  I,  older  in  heart  than  in  age,  am  yet  so  far  thine  elder 
in  the  last,  that  these  hairs  will  be  gftj,  and  this  form 
bent,  while  thy  beauty  is  in  its  prime,  and  —  but  thou 
weepest  I '' 

"  I  weep  that  thpu  shouMst  bring  one  thdught  of  time 
to  sadden  my  thoughts,  which  are  of  eternity.  Love 
knows  no  age — it  foresees  no  gravel  its  happiness  and 
its  trust  behold  on  the  earth  but  one  gloi^,  meltirig  into 
the  hues  ef  heiiven,  where  they  who  love  lastingly  pass 
calmly  On  to  lite  for  ever !  See,  1  Weep  not  no\v  I  *' 
-  "And  did  not  this  honest  burgher,"  pursued  Hastings, 
softened  and  embarrassed,  but  striving  to  retain  his  cruel 
{)urpose,  ".tell  thee  to  distrust  me  ? — ^^ tell  thee  that  my 
vows  were  false  ? " 

'  ^'Methinks,  if  an  angel  told'noie  so,  I  should  disbe- 
lieve I"  ■''.'' 
J  «  Why,  look  thee,  Sibjrll;  suppose  his  ^i^arning  tru6:— 
suppose  that  at  thfe  hoUj'I  soughf^hee  With  ftitt'ht  to 
B«y  that^hat  d^tihjr  whrcli  laiM)itibtf -'weaves  fln^'^ellr 
fbrbkde.'mfe^  to^' fulfil  a  wo^d  kol!ysp(!*e#>ttiit'f' could 
not  wed  thee  ? — should  I  n^Ot  seem  to  thee  a  false  wooer 
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— n  poor  trifle. with  toy  earnest  heart — ahd  eo,  cboldst 
thou  not  recall  the  lovo  of  him  whose  truer  and  worthier 
homage  yet  lingers  in  thine  taf,  and  with  him  be  happy  ?  " 

Sbyll  lifted  her  dark  eyesj  yet  humid,  upon  the  unre- 
vealing  face  of  the  speaker,  and  gaeed  on  him  with  wist- 
ful and  iaqniring  sadness,  then,  shrinking  from  his  side, 
she  crossed  her  amis  meekly  on  her  bosom,  and  thus 
said  — 

**  If  ever^  since;  we  parted,  one  such  thought  hath 
glanced  adrbss  th^e '— one  thought  of  repentance  at  the 
sacrifice  of  pride,  or  thei  lessening*  of  power — which  (she 
faltered,  broke  off  the  sentence,  find  resumed)  —  in  one 
word,  if  thou  wonldst  Pelraiet,  say  it  now,  and  I  will  not 
accuse  thy  falsehood;  but  bless  thy  truth." 

**  Thou  cottkist  be  consoled;  then,  by  thy  pride  of  wo- 
man, for  the  loss  of  an  unWbrthy  loter  ?" 

•*My  lordj  are  these  (jliestions  fhir?" 

Hastings  was  silent.     The  getftler'  part  of  his  nature 

struggled  severely  >ith  the  hardei'.  '^Tbfe  pride  of  Sibyll 

moved 'him  tto  less  than  her  trust ;'  and  her  love  in  both 

wes  fco  etidtttt— i80  deep-^s6  exquisitely  Contrasting  the 

cqM  and  frivolous  natures  amidst  which  his  lot  had  fallen 

—  thai  he  recoiled  fro  to  casting  away  for  ever  a  heart 

never  to  be  replaced.     Standing  on  that  bridge  of  life, 

vrith'age' before  ahdyduth  behibd,  he  Mt  th'St  never  again 

c€fidd^h»  h^  BO^'ldved;  orj^iiFldd  l^ved;  by  one  so  Worthy 

Jof  whatever  ^  piii^' %ffWtWn',  of  young  roliiarice;  was 

yet  left  to  his  melancholy  and  lonely  soul.    ' 

He  took  her  hand,  and,  as  she  felt  its  touch,  her  firm- 
Digitized  by  CjOOQ  IC  ^ 


la  THE    JjAST    of    the    BARONS. 

11688  forsook  ber,  faer  head  drooped  upon  her  bosom,  «nd 
«he  burst  into  air  agony  of  tears. 

"  O,  Sibyll,  forgire  me !  Smile  on  me  again,  Sibyll I** 
exolaimed  Hastings,  sidMaed  and  melted.  Bat,  das !  the 
heart  once  braised  and  galled  recovers  itself  bat  slowly, 
and  it  was  many  minute^  before  t^e  softest  words  the 
eloquent  loTer  coold  shape  to  sound  sttfficftd  to  dry  those 
barniug  tears,  and  bring  back  the  enchanting  smile, «-« 
hfij,  even  then  the  smile  was  forced  and  joyiesa  They 
walked  on  for  some  momenta,  both  in  tfcoairht^  tffl  Hast- 
ings said  —  **  Thou  lovefit  me,;  Sibyll,  arid  art  worthy  of 
all  the  love  that,  nptaii  oaii  feel  foe  maid  ;  andiyet,  canst 
thou  solve  me  this. question,  jmf  ehidei  me  that  I  ask  it- 
Dost  thou  not  loye  the  world  atid  the  world's.jndgment 
more  than  me  ?  What  U  that  which  women  «aU.  honor  ? 
What  makes  them  shrill  from  9U  love  tb^t  tiad^ea  not  the 
form  and  circumetf^ppe  of  the  worjd'd  hollow  rites  f.J)oes 
JoYC  cease  to  \^  love,  unless  pyer  Its  health  of  Vcn^  and 
emotion  the  pri^rt'mo<ith«  Ws  em|Mlgr  Westing?  Thou  ui 
thy  graceful  pfide  urt  i^pf  ered  if  I,  id  weddibg  .th«e, 
should  remember  the  sacrifice  wl^ciif  men  like  <ftoi  nl  own 
it  fairly-^eem  a$  great  ag  mim  can  maJ&e ;  and  yet  t^a 
\iouldst  fly  my  loTC,  if  it  wooed  thefe  to  a  aa^riice  of 
thine  own  f  " 

Artfully  WAS  the  qQeBtiOfi  put,  and  Hastittgd'smdicd  to 
himself  in  imagining  tie  yepfcr  jt>  must.[bring  |  nid  them 
Sibyll  ,an8;?i^ered  with  tjie^jj^jusji  wh^fjjii  t^e  verj.  sttbjeot 
called  forth.'  r  f,  /<:  '     * 

•  ■    ..■■  ^      ■  .  ',:       h'i;  .\    .^  'I  .;  'A-  '  a: 
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"Alas,  my  lord,  I  am  bnt  a  poor  casuist,  but  I  feel  that 
if  I  asked  thee  to  forfeit  whatever  men  respect, — honor, 
and  repute  for  valor,  —  to  be  traitor  and  dastard,  thou 
conldst  love  me  no  more ;  ai|d  marvel  jou,  if  when  man 
wooes  woman  to  forfeit  all  that  her  sex  holds  highest — 
to  b^iti  woffiiaii  what  dastard  and"  traitor  fs  in  man— she 
hears  her  conscience  and  her  God  speak  in  a  louder  voice 
than  can  43ortie  itoni  k  ththB/n  liji  1  ^  The  goods  and  pomps 
of  the  world  we  are  free  to  sacrifice,  and  true  love  heeds 
and  coonts  thtem  not ',  btrt  true  love  cannot  sacrifice  that 
which  rtakes  up  fove-^t  <jirtn<)t  sWcrifice  the  right  to  be 
loved  b«elo^,  thef  hope  to  love  on  fii  the  realm  above,  the 
I>owei»  to  pfaf  Witha  pure  soul  for  th^  happiness  it  yearns 
to  make,  the  blessing  to  seem  ever  good  and  honored  in 
the  eyes  of  €h«  one  by  Whom  alone  it  would  be  judged — 
and  therefore^  swe^f  lord,  trni  love  never  contemplates 
this  sa<5fifice  ;  and  if  onde  it  bcflieVe  itself  truly  loved,  it 
trusts- with  a  fearless  fkith  !n  the  love  on  whom  it  leans." 
**  Bibyll,  would  to  Heaven  I  had  seen  thee  in  my  youth  I 
Would  to  Heaven  T  were  more  worthy  of  thee  I'*  And 
iti  that  interview  Hastings  had  no  heart  to  utter  what  he 
had  resolved  —  '*^Sibyll,  I  sought  thee  but  to  say,  Faro- 
well.»»     ' 


IL  — 13  K 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


14(  THB    LAST    OF    THE    BARONS 


CHAPTER  VI. 

Warwick  retnrns — Appeaqea  9,  disoonUnted  PrioAe  «r-  Anfleonfoifl 
with  a  revengeful  Conspirator. 

It  was  not  till  latefin  ibe  eve^Jiig  .^Iw^t  Wa? wick  arriTed 
at  his  vast  restdeoce  in  London,  wliera  he  fonnd  not  only 
Mannaduke  Nevile  ready  to  receive  biro,  tat  a  more 
augnst  expectant,  in  Qeorge Dnkeof  Ctarence.  Scarcely 
had  the  eai^[  cros3^  U^e  thresl^old,  wbjsn  tiheidnlce  seized 
his  arm,  and  leading  him  into  the  room  tbat<a^*6in^  the 
ball,,  s^d —  • 

'*  Verily,  Bdwai^d  is  besotted  po  ]es«  tb^n  ever  by  his 
wife's  leech-like  family,  Tbon  kno west  my  appointment 
to  the  government  of.  ^reiand  ;  Isabel,  like  myself,  cannot 
endure  the  subordinate -vassalage  we  must  brook  at  the 
court,  with  the  queen's  tJold?  Ijpoka  and  sour  words.  Thou 
knowest,,  also,  with  what  yain,  pretexts  Edward  hath  put 
me  off;  ^nd  no^,  this  yeryxiay,  be  teHs  nm  that  he  hath 
changed  hip  Jiumor — that  I  am  not  stern  enough  for  the 
Irish  kernes  —  that  be  loves  me  too  well  to  banish  me, 
forsooth  ;  and  that  Worcester,  the  people's  butcher,  but 
the  queen's  favorite,  must  have  the  post  so  sacredly 
pledged  to  me.  I  see,  in  this,  Elizabeth's  crafty  malice. 
Is  this  struggle  between  king's  blood  and  queen's  kith  to 
go  on  for  ever?" 

"Calm  thyself,  George;  I  will  confer  with  ^he  king 
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tiOt«ioiTOW,  «nd  hope  to  cdropftss  thy  not  too  arrogant 
desire.  Certes,  a  king's  brother  is  the  fittest  Tice-king 
for  the  torbQlent  keraes  <xf  Ireland,  who  are  ever  flattered 
into  obeisa9<:se  by  oereiftony  and  show.  The  government 
'^as  pjie^ed  to  thee — .Gdward  daa^scal'cely  be  serious. 
Jtofeo^^ti,  W^oreettfer,  though' ftosooth  a  l^raed  man -^ 
(^Mor^JMMi  methlinkd'tfafltTsqmeikeici^icg'fills  the  head 
tq  drain  i^lje.  heait.IJ^njs  tgp  aMdhred  foi^liis  croelties, 
that  his  very  landing  in  Ireland  will  bring  a  newi rebellion 
to  add  to  oar  already  festering  broils'  and  sores.  Calm 
thjnse^  J^.sa/.  Where  dklai  thta  ieai^o  Isabel  ? '' 
:  .".WMb:,w  WOttor/'    -  .  :      ; 

"And  Anne?  —  the  queen  chillg  not  her  young  heart 
with  coW  ^paee?M  v, 

"Nay-rt)»/l,qilQ^u4ftte  BotnttlMBh  her  ttMdioe  against 
Edward's  will ;  and,  to  do  him  justice,  he  hatfa.  shown  all 
boQ^r  to  .l4ord  Warwick's  daughter."  . 

"  9e  is  a  gallant  t)rinee,  wit^  all  his  fiiolts,"  said  the 
father,  heartily,!*' and. iWft  m«fit  bear  with  him,  George; 
^r  Ferily  b^  hftth  b^imnd  mea^by.a  charm  to  love  him. 
^ay,  th<>u,.anA  share  my  hasiy  repast;  and  over  the  wine 
we  will  t9ik  of  t^  yiews.  :Si^e.mt  aow  £or  a  moment ; 
I  have  to  .prepare  work  leuo^for  «  skeplesSinight.  This 
Liucdlnslpre  rqbeUjiaii  promisiBa.imtK^  trouble.  Lord 
"Willonghby  ftas  j>Sned  it-riHore  lAaii  twehty  thousand 
ipen  are  ia.artn&  I  have  already  setrt  to  convene  the 
kidghts.aiKl  bajoos  on  whom  the  king  can  best  depend, 
and  umst  qrg9..tii^r  ittstant  departsre  for  their  halls,  to 
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raise  men  artd  m«et  the  1o^, '  While  Mvraiii  feafets/bit 
ministef  must  iioil.     Tacry  awhile  till  I  refttirm"      ' 

The  earl  re-entered  the  hadi,  and  b^otied  te^  Martna-^ 
dake^  who  ^totod  amongst  a  grcMp  of  6<)tilfj^. 

'^FoHow!  fri^  I  marf  baVe  work- for  the©.'^  -Wafwiek 
took  a  tftpmrffOB  sboe^of  the  aettrUoi^,  aiid'Ieditb«  IMay 
to  hiB  oW&  AMoiierpaiTiJterapart&iienat;  Oti  t^e  landhlg  o€ 
theslairoaaei  hjfi  sIbkII  door^  stood  fa$8  tiody  dqiiipe^^^^  Is 
the  prisoner  iwitlniiT'' 
.  "Tes^  my-^lditb"'  •••••      .^^         i   .         —      "■ 

''Goodl^-^TliaJBarlvioptetad  the  d^rlty^icA  tb<y 
squire  had  monnted  guard,  and  bade  MtrtoadakV  wait 
ifith0ut,:..-\  ^       '       ,.-:.'.  '■'  ~  -■    '  -  ' 

The  inmate  of  the  chamber,  whose  dre^s  bo«^  the  stahis 
of  Irestb  itkftk  and  bard  ridfA|^,  ]lfti»d  bis  fi^e  hastily  as 
the  .earlicntertd.        .  > 

"Robin  Hilyard;"iwiid  Warwick,^ I  bare rabsed  maeb^ 
how  to  reeondk  my  service  to  the  king- with  the  grati- 
tude I  owe  to  a:iiian  who  ^sared  mo  from  great  danger. 
In  the  midst  of  tby  nn^afipy  and  rebelHotisdefiigfis,  tboa 
wert  captured  and  broagbt;to  me ;  the  papefs  kmnd  on 
thee  attest  a  LiBaoastrian>ir«tolt ;  so  ripening  towards  a 
mighty  gat|ieriBg^^^'«iid  vo  fbrmidable  fro^  the  a^erents 
whom  the  goU  and  lintrlgaes  of  Skig  Louis  have  per^ 
siiHded  to  risk  land  and  lifb  for  the  &0d  Rose,  that  all 
tb^  king'3  feitends  can  do  to  save  hid  throne  isnow  needed. 
In  this  revolt  tbos  bast  bean  the  scberning  brain,  the 
master. band,  the  matefa;tQ  thobombatdi  itihe  flPebnaad  to- 
the  flax.     Thou  smilest,  man  I     Alas !   seest  thou  not 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


T&S    1A0T    Of    TBI    BAftOtl^r;  U9 

lllftt  ii  is  my  st^ro  dtity  t&  send  thee  bound  band  and 
foot  before  the  king's  council-*-'for  the  brake. to  wring 
from  thee  tliy  gailljr  seoreis,  and  the'  gibbet  t^<;lo^  thy 
days?"  - '     ■      .:    ■-• 

f*l  am  pr^pared)^  said  Hilyardj  <'Wbe»th0bonibaM 
•xplodM,  tki»>mitoh  haa  b«0otte  iii9eIesa**^irheQ  4h«'^atii^ 
noitas  the  ttelkhi/  tbe  firebrand  is  oansiinied  t  '^ 
.  ^JBold  man  I-what  0«est  then  ia-  tbia  rebellion  that  ean 
profit  tke6?" 

>*^  I  aee^  looaaitig>thcong)i  tbe  cfaaAnSiavdieivta  madf 
aa  the  feudal  ^ritsb^^rfl.irar^^tke'gl«atiaia^  pf  a 
free<paof>?e."-  ....-,  .,  :     i;      i  ,  '    t .    . 

MiAnd  tbon  wonkkt  be  «  martyrtfi&r  tiie  noltiftada,  who 
^aartol  -tbeio  jwfc.iMnay  ?:"  ■:  ! 

'*As  thoa  for  the  king,  who    diahoooced   ibiie  at 

:,  ..W^PMiiekjfrojritedi  andvlkeisi^wti^  a  momeat'a  panse; 
at  l|^t^  f^vA.lihe'^Wi^d-'  **  I^ofifcyon,  Robin,  I  would  Dun 
not  have  on  my  hands  the  blood  of  a  man  who  saved  my 
•^fe*  I : MUev.e  thee,  th o^gh  .^a. Canatic .  and  faal£  m adman 
— i;^l^elieve  <^§f  true  in  WiPB^j.  W  Vftsb  of  deed*  ^lititkt  .to 
inf  <H^.  (he  <^P9s^  qi  ^Im.  d^ggef^  ifaM^  ttkon  wiU  lay  aside 
all  ^b^e;%n4,.p}pA  f<^.  tt^f.Te^Won^aUiaid  and  Jshafe 
in  ciy41  brpil  and  di^sei^ioa,  $l^  thy  life  rand  libisrty  are 
restored  to  thee.  In  that  intent,  I  hateiaammoned  my 
^wn  kinsman,  Marmftdube  Nevile.  He  waits  without 
tbe  door  —  he  sk$^l  eondoot  thee  safety  to  the'sea^sbora 
— tl^on  sbftlt  gain  in  peace  my  govemnient  of  Calais,  and 
piy  j^nescbal  tkerf  shall  find  thee  all  thou  canst  need  *— 
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meat  for  tby  huoger  and  mon^s  for  thy  pagti»e.    Accept 
my  merey-i-]bakejthe  oath,  and  begone." 

"My  loj:Hi,"  answered. HUyiird,  mo^  touebed  and 
afifected-r-"  blame  not  thyself  if  this  carcase,  feed  the 
erawsr-rmybWodbe  pH:BUfl^  ovo.he^J.,* J  ca»not  take 
thiftlpalh ;  I  oanaot  Jure  in  peaea;  fStiitfeiaod  broil  aro 
grown  to  me,fopd  and^^rf nfc  Oh,  my  lord  Mhoa.  knoweat 
noi  wh^ti  dark  i«id.bai$faL.memQ«e&.i»ade.me  aa^gent 
in  God's  hand  against  this  ruthless  Edward ;  '^  and  the« 
fnaflionfttely;>with^iiriuteniib^.  lipajand  coayaiaive  features, 
fl!lyi0^:]3ecoiiiil:«dAo.the  ataetlfid  Wavviok  the  sametida 
which  had  roused  the  sympathy  of  Adam  Wfum^r. 
•  iTht,  early  whose !alf«etieD8 /were. m  egsentially  li^mely 
and  domestic,  was  eyen  more  ^U3e.kedihMi  tive  sdiolar  bj 
the ' fearful JiMDraijive.     '<'     ..,;;   -,.j    *  ;   ,i.         / 

'*  Unhappy  man  I "  he  said  with  moistened  eyes— ^firoa 
the  eore^  of  my  heart,- 1  pltj4hee;^  BQtlHoti,>the  aeaMied 
fiuffei^er  f^om .  civile  Iwar^'  w41t  thou  i>^4^w^  its  drefetd  re- 
viver?"    '    .  :    i      •    ,  -    --     .      ^i-:  M^  ■'.. 

*.^If  Edwardhad  wronged/thee,  great  fearl,«8  me,  poor 
fifan^ivi^  what  would  b6  tfiiiM^atiswer?  Inyain  moralize 
to  him. whom  the  s{Mtr)i  of  a*  iM^dered  «hild  and  the 
shriek  of  A  maiuiQ  w^  haiunt  aadhoutHi  oii  td  Vengciaiiee ! 
Sa  send  m&  to- rack  and  halted.  Betberie  ^ne  enrse  more 
oa  the  soul  of  Edward  I  '^ 

"  Thoa  shalt  inot  die  throttgh  my*  witness,*'  said-  the 
earl,  afoiHiptly ;  and  ha  quitted  the  ehamber. 

Securing  the  door  by  a  heavy  bolt  on  the  outside,  he 
gave  orders  to  his  squire  to  attend  to  the  cotoforts  of  the 
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pnaoner ;  an^  then  tvmkigi'tiito  ^k  closet  witii :  Marma- 
dake,  said^-^'M  sentifjor  thee,  young  ooasin,  with  dosigil 
to  commb  tc  \hfth%Tge  one  whose  absence  from  Eaglaud 
I  deenoed  needftiL-^that  deafgn  I  must  iibaiidoQ.  .Oo 
baek  to  .^e  palaeev  andaee^  ifitfaoD^.«aDst,^ho  ki»g  before 
he^  deeps  ^-t^saj  that  tkis  n^ing^  itt'  LiBeohisfaire  ia  «a«pe 
than  a  riot;  it  is  the  first  burst  of  a  revolationj  that  I 
hoM^^OQUetl  l»refto*nighVADd.eyery:Bhrre  ererthe  morrow 
8b«ll  harre  iU  appointed  captain;  I  wiU  see  the  king  at 
moniing^  'iYM«tajr-^aia>  8ightiof>m7«hild  Aiioe;:«he 
wiii-  leaipie:  tfaei)CQ«at  to^motrowj  I  will  coniefor.her — 
bid' fa^  train  be  pr^ared;  she  and  the  countess  must 
awa^'te  Oc^ifr^EoglaiHi)  again  hath  ceased  to'be  a  home 
for  women  1  What  to  do  with  this  poor  rebel  ?  "  mnttecred 
tibe  .early  mhbn  arloo<Mi^.^^^lLse  him  I^eliiieot/  sky  him  I 
will  not.  Hum — ^there  is  space  "^liongkHi  these  walls  to 
enclose  acapttvb.^*  ;     >  i     •  ^  .     .      .  ; 


CHAPTER  VII. 

.  The  Ee^  Ai^  ih?  FM^Jb.  .    .  i  : 

KiKG  BBWXto  feasted  highland  Stb^r  sat'  iti  her 
father's  chamber^ — ^^slie  feilent  with  thought  of  love,  Adam 
silent  in  the  toils  of  science.  The  Eureka' was  tir6ll-nigh 
finished  —  rising  from  "its  ruins,'  mo^e  perfect,  more 
elaborate,  than  befor6;  Jftaideti  and  scholar,  each  seem- 
ing near  to  the  cherished  goal — one  to  lovers  genial  altar, 
the  other  to  fame's  lonely  shrine. 
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Evening  sdvaneed-^rngbl  begaFQ^^ttigh^  deepeiMd. 
Kirrg  Edward's  feast  wag,  ovei^  but  0d4Un  Ms  perfumed 
ehatftber  the  wine  «t»arkled  in  the  gdiden  enpJ.  It  was 
aahouDeed  to  liioi^  tbat Siv  Marmftdake-lSieittie^  jciBt  arrived 
f^em  tlie' earl's  hoase^  otayied  an:  aadseace.  The  MBg» 
pr««9ceiipied  in  deep  seveirie^  impatieittly  pestposed  it  tiU 
the  morrow.  11: 

'*  To«>morro.w  t'f.  said  tha  gentfoman  :ia  atfaendfltee. 
"Sir  Maitnadake  <bifls  me  to  say,  feai^l  tleil/the  kie 
faonrwonld  forbid  his >aii)(^nce^i1iat  Ldedr-Warwiek  fairn* 
self  will  tifiit  jonr.^gk'aea.  I  faavy  sBmy>'jtlutx  ikodt  distii»> 
bances^  aregreat  indeed^  Cor  the.qqaipres'  and)-^e«itemea 
ift  Lady  Anne's  train  Jrairtt  saderBi  ^o/laeeoDipfaliy 'her  to 
OaJais  io-morrow..'^  -  ;  :i'ir  .,1.  <>;  jj  ■  //  '  .: 
.  *^To/^liM)1:ro^lr}iti)-*nfflfIlow^'^ rented ^eWDg.^'* well; 
air,  ]r4>tt  aniniisniissedi'^  .         ^i  0      : — u'     i       ,' 

The  Lady  Anne  (to  whom  Sibyl!  had  pr^ottsly  ecfm* 
munieated  the  king's  kindly^ consideration  for  Master 
Warner)  had  just  seen  Marmaduke,  and  learned  the  new 
dangers  that  awaited  the  throne  and  the  realm.  The 
Lancastrians  were  then  openly  in  arms  for  the  prince  of 
her  love,  and  agai&st  her  mighty  father ! 
.  Thp  Lady  Anne  sat  awhile,  sorrowfajif^pd  irn|siBg,  and 
theia,, before  yon  erucifixi  the  Lady  Aune  k^aelt  in  prayer. 

Sir  Marmaduke  Nevila  descends  to,  the  conrt  below, 
and  some!  three  or  four  busy,  cori9us  gentlemen,  not  yet 
a-bed,  seize  him  by  the  arm,  and  pj!ay  him  to  say  what 
storm  is  in  the  wind. 

The  night  deepened  still— the  wine  is  drainer^  In  King 
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Edward '8  gobWi^t-King  Edii^ard  has'lefl  his  cb^iDber  — 
land  Sibyll,  ^ntreastiqg  her  fo*her,  but  in  yain,  to  suapwid 
his  toil,  has  kissed  the  damps  from  hifl  bfour,  and  is  about 
io  retire  tober  seighboriog  rooQi.  8he  kas  tomcfd  to 
the  threshold,  wlw«,  hai*  I  —  a  f«ift|.^a  distant  try,  a 
woman^s  ftbri^ky  th«  noise  of  ar  dapptftg  ^ooi*  It  The  Yoi;re 
—  it  is  the  voice  ^f  Anne  I  SibjJlpalssed  the. threshold 
i — she  ii  i&  the  eofddor^^tbt  winter  Hioon  shines  through 
4il^  opeiy  ar<}hes  -^  tbe  air  i^  white  and  t(M  with  f^ost. 
.Sioddenly  the  door  at  the  &rtber>«nd  is  thrown  wide  open, 
a. form  rashea  into  the  corridor,  it  passes  Sibyll,  halts, 
tuma  roupd-^"  QK  Sibylll"  cried  the  Lady  Aline,  in  a 
voice  wild  with  horror,  "  save  me — aid — help  I  Merciftil 
Heaven,  r  the  king  I '^ 

Instinetively,  wonderingly,  .inembliagly,  Bibyll  drew 
Anne  into  the  ehawber  ahe  bad  just  ^tted,  and  as  they 
gained  its  sbeliter-^aa  An^  niiik  upon  ih^  ioor,  the 
^leam  of  c^oth  of  gold  flashed  throa^h  the  <tim  atmo- 
jBp^ere,.aqd:£dward,  yet  in  the  royal  robe  iir  which  he 
had  dazzled  all  the  eyes  at  l|is  kingly  feast,  stoOd  li^thin 
the  chamber.  Haa-  ooantenanoe  was  agitated  with  pas- 
alon,  an4;  its  ^l^ar  hues  flashed  red  with  wine.  At  his 
entrance,.  Anno  sprang  iroip  the  floor,  and  mabed  to 
W;a^ef,:rwhqi  iadi^b  bewilderment,  lad  anspended  his 
taslp,  andafi^f^^  before  the  £ni^ka,frofen  which  steained 
M^TC(sbie<^.#kf»idaa^fKifKA.9lxH^t)WJk^  tonhfland  r©iind> 
laboring  and  groaning,  rolled  its  fairy  wheels.* 

.    ',     ..,■,  n.  u  ti  .1 ,    "    .1  ,t,'  ,  •    !; — a — ^J . — I : : L 1 

**  l^ef  gefi^e  reiser  irilT  dordbttiess  hadt  in  mind  t'hjit  Master 
Warrer^s  complicated  modeMiad  bnt' Intie  reseoiblance  to  the 
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^'Sir,"  cried  Anne,  elinging  to  htm  conTalslvely, 
"yoa  are  a  father  —  by  your  child's  sattl,  protect  Lord 
Warwick's  dangbterl'*  = 

Roasod  from  his  abstraction  by  this  appeal,  the  poor 
echolar  wonndfais  Arts  round  tihe  form  thus  clinging  to 
him,  and  vaiding  kis  head  with  dignily,  retried,  "Thy 
name,  youth,  «nd  sex  protect  thee  I" 

^UnhandMthat  lady^  yi!«  soreefer*,^  exclaimed  the  king 
— ^*'7  am  h&r  protector*  Come,  Anne,  sweet  Anne,  fair 
lady  — *  thon  mistakest  j-^  come  I  *'  he  whispered.  **  Give 
not  to  these  low  natured  matter  for  guesses  thitt  do  but 
chame  th^.  Let  thy  king  and  cousin  lead  thee  back  to 
thy  sweet  reet." 

He  sought,  though  gently,  to  loosen  the  arms  that 
wound  themselires  round  tbb  oM  man ;  btit  Anne,  not 
heeding,  not  Hsteoing,  distracted  by  a  terror  that  seemed 
to'shakei  her  wh(>le  ft»am«^j  and  to  threaten  her  very 
reason,  (^ntinued  to  cry  out  loudfy  open  her  'father's 
nanle-^h«r  gi'cat^fMsher,  Waieftt!,  then,  for  the  baffled 
ravwher's  tottering' th!«eiieT  '• 

Edtvard'hadf  stiil  snffid^tlt  pofeesfeibn  of  his  reas6n  to 
be  aliu'med  lest  some  loiterer  or  sentry  in  the  outer  court 
might  liear  the  crids  wWich'  his  i^tf^fcnpts  to  sobthe  but 
the  more  provoled.  Qrindtng  hlfl  tebt¥,  itad  losing 
patience,  his'  aaid  to  Adari^  "  Tb<m'  fciloW^St^  itici;  frfend 
^:«m  thyiking.'   8fece^lh^l^aSayjlntte,^tn  he*r  bi^rflAftt 

-^ ?— n — 7*"; ■'•  .[    l.f\    [n  f"" 'iMj'nj-il    ■'     ''ii'i.        ■■'  PI  ..i»  i 

models  of  the  steam-engine  in  our  own  day,  *nd  that  it  was  usually 
connepted  ifith  other  pontrivancea,  for  the  better  display  «J  the 
principle  it  was  intended  to  iUustratei  „  - ' 
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ment^  prefers  thine  aid  to  mine,  help  to  hear  her  1)ack  to 
her  apartment ;  and  thon,  young  mistress,  kfnd  thine  arm. 
This  wizlurd's  den  is  no  fit  chamber  fbf  onr  hi^h-bom 
guest.^' 

"  No,  no ;  driTome  not  hence,  Master  Wurner.  TPhat 
van  ^- that  king— gi!?e  me  not  op  to  his-^^hte-^ — " 

**  Beware!"  exolaimed  the  iking.  '  ' 

It  wad  not  till  now  ibsi  Adam^'simple  mind  compre- 
hended the  true  cause  of  Anne's  alarm,  which  Sibyll  still 
corijectured  -not,'  but  stood  tretobliflg'l^y  her  friend'^  side, 
and  close  to  her  father.  ' 

"Do  not  fear,  maiden,'^  said  Adam  Werner,  1«^fng  his 
hand  upon  the  loosened  locks  that  swept  over  iis  bosom, 
"for  tfamghil  ani  old*  andfeeble,  0od  and  his  angek  are 
in  every  spot  where  virtue  trembles  and  resists.  My 
lord  kin^,  thy  8oeptr«'«zteiids  not^ver  a  human  soul  I " 
'  "Dwtasrd,  pnrte  no*  to  me  I*'  sfiid  Edward,  laying  his 
hand  on  his  dagger*  '  ^ 

Sibyll  saw  the  mbveaofenH,  and  instlnctfrely  placed  her- 
self between  her  fathel*  and'thje  kii^.  Thai  dlight  form, 
thofie  pure,  ateadfant  eyes,  those  features,  noble  ^at  once 
And  delicate,  recalled  to  Edward'  the  awe  which  had 
seised  him  in  his:  first  dark  design  y  and  again  that  awe 
came  over  liimj  ,  He  retreated/ 

"I  mean  harm  to  none,"  said  fajS^  Hflftiy^st  subinfssively ; 
"aAd/^if  I  iraiJBa  unhappy  ajr  tb  isoar*'  iHth  iny  presence 
the  Iiftdy  Atne,  I  wfll  nedre,  prrfying  yotr,  donzell,  to  see 
to  her  state,  and  lead  her  back  to  her  chamber  When  ft 
so  pHaseb  berscflf.'  Baying  this  ivUDb,  leoi^mandyou, 
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old  iu«D|  and  you,  mt^lden,  to  fitKnd  hhA  while  I  bvt 
address  one  fl^nt^poe  to  the  Ledy  Aaae." 

With  l^h^ae.  w^de  he  gently  advanced  to  Anne,  and 
took  her  hand ;  but,  snatching  it  from  him,  the  pobr  lady 
l^ol(e  from  A'd&m,  rasfaed  to  the  oasemeof,;  opened  it,  and 
seeing  some  figures' iwlistinct  and  distant  in  the  eourt 
below,  she  called  out  in  a  vbice  of  such  sharp  agoby, 
that  it  strcfok  temorse  and  er^i  terror  ioto  EdwiM's 
soul. 

'VAlasT^  he  laititter^d;  "ahef  wiH  not' listen' to  me,  hev 
mind  is  distraught  I  What  frenzy  haat  been  mine !  Par« 
don.^pftTdon,T  Afine^J-^b,  patdon  I " 

Adann  W-amer  laid  hia%aD(d  dn  the  king's  arm,  and  he 
dr^w  the  i^xp^rioifts  despot:  lwii.y  as  Easily  as^  a  nurse  leads 
1^  docile. oWJd. 

'  *'  King  J "  said  the  braw  oH  mem^  "may  Ood  pardon 
thee;  for  if  the  Jt^st  evil  hd^b  beenwiKMvght^  upon  this 
noble  lady,  David  sinned  not  more  heavily  than  thou." 
T "  She  is  pure-i-itfTiolale^l  irwiear  il  1 "  said  ther  king, 
humbly.     ^<  AnHf,  onlj  Mmf-  that  I  am-  fbrgiren.^ 

But  Am)e. spoke  »#t:  het  eyes  w^e  ix«d-^ her  lips 
had  fallQU/r^she  was  ihsensible  as  i  dorpse-^dumb  and 
fro^a  wth  her  i««ff|^bici  dread.  Suddenly:  isteps  were 
heard  upon  the  stairs ;  th6 dooropeoi^, and  Martnaduke 
Neviie.^uto'^  jMwrli^tJjL    .  •  *    .  r    '  n 

. ."-  Siwelyr  I  h^rcl  mf  dady^'s  jwdeH-*«ut©lyl  iWlmt 
marvel  this ^ti^tbe-bing^l  Fard)9n,[tfty  iege^t^-^atid  W 
b^nt  his  -to'ee,:  '•»•■;',■•'•!      r      •'  "  ■  ■     •   -    •, 

Th^  ^jghfeidf^Mtoaaduke  diss<^ed'ithe  spcdl  of  4we 
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and  repentant  hamiliatioa,  whicb  had  chained  a  king's 
dauntless  heart  H|3  wonted  gaile  returned  to  him  with 
bis  self-possesdon. 

**  OurfWise  craftsman's  strange  and  wtird  inirention*--' 
{and  Edward  pointed  to  the  Enrej^a)  -r-  '^ha$  seared  oar 
fair  cousin's  senses,  as,  by  sweet  St.  Qeorge,  it  well  wight  I 
Go  backi  Sir  Marmaduke  ;  we  will  leave  Lady  Anne  for 
the. moment  |;o  the  care  of  Mistress  SibjlL  Ponzell,  re- 
member my  command.  Come,  sir —  "  (and  be  drew  the 
wondering  Marmaduke  from  the  chamber). — but  as  sooik 
as  he  had  seen,  the  knight  descetud  the  stairs  and  regain 
the  court,  be  returned  to  the  room,  and  in  a  low  stern 
voiccy  said  —  "JLoolq  you.  Master  Warner,  and  yon,  dam* 
sel,  if  ever  eitber  of  ye  breatbe  one  wo^.of..«iiat  has 
been  your  dangerous  fate  to  hear  aqd  witness^  kings  have 
but  one  way  to  ponish  slanderers,  and  silence  but  one 
safeguard! — trifle  not  with  death!" 

He  then  closed  the  door,  and  resought  his  own  cham^ 
bcr^  The  Eastern .  ^pices,^  which  w^re  burned  in  the 
sleeping-rooms  of  the  great,  si,\\l  made  the  air  heavy  with 
their  feverish  fragrance.  The  king  seated  himself,  and 
strove  to  recollect  his  thoughts,  and  examine  the  peril  he 
bad  provoked.  The  resistance  and  the  terror  of  Anne 
bad  effectually  banished  from  his  heart  the  guilty  passion 
it  had  before  harbored ;  for  emotions  like  his,  and  in 
«uch  a  nature,  are  quick  of  change.  His  prevailing  feel- 
ing was  one  of  sharp  repentance,  and  reproachful  shame. 
But,  as  he  roused  himself  from  a  state  of  mind  which 
light  characters  ever  seek  to  escape,  the  image  of  the 
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dar]L-l>ni  ved  earl  rose  before  )i$m,  and  fear  succeeded  to 
siortifieaUon ;  bat  eren  tbis,  faowtfyer  weli-founded,  coaM 
not  endare  long  in  a  disposition  so  essentially  scomfd 
of  all  danger.  Before  morning  tbe  senses  of  Anne  mast 
retani  to  her.  So  gentle  a  bosom  eonfd  be  snrely 
reasoaed  otit  of  resentment,  or  daunted,  at  least,  fh>m  be- 
traying* to  be^  stem  father  a' secret  that,  if  told,  wonld 
smear  tbe  dward  of  England  with  the  gore  of  thonsandff. 
What  woman  will  provoke  war  and  bloodshed  f  And 
for  an  evil  not  wronght  —  for  a  purpose  not  fcdfilledf 
The  king  was  f^ratefal  that  his  victim  had  escaped  him. 
He  wonld  see  Anne. before  the  earl  conld^— and  appease 
her  anger — obtain  her  silence!  For  Warner,  and  for 
Sibyll,  they  wonld  not  dM^  to  rereai  ;•  and,  if  they  did, 
the  lips  that  accuse  a  king  soon  belie*  themselree,  wMe  a 
rack  can  torture  truth,  and  the  doomsman  be  the  only 
judge  between  the  subject  and  the  head  that  wears  a 
croEwn  ! 

Thus  reasoning  With  himself,  his  soul  faced  the  soli- 
tude. Meanwhile,  Marmaduke  regained  the  court-yard, 
where,  as  we  hare  ^id,  he  had  been  detained  in  con- 
ferring with  some  of  the  gentlemen  in  the  king's  service, 
who,  hearing  that  he  brought  important  tidings  from  the 
earl,  had  abstained  from  rest  till  they  could  learn  if  the 
progress  of  the  new  rebellion  would  bring  their  swords 
into  immediate  service.  Marmaduke,  pleased  to  be  of 
importance,  had  willingly  satisfied  their  curiosity,  as  far 
as  he  was  able,  and  was  just  about  to  retire  to  his  own 
chamber,  when  the  cry  of  Anne  had  made  him  enf^r  the 
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postern  door  wliic¥  led  op  tbe  ^airs  to  Adsam's  apftrU 
meat,  anfl  wMoh  was  foptaiiately  noi  locked ;  and  now, 
on  returning,  be  had  ftgain  a  new  curiosity  to  allaj. 
Having  hm^j  said  ^at  Master  Warner  had  taken  that 
antoward  h^nr  to  frighten  the  women  with  a  machine 
that  vomited  sdioke  and  howled  pitebady,  Marmadnke 
dismissed  the  group  to  their  beds,  and  was  about  to  seek 
his  own,  wben,  looking  once  more  towards  the  easement, 
he  saw  a  white  hand  gleaming  in  the  troBtj  moonlight, 
and  beckoBing  to  him. 

The  knight  crossed  himself;  and  relnetantly  aficended 
the  staks,  and  re-evtered  the  wizard's*  den.   ! 

The  Lady  Anne  had  so  to  trecovered  hei^elf,  that  a 
kind  of  unnatural  caliB  hotd  taken  possession  of  her  mind, 
and  changed  herordiiiary  sweet  ahd  tractaUe  nature  into 
one  stem,  obstinate  resolution — to  escape,  if  poanble, 
that  unholy  palaee.  And  as  sooii  as  Marmaduke  re- 
entered, A^ne  met  him  lit  the  threshold,  and  laying  her 
hattd  conrulsiYely  on  his  arm,  said  — 

"By  the  name  you  b^r — by  your  love  to  tiiy  father, 
aid  me  to  quit  these  walla." 

In  great  astonishment,  Matmiaduke  ^ttfred,  without 
reply. 

"  Do  yo«  deny  me,  sir  T  "  sbid  Anne,  almost  sternly. 

"Lady  and  mistress  mine,''  answered  Marmaduke,  ''I 
am  your  servant  in  all  things.  Quit  these  walls  —  the 
palace  I  —  How  ?  —  the  gates  are  closed.  Nay,  and  what 
would  my  lord  say,  if  at  night' — ^" 

**I/at  night!"  repeated  Anne,  in  a  hollow  voice ;  and 
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then  pannBg,  burst  into  «  terrible  laogb.  Recorering 
her«elf  abraptfy,  she  moved  to  the  door  —  "I  will  go 
forth  alone,  and  trust  in  God  and  onr  Ladj." 

Sibyll  sprang  forward  to  arrest  her  ai^pa;  and  Mamuu- 
dake  hastened  to  Adan,  and  wbispeited-^'^Poor  lodj,  is 
her  mind  nnsetded  ?  .Hast  thou,  in  tmth,  distracted  her 
with  Ijij  spells  and  glamour?'' 

"  Hash  I "  answered  the  old  man ;  and  he  whispered  in 
the  NevHe's  ear. 

Scarcely  had  the  knight  caught  the  words,  than  his 
cl^ek  paled -«hb  eyes  flashed  ire.  "The  great  earPs 
daughter!"  he  exclsdmed  —  "infaiay— horror**- she  is 
right  1 ''  He  broke  from  the  student,  approached  Anne, 
who  still  struggled  witli  Sibyll,  and  kneeling  before  her, 
said,  in  a  voice  choked  with  pasdons  at  once  £erce  and 
tender— 

**  Lady,  you  are  right  Unsetoly  it  may  be  for  one 
of  your  quality  and  sex  to  quit  this  place  with  me,  and 
alone;  but  at  least  I  hare  a  man's  heart — a  knigtit's 
Jionor.  Trust  to  me  your  safety,  noble  maiden,  and  I 
will  cut  your  way,  even  through  yon  foul  king's  heart,  to 
your  great  ilrther's  side  I " 

Anne  did  not  seem  qnite  to  understand  his  words,  but 
she  smiled  on  him  as  he  knelt,  and  gave  him  her  hand. 
The  riBsponsibility  he  had  assumed  quickened  all  the  in- 
tellect  of  the  young  knight  As  he  took  and  kissed  the 
hand  extended  to  him,  he  felt  the  ring  upon  his  finger— 
the  ring  entrusted  to  him  by  Alwyn — the  king's  signet- 
ring,  before  which  would  fly  opea  every  gate.   He  uttered 
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a  joyous  exclamalioD,  loosened  his  long  night^loak,  and 
praying  Anne  to  envelop  her  form  in  its  folds,  drew  the 
hood  over  her  head  ;  —  he  was  about  to  lead  her  forth 
whett  he  halted  suddenly. 

"Alaok,"  said  he,  tnrning  to  Sibyll,  "  even  though  we 
may  escape  the  Tower,  no  boatman  now  can  be  found  on 
the  ri^r.  The  way  through  the  streets  is  dark  and 
perilons,  and  beset  Witih  midnight  ruffians." 

*'  Verily,"  sdd. Warner,  "  the  danger  is  past  now.  Let 
the  noble  demoiselle  rest  here  till  morning.  The  king 
dare  not  again " 

**  Dare  not  1 "  interrupted  Marmaduke.  "Alas  I  you 
little  know  King  Edward." 

At  that  name  Anne  shuddered,  opened  the  door,  and 
hurried  down  the  stairs ;  Sibyll  and  Marmaduke  followed 
her. 

''^ Listen,  Sir  Marmaduke,"  said  Sibyll.  "  Cflose  with- 
out the  Tower  is  the  house  of  a  noble  lady,  the  dame  of 
LongueyiUe,  where  Anne  may  rest  in  safety,  while  you 
seek  Lord  Warwick.  I  will  go  with  you,  if  you  can 
obtain  egress  for  us  both." 

"  Brave  damsel  1 "  said  Marmaduke,  with  emotion  -^ 
"  but  your  own  safety -^t%e  kfng's  anger — no — besides 
8  third,  yo«r  dress  not  concealed,  would  create  the 
warder's  susp&Hon.     Describe  the  house." 

"  The  tTjird  to  iW  left,  by  the  river's  side,  with  an 
arohed  porch,  and  the  fieur-de-Jis  embossed  on  the  walls." 

"It  is  not  so  dark  but  we  shall  find  it.  Pare  you  weU, 
gentle  mistress."  ^ 
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:  Whilo  they  yet  spoke,  tley  had  both  reached  the  side 
of  Anne.  Sibyll  still  persisted  in  the  wish  to  accompany 
her  frieud ;  but  Marmaduke's  representation  of  the  peril 
to  life  itself,  that  might  befall  herfather,  if  Edward  learned 
she  had  abetted  Anne^s  escape,  finally  prcTailed.  The 
knight  and  his  charge  gaiaed-  the^  outer  gat*. 

**  Haste  —  haste,  Master  Warderd"  he  cried,  beating 
at  the  door  with  his  dagger  tift  it  opened  jealously  — 
"messages  of  ifl^portane©  to  the  Loi?d  Warwick.  We 
have  the  king's,  signet. — Open  1" 

The  sleepy  warder  glanced  at  the  ring — the  gates 
were*  opened:  Uiey  wets  without  the  fortress — they 
hurried  on. 

"Cheer  up,  noble  lady;  you  ar*  safe— you  shall  be 
avenged  I ''  said  Marmaduke,  as  he  fdt  the  steps  of  his 
companion  falter. 

But  the.  reaction  had  come.  The  effort  Aane  had 
hitherto  made  was  for  escape — foriiberty;  the  strengtJi 
ceased,  the  object  gained;-^ her  head  drooped — she 
muttered  a  few  incoherent  wordi^  and  thai  t^ntt  aad  life 
left  her.  Marmaduke  paused,  in. :great  pefplexity  and 
alarm;  But  lo,  a,  light  in  s  hooae  before  bim  I  —  that 
house  the  third  to  the  river -^*-the  onty  one  with  the 
arched  porch  described  by  SibylL  He  lifted  the  light 
and  holy  burthen  in  hj&  strong  arma**-^  he  gained  the 
door :  to  hts-  aaton^fi^meut,  it  ^Asopen-^  a  Kght  Inirned 
on  the,  stairs— r he  heard,  in  the.  upper  room,  the  sound 
of  whispered  voiaes,  and  quick,  soft  footsteps,  hurrying 
to  and  fro.    .Still  bearing  the  insensible  fbrm  of  his  i 
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panion,  he  asoe&ded  the  staiircase,  aad  enteted  at  once 
Bpdn  a  chamber,  in  irbioh,  by  a  dim  lamp,  he  saw  some 
two  or  three  persons  assembled  ronnd  a  bed  in  the 
recess.  A  grave  fi^ii  adranced  to  hioi,  as  he  paused  at 
the  threshold -*- 

"Whom  seek  you^'* 

"The  Lady  Longueville." 

"Hoshl" 

"Who  needfr  me?"  said  a  faint  roitie,  from  the  cur- 
toined  recess. 

"My  name  is  Nevile,"  answered  Marmadnke,  with 
straightforward  brevity.  "  Mistress  ffibyll  Warner  told 
me  of  this  hoiisev  whetn  I  eotoe  ibr  ad  hoar's  shelter  to 
ray  companion^  the  Lady  Anne,  daughter  of  the  Earl  of 
Warwick*" 

Marmadnke  resigned  lad  charge  to  an  old  woman,  who 
was  the  nnrse  in  that  sick-chamber,  and  who  lifted  the 
hood,  and  chafed  the  pale,  cold  hands  of  the  yonng 
maiden  ;  the  knight  then  strode  to  the  recess.  The  lady 
of  Longueville  was  on  the  bed  of  death  —  an  illness  of 
two  days  had  brdofeh their  to  the  brink  of  the  grave  — 
but  there  was  in  her  eye  and  countenance  a  restless  and 
preternatural  animation,  and  her  voice  was  clear  and 
sbrUl,  as  sh^e  said —   , 

"Why  does  the  daughter,  of  Warwick,  the  Yorkist, 
seek  refuge  in  4be  house  ofwthe  &tUen  and  childless  Lan« 
casfcrian?"  , 

.  "Swear,  by  thy  hopes,  in  Christ,  that  thou  wilt  tend 
9jxi  .gpar4Mher  ^bile  I  s^k  the  e^rl,  aind  I  reply." 
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"  Stnrangef,  my  name  is  LoBgneTlIle  —  ray  birth  noWa 
*— those  pledges  of  hospitality  and  trast  are  stronger  than 
hollow  oaths.     Say  on  I " 

"  Because,  then,"  whispered  the  knight,  after  warring 
the  bystanders  from  the  spot — "because  the  earl's 
daughter  flies  dishonor  in  a  king's  palace,  and  her  in- 
suiter  is  the  kingl" 

Before  the  dying  woman  could  reply,  Annie,  pecorered 
by  the  caires  of  the  ejq>erieneed  nurse,  suddenly  sprang 
to  the  recess,  and  kneeling  by  the  bed-side,  exclaimed^ 
wildly  — 

"  Save  nie ! — IBde  me  I  —  save  me  ! " 

'*  3o  and  seek  the  earl,  whose  right  h«nd  destroyed  my 
house  and  his  lawful  sovereign's  throne^— go  I  I  will  live 
till  he  arrives ! "  said  the  childless  widow,  and  a  wild 
gleam  of  triuihph  shot  over  her  haggard  futures. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

The  group  round  the  Death-bed  of  the  Lancastrian  Widow. 

The  dawning  sun  gleamed  through  grey  clouds  upon 
a  shaall  troop  of  men,  irmed  in  ha^te,  who  ^rere  grouped 
round  a  covered  litter  by  thd  outer*  door  of  the  Lady 
Longueville's  house;  while  in  the  death-chamber,  the 
Eari  oif  Warwick,  with  a  fabe  as^  pale  as  the  dying  wo* 
man's^  stood  beside  the  bed— Ann^  dalmlyleAnlng  on  hh 
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breast,  her  eyes  eloaed,  and  tears  yet  maist  on  their  long 
fringes. 

"Ay  —  ay  —  ay  1"  said  the  Lancastrian  noblewoman^ 
"ye  men  of  wrath  aad  tnrboleiice  should  reap  what  ye 
haTO  sowa!  This  is  the  king  for  whom  ye  dethroned 
the  sainted  Henry  I  ihik  ihe^  man.  for  whom  ye  poured 
forth  the  blood  of  HQgland's  best  I  Ha  1  —  ha  1  — Look 
down  f^om  hearen,  my  husband,  my  martyr-sons  I  The 
daaghter  of  your  mightiest  foe  flies  to  this  lonely  hearth 
—  flies  to  the  death-bed  of  the  powedess  woman  for 
refuge  from  the  foul  usurper  whom  that  foe  placed  upon 
the  throne  I " 

"  Spare  lae/'  m9tiared..WArwick^  in  a  low  voice,  and 
between  bis  grinded  t^h.  The  room  had  been  cleared, 
and  DoetorQodard  (the  grair^  man  who  had  first  accosted 
Marmadufc^k  and  who  was  the  priest  summoned  to  the 
dying)  alone — sarethe  scarce  conscious  Anne  herself — 
witnessed;  the  ghastly  and  awiul  conference. 

"  Hush,  daughter,"  said  the  man  of  peace,  lifting  the 
solemn  crucifix —*''ealm  thyself  to  holier  thoughts." 

The  lady  impatlei^ly.  turned  from,  the  priest,  and  grasp- 
ing the  strong  rjght  arm  off  Warwick  with  her  shrivelled 
and  trembliqg  fingers,  resumed,  in  a  voice  that  struggled 
to  repress  the  gasps  which  broke  its  breath — > 

"But thou -^ oh,  (hou,  wilt  bear  this  Indignity  I  thou, 
the  chief  qf  En^and's  baro^,  wilt  see  no  dishonor  in  the 
rank  love  of  the  vilest  of  England's  kings !  Oh,  yes,  ye 
Yoi4;tists  have  the  beatbi.  of  varlets  —  not  of  men  and 
6ithersr> 
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"  By  the  cymbal  from  which  thou  tnrnest,  woman  J " 
exclaimed  the  earl,  giving  vent  to  the  fury  which  the 
presence  of  deatli  had  before  snppressed -^  **  by  Him,  to 
whom,  morning  and  night,  I  hav^  knelt  in  gratefnl  blees- 
iRg  for  the  Tirtaoiis  life  of  this  b-eloved  child,  I  will  have 
such  revenge  on  the  recffeant  \i^6m  I  kinged,  as  shall 
Hve  hk  the  RoH^  of  Englaiid  tiU  the  irnmp  of-  ibe  Jadg- 
meat  Aogell'' 

"Father,"  said  Aand,  startled  by  her-  ftitber^  rehe- 
mfflice,  from  her  half-swoon  sleiep^'^Faldiei',  think  no 
more  of  the  past -^  take  ttM  to  ^y  mother  f  I  want  the 
clasp  of  my  mother's  arms ! " 

**  Leave  as — leave- th©  dying*,  SirBftJ-latid  s<Jn,'*  said 
Godardi  "I,  too,  am  Ii»ncafirtfi«a  — I  too  wo«ld  lay 
down  my  Hfe  for  the  holy  Hetiry ;  but  I  -Judder,  in  the 
boar  Of  death;  to  hear  y^n  pal*  li^s,  thai  sfetoiJM  pray  for 
pardon,  preaofa  to  thee  of  rwenge.''' 

"  Revenge  I "  ^rieked  ottt  tto  Dame  of  tongue viDe, 
as,  sinking  fast  and  fast,  she  cattghti  the  word  —  *'  Re- 
venge 1  Thou  hast'  swom  re^^nge  <to  BdTva*d  Of  York, 
Lord  Warwick — sworn  it,  in  tbe  diittaber  of  death — in 
the  ear  of  one  who  will  carry  that  wotd  i6  the  hero-dead 
6{  a  hnndred  battle-fields!  Hat — tbe  sun  has  risen  I 
Priest — Gh)dard — ^thine  arms^— support — rais^-*4)ear  me 
to  the  casement  I  Quiek-^quk^k  I  I  would  «ee  my  king 
<mce  more  I  Quick — quick  I  and  the&^^f^n — I  will  hear 
t^ee  prayP'  • 

The  priest,  half  eh^iiig,  yet  half  in  pity,  bore  the  dying 
woman  to  the  casement.     She  motioned  to  hinj  io  open 
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it :  he  obeyed.  The  sun,  just  above  the  welkin,  shone 
over  the  lordly  Thames,  gilded  the  gloomy  fortress  of  the 
Tower,  and  glittered  upon  the  window  of  Henry's  prison. 

"  There — there  1  It  is  he — ^it  is  my  king  1  Hither — 
lord,  rebel  earl — hither.  Behold  your  sovereign.  Re- 
pent, revenge  1 ". 

With  l^er  livid  and  outstretched  hand,  the  Lancastrian 
pointed  to  the  huge  Wakefield  Tower.  The  earPs  dark 
eye  beheld  in  the  dim  distance,  a  pale  and  reverend  coun- 
tenance, recognized  even  from  afar.  The  dying  woman 
fixed  her  glazing  eyes  jipon  the  wronged  and  mighty 
baron,  and  suddenly  her  arm  fell  to  her  side^  the  face  be- 
came set  as  into  stone,  the  last  breath  of  life  gurgled 
within,  and  fl^ — aiid  still  those  glazing  eyes  were  fixed 
on  the  earPs  hu^less  face :  aad  still  in  his  ear,  and  echoed 
by  a  thouMind  passions  in  Ms  heart-— thrilled  the  word 
which  had  superseded  prayer,  and  in  which  the  sinner's 
BOal  bad  flown -^E]fVEKe»{ 


y  Google 


BOOK   NINTH. 

THE  WAmOBBma  and  TQK  SXILIiL 


CHAPTER  I. 

How  the  great  Baron  becomes  as  great  a  Rebel. 

HiLTAip  was  yet  asleep  jo  the  ahamb^r  .ftSQigned  to 
bim  as  hU  prison,  when  a  r<Mig}):  grasp  shoojc  ofT  bis  slnm- 
bers,  aod  he  saw  the  earl  h^re  him,  with  a  coanteBance 
so  changed  from  it?  lysual  open  n^aj^sty^^so  dark  and 
sombre,  that  he  said,  inyolantaoly^  **  Ton  aeadmA  jko  tkd 
doomsman  —  I  am  ready  I" 

"  Hist,  man  1     Thou  hatest  Edward  of  York  ?  " 

"An*  it  were  my  last  word  —  yes  ! " 

**  Give  me  thy  hand — we  are  friends  I  Stare  not  at  me 
with  those  eyes  of  wonder — ask  not  the  why  nor  where- 
fore !  This  last  night  gave  Edward  a  rebel  more  in 
Richard  Nevile.  A  steed  waits  thee  at  my  gates  —  ride 
fast  to  young  Sir  Robert  Welles  with  this  letter.  Bid 
him  not  be  dismayed  ;  bid  him  hold  out  —  for  ere  many 
days  are  past,  Lord  Warwick,  and  it  may  be,  also,  the 
Duke  of  Clarence,  will  join  their  force  with  his.     Mark, 
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1  sa^  Opt  that  I  am  for  Heurj  of  Lancaster — I  saf  onlj 
that  I  am  against  Edward  of  York.  Farewell,  and  when 
we  meet  again,  blessed  be  the  arm  that  first  cuts  its  way 
to  a  tyrant's  heart  1" 

Wlthoiit  anpther  word,  Warwick  left  the  diamber. 
Hilj^,.;at^st,  oouldndt-bdifere^  his  senses;  Bnt  as  he 
jdressed  hioiaelf  in  faaate,  he  pondered  over  all  those  ciinses 
of  dissension  which  had  long  notoriously  subsisted  be- 
itween  Edward  und  the  earl,  and  rejoiced  that  the  pro- 
phecy be  had  >ong  so  shrefwdly  haaarded  was  at  last  ful- 
filled. Descending  the'Statrsv.  he  gained  the  gate,  where 
Harmadiibe  awaited  him>  wUle  a.i^oam  held 'a.  stout 
huguen&e  {9S  ibbe.eommioa  ridingHhorse.waa  tben  called), 
wbo^e  poioQls  ai|dlbreeding  pron^isc^spiBcd  and  endurance. 

" MoiiAl) JiMt^  Erobis,'^6aid  Marciaduke;  ""I  little 
tbonght.wc^sbQQld  ever  ride  as  frttthdls  together  I  Mount 
•-^loar  way^foi?  iK?me  miles  out  of  Lookloa  is  the  same. 
You  ^o  into  J-<incolushire— I  into  th0  shire  of  Hertford." 

"And  fqr  the  same  purpose?"  asked  Hflyard,  as  he 
apr^ng  uppn  bis  horse,  and  the  two  men  rode  briskly  on. 

"Yes  J'! 

"l4or^  Warwick  is.  changed  at  last." 

f'M  l0(st  I " 

"For  longj'^ 

"  TiU  d^^h  I " 

"Good  —  I  ask  no  morel" 

A  sound  of  hoofs  behind  made  the  franklin  turn  his 
head,  and  he  saw  a  goodly  troop,  armed  to  the  teeth, 

IL  — 15 
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emerge  ftom  the  ead's  house  and  foUdw  the  lead  of 
Marmaduke.  i 

Meanwhile  Warwick  was  eloseted  with  MoDtago. 

Worldly  as  the  latter  was,  and  personatl j  attached  t6 
Edward,  he  was  still  keettif  alive  to  all  'that  touched  the 
honor  of  his  house ;  and  lits  indignation  at  ^  deadly 
insult  offered  to  his  niece  wais  even  more  londly  expressed 
than  that  of  the  fiery  earl. 

'* To  deem,"  he  exclaimed,  "to  deem  Elizabeth  Wood- 
TiUe  worthy  of  his  throne,  and  tb  see  in  Anne  Nevile  one 
only  worthy  to  be  his  lemanP' 

"Ay  1 V  fidid  the  earl)  with  a  calmness  perfectly  terdble, 
from  its  mtmataral  cocntrast  to  hts  ordinary  heat,  when 
but  slightly  chafed,  '^Ay  I  thoa  sayest  it!  But  be  tran- 
quil—»cold-'-coM  as  tf^on,  and  as  hatd  1  We  must^c^me 
DOW,  not  stbrm  and  threaten  —  I  uever  schemed  before  1 
You  are  right--jbonesty  is  a  fooPs  policy  I  Would  I  bad 
known  this  but  an  hour  befdre  the  news  reached  me  f  I 
ha?e  already  disimssed  our  fHends  to  their  different  dis- 
tricts, to  support  King  Edward's  cause — he  is  still  king 
—  a  little  while  longer  king  I  Last  night,  I  dismissed 
them  —  last  ni^ht,  at  the  rery  hour  when  —  O  6od,  give 
roe  patience  1"  He  paused,  and  added,  in  a  low  voice, 
"Yet  —  yet  —  how  long  the  moments  are — how  long  I 
Ere  the  sun  sets,  Edward,  I  trust,  will  be  in  my  power !" 

"How?" 

"  He  goes,  to-day,  to  the  More  —  he  will  not  go  the 
less  for  what  hath  chanced ;  he  will  tmst  to  the  arch- 
bishop to  make  his  peace  with  me  —  churchmen  are  not 
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fatb^s  I  Marmadtikd  Nevile  hath  my  ordeFd— a  hundred 
armed  men,  who  would  march  against  the  Fiend  himself, 
if  I  Bftid  the  word,  will  Btmroand  the  More,  and  seize  the 
guest  I " 

"  But  what  thtti  ?    Who,  if  Edward  ^  I  dare  not  say 
the  word;^ — who  i»  to  succeed  k^  f^ 
.**  Clarence  is  the  male  heitl" 

"Bttt  with  what  face  to  thcj  people -*•  proclaim " 

"There— there  it  isV  interrupted  Warwick.  "I 
have  thought  of  that— I  have  thought  of  all  things ;  my 
mind  seems  to  have  traversed  worlds  sfiace  daybreak  1 
True  I  all  commotion  to  be  snccessfdl  muBt  have  a  cause 
that  taen  can  understand.  Neverlidess,  you,  Montagu 
— you  have  a  smoother  tongue  than  I }  go  to  our  friends 
—  to  those  who  hate  Edward-^seek  thfem,  sound  them  P' 
"And  name  to  them  Edward's  ifafamy  1  >' 
"  'Sdeath,  dost  thoii  think  it  f  Thou,  a  Montherraer 
and  Montagu  I  proclaim  to  England  the  foul  insult  to 
the  hearth  of  an  English  gentleman  and  peer  I  feed  every 
ribald  Bourdour  with  song  and  roundel  of  Anne's  virgin 
shame  I  how  King  Edward  stole  to  her  room  at  the  dead 
of  night,  and  wooed  and  pressed,  and  swore,  and  —  God 
of  Heaven,  that  this  hand  were  on  his  throat  I  No,  bro- 
ther, no  I  there  are  some  wrongs  we  may  not  tell  — 
tumors  and  swellings  of  the  heart,  which  are  eased  not 
till  blood  can  flow  I" 

During  this  conference  between  the  brothers,  Edward, 
in  his  palace,  was  seized  with  consternation  and  dismay 
on  hearing  that  the  Lady  Anne  could  not  be  found  in 
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her  ehtmber.  He  sent  forthwith  to  sammou  Adam 
Warner  to  hia  presence,  ind  learned  from  the  simple  sage, 
who  concealed  nothing,  the  mode  in  which  Anne  had  fled 
from  the  Tower.  The  king  abruptly  dismissed  Adam, 
after  a  few  hearty  curies  and  vagnie  threats ;  aqd  awaking 
to  the  necessity  of  inyenting  aome  plausible  story,  to  ac« 
count  to  the  wonder  of  -1^  court  for  the  abrupt  disap- 
pearance of  his  ^uest,  he  saw  that  the  person  who  could 
best  originate  ai^  c^irculate  such  a  tale  was  the  queen ; 
and.  he  sought  ^r  at  onc^e^  with;th€(  resolution  to  choose 
fait^  confidant  m  the  connection  moat  rarely  honored  by 
marital  trust,  in  similar  oflFences.  He,  however,  so  softened 
his  t^prative  as  to  leave  it  but  a  venial  error.  He  had 
been,  indulging  over-freely  in  the  wine-cup  —  he  had 
walked  into  the  eorridor,  far  the  refreshing  coolness  of 
the  air — he  had  seen. the  ^gure  of  a  female  whom  he  did 
not  recogpjze ;  and  a  few  gallant  w^rds,  he  scarce  re- 
membered what,  had  been  misconstrued.  On  perceiving 
M'hom  he  bad  thus  addressed,  he  had  sought  to  soothe 
the  anger  or  alarm  of  the  Lady  Annej  but  still  mis- 
taking his  intention,  she  had  hurried  into  Warner's  cham- 
ber— he.  had  followed  her  thither — and  now  she  had  fled 
the  palace.  Such  was  his  story,  told  lightly  and  laugh- 
ingly, but  ending  with  a  grave  enumerationof  the  dangers 
his  imprudence  had  incurred. 

Whatever  Elizabeth  felt,  or  however  she  might  interpret 
the  confession,  she  acted  with  her  customary  discretion ; 
affected,  after  a  few  tender  reproaches,  to  place  implicit 
credit  in  her  lord's  account,  and  volunteered  to  prevent 
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all  scandal  by  the  probable  story,  that  the  earl,  being 
prevented  from  coming  in  person  for  his  daughter,  as  he 
Bad  porposed,  by  fresh  news  of  the  rebellion  which  might 
call  him  from  London  with  the  early  day,' had  commis- 
sioned his  kinsman,  Marmadake,  to  escort  her  home. 
The  quick  perception  of  her  sex  told  her  that,  whatever 
liceDce  might  have  terriied  Anne  into  so  abrupt  a  flight, 
the  haughty  earl  would  shrink  no  less  than  Edward  him* 
self  from  making  public  an  insult  which  slander  could 
well  distort  into  the  dishonor  of  his  daughter ;  and  that 
whatever  pretext  might  be  invented,  Warwick  would  not 
deign  to  contradict  it.  And  as,  despite  Elizabeth's  hatred 
to  the  earl,  and  desire  of  permanent  breach  between 
Edward  and  his  minister,  she  could  not,  as  qneen,  wife, 
and  woman,  but  be  anxious  that  some  cause  more  honor- 
able in  Edward,  aad  less  odious  to  the  people,  should  be 
assigned  for  quarrel, — she  earnestly  recommended  the 
king  to  repair  at  oace  to  the  More,  as  had  been  before 
arranged,  and  to  spare  no  pains,  disdain  bo  expressions 
of  penitence  aad  humiliation,  to  secnre  the  mediation  of 
the  archbishop.  His  mi9d  sc^mewhat  relieved  by  this 
interview  and  Qounsel,  the  king  kissed  Elizabeth  with 
affectionate  gratitude,  md  returned  to  his  chamber  to 
prepare  for  his  departure  to  the  archbishop's  palace. 
But  then  remembering  that  A4&iu  &tid  Sibyll  possessed 
his  secret,  be  resolved  at  ouft^  to  banish  them  froi^  the 
Tower.  Fw  a.  moment  he  thought  of  the  dftngeons  of 
bis  fortress-Trof  the  rope  of  ;his  doomsman ;  but  his  con- 
science at  that  hour  was  sore  and  vexed.     His  fierceness 
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hambled  by  tbe  sense  of  sbame,  he  shrank  from  a  new 
cHme ;  and,  moreorer,  his  strong  common  sense  assured 
him  that  the  testinK>ny  of  a  sbonaed  and  abhorred  wizard 
ceased  to  be  of  weight  th^-  moment  it  was  deprived  of 
the  inflaenee  it  took  from  the  proftection  of  a  king.  He 
gave  orders  for  a  boat  to  be  in  readiness  by  the  gate  of 
St.  Thomas,  again  sniniooned  Adam  inta  his  presence, 
and  said,  briefly,  "  Master  Warner,  the  London  mechanics 
cry  so  loudly  against  thine  invention^  for  lessening  labor 
and  starving  the  poor,  the  sailors  on  the  wharfs  are  so 
mutinous,  at  the  thought  of  vessels  without  rowers,  that, 
as  a  good  king  is  bound,  I  yield  to  the  voice  of  my  people. 
Go  home,  then,  at  once ;  the  queen  dispenses  with  thy 
fair  daughter's  service— ^ the  damsel  accompanies  thee. 
A  boat  awaits  ye  at  the  Stairs ;  a  guard  shall  attend  ye 
to  your  house.  Think  what  has  passed  within  these  walls 
has  been  a  dream ;  a  dream  that,  it  told,  is  deathfhl — if 
concealed  and  forgotten,  hath  Ao  portent  I" 

Without  waiting  a  reply,  the  king  called  froih  tbe  ante^ 
room  one  of  his  gentlemen,  and  gave  him  special  direc- 
tions as  to  the  departure  and  conduct  of  the  worthy 
scholar  and  his  gentle  daughter.  EdWard  next  sum* 
moned  before  him  the  warder  of  the  gate,  learned  that 
he  alone  was  privy  to  the  mode  of  his  guest's  flight,  and 
deemed  it  best  to  leave  at  large  no  commentator  on  the 
tale  be  had  invented,  sentenced  the  astonished  warder  to 
three  months'  solitary  impriisonmerit — for*- appearing  be- 
fore him  with  soiled  hosen  I    An  hour  afterwards,  the 
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king,  with  a  small  though  gorgeous  retinue,  was  on  his 
way  to  the  More. 

The  archbishop  had,  according  to  his  engagement,  as- 
sembled in  his  palace  the  more  powerful  of  the  discon- 
tented seigneurs ;  and  his  eloquence  had  so  worked  upon 
them,  that  Edward  beheld,  on  entering  the  hall,  only 
countenances  of  che0i*ftll  loyalty  and  respectftil  welcome. 
After  the  first  greetings,  the  prelate,  according  to  the 
custom  of  the  day,  conducted  Edward  into  a  chamber, 
that  he  might  refresh  himself  with  a  brief  rest  and  the 
bath,  previous  to  the  banquet. 

Edward  seized  the  occasion,  and  told  his  tale ;  but, 
however  softened,  enough  was  l^eft  to  create  the  liveliest 
dismay  in  his  listener.  The  lofty  scaffolding  of  hope, 
upon  which  the  ambitious  prelate  was  to  mount  to  the 
papal  throne  seemed  to  crdmbk  into  the  dust.  The  king 
and  the  e^rl  were  iequaUy  necessary  to  the  schemes  of 
George  Nevile.  He  chid!  the  royal  layman  with  more 
than  priestly  Unction  for  his  offence;  but  Edward  so 
humbly  confessed  his  fault,  that  the  prelate  at  length 
relaxed  his  brow,  and  promised  to  convey  his  penitent 
assurances  to  the  earl. 

"  Not  an  hour  should  be  lost,"  he  said  j ,"  the  only  one 
who  can  soothe  his  wrath  feyonr  highnesses  mother,  oiir 
noble  kinswoman.  Permit  me  to  despatch  to  her  grace 
A  letter,  praying r  her  to  seek  the  earl,  while  I  write  by 
the^me  courifet^ to  himself."  '     ' 

"Be  it  all  as  you  will,"  said  Edward,  doflBng  his  s^r- 
coat,  and  dipping  his  hands  in  a  perfumed  ewer^  "  I  shall 
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not  know  rest  till  I  have  knelt  to  the  Lady  AiMie,  and 
won  her  pardon." 

The  prelate  retired,  and  scarcely  had  he  left  the  room 
when  Sir  John  Ratcliffe,*  one  of  the  king's  retinae,  and 
In  waiting  on  his  person,  entered  the  chamber,  pale  and 
trembling. 

"  My  liege,"  he  said,  in  a  whi$per,  "I  fear  some  deadly 
treason  awaits  you.  I  have  seen,  amongst  the  tr^es  below 
this  tower,  the  gleam  of  steel ;  I  have  crept  through  the 
foliage,  and  counted  tio  less  than  a  hundred  armed  men 

—  their  leader  is  Sir  Marmaduke  Nevile,  Earl  Warwick's 
kinsman  I " 

"  Ha  1 "  muttered  the  king,  and  his  bold  face  fell  — 
**  comes  the  earPs  revenge  so  soon  ? " 

**And,"  continued  RatcHffe,  "  I  overheard  Sir  Marma- 
duke say,  *The  door  of  the  Garden -Tower  is  ui^uarded 

—  wait  the  signal  I '  Fly,  my  licgie !  Hark  1  even  now, 
I  hear  the  rattling  of  arnis  I" 

The  king  stole  to  the  casement — the  day  was  closing ; 
the  foliage  grew  thick  and  dark  around  the  wall ;  he  saw 
an  armed  man  emerge  from  thcf  shade  —  a  second,  and  a 
third. 

"  You  are  right,  Ratcliffe  I     Flight  —  but  how  f  " 

*  Afterwards  Lord  Fitzwalter.  See  *•  Lingard,"  note,  vol.  iii., 
p.  507,  quarto  edition,  for  the  proper  dlate  to  be  assigned  to  thia 
royal  V5«it  to  the  More ;  *-  a  date  ire  have  her^  adopted  —  not  aa 
Sharon  Turner  and  others  place,  —  vix.  («p^  the  authority  of 
Hearne*s  Fragmen.j  302^  "W|hich  subsequent  events,  disprove)  after 
Ih^  open  rebellion  of  Warwick,  but  just  htfore  it — that  is,  not  after 
lEasterv  but  before  Lent. 
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**  This  way,  my  liege.  By  the  passage  I  entered,  a 
Btair  winds  to  a  door  on  the  inner  court ;  there,  I  have 
already  a  steetl  in  waiting.  Deigft,  for  {precaution,  to 
use  my  hat  and  manteSne." 

The  king  hastily  adofvted  the  suggestion,  followed,the 
noiseless  stepft  of  Ratelifle,  gained  the  door,  sprang  upon 
his  steed,  and  dashing  right  through  a  cro^d  assembled 
by  the  gate,  galloped  alone  and  fast,  ua^cked  by  human 
enemy,  but  goaded  by  the  foe  that  motints  the  rider's 
steed  —  over  field,  over  fell,  over  dyke,  through  hedge, 
and  in  the  dead  of  night  reined  in  at  last  before  the  royal 
towers  of  Windsor. 


CHAPTER  II. 

Many  Things  briefly  told. 

The  events  that  followed  the  king's  escape  were  rapid 
and  startling.  The  barons  assembled  at  the  More,  en- 
raged at  Edward's  seeming  distrust  of  them,  separated 
in  loud  anger.  The  archbishop  learned  the  cause  from 
one  of  his  servitors,  who  detected  Marraaduke's  ambush, 
bnt  he  was  too  wary  to  make  known  a  circumstance  sus- 
picious to  himself  He  flew  to  London,  and  engaged  the 
mediation  of  the  Duchess  of  York  to  assist  his  own.* 

The  earl  received  their  joint  overtures  with  stem  and 
o'jiinous  coldness, .  and  abruptly  repaired  to  Warwick, 

*  Ungardt     See  for  the  dates,  Fabyan,  657. 
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taking  with  him  the  Lady  Anne.     There  he  was  joined, 
the  saine  day,  by  the  Duke  and  DiKihess  of  Clarence 

The  Lincoinshire  rebeHion  i^edhead?  Edward  made 
a  dexterous  feint  in  calling;  by  pabUe  commiBsion,  upon 
Clarence  and  Warwick  to  aid  m  diBpersing  it:  if  they 
refosedv  the  odidm  of  first  aggression  would  seemingly 
rest  with  themw  Clarence,  more  Induced  by  personal  am- 
bition than  sympathy-  with  Warwick's  wrong,  incensed 
by  his  brother's^reoent  slights,  looking  to  Edward's  resigna- 
tion and  his  own  conpeqnent  accession  to  the  throne,  and 
inflamed  by  thfl  lunbition  and  pride  of  a  wife  whom  he  at 
once  feared  and  idolized,  went  hand  in  heart  with  the 
earl ;  but  not  one  lord  and  captain  whom  Montagu  had 
sounded  lent  favor  to  the  deposition  of  one  brother  for 
the  advancement  of  the  next.  Clarence,  though  popular, 
was  too  young  to  be  respected :  mady  there  were  who 
would  rather  have  eijpported  th^  earl,  if  an  aspirant  to 
the  throne ;  but,  that  choice  forbidden  by  the  earl  him- 
self, there  conld  be  but  two  parties  in  England — the  one 
for  Edward  lY.,  the  other  for  Henry  YI. 

Lord  Montagu  had  repaired  to  Warwick  Castle,  to 
communicate  in  person  this  result  of  his  diplomacy.  The 
earl,  whose  manner  was  completely  changed,  no  longer 
frank  and  hearty,  but  close  and  sinister,  listened  in  gloomy 
silence. 

"And  now,"  said  Montagu,  with  the  generous  emotion 
of  a  man  whose  nobler  nature  was  stirred  deeply,  "if  you 
resolve  on  war  with  Edward,  I  am  willing  to  renounce 
my  own  ambition,  the  hand  of  a  king's  daughter  for  my 
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son  —  80  that  I  may  avenge  the  honor  of  our  common 
name.  I  confess  that  I  hare  so  loved  Edward  that  I 
would  fain  pray  you  to  pttufie,  did  I  not  distrust  myself, 
kst  in  such  dday,  his  craft  should  charm  me  back  to  the 
old  affection.  Nathless^  t<d  your  arta,  and  your  great 
soul,  I  hsve  owed  all,  and  if  you  are  resolviMi  to  strike 
the  bldw!,  I  am  ready  to  sfcare  the  haaard." 

The  earl  turned  away  h^s  face,  ahd  wrung  his  brother's 
band. 

"  Our  father,  ttiethfnks,  hears  thee  from  the  grave ! " 
said  be,  solemnly,  and  there  was  a  long  paupe.  At  length 
Warwick  tesumed  :  **  Return  to  London  :  seem  to  take 
no  share  in  my  actions,  whatever  they  be ;  if  I  fail,  why 
drag  thee  into  my  ruin  ?  —  find  yet,  trust  me,  I  am  rash 
and  fierce  no  more.  He  wbo  sets  his  heart  on  a  great 
object  suddenly  becomes  wise.  When  a  throne  i^  in  the 
dust— when  from  St.  PaaPs  Cross  a  voice  goes  forth,  to 
Carlisle  and  the  Land's  End,  proclaiming  that  the  reign 
of  Edward  the  Fourth  is  past  and  gone— then,  Montagu, 
I  claim,  thy  promiste  of  aid  and  fellowship — riot  before  I " 

Meanwhile,  the  king,  eager  to  dispel  thought  in  action, 
rushed  in  person  against  the  rebellious  forces.  Stung  by 
fbar  into  cruelty,  he  beheaded,  against  all  kingly  faith, 
his  hostages,  Lord  Welles  and  Sir  Thomas  Dymoke, 
summoned  Sir  Robert  Welles,  the  leader  of  the  revolt,  to 
surrender;  received  for  answer,  **that  Sir  Robert  Welles 
would  not  trust  the  perfidy  of  the  man  who  had  mur- 
dered his  father  I "  —  pushed  on  to  Erpingham,  defeated 
the  rebels  in  a  signal  battle,  and  crowned  his  victory  by 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


ISO       THE  LAST  OF  THE  BARONS. 

a  series  of  ruthless  cruelties — committed  to  the  fierce  ana 
learned  Earl  of  Worcester,  "Butcher  of  England."* 
With  the  prompt  yigor  and  smperb  generalship  which 
Edward  ev«r  displayed  in  war,  he  then  c«t  bis  gory  way 
to  the  force  which  Claf^nce  and  Warwick  (though  their 
hostility  was  still  undecli^red)  bad  levied,^  with  the  inteni 
to  join  the  defeated  rebels.  He  sent  his  hwald,  Garter 
King*atrari9s»  to  summon  the  earl  and  the  duke  to  appear 

*  Stowe.  Warkworth  Chronicle — Cont.  Croyl.  Lord  Wocoester 
ordered  Clapham  (a  squire  to  Lord  Warwick),  and  nineteen  others, 
gentlemen  and  jvdfnen,  to  he  mptiUSf  and  fV*om  the  horror  the  spec- 
tnele  inspired*  and  the  unitrersal  ^nm  it  attached  to  Woroester,  it 
is  to  be  feared  that  the  nnhappy  men  were  still  sensible  to  the 
Rgonj  of  this  infliction,  though  they  appear  first  to  have  been 
drawn  aad  partiallj  hanged ;  —  outrage  ooniSned  only  to  the  dead 
hodiet  of  rebels,  being  too  common  at  that  day  to  haye  eseited  the 
indignation  which  attended  the  sentence  Worcester  passed  on  his 
yictims.  -  If  i»  in  vain  that  some  writers  would  seek  to  cleanse  the 
Viemory  ef  this  learned  nobleman  frets  the  stain  of  omelty,  by 
rhetorical  remarks  on  the  improbabilUy  that  a  «ulUvator  of  letters 
should  be  of  a  ruthless  disposition.  The  general  philosophy  of  this 
defence  is  errH>neons.  In  ignorant  ages,  a  man  of  superior  acquire- 
ments ifi  not  necessarily  made  humane  by  the  enltivatiDn  of  his 
intellect;  on  the  contrary,  he  too  often  learns  to  look  upon  the  un- 
educated herd  as  things  of  another  clay.  Of  this  truth  all  history 
is  pregnant — witness  the  accomplished  tyrants  of  Qreece,  the  pro- 
found and  cruel  jintellect  of  the  Italian  Borgias.  Richard  IIL  and 
Henry  VIII.  were  both  highly  educated  for  their  age.  But  in  the 
case  of  Tiptoft,  Lord  Worcester,  the  evidence  of  his  cruelty  is  no 
less  incontestible  than  that  which  provee  his  learning — the  Croy- 
Innd  historinn  alone  is  animpeachal^e.  Worcester's  popnlaT  name 
of  **  the  Butcher,*'  is  sufficient  testimony  in  itself.  The  people  are 
often  mistaken,  to  be  sure,  but  can  scarcely  be  so  upon  the  one 
point  —  whether  a  man  who  has  sat  in  judgment  on  themselres  be 
merciful  or  cruel. 
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before  him  within  a  certain  day.  The  time  expired ;  ho 
prodairaed  them  traitors,  and  offered  rewards  for  theii 
apprehension!"*/. 

^  sadfi^n  hlid  been  [Warwick's^  defection --^^sa  rapid 
the  king's  inoveinents^ — that  the  earl  had  not  time  to 
ibatnrehia  resojiroea,  aasemble  Ids  yassals/consolidate  his 
schemes.  His  very  preparations,  upon  the  night  on  wbick 
Edward  had  repaid  his  services  by  sach  hideous  ingrati- 
tude, had  manned  the  country  with  armies  against  him- 
self. Girt  but  with  a  scanty  force  collected  in  h^ste  (and 
which  consisted  merely  of  his  retainers,  iu  the  single 
shire  of  Warwick),  the  march  of  Edward  cut,  him  off 
from  the  counties  in  which  his  name  was  held  most  dear 
—  in  which  his  trumpet  could  raise  up  hosts.  ^  He  was 
disappointed  in  the  aid  he  had  expected  from  |iis  power- 
ful but  self-interested,  brother-in-law,  Lord  Stanley.  Re* 
venge  had  become  more  dear  to  him  than  life  :  life  must 
not  be  hazarded,  les^t  revenge  be  lost.  Oij  still  marched 
the  king;  and  the  day  that  his  troops  entered  Exeter, 
Warwick,  the  females  of  his  family,  with  Clarence,  and  a 
small  but  armed  retinue,  took  ship  from  Dartmouth, 
Sailed  for  Calais  (before  which  town,  while  at  anchor, 
Isabel  was  confined  of  her  first-born) — ^to  the  earPs  rage 
and  dismay,  his  deputy  Yauclerc  fired  upon  his  ships. 
Warwick  then  steered  on  towards  Normandy,  captured 
-some  Flemish  vessels  by  the  way,  in  token  of  defiance  to 
the  earPs  old  Burgundi^n  foe  —  and  landed  at  Harfleur, 

*  One  ihonsand  ]!>oiinds  in  money,  or  one  hundred  pounds  a  ye&r 
fn  land;  an  immense  reward  for  that  day. 
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where  he  and  his  companions  were  receiyed  with  royal 
honors  by  the  Admiral  of  France,  and  finally  took  their 
way  to  the  court  of  Louis  XI.,  at  Amboise. 

"  TLe  danger  is  past  for  ever  I  *'  said  King  Bdward,  as 
the  wine  sparkled  in  his  goblei  ''  Eebetlion  hatb  lost  its 
head-^aod  now,  indeed^  and  for  the  iv0t  time)  a  aionarcb 
I  reign  alone  1 "  * 

■  ■ J '  J-  • .:   ^ ■  . .  .     I 

♦  Before  leaving  England,  Warwick  and  Clorence  are  generally 
said  to  have  fallen  in  with  Anthony  Woodville  and  Lord  Audley, 
Mtd  erdered  Aem  to  execution ;  from  which  they  were  saved  by  a 
Dorsetshire  gentleman.  Carte,  who,  though  bis  history  is  not  with- 
out great  mistakes,  is  well  worth  reading  by  those  whom  the  cha- 
racter of  Lord  Warwick  may  interest,  says,  that  the  earl. bad  "too 
Much  magnanimity^- put  them  to  death  immedtately,  according  to 
the  common  j)ractice  of  the  times,  and  only  impnsoaed  thorn  in  the 
castle  0^  Wardour,  from  whence  they  were  soon  rescued  by  John 
Thomhill,  a  gentleman  of  Dorsetshire.**  The  whole  of  this  story 
is,.  boveTor*  absolutely  contradicted  by  tho  "  Warkworth  Chroni- 
cle," (p.  9,  edited  by  Mr.  H  alii  well),  according  to  which  authority 
Anthony  Woodville  was  at  that  time  commanding  a  fleet  upon  the 
Channel,  which  wajrlaid  Warwick  on  his  voyage ;  but  the  success 
therein  attributed  to  the  gallant  Anthony,  in  Hllspersing  or  seizing 
all  the  earVs  ships,  save  the  one  that  bore  the  earl  himself  and  his 
family,  is  proved  to  be  purely  fabulous,  by  the  earl's  well-attested 
captBte  of  the  Flemish  vessels,  as  he  passed  ftom  Calais  to  the 
coasts  of  Normandy,  an  exploit  he  could  never  ha^e  performed 
with  a  single  vessel  of  his  own.  It  is  very  probable  that  the  story 
of  Anthony  Woodville's  capture  and  peril  at  this  time  originates  in 
a  misadventure  many  years  before,  and  recorded  in  the  Paston 
letters,  as  well  as  ip  the  Chronicles.  •—  In  the  year  1459,  Anthony 
Woodville  and  his  father,  Lord  Rivers  (then  zealous  Lancastrians), 
really  did  fall  into  the  hands  of  the  Earl  of  March  (Edward  IV.), 
Warwick  and  Salisbury,  and  got  off  with  a  sound  "rating"  upon 
the  rude  language  which  such  "knaves'  sons"  and  "little  squires* 
had  held  to  those  "  who  were  of  kings'  blood  •• 
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CHAPTER  III. 

The  Plot  !of.  the  Hoslehy -^  Tbe  Maid  abd  the  Sokolar  in  Hhevr 
Home. 

The  country  was  still  (Hstirrbed,  and  the  adherents^ 
whether  of  Henry  or  the  earl,  still  rose  in  many  an  out- 
break, though'  prevented  from  si^rellirig  into  one  common: 
army  by  the  extraordinary  vigor  not  only  of  Edwird,  but 
of  Gloucester  and  Hastings,  —  when  one  morning,  just 
after  the  events  thus  tapldl^  related,  the  hbstelry  of 
Master  Bancroft,  in  the*  suburban  parish  of  Marybone, 
rejoiced  in  a  motley  crowd  of  customers  and  topers. 

Some  ha!f-score  soldiers,  returned  in  triumph  from  the 
royal  camp,  sat  round  a  table  pTiced  agreeably  enough 
in  the  deep  recess  mtfd^  by  the  largfe^  jutting  lattice ;  with 
them  w^re  mingled  about  as  many  women,  strangely  and 
gaudily  clad.  These  last  were  all  young  ;  one  or  two, 
indeed,  kittle  advanced  from  childhood.  But  there  was 
no  exprewioH  of ^outh  In  their  hard,  sinister  features: 
coarse  paint  supplied 'the  place  of  bloom;  the  very 
youngest  had  a  wrinkle  on  her  brow ;  their  forms  wanted 
the  round  and  supple  grace  of  early  years.  Living  prin- 
cipally in  the  open  air,  trained  from  infancy  to  feats  of 
activity,  their  muscles  were  sharp  and  prominent —  their 
aspeets  had  something  of  masculine  audacity  and  rude- 
ness ;  health  itself  seemed  in  them  more  loathsome  than 
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disease.  Upon  those  faces  of  bronze,  vice  had  set  its 
ineffable,  unmistaken  seal.  To  those  eyes  never  had 
sprung  the  tears  of  compassion  or  woman's  gentle  sor- 
row; on  those  browa  never  had  flushed  the  glow  of 
modest  shame;  their  very  voices  half  belied  their  sex  — 
harsh,  and  deep,  and  boalrse -*^  thejc  laughter  loud  and 
dissonant.  Some  amongst  them  were  not  destitate  of  a 
certain  beanty,  bnt  it  was  ^  beanty  of  feature  witb  a 
common  hideonsness  of  expression — An  expression  at  once 
connipg,  bold«  callona,  apd  licentious.  Wozr^anless,  through 
ther  worst  vices  of  woman — passionless,  through  the  pre- 
mature waste  of  passion  —  they  stood  between  the  sexes 
like  foul  and  monstrous  anomalies,  made  up  and  fashioned 
from  the  rank  depravities  of  both,  These  creatures  seemed 
to  have  newly  arrived  from  some  long  wayfaring* — their 
shoes  and  the  hems  of  their  robes  were  covered  with  dust 
and  mire — ^their  faces  were  heated,  and  the  veins  in  their 
bare,  .sinewy,  sun-burned  arms  w^re  swollen  by  fatigue. 
Each  bad  beside  her  on  the  ApoT  a  timbrel  —  each  wore 
at  her  gi|*dle  a  long  knife  in  its  sheath :  well  that  the 
sheathes  hid  the  blades,  for  not  one — not  evcQ  that  which 
yon  cold-eyed  child  of  fifteen  wore — but  had  on  its  steel 
the  dark  stain  of  human  blood  1  f 

The  presence  of  soldiers  fresh  from  1^  scene  of  acUoa 
had  naturally  brought  into  the  hostelry  several  of  the 
idle  gossips  of  the  suburb,  and  these  stood  round  the 
table,  drinking  into  their  large  ears  the  boasting  narra- 
tives of  the  soldiers.  At  a  small  table,  apart  from  the 
revellers,  but  evidently  listening  with  attention  to  aU  the 
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news  of  the  hour,  sat  a  friar,  gravely  discussing  a  migbtf 
tankard  of  huffcap,  aod  ever  and  anon,  as  he  lifted  hid 
head  for  the  purpose  of  drinking,  glanced  a  wanton  eye 
at  one  of  the  tymbesteres. 

**  But  an-  yon  had  seen,''  said  a  tcooper,  who  was  the 
mouthpiece  of  his  comrades  —  "an'  yon  had  seen  the 
raptrils  run  when  King  Edward  himself  led  the  charge! 
Marry,  it  was  like  a  cat  it  a  rabbit^burrow  I  Easy  to 
Fee,  I  trow,  that  Earl  Warwick  was  not  amongst  thom  ! 
His  men,  at  leaait,  fight  like  deyils!" 

"Bat  there  was  one  tall  fellow,"  said  a  soldier,  setting 
down  his  tankard,  "  who  made  a  good  fight  and  dour,  and 
but  for  me  and  my  comrades,  would  have  cut  his  way  to 
the  king.". 

"  Ay — ay — true  !  we  saved  his  highness,  and  ought  to 
have  been  knighted  —  but  there's  no  gratitude  now-a- 
days I " 

"And  who  was*  this  doughty  warrior  ?"  a^ed  one  of 
the  bystanders,  who  secretly  favored  the  rebellion. 

"  Why,  it  was  said  that  <  he  wa&  Robin  of  Redesdale. 
He  who  fottgfat  my.  Lord  Monitagu  off  York." 

"  Our  Bobin  I "  exclaimed  several  voices.  '^Ay/he  was 
ever  a  brave  fellow  — poor  Robin  I" 

" '  Tour  Robin,'  and  '  poor  Robin,'  varlets  I "  cried  the 
principi^I  trooper,:  "  Hare  a :  cere  1  What  d'o'  ye  mean 
by  yoar,3<^|bii|2"  • 

'*  M^rrj^y.sir  «oldier,"  quoih  a  h(uteherr?^ratching  his 
hei|d,  and  ii;i  a  hqmble  voices-"  craving  f0nr  pardon,  and 
the  king's,  this  JMiaster  Robin  SQJ<mtned  a  short  time  in 
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f'his  hamlet,  and  was  a  kind  neighbor,  and  mighty  glib 
of  tue  tongne.  Don't  ye  mind,  neighbors,"  he  added, 
rapidly,  eager  to  change  the  conversation,  "  how  he  made 
us  leave  off  when  we  were  just  about  burning  Adam  War- 
ner, the  old  nigromaneer,  in  his  den  yonder  f  Who  else 
eould  have  done  that?  But  an'  we  had  knofm  Robin 
had  been  a  rebel  to  sweet  King  iUward,  we'd  have  roasted 
•him  along  with  the  Wizard  !^' 

.  One  of  the  timbrel-girls,  the  leader  of  the  choir,  her 
arm  round  a  soldier's  neck,  looked  up  at  the  last  speech, 
and  her  eye  followed  the  gesture  of  the  butcher,  as  he 
pointed  through  the  open  lattice  to  the  sombre,  ruinous 
abode  of  Adam  Warner. 

"  Was  that  the  house  ye  would  have  burned  ? "  she 
asked,  abruptly. 

''  Yes ;  but  Robin  told  us  the  king  would  hang  those 
who  took  on  them  the  king's  blessed  privilege  of  burning 
j^gromanders ;  and,  sure  enough,  old  Adam  Warner  was 
advanced  to  bo  wizard-ui-chief  to  the  king's  own  high- 
ness a  week  or  twa  after  waria." 

The  friaf  had  m4de  a  slight' movement  at  the  name  of 
Wanker;  he  now  pushed  his  stool  nearer  to  the  principal 
group,  and  drew  his  hood  completely  over  his  counter 
nance.         '.       '       ' 

**  Yea  V^  exclaimed  the  nieehanic,  wh6*e  son  had  been 
the  innocent  cause  of  the  memorable  siege  fo  poor' Adam's 
dilkfHdated  fortress,  relftteS  iii^  tlae  first  booli'  of  this 
narrative  — ^ yea;  and  what  did  he  when=  tlieref  Did 
he  not  devise  a  horrible  engine  for  the  ^^struction  of  the 
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poor — an  engine  that  was  to  do  all  the  work  io  England 
by  the  deviPs  help  ?-^ so  that  if  a  gentleman  wanted  a 
4;oat  of  B»ail,  or  a  cloth  tonic  —  if  his  dame  needed  a 
Norwich  worsted*^ if  a>  jeoman  lacked  a  plough  or  a 
wagon,  or  his  good  wife  a,  pot  or  a  kettle,  they  were  to 
go,  not  to  the  armorer,  and  the  draper,  «nd  the  tailoi^, 
and  the  weaver,  and  the  wheelwright,  and  the  blacksmith 
— but,  hey  presto  I  Master  Warner  seta  his  imps  a  churn- 
ing, and  turned  ye  out  mail  and  tumc,  worsted  and  wAgon, 
kettle  and  pot,  spick  and  span  aew,  from  his  brewage  of 
vapor  and  sea-coal  ?  Qh,  have  I  not  heard  eijoingh  of  thfe 
sorcerer  from  piy  brother,  who  works  in  the  Chepe  for 
Master  Stockton,  the  mercer !  —  and  iMnster  Stockton 
was  one  of  the  wor^hipfql  deputies  to  whom  the  old 
nigromancc^r  had  the  front  to  boast  his  devices." 

"It  is  true,"  said  the  friar,  sirfdenly. 

"  Yes,  reyeri^pd  father,  it  i$  true,"  swd  the  mechanic, 
doffing  his  cap^  and  {nclining  his  swarthy  face  to  this  un- 
expected witness  of  bis  v^eracity.  A  murmur  of  wrath 
and  hatred  was  heard  amoagst  the  by-standers.  The 
ffldiers  indifferently  turoed.  to  their  female  companions. 
There  was  a  brief  sil^ce  j  and,  involuntarily,  the  gossip^ 
stretched  qver  the  table  to  catch  sight  of  the  house  of  so 
demoniac  iiji  oppressor  of  the  poor. 

"  See,"  said  the  baker,  '*  the  smoke  still  curls  from  the 
ropf-topl  I  heard  I^.had  oojo^  back.  Old  Madge;,  his 
handms^idy; )^  bonghi.eimnelroakes :  of  me  the  last  w«eli 
or  so ;  notbi|ig  le^s^thau  the  finest  wheat  serves  him  now 
I  trow.     However,  right's  right,  and '*^ 
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"Oome  back!"  cried  the  fierce  mechanic,  "the  owl 
nath  kept  close  in  his  roost  I  An'  it  were  not  for  the 
king's  favor,  I  would  soon  see  how  the  wizard  liked  to 
have  tire  and  water  brought  to  bear  against  himself ! " 

"  Sit  down,  sweetheart,"  whispered  one  of  the  young 
tjmbesteres  to  the  last  speaker — 

"Come,  kiss  me,  my  darling. 

Warm  kitsaes  I  trade  fbr ** 

"A vaunt ! "  quoth  the  mechahic,  gruffly,  and  shaking 
off  the  seductive  arm  of  the  tymbestere  —  "  avannt  I  I 
have  neither  liefe  nor  half-pence  for  thee  and  thine.  Out 
on  thee — a  child  of  thy  years,  a  rope's  end  to  thy  back 
were  a  friend's  best  kindness  I" 

The  giri's  eyes  sparkled,  she  instinctively  put  her  hand 
to  her  knife  ;  then  turning  to  a  soldier  by  her  side,  she 
said — "Hear  you  that,  and  sit  still?" 

"Thunder  and  wounds  I  i"  growled  the  soldier*  thus 
appealed  to  — "more  respect  to  the  »ex,  knave;  if  I 
don't  break  thy  fool's  costard  with  my  sword-hilt,  it  is 
only  because  Red  Grisell  can  take  care  of  herself  against 
twenty  such  lozels  as  thou.  These  honest  girls  have  been 
to  the  wars  with  us :  King  Edward  grudges  no  man  his 
jolly  fere.  Speak  up  for  thyself,  0risell  I  How  many 
tall  fellows  didst  thou  pat  out  of  their  pain,  after  the 
battle  of  Losecote  ?  " 

"  Oply  Hvfe,Hal,"  replied  the  cdld-eyed  girl,  and  show- 
iftgf  her  gliitbring  taeth  with,  the  grla  of  a  yoWng  tigress ; 
-^"biit'doe  was  atoaptain.  I  shalldo  better  next  time; 
it  was  my  fitet  battle, ,  thou  knowesti'* 
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:    9%^  tmrft  tMdd  of  tkebgr-atatidvrs  eici(ftilg^  fr  glunce 
pt.konot,  and  dnw  bftok«  :  Tlie  aeolMuuc  reswaed,  buI- 

t"!  s^ekiAO  qiatrel  vith  laas  oir'lov«r.ii  am  «  plain, 
jblii94  m^n,  wUh  ft.wili  aliclclnldffea, 'wImk  £ra  d««r  "to  ime ; 
and  if  I  have  a  grudge  tQithaia^oniaiioeir,  it  is  bueanse 
he  glamoured  my  pooc  boy>'Cim.  ^  See  !'"<^-«od  he  eaaght 
«p  a  Idi^rejedt  bimda^iQe  boy,  who  iiad  been  dining  to 
}jiM,  ^de,  ^  i^aiuRg  .the.ietdld'a  arm,  isboved  it  to  th^ 
«pef tatom ; ,  tb^re  WW  jalargaittcar  oii  >tlie  limb^  and  it 
waf  shifuafc  aftdi.wtle.iwd* 

^    '!lt  was,  ^^i,9wu  hdtp*^  Aaid  :tliAjliiite  fcUoW)  depre- 
.  catinglj. 

.The  affB<!#op]^?yfa|j)^riOibQced..tii0imifenr  mth  a 
jBuff  on !  the  ch^,;  4kad .  r^aiiived.*^ ''  Tet  a^tt^magbboro, 
t)^ dfty  when  tMlaullvizAird idok ifaisililUetbne  inlfais 
am^s ;  wfUi^ftbiee,  1f^ek9  afterwardist-^tkat.  very  day  tkreb 
l^ree^ — as-  he*  wa^  itanding  lake  a>lamb  by  ihh  fire,  the 
^Qod'  .wife's  oaUron  Beetlwd  .over,  iritiMnt  reason  or 
rbyme^  and  jBcald^d'  bia.  atuii  tiU  it- rivalled  u{>llk«  a  leaf 
m  Nayembei:;  add  if  XkB.^^  n^lglamomr^  wby^ba^ei  w^ 
^w8  ag^wt  witobcxaft?" 
J    Vfrp^-i-trwl?' igrQiwi«d  Uie  <Aoffu6..i  j  - 

The  boy,  who  bad  borne  biB'fktiter'B /blowtwttihatit  a 
marmnr,  now  agfiia  attempted  remonetfance.  ^  TWe  hot 
water  went  over  ihe  gr^y  cat,  too,  but  Marter  Warmer 
never  bewitched  her,  da<}dy." 

"  He  takes  bis  part ! — You  bear  the  daflf  laddy  ?  He 
takea  tbe  old  pigromaacer'a  pairt  -*^  a  sure  sign  of  the 
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did  not  this  time  await  the  blow ;  he  dodged  nnder  thi 
batH^htrVl  fiproii«f  ttaei  i\m  door;  And  ditappenv^'  ^And 
he  jteftchM!  owr  .owt^.t^JHUffen  to*  if  in  flat  ft^es  J^  «aMI  the 
fskikWi  ki  j(  kiDd  of  wUnqMTi  ' 

Tbt  neighbors  ngh^,  in*  commiseitatldii. 

^'ObP'  he  eaekdmed,  Jo  a'^fi^vedr^ne,  ^'Mingf  his 
teeth,  and  ghalang  liia  (deaeiied  ^ftdt '<towatdB-Adatt 
WarjkefA  m^ancholj  haot^-^"^l  -say  again, 'if  ttie  ^ng 
did  not  protect  the  Tile  sorcei^ef^  I  Wddld'free  the  famd 
from  his  deyeMet,  em  hik  black  toftfttetcooM  eome  to  his 
help/' 

**  Bie-.tdeg  eaisi not  Ji  stmw  i&^'tlLA^sm  WarBief  or  his 
inyeaftaons,  .my  aon/'  ^aid^a  Mwgh,  kMd*  ^elee:  A!l  toraed; 
undi  tadrcjtbi.filar.fltaodia^  Ui^<tiid  tnldstr  ^f  the  «lrde. 
'' Kqqv  feiDotyfiii7^adTaB,thM theMng jM^at  th<$  wreteb 
n^k  and.  erpp  iontiof  ttli«  pa]a«i0,'fo^b&v!ng  %ewiteh^ 
the  Bad  t>f  Warwicki  and  hia  ^gtace  tbci  Lofd  Otarenee; 
80  tltftl/tbejritDmedi  nimatiiratt^  agiitiis^  iMietr'  oWa^'  kins* 
ioa%  bta.  higlMM«a>.  jBM^i'MAaiU  ibaliMnifti  so^bdnoa 
^reaket '  —  that  is  to  say,  —  the  fbU  <of  wicked  4ikki  on^ 
whack  their  ownboaak  Teih#m M  heafd leH  oT  Friai 
Bwge$,/mj  childreflf" 

"  Aj! -- ay  ! "  answered  two  or  threfe  la  it  breath  —  "a 
wlziurd,  it^i  ttiie,  and  a  mighty  One;  bat  he  never  did 
harm  to  the  poor,  though  they  do  €ay  he  made  a  qnaint 
im^ge  of .  the, .carl,  and-^-i— " 

"  Tut  —  tut  P'  kterwip-ted  the  ^tfr,  "bH -Batigey  did 
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WBA  Id  trji  to  dtsfiBchftnt  thenliovd  Wafwiofc,  wlum  joa 
misoreant  bai  ipeU^JbooofL  Poor  Bmagej  ti  ^8;  m '  a^  frienl 
to  the  pe<q>le:  and  wheii  fae  foind  tbat  Ji^aster  Adaa 
was  makhig  a  deTice  for  ^hair  Fain,  be  tpaved  bo  tdl^  I 
assure  je,  to  jfkvstraie  tlie.  iniqoil^.  Ghyhok^^ho  firatsA 
and  wa|;oliod  I  Oh^  boir  maiqr  a  time  h%  iom^,  tootk 
and  nail,  witB  the  detil  la  person,  to « get  at  the  ipfbnial 
ioTeBtion  i  for  If  ft^  ^ad  tliat  kiyentioQ  otMti  In  his  bandff, 
he  could  turn  it  to  good  account,  i  ^an  pm^ise  ye ;  |ind 
giTe  ye-  rdin  for  the  :greeh  blade,  and  Sim  for  thtf.  ripe 
sheaf  But  the  fiend  got  the  better  at  first ;  and  Kie^ 
Edward,  bewitched  hiwself  for  the  ttoment,  wMild^fliaye 
haaged  Friar 3«Bigey  fior  ^^bsahag  old  Adanoi,  if  hQ-  had 
not  called  three  times  in  a  loud  voio0**^  Presto  pej^raozer 
non  I',  cbangied'  hioMBeif  diOo  a  Mnl,  and  d»wa  out  o&the 
wktdo^w  As'S^a  as;  Jifjaster  Adam  Waraert  fbund  the 
field  elear  to  himself,  he^  employedibiddaagbterto  bewitch 
the  Lord  Hasting ;  ^be  set  brother  against  brotheis,  and 
laade  tbe^  Mag  aad  L€<rd  George  fall  to  loggerheads  ;  he 
stirred  up  the  rebellion,  aftd  where  hewirfuld  have  stopped 
the  foal  flewd*  only  knows,  if  your  ifHend  Friar  Buogey, 
who,  tbough  a  wizard  as  y^tf  isiay,  fe  ^nly  so  for  your 
benefit  (and  a  hol«^  priest  Into  the  bargafn),  had  HOt,  by 
aid  c^  a  good  spirit,  wbona  he  conjured  up  in  the  Island 
of  Tartary,  disenchanted  the  king,  and  made  him  see  la 
a  dream  what  the  villanous  Warner  was  devising  against 
his  crown  and  his  people,  —  whereon  his  highness  sent 
Master  Waruer  end  his  dat>ghter  baclp  to  thctr  roost, 
and,  helped  by  Friar  Butigey,  beat  his  enemioiont  of  tha 
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kingdoml  .  So^  if  ye  haTea  mind:  to  ssTe  jour-  cbUdrea 
from  mitehitf  and  meiliee,  ye  may  eet  to.work  wH^  good 
hoarty  aiwajri'  provided  that  ye  touch  not  old  Axiafm^  iron 
inveHtioB.  Woe  balido.ye;  if.  ye  tymk  to.deatroy  that  I 
Bring  itiisafe  tolViaiSimgey,  «^bom  yo  will  find  returned 
lo  tbepijace,  aAdJoHrfte^iwenfsvfiragMtwilllbe  ^  pemnj  a 
day  bigber  for  the  nezt  ten  yeajre  fio  ooue  I "  With  these 
ytoMds  the  friar  thtev  do^ra  Ws  rejcki^oiDg,  and  moved 
majestically  U^  4^e  deor* 

*«An»I  might  trust  you??'  said  -Tim's  father,  laying 
hold  of  the  Mtr^.  serge. 

^*.Ye  may — ye  aay  I  ^  cried  the  leader  of  the  tjmfoes- 
teres,  BtArtingiii)f>  from  the  lapiof  her.aoidier,  Mfor  it  is 
¥rmt  Bungey  himself  I  ^' 

A  moveMeat  of  a8t#iiirfmeafciaiid4Q^ik)r  was  oniversaL 

*'  Friar  Bovgey  himself !  ^'  3»fMated  the  burly  ioipostoc 
f*  Bight,  lassie,,  right ;  and  he  now  goea  to  the  palace  of 
the  To ver,  to  mutter  good  spells  In .  £in^  Edwfard's  ear 
— spells* to  d^eat  the  malignant  oaes,  and  to: lower  the 
price  of  beer.     Wax  wobiscam ! " 

With  that'^'8alntiktion»  more  benevolent  tiM^a  aoeurate, 
the  friar  vanished  fropsf  the  room ;.  the  chief  of  the  tym- 
besteres  leaped  lightly  on  the  table,  put  one  foot  on  the 
Boldidr's  shoulder,  and  sprang  through  the  open  lattice. 
She  found  the  friar  in  the  act^  of  mounting  a  sturdy  muki 
which  had  been  tied  to  a  post  by  the  door. 

"  Fie,  Graul  Skellet  I  Fie,  Graul  I "  said  the  conjuror. 
**  Respeet  for  my  serge.  We  must  not  be  noted  togethei 
out  of  door  in  the  day-light     There's  a  groat  for.  tbea 
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Tade,i  ex^orabilis,  —  that  is,  Qood  daj  ta  tb^  pfetty 
rogue  I  *'  r 

"A  word,  friar,  a  word.  WouWst  thou  hai*  the  old 
man  buraed,  ^rowaed,  or  tora  pke^meal  1  He  hatk  « 
daaghter,  too,  who  ooce  sought  to  mar  our  tvade  witlr 
her  gittera  $  a  daughter,  then  ill  a  ktrtle  tliat  I  woald  hot 
^ve  aimified  ft^m  a  hedge,  b»l  whxMB'  I  kst  mimim  sarce^ 
net  and  lawn^  wltti  a  great  Idrd  for  ber  fere.**  The  tym-* 
bestere's  eyec^  shone  \ritb  malignant  ^nvj^  as  she  added 
-:—  **  Graol  Sfeettet  loves  not  to  see  tbeie  'Who  ha^e  worn 
worsted  and  say,  walk  in  aaroetoet  and  lawn!  Graiil 
Skellet  loTes  not  weaehes  wbp  bare  h^6^  for  their  feres; 
and  yet  who  shiink  fh)m  Or anl  and  her  sistvrs  as  the 
sound  from  the  leper." 

**  Fegs,"  answered  tbe  friar,  impatieBtly,  **  I  km>^ 
nought  against  the  daqght^ — apretty  last,  bottoo  bigbf 
for  my  kisses.  And  as  for  the  father,  I  want  not  the^ 
man's  lifei— that  is,  not  r^rj  specially — but  his  model,  hid 
mechanical  He  may  go  free,  jf  that -can  he  compassedi;-' 
if  noty — why,  the  model  art  all  ridai  I    Sertfe  me  in  this.'* 

''And  t^oa  wilt  teacb  me  the  last  tricka  of  the  cdrds, 
and  thy  i^eat  art  of  making  phantoms  ^Ide  by  on 'the 
vail?". 

"Bripg  the  mordel  iataet)  sind  I  will  teaoh  tbee  more; 
Qraul;  -^^the  d,eiad  man'e  oaadJe,  iand  the  charin  of  the 
newt  —  and  Jf'll  :give  thee,  to  booi,  the  caul  of  ibe  parri- 
cide, that  thou  hast  prayed  me  so  oft  for*  Hum  I — ^thou 
hast  a  girl  in  thy  troqp  who  ^atb  a  linking  eye  that  well 
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]|fi0«see  tte; -"4bticft  go  wW,  arid  obey  me.     Work  before 
play  —  and  grace  before  pudding!" 
i   Thtt  ty«rti*t8retid<J^,  Hnapp^d  h6f  iifigerd  in  the  air, 
and  hnknixling  ho  holf  ^i|tf,  rieftUftied  to  fBfehcmse  through 
tt»  doorway* 

.  Tbift  sbdrt;  c^tiSira^e  hkttufn  to  tbe  rettdet  tie  tela^ 
tkmsv  MDtoflilf  lAdroHtiig^^^  wIMif  Mb^^^d  bcttweeif 
t]M  conjiiroi*  arid  the  iymb^s^wca.  I'heif '  ti-Oop^  (the? 
ti^thers,  pershsiice,  of  the  geii«i*at(oti  we  ireftt  of)  had 
Iboen  famiKar  to  tte  ftrwr  in  his  <M  dapaieity^of  motinte- 
l»»kor  tregeioitry'BDd  iit^'hfe  elerfet^l  andoottrtly  eleva- 
tion, fa«i^id not 4teidblfi( aih ^AtflentedAneetroa thAt  served 
bim  well  iritb  the  popal4ce  5'  for  these  grhn  children  of 
vice  seemed  present  in  every  placd',  Where  ptt^tinie  tratf 
gay,  01^  i^ri^  irift  jnibp&ait  ^  to  p«a«e,  at  ttle  meriy- 
9likkitkgita)B«l  the  -hot^teil|i«&-4ti  vmf,  foUowing'  the  eamp, 
md  8teen,,at  ai^ht^  prowKog  th>oii%fe  tbe  bttttle-fieMs  to* 
^eipfctch  the  mrahdedabd  to  t^  th*  ^in  t — In  merry^ 
mhkiBg,  hosteiby,  or  iO'^aiiap,  the;^  co^urd  thus  stiH  spreatF 
theJ.famjB'of  Fiiat  Bhisgey,  aod^  tphold  his  tepat©  both 
for  terrible  io«  atid  for  beaartylore  of  the  commons. 
Kor  was  tlus'  ail;  both  ltymbe^re»  atid  c^|ttror  wenr 
foytune-tellers  by  profession*  They  could  interchange 
l^he^  tineed<»te8  eich^icked^  1^  idUhdr  dfflercmt  Ikes. 
The  tymbester^  could  ^^  tedm  tie  fieM*etS  oT  gentle 
and  courlieF^^the  eatijarot'  those  Of  the  artkati  and  me- 
obatiic  .       .  ' 

•  UmjotisekHis  of  tihe^'^tttidhfele^'dfepoBftiorisf  of  their 
neighbors,  Sibyll  and  Wariler  were  inhaling  the  sweet 
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gtace  had  aSbSteJ  ttte  ^biloi^<3ptier  le^is:  ^aiA  mt|^ht  be 
supposed.  Trti0;  l^kt>  *he'  los^  of  the*  king%:  ftfvdr  Was 
tHe  8ef^i*kgiM^e«tiHely^p^b^8  f6r  I^^ 
*:p|ftiefetidii  6^  iis*  adoTted'^€hidty^  *i!i(!yet,  sbitiefcoir  ot 
ftfliefi*,  tti^  l!h<^6ry  fts^lf 'c^6ti^l«!df  liter.  -  At  tTife  wcH^tj  he 
iSS^iMff'firid  s^ef'dfsdi^^/somcf'ftgti^  Ertntlettt,  ni^rd 
ftrtonate  thtfti^hAnife»;=1^  Wfiott  he  cOiiM  bequeath  the 
sefcM,  ««*  Who,'  \theii  iidain-  was  in  hfi^  ferare,  Tr*ould 
t^ach  the  WOflif  to  revert!  iii«  irdme.  Meati^iife,  his 
^e  w^s'hfS  owA ;  he  #88  lord'of  a  home/t3ht)tfgh  rtiined 
and  dei^tte  ;*  he'N^as  fWe;  with  hife  'fth^  tfio'tfghts}  abd 
thetefts/ref,  As^'he*  pac^d^the  tfaitow  g^tden,  hi^'gtep  was 
lighter,  hte  Mhd  les^  absent,  than  when!  pa'fehed*  with 
feverish  feirf*ttcl  hope,  foi'  the  immediate  ptadticdl  suc- 
c^^'of'  iiApmJii>le'wMbh  was  t<y  be  trfeffieterer  the 
lAftl^ddWs '  Ijrtbftik^l'  of  l)f ^'ttdice  Md  ig^iOrait^;  ^ 
'  «*lfyfc?HM/'  said'  the  sage,  *i  «Bel,  for  the' first  time 
for  yeara,  the^^stiikstfoTli  of'^he  seasons.  Ilfeefthatwe 
kre  Wl&ffi^  iif^t*^']i>16asiairi^-s];|riiig. ''  Young  days  come 
bick  «oPiiW  likb'iar^iktt^;  antf  I  totild'-amost'  think  thy 
iWrtheif  Wei^e^omje^ntoi^  by*'iiy 'sidel" 
'"eft)yJP^pi«fes(Bd'hei*  father's  hinS,  and  a  Soft^ttrt  toelau- 
&olf  Mgfi^ertirred  her  rdsy  lips.^  'iShe,  too;  feft  the  balm 
ofthe  ^otin^year^  ydt  her  Ikther's  Words  brOki'npon  sad 
and  tfcnidoti^  fliittih^.  Not  t6  ^outh  as  to  age,  not  to 
loving  fancy  a&ti  baffled  wisdom,  has  seclnsion  charms 
that  compensate  for  the  passfoiiate  and  aetive  world  1 
on  comfaftfiu*  to 'the  old'hotise'/oii  glancing  found  its 
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mildewed  waiifl>  eoijifortliess'  and  hkp^  iJie  mgldeted,! 
weed^-growfi  garden,  StbjU  had  Bhnddered  in  dismay. 
Had  her  ambiUoo  fallen  again  inta  ita  old  abject  state  f 
Were  all  her  ho|»^s-  to  r^t^#  her  aneestfial  fprtimes,  to 
vindicate  her  dear  father^  iame^  ahnuil^  into  this  dough 
of  a^tpal  poverty — th#  butterfly's  wiaga.  folded  into  th^ 
chrysalis  fhpoud  of  torffor  ?  The. vast. disparity  between 
herself  and  Hastings  had  ngjb  sirwck  l^er  so  forcibly  at 
the  cpnrt;  here,  at  hoiae,  the  'veiry. walls  proclaimed  it. 
When  EdwAJjd  had  dismissed  tfi^  nn welcome  .witncssey 
of  hia  attempted. crime^  he  bad  given  orders  thai  they 
should  l^  conducted  to  their,  honae  thiiooghthe  moat  prit 
Tate  waysu;  '  He  natnriUly  desjredf  to  create  no  canons 
conunent  ^po^  tWr  departoreii.  Unperceiyed  by  thtir 
neighbors,  .^byll  a^d  her  fat)^  i^^  gained  access  by 
the  gard^i^-gateu  OI4  Madg^  ropeived^them  ip  dismay; 
for  she  had- been  io-the  habit -<^^^9itiig  $ibyll>weffcly  at 
the  palapQ,  and  bad ipafned^in^the old famiHaritf  soJ^sist- 
ing,  theo^  between  maiden;  and  nnnse,  sope  insight  into 
her  hefirt.  She  bad  cherisbed  tha  fondest  hopes  far  the 
fate  of  h^r  youngs  mi^r^si;  rr-an/l  now,  to  labor  and  to 
penury  had  the  fate  retui?ju^dl  -  TJia,  guard  who  aceom* 
palled  them,  aoperding  t9  Edward's  orda}%,4o^  some 
pieces  of  gold,  which  Adamre^pted,  bmt  Madga^aeciiotly 
received  ^nd,  jndicionsly  ^g^nded^  And  this  was  al) 
their  wealth.  Bu,t  pot  of  toij  nor  of  penn^ifyin  themselves 
thought  Sibyll;  she  tl?ionght  bnt  of  Hastings .-»-wildlyi 
passionately,  trustfully,  unceasingly,  of  the  absent  HasV* 
ings,     Qh  I  Ae  woja^ds^ek  her — he  wpnli  come --^  her  re^ 
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Terse  wonld  I)tit4beinbf^  cndcftr  Ii€^  to  him  I  Hastingfi 
came  not.  She  mon  leartied  the  wher^wre*  Wad 
threatened  the  land-^beiras  at  his  po9ty  at  the  bend  of 
aroires.  '  s  ' , 

Oh,  wit^  w^hat  pttiolj^'if  p!^&j&t  she  «btigbt  to  shi^ 
that  beloVeid  bf eftst  t^  'Anii<hoivi^*ttfa.eiold  iiian>ipp9£e'of 
the  blessed^spritig,  th^'^dMdiiyRtilM^of  lo^wfaTahd  ef  love/ 
and  %bii'3r<Hiti^'fiT4,  sigbingi  Biid  toLlik;<iiioiTbM  lie«rt/ 
*'  the  iririd  hath  its  ^ub  -^  wbwer  is  4hin©  7  ^ 

The  pejftWoek  strott^d  mp  to  his  pow  proieetors,  aa4 
spread  his  plomes  to  the  gilcnag*  beMls.  ilAnd  then 
Siby^ iieea&ed  the^diayHrb^ «hebad  ws]ked'iD  thitf^pot 
with  Marmadake,  and  he  had  talked  of  his  yoidli,  -aidbir 
tion,  and  Insty  hopes,  while,  silent  and  absorbed^  she  had 
thonght  within  herself,  "could  the  world  be  open  to  me 
as  to  him,  —  I  too  have  ambition,  and  it  should  find  its 
goal."  Now  whftt  contrast  Detweeh  the  two  —  the  man 
enriehed  aiid'hon^wd, ^'to-day  in  peril  of  in  ^eiate,"  to- 
morrgw./vee  ^o  niarchr.fprward  still  on^  bis  career — rjthe 
world  the  i^opntry  to  him  whose  heart  was  bold  and 
whose  .A^i](i9..,.^af  -siainleasi  And  st^e^  th^  woman^ 
broQgbt  baok.to  t^  pcison^hoixie,  soom  abound  her^r  im- 
potent to  avi^nye,  and-  forbidden  to  fly  1  Whejefore  ?  — - 
Sibyll  felt  her  ^^^Ttoritjj  of  miifd^  of  thought,  of  Bature 
.r-Wherefpr^  the  cqptr^st^?-  The  Sfcc^^s  was  that  of 
man^  the.  di«cpmfiture  ttipt.  of  wom^n.  Woe  tothe  maa 
who  precedes  his  ^e,,iH^  never  yet  li^^s  "aB  age  been  ia^ 
which  gfit[ii(QS  and^  am^bilion  are,  sofa  to  woman  I 

The  fatteriwd  the  cj^d  turned  'int<>,  their  house;  tha 
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tay  WM  dedlMog^  A^doni'ihosntMl^o  hk 'siidiiras^bam^ 
ber.     SHrfH'^oiifbt  tiieiwiiitaty  servant 

"  What  tldkigft,  cibj  irhat  t«KBg&i  T<he  TJ'at  70*  say^ 
is  over ;  tbe  great  earl,  his  sweet  daughter,  safe  dpoB  tb9 
M18,  bot  Ihetmgfir  obj,  Sii^tiDf^  I.  ^bat  of  bim?" 

"  My  boimibdU  mj*  ,l«lgrAird,t  I  Hw*  Hk^Efe^  but  good 
talesi  to  felt  tiwa  IiSMri ta^i  fiQpic^  yrkb  .»  soldier  who 
aerrei  mder  lioni  Ha^thifa  biflEHidlf:;  ker  k-miaoathdd,  he 
is  in  Londoa. !  Boti  tiK^r- «a^  tbot  obe  of'l^btnda  id 
^{vartered  iil^  tbefmbirb^'aBd  Ithaf  tfatfe  is  a  j\9|^ort  of  a 
lising  JnyHertliDrd^ttlt.^ 

<<Wii6ii  wffl  peace  ^onie  to  Eaglaod^  Hod  t^  fuel '^ 
sighed  SibylL 


CHAP;rER  IV,. 

.     TUfi  Woacl'a  Jtm^^et  aivl  the  Tr|idfu»^l  oar:A90C(ltots. 

"IThe  '  night  bad'  tioW  eommentield;  tfndt  S?byTF  -w^  stiB 
fist6nlng  —  01*,  peirbap^'  Rsteiifng  fabt— tb  the  soothing 
bibble  of  tbe  renerstbk  servant  '  ttey'  ^evii  '8b  A  seated 
in  the  little  t^Otinitbat*  Atljoinied  the  talVatod  their  otily 
light  catnfe  thtougb  the  rfdor  bpeiiing  onr'^fi^  garten  —  a 
^rey,  fndfstlnct'twflight;  i^eWBt^d'-b/ifi^'ffiW  Wfliest  stars. 
iTie  pefacoct,  bid  bead  tindei'Ms  wibg;  tobstetf  on  tbtf 
lialflstradfe,  tfnd  the  song  of  tb^iitgbtingale,  from  imfdst 
one  of  the  ttelgbfeoting  copsesr,  iWiicb  studded  tb6  gttonnd 
to  wards'  the  chas6  of  Marybon^;  camd^  soft  aht}  distant  on 
the  setene  air.     The  balm  and  fireshness  cf  SjMring  were 
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Mlt  in  the  ifiwu,  in  \k»  tkie«^  iei  4hef  sw^t  iMTeafth  of  yotiDg 
herb  and  leaf ;— ttoron^ilw  c«ilm  «f  eTer-watohfttl  tiiittire, 
it  seemed  as  if  you  mi^kt  mark/  disdnet  and  risible^ 
tninnte  after  mmivta,  l^e  Mefitt^  growth  of  AprfL  into 
May. 

Snddenfy/Miadfe  nttered  a  cry  of  alatm,  and  {x^fnted 
tofwafardt  tfae  o^vsit^'  <wall.  Stb^ll,  gfSortM-  from  heif 
te^erie,  iDokednp^  Hiid  0a«r  aomeihln^  dff6lif  uM  dWarf* 
Ike  perched  npt>n  the  cmnbting'  etolnettce*  Presently 
thii  apirorition  leaped  iigktty'kdto'the  gwden,  and  the 
idann  of  thd  women  wai  lesschred  on  seeing  a  yonng  boy 
ertaep  riteahhilj  oreritbe  grassy  and  apprMu5h  tlMr  open 
door. 
-  '*Hey/<Jhlld!"  ttrid  Madge,  nmng.    ♦*  Wtot  wiintest 

.  "  Hisi^  gaimmer,  hitt !.  '.Ah  t  the  yetmg  nn'stvesd  F 
That's  well  HIsit  I  I  say>agdri."  '  TIk  boy  entered  the 
lEOont  ''  I'm  isr  tfime^iK^  save  ybn.  In  half^n  homt  yonr 
honse  will  be  broken  into,  perhaps  bntiit*  The  boys  are 
^Uppbg  tfaeir  hsliids^iiovtr  ot^the  &onghrts  of  the  bohfire. 
fa^ief  attdi  a)ltko  neighboni  ai^  geliting  redd;.  Hark  ( 
hark  I  No,  it  i»  ooly  this  ^nd  I  The  tymbesteiw  are 
to^Wn^ta.  Whefr^^daheai^  thdk  belOotidck,  the. mob 
wiH  miBet  Biln  for  yoiir  lires,  y6d  imd  the  old  man,  and 
dwit  ever  sty  it  wiw  pdor  Tim  who  <61d  yon  this,  for 
atkev  Windd  beitt  we  to  deaHL  Te  dan  still  get  throngh 
the  g«^w  into  th^  fields.  QnichP^ 
•:  *^r*lH  go  to  the  master,* exclafcttedM^ge, hurrying 
frooi'tlU  room. 
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The  t>biM  eMigbt  SibjiU V  eoldlhaMi  ihroiigii  t&e  dark 
"Aim!  I  aay,  mMtrega,  if  hit  wofrdfaip  is  a  wizard,  dont 
let  him  paoish  father  and  motiier,  or  poor  Tim,  or  his 
little  ^stor;  thqifh  Tit)  wa^^ont®  .naoghtj,  aod  hooted 
Master  Warner.  Many,  many,  many  a  time  and  oft  hate 
I  seen  that.kind^  miU  fooe  id  ny  sleep,  jt6t  as  when-  it 
bent  OT€iv  i|M=-^  whil6  IMckeS  ;aind  to9eamed-4-and  ifk4 
poor  gei|^«miui,$aid,  *  Thiitketttthta  I  would  harfaithee  ?^ 
But  he^l)  forgife  me.^now;  wiiiihe  not?  ADd  when  I 
turned  the  iee^iag^watcr  ot)ir.myseilf,iaiid'.tfac7' laid  it 
wad  aU  along  i>f  the  wi^ardrray  heart  patoed  more  than 
the  arm.*  Bat-:  they '  whip  me;  and  groan  out  that  the 
devil  is  in  me,  if  I  don't  say  that  the  kettle  upset  of 
i1»eif  i  Oh,  fHhOse  tg^mbestei^  H^  Mistress,  'did>  yoo  eter 
see  them  ?  They  fright  me.  If  you  could  hear  how  tktef 
^t  on  hU  ^e  aeighborU- -  Anil  thMriangJi^-it  iJa^es 
the  hair  stand  «lh  end  I  '  But  jow  wOl  ^e*  d#ay,  iuiid  tbanl: 
Tim  toof  Oh,  I  Aall  langh  thcfn,  wllen  they 'find  thtf 
old  hoose  etiipty  1 "   ' 

<<May  our  dear  Lord  bit ss  thee ^ bless  thee^  ehild/^ 
sobbed  Siby  11,  -clasping  the  boytin  her  aims,  and .  kisdng 
him,  ^while  her  teati  bathed'^  Md  cheeks.!  ^     . 

A  light,  gl^ained  oh-ihe  thrediold -*^  Mlndge^  hoMiiig  «* 
candle,-  appeared^  with  Wamei^i  lu  hat  knd  ffloak  itvomm 
on  ii:^  haste.  ''What  is  this?"  sakl  tb^  poor  toholar.* 
'*  Can  itbe  tme?  Is  maukiad  so  terttel?  What  hav^  T 
done,  woe  is  me  1  what  harve  1 4<>iie  to deseitre  ibisf "  » 
•  "  Come,  dear  'father,  qpick,"  said  SIbyH,r.drjrtngi  her 
tears,  and  wakened   by  the  presence  of.^tfae  obi* man,: 
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iato  ekwgj  atid  courage.  •  '"^febt  put  thy  tand'oii  thid 
boy^  head,  and  bless  &iin ;  fof  it  Id  he  wha  4iaB,  haply, 
Bai>^  tife"     '    ' 

"  Tti»  bo^tvetiibled  a  mbfiietit  as'  the  lotrg^beard^  fac« 
tarned  towards  him,  btit!  when  im  caag^t  and  vewgiuxed 
those  tteek, "^wfeetey^Sy  hiS'  sapierBtitioBTaimtitd,  and  it 
was  bat  a  holy  and  gratefel  aweitbatnthriliedhis  yoang 
blood,  aa  ^he  old>  i»aii^aee9  botli  withered  hands  over 
his  y^Hew'hair,  and  mLnajated-^' 
'  -'♦Ood  shield  thy-  youth  ^^-^Ood  make?  thy  manhood 
i|irortby-<--«dod  gW^tbee'tttttfir^n  ih  thitie  old  age  with 
hearts  like  thine  I '^     /  .  '    „  ' 

Scarcely  had  Jbhe  prayctfioeksedwluMi  the  dash  of  tim- 
brels, wilh  theiiTjIng&iagilMik/wialBlteaird  in  the  street. 
Odce,  twice,. again,  And  a  fiffl*ce  ydft'olowd  in.cbaras-^ 
•Might  >np  and  eaboed  frqmi««rper  ta  carder,  &om  hoas^ 
to  Iboase. 
.  *<.Rnn*r-!ratxJ  '^ctiiad  theiboy,  tuirmng  white  with  t^ror. 

**  But  the  Eureka — my  hope — my  Aind'a  child  ! '^  ex- 
4d%imed  Adam,!  rsadd^fdy^  (and  haltjdg^  at  .the  door. 

**Mh  t^-eh  I '^  said  Mailg^4  ^ttsUag  bim:  forward,  f '  It 
4$  tOQi  bef^vy  to  Qipva  ;  thdu  ootildat.  not  lift  it^  Think 
of  thine  own  flesh  and  blood  *^rOf  ;thy  :daugh^r^-of  h^ 
d^^.m^ben  Sa,ye  b^i;.li£e;  if  thou  carest  not  fbr  thine 
4>wn!" 

"(}o,  Sibyll,  go  —  and  thou,  Madge  —  I  will  stay. 
^\^hi^t  matters  my  life  ?  it  is  but  the  servant  of  a  thought ! 
Perish  master  —  perish  slave  I " 

f*  Fat)i^  unless  jq^  (^ome  with  me,  I  stir  not.    Fly 
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or  penUh     Tcmr  ht^  h  fflf ne !    AAPlthe?.  ni9o<<^tl    (^ 

"  Go,  sir,  go ;  they  care  not  for  your  iron  -^  ki^ii  e%%^ 
»ot  ML  Tbej  mil  not  UmgihiJhatJ  Hme  pot  ypar 
danghier'jB  life  tpon  yo«r  fioiil  I" 

''fiibgrUi-*t,8ibyll,  for^yft  mel  0<wieJ"fiald  WmioTi 
cooicleaoetgtciQken  At  tiie  fipfBoL 

Madge  aad  thebo^  ma  ifopwiifdBmtitltB  old  woiman  ^9Xl^ 
barred  the  garden-gate-+Sihyllia(iid  her  f^thflr  went  forth 
-^iJhie  fields  ptretob^d.  btfore  them  oaijn  land  solitary-— 
jthe  boy  leaped  it|^i  kj^sftdn.SikyU'a  pate  che^  and  ibcMi 
bounded  across  the  grass,  and  vaniBh^ 

'*  LoiAer  jiot,  Ifodg^.    Gom^i  '^  eried  fiibyU. 

^.Nay,'^  said  itfafi:  old/.wa«Mfci,.ahdDking  back;  ''they 
bearoct  gmdge  io>  nlia ;  I  am  i(»jtild  to  do  aught  bat 
barthen  ye.  I  willttay,  Aod.pardbaaea  aaara  the  h^nna 
and  the  chattels,  and  poor  master's  deft  conMrauea 
Whist  I  thoB  kaoyasi  hia.  heart  ironid  break  if  none  were 
by  to  guard  it^   \  .       - 

With  that  the  fkithfult  sefi^nt  ihmst;  the  br^d  pfei^eft 
l^at  y4t  f  enalned  of  the  kipg^  >f  ift  lato  the  gfpaipe  Bibyll 
wore  at  her  girdle^  and  then  eloi»ed  and  f  ebarted  the  dooir 
before  they  e6uld  detain- her. 

"  It  is  base  to  leare  herj"  said  the  seholar-gentleman. 

The  noble  Sibyll  could  not  refute  her  father.  Afer 
they  beard  the  trampling  of  feet :  suddenly,  a  dark  red 
light  shot  up  into  the  blue  air,  a  light  from  the  iame  of 
many  torches.  t 

''  The  wizard— ^the  wizard  t  D^tb  to  the  {(^Mard)  wha 
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woqlf  .#ip*iP)9<^9  poorJ.f  j»iled  foi^h^  mud*  war  edited  b^ 
a.  stem  b«frafc.t 

^'Tb»  pvizmluaiid  Aat  >daugh$ef*/^  tffarkk^  «  «bfti^ 
pingie^  y<ttOf»  tlw  iTioice  0f 'GmloI  t^  tyn^beBtere: 

Adam  turned*  ^'Piy^.inj  dhild^^tfeejr  iio«r  threaten 
^4«.  ,Gi^lxu»mtxe0iiiem*.4;ainm;''  and  laUo^  -hereby  the 
iiand^helincried  ibtr  iH^Obsthe  fi^MB,!«kh«lng  the  h^j^, 
tbej^  .diadown  iodffing^  dJregalar^/aiid  quaint^  on  the 
siar^itf 4«r»vd.  Thei£»tileii.hadilosi  aU  thong bt«-aU  care 
t^iSQT.i!k94fua^tef?a'ML'i  ^hey  fMoeed'at  la«ly  out  ef 
i)T^Bik  AQdiBxkmAefl  x  ^the^isimiidd  at  the  dfslanee  #ere 
In&eA  awL  bashed.  Theji^wked' toirafds  the^dhfekioa 
^f  the  hoiP^:^ejDi»d  atoDdotttdj-tspeotkig'tdaeb  the 
fL»mw^  d,miimAit(^QOimui^e  it  seddeaibg  the  wky ;  tat  al 
wa0idiarkrror»TaUieriiiiiO  HghtlBareitbe  holjietare  aad  the 
li^iag  mow  offfloded  the  cu^estie  heaven. 

*'  Tbe^r  Qiuiaot  harm  tlie  j|MM>r  4>ld  woman ;  she  hath  no 
lore.  On  bar  gMji  bairs  has  fatten^  not  the  enne  t>f  mev'b 
bate i'^  said. Wianveri  -' 

^*  Bights  father  I  nrhen  tiiej.  fiiMind  tis  flewa;  donbtlew 
the  leroel  ones  diipersiBd^  :  Bat  they  maf  selii«ell  yet  ftt 
thee;  Lewi  on  ite^  I  am  stvoiig  and  yonnig.  Another 
effort^  ^and  ira  gala  the  safb  looverts  of  the  Obase.'' 

While  yet  the  last  word  hang  on  her  lips,  they  saw,  on 
the  path  they  had  left,  the  bnrst  of  torch-light,  and  heard 
the  mob  hoan#ng  on  thefr  track.  Bnt  the  thick  copses, 
^th  ^ir  paiie  green  jnst  bndding  ihto  Hffe,  wei^  at  hand. 
On  H^'  l!i»d  :  the  deer  started  fromf  aiiiidst  the  entangled 
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fchii  bili  6to«d  Asd  gated  at  tbemf  witbeitt  lesr;  th^ 
plajful  bares  in  the  green  alleys  ceased  n4t  tbek  nSghtly 
sports  at  tbebafmltsfc  footsteps;  aad  wben  at  lasl,  in  the 
4enfte  yiioketi  tbef  aaok  doim  on  the;mioBsy  roots*  of  a 
giant  OMkf  ib^oighitDgakstover^iead  ehanled  as  if  in 
inehuieliolj  woteome.    Thej  frere.sayedl 

Bat  ia  their  hanie»  fitrd'e:  fins  g4ared.  amidst  tbe^  tossing 
toreh-tlight  i  tbe  <;ro]9rd;^  b«fled  bj  tlM  urtrengtb  of  tb^ 
4oory  scaled  the  wall^-forolBe  tbroogii  tba  lattioe-wolic  of 
4hehlEkU  window^  and  strfsaiodiig  tirough  room  after  room, 
T^ared  fo<^-^'!D»t^  to  the  wjoard !?'  Amidst'Ale  sordid 
4jre#sea j^l^tbe  meo^  tbeiiacolei  rand  Mkd  tihael  of  the 
itymbfi^t^r^g  gleamedtand  J^rkled.  .St^w«sia«Den«  the 
«he  teidvreTelled<i»-T^d0aff>are'ottt«iga  aftid-malice,  and 
.the  •  «tciteiMBt  of  .  ftai^^ai  ^  passions^  ailid  •  -the  sayage 
jcioeA^of/rantiQim^n^aadiifae  tUnt  off  blood  to  those 
eyerlasting  furie&;of  a  mob-^vnder  whatev^  name  we 
k«QW  tbem,  in.  whateyer  .tiaie  thej  taint  with  tbeir  pre- 
iseAce-r^  women,  in  iKhoai  wofluiahkMid  is  blasted  1 

Door  after  door  was  bnrst  open 'with  crieiB  of  disap- 
Isolated  ra^  ; '  at  ia$t^  rtkcj  akcesded  the  tntrst^tairs  — 
^hej  fon»d.  fi^simlX  door  barred  ahd.  ispked.  Wm's  father, 
^  hago  axe- in  hte  bra^wnj  adrm^rshiiered  the  paoels ;  the 
crowd  rushed  in i-»aadothere,  seated  amoogsl  a:strange 
apd, motley  litter,  they  found  the  deyoted  Madge.  The 
j)Oor  old  woman  had  collected  into  this  place,  as  the 
strong-bold  of  the  mansion,  whateyer  portable  articles 
seemed  to  b^  mpst.prec^oi^,  either  from  yalus  or  associa- 
tion.     SibylPs  gitteri^  (Marpadafc«'4  gift),  lay  aauda(  a 
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liimt)er  of  tools  and  implements— ^a  hded  robe  of  her 
dead  mother's,  treasured  by  Madge  and  Sibyll  both,  as  a 
reli6  of  holy  love — ^a  few  platters  awl  caps  of  pewter,  the 
pride  of  old  Madge's  heart'  te  keep  bright  and  dean,  odds 
and  ends  of  old  hangings;  a  battered  silver  brooch  (a  love- 
gift  to  Madge  herself  when  uhe  was  young)*— these,  and 
Buehlike  scraps  of  finery^,  hoards  inestimable  to  the  house- 
hold memory  and  aflFectioli,  lay  confusedly  heapcfd  around 
the  huge  ^gtltsx  model,  before  whieh,  mute  and  tranquil, 
fiat  the  brave  oM  woman. 

The  crowd  halted,  and  stared  round  in  supersUtious 
terror  and  dumb  marvel. 

The  leader  of  the  tymbesteres  sprang  forward  — 

"  Where  is  thy  master,  old  hag,  and  where  the  bonny 
maid  who  glamours  lords,  and  despises  us  bold  ksses  ?  '' 

''Alack  I  master  and  the  damsel  have  gi^tie hours  ago  ! 
I  am  alone  in  the  house ;  what's  your  will  ?  ^ 

"  The  crone  looks  parlous  witch-Hke ! "  said  Tim's 
father,  crossing  himself,  and  somewhat  retreating  from 
her  grey,  unquiet  eyes*  And,  indeed,  poor  Madge,  with 
her  wrinkled  face,  bony  form,  and  high  cap,  corresponded 
far  more  with  the  vulgar  notions  of  a  dabbler  in  the  black 
art  than  did  Adam  Warner,  with  his  comely  countenance 
and  noble  mien. 

*'  So  she  doth,  indeed,  and  verily,"  said  a  hump-backed 
tinker,  "if  we  were  to  try  a  dip  in  the  horse-pool  yonder, 
it  could  do  no  harm." 

"Away  with  her,  away! ''cried  several  voices  at  that 
hcHnane  suggestion. 
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**  Nay,  nay,"  qaotb  tbe  baker,  "  she  is  a  douce  crea* 
ture,  after  all,  aod  hath  dealt  with  me  many  years,  I 
don't  eare  what  becoa«a  of  t)ie  wj^rd— every  one  ki^wa 
[he  added  with  pride]  that  I  was  one  of  the  first  to  set 
fire  to  his  luH^e  wh«u^  Robiq*  gaiasayed  it  I  *^  biU  right's 
right — btim  the  mas^,  not  the  drodge  I" 

This  iotereeSdUm  wight  have  preY^iied,  bat  anhappily« 
at  that  moment  Qranl  ^li^llet,  who  had  secured  two  stoot 
fcllowa  to  accomplish  the  object  so  desired  by  Friar 
Bangey,  laid  hands  on  the  mod^  and,  At  her  shrill  com- 
mand, the  mea  advanced  and  dislodged  it  from  its  place. 
At  the  same  time,  the  other  tymbesteres,  caught  by  the 
sight  of  t^ngs  pleasing  to  thein  wonted  tastes,  threw 
themselves,  one  upon  the  faded  robe  Sibyll's  moUieT  had 
worn  <ia.ber  chaste  and  hftppy  youth ;  another^  upon  poor 
Madge^s  9lv<er  brooch;  a  third,  upon  th^  gittenu 

These  various  attaot^  roused  up  all  the  spirit  and  wrath 
of  the  old  woman ;  her  cries  of  distress,  a,s  she  darted 
from  one  to  th^  other,  striking  to  the  right  and  left  with 
her  feeble  a(rms,  }^eT  form  trembling  with  pasM9ni  were  at 
once  ludicrous  and  piteous,  and  these  were  responded  to 
by  the  the  shriU  exclamations  of  tiie  fierce  i^mbesteres^ 
as  they  retorted  scratch  for  scratch,  and  bl9w  for  blow. 
The  spectators  grew  animated  by  the  sight  of  actual  out- 
rage and  resistance ;  the  hump^backed  tinjker,  wjiose  un- 
wholesome fftucj  one  of  tbf  aggfi^vedt.tjrml^teres  had 
mightily  warmed,  hastened  to  the„re)ief  o^  hi^  yi/^figo; 
and  rend^ire^  furiouil  by  finding.  Xe^  ^fmfls  .£^t^pf4  ^^* 
dealv  on  his  face,  he  struck  down  the  poor  cr^at^^a  by  « 
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blow  tb£^t£jtjam^  h^Vt  seizej  her  in  bis  atrmsr^for  de- 
formed and  weakly  as  the  tinker  was,  the  old  womian,  aow 
s^Bfle  ft^'Sfjvi^  vert  g0ne»  wa$  aaJigbt  as  fkmajBd  bone 
could  be — and  followed  by  Jwdf  -a  score  of  bia  ccttBrad«a^ 
wboopiti^iaAd  langbiogy  bofd  bar  down  the  dtair&  Tim's 
father,  who,  whether  from  ^M^eatal  aftcUon,  or,,  ag  k  inore 
prot^loilei  fjroUk  the  jetdoiid  hatred  aad  t>rejiidic8  o!  Igno- 
Tiint  iodiitfttf^,  wtai  bast  mp^ik  A^l^m's  ikattiuitkus,  hallooed 
on  some  of  his  fiercer  fellows  into  the  garden,  traqked  the 
footsteps'  of  th^  f^fiitiVea  by  Ib0  imi*|4td  :gras6^  and 
bounded  «Ter  tJ)fiH»illJu  frtiHles$  ohase.  Btit4)Q  weai 
the  uadre  gid/dy  of  the  -mob,  rathet  in  sport  tlbaai  in  cruelty, 
with  acbpTus  of  drjonken  appj^eaticefr  and  fiotoas  J)oys, 
to  the  spot  wber^  tba  bunp-backed  tinker  h$d  dragged 
his  passive  bif^hen.*,  TkQ  fonl  gr^ei^  pond  i^ear  Hasten* 
Sancrolt's.  bpstel  j*efl^ted  the  glare  of  torci^;  six  of  the 
tymbesteree  leaping,  aud  wbeeliag^  witji  ^doggerel  song 
and  discprdant  ma^c,  gav^  the  sigpal  for  tb«.  ordeal  of 
the  witch*— 

"Lake  or  rlrer,  dyfce  or  ditch, 
Wat«r  ^vear  drowna  tj|e  iritok. 
Witch  or  wizard  would  y©  know?—    ' 
Sink  or  swim,  is  ay  or  no. 
Lift  ht»,  swing  faei>,  once  mtd  twice, 

l4rft  htstf  swing  hw  o*er  the  bj:dia,'^ 
Lille — lera  —  twice  and  thrice, — 
H^fha!  mother,  sink  or  swim!" 

And  wbiVs  tb#  h^IiDei  irasehanted^  amidBt  the  fall  jollity 
of  laugjbi^  1^  cI«ttQr,t«»d'e]attaring  tnibtelsj  there  waa 
a  ^plasb-. to(:tba  an&di  wnler*;  th^'  gfe^n  shuifh  on  th6 
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surface  parted  with  an  oozing  gurgie,  and  then  came  t 
dead  sil«nee. 

**A  ntfirrain  on  the  hag  I — 6be  does  not  OTen  straggle  1 " 
said,  at  last,  the  hnmp-baoked  tinker. 

*^  No,  no  I  she  cares  not  for  water — try  fire  I  0«t  with 
her  I  out  I"  cried  Red'GriselL. 

"Aroint  her  I  she  is  sullen  f "  said  the  tinker,  as  hk  lean 
fingers  clatehed  up  the  dead  bodf ,  and  let  it  faH  upon  the 
margin. 

''  Dead  I  '^  said  the  baker,  shudideritig ;  "  we  bare  done 
wrong — I  told  ye  so  I  She  dealt  with  me*  many  a  jear. 
Poor  Msdge  I  —  Right's  right.     She  was  no  witch  t" 

"But  that  was  the  only  way  to  try  it,"  said  the  bump- 
backed  tinker ;  "  and  if  she  was  not  a  witch,  why  did  she 
look  like  one?  —  I  cannot  abide  ugly  folks!" 

The  bystanders  shook  their  heads.  But  whaterer  their 
remorse,  it  was  diverted  by  a  double  sound  :  first,  a  loud 
hurrah  from  some  of  the  mob  who  had  loitered  for  pillage, 
and  who  now  emerged  from  Adam's  house,  following  two 
men,  who,  preceded:  by  the  terrible  Qraul,  dancing  before 
them,  and  tossing  aloft  her  timbrel,  bolre  in  triumph  the 
captured  Eureka  ;  and,  secondly,  the  blast  of  a  clarion  at 
the  distance,  while  up  the  street  marched-^orse  and  foot^ 
with  pike  and  banner — a  goodly  troojy.  The  Lord  Hast« 
ings  in  person  led  a  royal  force,  by  a  night ^arch,  against 
a  fresh  outbreak  of  the  rebels,  not  ten  miles  from  the  city, 
under  Si^  Oeofiirey  Gates,  who  had  h^m  lately  arrested 
by  the  Iiord  Howard  at  Soul^iflpten  -^  esetfped  —  col- 
lected a  disorderly  body  of  suek  restless  men  ^  are  always 
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disposed  to  take  part  in  dvil  commotion,  and  now  menaced 
London  itc^lf.  At  the  sonnd  of  the  clarion  the  Taliant 
mob  dispersed  in  tall  diMctions^  tor  even  at  that  day  mabd 
bad  an  iiAatiBCt  ofitertiorat  We  apfnfoa^  of  th«  MiMlUiryi 
and  a^  cpiibk  >reeciftiQli  'ft6m  ootrage  totfae  fearof  teta* 
Kfttion;  ,  . 

Bdt^  atithc^ottnd  of  unfl^iarl  msaic,  the  t^rmbeHerei 
Bileneed-U^eiff  own  infiJtaruaeiitB^.and^instead  of  fljdbg,  th^j 
darted  .tiurongh  thoetotrd,  eaehtltotaeeh  the  oflreivand 
unite  as  for  connsek    (Pranl^  poo^ibg  tO'liir,  8i»erofti'd 
hostelry,  whispered  the  bearers  of  the  Enreka  to  seek 
refuge  there  for  the  present,  and  to  bear  their  trophy 
with  the  dawn  to  Friar  Bungey,  at  the  Tower ;  and  then, 
gliding  nimbly  throi^gh  the  .fi^gitiVje  rioters,  sprang  into 
the  centre  of  the  circle  formed  by  her  companions. 
'*  Ye  seevt  the  conriwg battle,"  said  the  arehtymbester^. 
'^Ay — aly-^a^l'*  answered  the  sisterhood. 
"  But  we  have  gone  miles  since  noon  —  I  am  faint  and 
weary}"  said  on^  amongst  t*em.    < 

Aed  Grisell,  the  yioangest  of  the  bahd,  strock  her  corn- 
rade>on<the  oke(4&i^'^  Faint  aiui  weary,  roblon^  with  blood 
and  booty  in  the  wladi'' 

The  tymlMs4eve9^i smiled  grinly  on  their  yoong  sister; 
but  thfe  leader,  whispered  "  fi%i8*i  I  '♦  atid  they  stood  for  a 
se<j6ndJot  two*  with  ontilre*eh«fd  throats  —  with  dilated 
nostrils-J^with  pent  breatb-^listening  to  the  clarion,  and 
the  hoofs,  and- thfr rattling' armor;  —  the  human' vultures 
foretasting  their>  feast  of  carnage ;  then,  obedient  to  a 
»^  from  their  chaeffcainesBj  they  crept  ligh^y  and  rapidly 
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Into  the  mofitb  of  a  neighboring  alley,  where  they  cowered 
by  ths)  sqaaHd  hats,  eoneealed.  The  troop  passed  oo  -^ 
ft  gallant  tad  aerritd  band'^^hOTae  and  ibot^abaoli  fifteen 
JiciBdrM  CMn.  As  tbey;  fiUd  ^ap  the  rthoroagh&n,  aad 
the.jtmin{»  of  tthelaat  soldieratloll  ihattonr.oa  £iif»8tar4U 
ground,  the  tymbesteres  stole  fi*om  their  retreat,  and,  at 
tbe.distanQe  of!  qoom  fdw'httiidded.jainte,  loUdrwed  the 
procetflibfl)  ^ilk  ioh^  silimt^  stwafthy  strides^ -^  as  the 
ineaper  btaatB,  in  tiia  initract'of'  hnnqepry  eaoniag,  follow 
the  liiA'foirYiha  ,g«^a^  of  htoi|)re|f;)'.). 


CHA'I^TER  T. 

^i^  jEi^HMiiTes  lift  ^itptfiM— .Iftr  T^lwtfewfO*  ranf^Qpfar — Moon- 
light  oo  the  Ravel. of  the  ,](<iviDg  —  Mooi^g^t  on  the.  SIaQ;»bec  of 
the  Dead. 

Thb  father  and  child  made  Ibm  vegUvig'ipltit^  under 
t^e  giimt/€i|^fev  SKwy  ku&w  ©oi;  whittieirltQf^  fdr  srefnge 
4-^tiae  {dfiy  sh^  tb^^aighi  lad  ketK)«ie  th^isame  to  them--* 
the  night  menaced  with  robb^iTs,  Ihe  diiy  with  tiia  mob. 
If  retnrn  t^  ^hfir  'hofiie/trai»  fotibiddan^  la^Wf^in  tha  wide 
world  a  ^b^t^  i)d9  th0  ]^Q«i)d4)0  worM^imiH^sffir?  Yet 
they  deipaired  mHb  th^c  beAft$,;fai)iMl  tbaitt  not  The 
majestip  apli^ndor  of,  the  Digbt,  as  jl,tj/de#pa&ed  in  its 
solc^mn  c^m  -r^  s^a  the  d^kdows  of  ^e^iHodk^teeie^  fell 
larger  aq^jrfjprj^mpo^,  th^isilT^ry  eartkv-as  the  ckies 
grew  a»^Uf[^3¥e(c  faod,mQre  tominoi}^  m  Ithej^rto^taifig 
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dtar-light,  inspired  tbem  witli  the  serenity  of  faith  —  for 
night,  to  the  eamest  son),  opens  the  bik^e  of  the  nnlTerse, 
and  on  the  leayes  of  Heaven  is  written  —  "God  is  ev^ry-* 
^tore-I" 

TbeiP'^MKls-weln  idftiped.eaoli'fn'efteli'^their  pale 
fk6ts-w0r^  .n]Mnrnod ;  ibmf  ^Bipekeiiiotv  nsfther  wet«  tbey 
ciMiaci<HMitteliAi^'pray8&/battb^ir^8itoyee*vriUi  tbooght, 
anil  thefilitaesgliA-iiiws  ^«#)«nbip.> 

-  .AiDidattti[i0]£iii«6iandl«fifitiid4»iOff  tbe  pure,  tbcfire  eomes, 
at  times,  a  strange  and  rapt  serenity —  a  sleep-awake— 
<^v)»'WliiqhTth^TiiBtiiiet  of  itlebiyorai  the'  gpare  gKdes 
like  ain0i«|l0«0>€|tieamj(;  and  eter'tbat  lieaven  t^nt  the 
Botf  jmfmS^  Ue(3i^r0A  ^j  the  AntHeft  of  ^  tbe  fond 
lH}mf^Mbrt,T-^ftttOb&Aiobai^  the  abol>eirbn  tbidesii^s 
Q»PJt«^tol  belfMir,     .  ; 

.  V:T))ke»»)",)ti)OQflit>ib^  RMistfigmmdeii,  <'et«elty  and 
(Strjifl  li^i  €e4fier~tiheT\Q,  1F(a»|sbilhe  hatehdifetencea of 
lij^— ^tfv^^,  tbos^  wbom  ne  have  Ibied  -Itndi  lost, are 
foiipdr  tf^|4  tiurov^r  tbe.  S^,^  who  toflttd  of  mortid  s^r- 
Fowi.we  are  rai^ed.itQiibe  bom«  of  the  Eti^raal  Father ! '' 
"And  there,"  thopjgbt  thfe -a^plriig  sage,  "the-mind, 
dii9g;a<^p^ai^  c^44i^d;l;>0)ow»  i^nsb^s  &^  ioil^<tbe  t^ms 
of  BlW^-K^er^  fi:c|m,tyepy  n^y^fiery  ^11^  tfci^'V^J-^there, 
^e  <  Qpi^i«^tt.^H9S  OQ.  tbose.;wboi  through  the  dark- 
ness of  life,  have  fed  that  lamp,  the  sonl,^— there,  thought, 
biit|.thek«iee4,op  ,a^tb,  bf^a  into  ttie,  flower,  and  ripens 

.  4^  ofl/i*^?,  eev^rai,  ^op^s  of  both , maid .  an4 .  sage  the 
eyes  of  the  angel  stars  smiled  with  a  common  promise. 
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At  last,  insensiblj,  and  white  etill  ttn$ittg,  80  that  slum* . 
ber  hot  continued  the  rerede  iato  vieiiNOS,  &ther  and 
daqghter  Ble|>t. 

The  night  passed  away ;  the  dawn  came  slow  aad 
gftj  ]  thfltanti^f83of  tb^  deej^  stined  sbore  ffaftlem ;  the 
song  of  the  nightingfile  was  Imiiedf  land.jusit^  asihe 
moving  star  waned:  hack,  whBa  %he  rediteiHig  a«t^ 
announced  the  snn,  and  labor  umd  trouble  TSMmed  tbeir 
realm  of  day,  a  fieroe  band  balled,  btfote  those  slaoping 
forms.  .  '   • 

These  laea  had  been  Lancastriao  86]dlir%  and^Tedoced' 
to  plmider  for  a  liTlng^'had;  tmdef-SI^Gkdffirej'Oalwe, 
formed  the  most  stalwart  part  dfthe  wiU  dfsordeHjfo^ce 
whom  HilfardiandOoaiefs^jHtd led  totOlaey.'  Ti^had 
heard  of  the  new  outbreak,  headed  by  th^dir  aneMrt  cap* 
taht,  Sir  Seofifceff  (who  was-eappobed  to  hflire  heeti  insti- 
gated 4o  his  retdt  bytbe  gieM  and  'j^rom^KM  bf  ihie  Lan- 
castriao ^chiefe)^  and'  were  •  on  ^eir  way  to  jdn  the  rebels ; 
bat  as  war  for  them  wae  bat'the  namofMrbooty,  they  fbit 
the  wonted  iaetinct  of  the  robber,  wheb  th^caaght  sight 
of  the  old  man  ami  tha  fadr'maid.' 

Both  Adakn  and  his  datfgbter'wore,  tnihffppi!y,-the 
dresses  in  Which  they  had  left  the  court,-  and'SibylP^ 
especiaHy  was  that  which  seemed  to -betoken  lif  certain 
rank  and  station. 

"Awake— ^  rouse  yfe  I'*  saltf'^e  capthitt**of  t!le  bhnd, 
roughly  shaking  the  arm  which  encircled  SibylFS'slentd^r 
waist.     Adam  started,  opened  his  ey^ri,  ahd'sawliiitodelf 
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begirt  by  figar«g  in  rusty  «jrmor,  with  savage  faces  peering 
under  tbeir  steel  saltets. 

"How  came  ye  hither?  Yon  oak  drops "itr«iig«i| 
aoornB,"  qoofthv  the  ohief.     > 

.  **  Yaiiaot  sir  I ''  Tepined  lilfdam,  itiil  seated,  and  drawing 
his  gonniihlltinetir^.loirer  JBibyll'8:face,  which' nestled 
on  his  bo6<^m,  in  iknober  so  deep<a»d*  he«Ty,  tbatj-iihe 
gtiiff  •  v69ee  had  not.  broken  it.  "  YaUant  sir  I  we  ard 
forlorn  and  h«usei^BS-^<an^ld  tnaiif  atld '  a- it«ipi«  gffk 
Some  ;eTJl-mf nded  personiiiinvflded*  o«irhdme^m>di^  in 
tJie  nights  aad--*^",! 

"Invaded  your  house!  ha,iti8tefe(at',*'fiaid'tliethief. 
<*Wri  ttnoirlib*  reat:"  ;  .^ 

At  this  monfienl^iStt^l  i«i^e,'&nd'fitkTting  t^^her  fe^ 
la  ttltooiahnyeBt  aiHl'tervOT  at  the  sfgbton  which  hCfr' eyes 
opened^  hier^xtr^mebeM^  iJiad^  tf  sensible  eff^cft  upon 
the  braivbeli. 

'^  Do  fMt  be  dantfled,  yetting  d^^m^is^llb,^  said  the  cap- 
tain, with  an  air  almoRti  r«spectfliil,-^*'it  is  neccfsSary 
tbon  and  Si1^^ohtt  ahiinld  fbHbw  us,  btrt' we  will  treat 
yon  well)  an^  oonstilt  laler  on  the  fansom  y%  will  pay  us.' 
Jock,  dfe«harge'theyonftg1S!Mtapter''mfule ;  put  its  load  on 
the  black  one.  We  haye  no  better  equipment  for  thee; 
lady-*^bttkthe*fir8tJfetiq't^«r^'We  find  shall  replace  the 
male,  and  toeanwhite'iiiy  knrtiYis  '^iH  h^ap  their  cloaks 
f0f  a  pilMoft.'' 

"  But  what  mean  you  I  — you  mistake  us  ! "  exclaimed 
gibyll  —  **  we  are  poor;  we  cannoi;  ratisom  ourselvel" 

"  Pow  I— itiit !  '*  saiftithe  tcaptaiin,  pointing  significantly 
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to  the  coatiy  robe  of  tbe  maiden  —  "moreover,  his  wor- 
ship's wealth  is  well  known.  MotiBt  in  ha^te  —  we  are 
preated." 

And  withont  heeding  the  expoi^idaiiona  «l  fiib^  and 
the  poor'  sehofanrf  the  rebel  <^t  hia  ^trodp  iitto  motion, 
aadman^hed  hiaaaeif  ^t  tiMir  -head,  :Wfth  faia  lienteMifit. 

SibjU  fovmd  the  sobaltemsrstini^r  tbaa  tbaii*  chief; 
for  as  Warner folEsh&d  to  rerasl,  otie  «f  them'^^ted  hia 
gtiarM,  #kh^alrighilM  Mdb/and^fiilvfU  was  tha  int  to 
p0KS«t<lia  hec  ifiii;li«r>  tio  B«taiitb>  8li^  ImlMAfp,  ^howvuer, 
rejected  the  mnle,  and  the  two  captives- Mi^Eed  tagother 
fai  Ae  midat  of -Uwl  *P<>o^  .      *"> 

j^ardieP^  said  the  lieutenant/'^Iaee  liMafhelp  to 
1^  OeofirejT  i»  .tb^efar  ,r^iiHl8,:iea|Mlaiii  I  '^ 

''  Ik>pl  i  "  M^4  l^^iafj  4tadiiia«tlly^"tf  *ha^r«l»attio& 
fei},  t}^^  prisoners  wiaji^Te/ioiVp  Ddctfcai'  WiU  Sbamara 
last  night  was  to  break  into  the  house  of  Sir  Jolio  Boar- 
cbier^.for  arms  .imdim^ap^j^i  t^.-wUfifetbe  kaifbl  hath  a 
goodl7  «torf.  Be  Knfifi  Sir  J^i^o  ^^ii^ed  offtiq  lh&  siage, 
and  tl^  is  :be  audf  l^  d^i^btef,. .  Tboi^  kwweat  ha  is  one 
of  the  gfeateft  kiHgfeUjf,.wi'*h^  Jrwli^.^h<»  the  York- 
ists boast  ot; — and  we.  .HW:  »*W  A>ar.i9w§  fxi^  .for  hia 
ransom." 

"  But  where  lodge,  iham,  .wW«  m  &^  to  ikp  battle  ?  " 

"Nedf  Porpustoi^  Jia^  ^fho^telfjr  IM^t  fiwr  from  the 
camp,  and  Ned  is  a  good  Lancastrian,  and  mMAa  to  be 
trusted." 

"We  have  not  seaBche^  thp  pri^wera,"  amd  the  lieu- 
tenant 5  —  "  they  maj  bare  ftoma^gqld.  in  Aeir  pooehea  '» 
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"  Marry,  vfhtn  Will  ISomers  storms  ft  bire,  little  time 
do«8  he  leave  to  the  bees  to  flj  away  with  m^eh  Honey  ! 
Natheless,  thoa  nmyest  search  the  old  knight,  bat  eirilly^ 
a&d  wtth  geotle  exeoses.*^ 

'•  Nay  I  that  were  nnmannerly,  and  the  niiiUteir  oor  coii- 
diioti  the  larger  tl>e  irahsomU-wben  we  ha^  great  folks 
toiidea)  wHh." 

The*  lieolfoant  tieeotdfaglyfeli  back  to  lee^rch  Ad  amis 
glpcffre^  iwbieb  ^e^ntafiied  ohly  s  bdak  >a«i  a  fil^,  cad 
ftlMo  -Tfifoiiiad  Ma  oaptaitii  ^iihoat  odIerfitg'nMkslaiion  to 
flib^H. 

The  puatake  hm^  by  th^bfaiotwaa  at  l^iAso'tufr  not 
wbolljt  ii9fartfMt«^  that  tb^.noti^iti.of  Hrhe.  hifh  %m^j 
ef  th».^i^T^-t--for  Bii:  Joha  l9oarcbier  wns  indeed  a 
fktrd«ra  of  eoosiderajble  atatioQ  aod  iite|pfta»Qe  (aDotioa 
faifored  by  the*  ooblia  appiQaran^e  i^f.  the  acbolar,  aiid  the 
^eHoatp  4^  j^igh'-b(9m  ai^^f  SftyHV^procured  fi>r  them 
all  Ihe  rfespeot«oi»patible^wi|;h  the  civeoifiistanoes^  They 
JmmI  not  goa^  far  befeiTe  they  eatered  a  Tillage,  tbroagh 
whieh  tbe  mSiu^  apiaiwbad  with  the  mostiMperfect  im- 
j^muiy ;  for  :it  was  a  strange '  fef^tpre  ja  thoae  qivil  wars^ 
tJiat  tbeijaass  of  the  .p^^toV^f o%  except  iathie  northern 
d»tr|ct8,  remained  perfeei\y  sijtpji^  ao4  neatral:  and  as 
the  little  band  halted  at  a  small  inn  to  drinks  the  gossips 
ef  the  Tiflvge  eolieeted  roofid  them,  with  the  same  kind 
of  indolent,  careless  curiosity,  which  is  now  evinced,  in 
aome  han^t,  at  the  ha]t  of  ft  8tage<>coaoh.  Here  the 
captain  learned,  however,  some  ittteffigenoe  itoporta&t  to 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


214  THS    LAST    OF    THE    SAE0N8. 

bis  objects  —  viz.,  the  night  march  of  the  troop  under 
Lord  Hastuig9,  a^d  4he  pfobabilitj  that  the  conflict  was 
alre^4y  began.  V  If  so/'  jnnttored  tfaet  rebel,  *'  we  oat 
see  how  the  tide  tarns,  before  w«  endanger  ouitielve* ; 
and  at  the  worst,  onr  prisoners  will  bring  )Se«iethiQ^' of 
prizerototte^j'  .-  . 

While  thaa8dliloqiiii{»g, -he  spied'onei  of.  those  bam* 
broas  yehicles  of  the  day  called  whirlicdie^,*  standiiig 
in  the  yard  of  the  hostelry  ^and'  seiEing!  opoM  it,  ti  et 
wmi»,  In  ipite-iof  all  the  oHes  and'  pratesiatie^s  of  the 
nnhap^ylaiMllqrd^  he*  ofderbd^  ht»  odfrtiTieb  ilo  entcfr»  ftnd 
recommenced  his  march.  As  the  band  proceeded  fbrtbe^ 
on  tb^ir-way/  tbey  Were']>eineil  bf  ^A*Mll  1»odp%  ^  the 
same'elaitt  as  themseWes,  ^nd 'th^  ^a^lM4  on  gttily;  till, 
aboatthe  liotir  of  etghfb,  Ihey  halted  before*  th0>  hostelry 
the  captain  had  spoken  of;  It  stood  a-Uille  >otit  of  tbe 
high  foad,  not  Tery  fkt  tfUtA  the  TiMage*  of  HeSley,  and 
the  hdatb  or  chase  of  Ola'dsmoior,  on  whic4i  wa«  fbaght^ 
some  time  afterwards,  the  Battle  of  Bamet  .  It  was  a 
honse  of  good  aspect,  atod  considerable  sKse,  for  it  was 
much  frequented  by  all  earayanseraia  and  IrayellerS' from 
the  north  to  the  metropolis.  The  landlord,  at  heart  a 
stanch  Lancastrian,  who  had  aervedin  the  Pretfcfe  wars; 
and  eontriyed,  no  one  "kn^  how,  to  6aye  inon«ya  -in  th^ 

*  .Wbiriicotes  w?re  «n  aset  fr^ma  y^ry^^wlj  pcnM^  ybut  onlj 

among  th«  great,  till,  in  the  reign  of  Richard  II.,  his  queen.  Anne, 
introduced  side-8add1ei<,  when  the  wbirlicote  fell  out  of  fashion, 
but  might 'be  found  at  dtfferetft  hofttelries  on  the  maiW 'toads,  fot 
the  aeeommodAtion  of  the  iBfirm  or  agod. 
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course  of  an  adventarons  life,  gave  to  hie  iiosfcelfy  the 
appellation  and  sign  of  the  Talbot,  in  toemory  of  the  old 
hero  oftlrat  name;  and,  biting  a  tract'Of  Iftnd,  joitt^  the 
occupation  of  a  foraier  to'  the  d*g»ity  of  ft  host.  Th^ 
1ioas«, '  whic^  was  kmiit  found  a  dpacioas  quadrangle, 
iropresented  ^e  double  eharewjter  of  its  owner,  one  side 
t>«ing  0(5Cttpied  by  barns  and  a  considerable  range  of 
6tablitig, '  while  cows,  olten,  and  ragged  colt«,  grouped 
^mieMy  t<!>^^*ther,  in  a  eipaee  tailed  off  in  the  centre  of 
the  yard.  At  another  Mde  ran  a  larg)e  wooden  staircase, 
with  an  open  gallery,  propped  on  wooden' columns,  con- 
ducting to  nim^rduB  chc^bets;  after  the  fashion  of  the 
Tabard,  in  South wark,  immortalized  by  Chaucer.  Over 
the  archway,  oft  entrattc^,  -  ran  a  li^byrinth  of  sleeping 
lofts,  fot  ^foot  passengers  and  muleteers,  and  the  side 
facing  the  entrance  was  nedrty  oectfpfed  by  a  vast  kitchen, 
the  commoii  hall,  and  the  bar,  with  the  private  parlor  of 
the  host,  and  two  or  three  chambers  in  the  second  story. 
Tbe  whitlicoter  jolted  and  rattled  into  the  yard.  Bibyll 
and  her  ftitber  were. assisted  out  of  the  vehide,  and,  after 
ia  fek  tfords  interchanged  with  thi  liost,  conducted  by 
Master  Porpustone  himself  up  the  spacious  stairs  into  a 
chamber,  well  furnished  and  fresh  littered,  with  repeated 
asstit^inces  of  safety,  providiefd  they  maintained  silence, 
and'  attempted  no  escape. 

"Te  are  in  time,**  said  N^d  Porpustone  to  the  captain 
—  "  Lord  Hastings  made  proclamation  at  daybreak  that 
he  gavtB*  the  rebels  two  hours  to  disperse.'* 
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"Pest I  I  Uke  not  tliosd  proelaiiMimiit.  And  tbe  f«I* 
lows  stood  timt  grouiid  ? " 

*'  N(» ;  fgir  Sir  QtfOJSbiej,  like  a  wue  soldier,  mended  the 
gr^uQc}  J»7  retreatmg.Ac  imle  to  tbe  left,  and  plamg  the 
wiood  between  the  Yori^ists  aedhioiself,  Hasj^ngs,  bj 
this,  ittust  have  remarshiUled  his  men.  Birt  to  pass  the 
wood  is  slow-  work,  aj^d.Sir  Geoffrey's  cross^bowa  are  no 
doabt  doing  dai^age  in  the  covert  Come  in,  while  yoar 
fellows  snatch  a, morsel  without;  five  inuMites  are  not 
thrown  aw4^  on  fijliflg  thieir  bellies. '' 

''Thafiks,  Ne4*^thon  art  a  good  Mow  I,  and  if  all 
else  fail,  why  6ir  Jobn's  rapsOiOaf  shall  paj  the  reckoning* 
Any  news  of  hold  Bobln  ?  " 

''Ay  1  he  has  'soa^d,  wiU^a  whole  skia»  aad  gone  back 
to  the  Qortb,"  a<iswer<ed  the  host,  leading  the  way  to  his 
parlor,  where  a  flask  of  stropg  wjne  and  sosoe  cold  meats 
awaited  his  g^ie^t  "  If  Sir  Qec^rey  Gates  oan  beat  off 
the  York  troopers,  tall  him,  from  me,  aot  to  yeatare  to 
London,  but  to  fall  back  into  the  marebes.  He  will  be 
welcome  there  I  foregoees ;  for  every  ao^maoi  is  ^Iher 
or  Warwick,  or  for  L8^ca3t;er^  and  the  two  mnst  unite 
now,  I  trow," 

"  But  Warwick  is  flow©  I  ^'  quoth  the  captain. 

''  Tush  I  he  has  only  flown,  as  the  falcon  flies  wheo  he 
has  a  heron  to  fight  with — wheeling  aud  soaring.  ,  Woe 
to  t^e,  heron  whe^,  the.  ff lcop(  swoops  I  B^t  ypu.  drink 
not  I" 

"  No  ;  I  must  keep  tlie  head  cool  to-day.  For  HLastingi 
is  a  perilous  captain.   Thy  fist,  friend  I — If  I  bU,  X  leave 
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jpa  Sir  Jx)bn  and  his  girl,  to  wipe  off  old  seores ;  if  we 
beat  off  the  Yorkists,  I  tow  to  ^ur  Lady  of  Wafeingbam 
an  image  of  wa^  of  the  weight  of  myself/'  The  ma- 
rauder th^  started  Q^»  akuI  strodo  to  his  mea,  who  wer6 
snatchifig  a  hasty  meaX  oU  the  spaee  before  the  hostel. 
He  pau^e4  a  ipom^nt  <w  so»  while  his  host  whispered  — 

"  Ha^ags  was  h?i(e  before  daybareak ;  but  his  men  only 
got  the  sour. beer f  youra. fight  apoa  hoff^^ip?' 

'*  Up,  men,!  — ^,To  yoor  pikes  I  Diress  to  the  right  I  '* 
thundered  the  cap^a|a,«  with  a  saffidlent  pause  between 
each  sentence.  *'  The  YorLla^ls  thaTe  starved  on  stale 
beer  —  shall  they  begt  huff-eap  ajad'Lanoasterf  Frisk 
and  fresh — up  with  the  Antelope  "**  bamier,  and  long  lire 
Henry  the  Sixth  I" 

The  sound  of  the  shout  that -answeared  this  harangue 
shook  the  thin  walls  of  the  chaiabei^in  which  1^  prisoners 
were  confined^  an/^  they  heani  with  joy  the  departing 
tramp  of  the  soldiera  In  a  short  time,  Ma^er  Porpus- 
tone  himself,  a  corpulent,  burly  fellow,  with  a  face  by  no 
meanaunprepossesfiiiiigi  moapted  to  the  ishaTaber,  accom- 
panied by  a  oomdy  hoasek^per,  linked  to  Umt  as  scandal 
said,  by  ties  less  irksome  than  Hymen's,  and  hfoth  bearing 
ample  provisions^  with  rich  pigment  and  Ibcid  clary,f 
which  they  spread  with  great  formality  on  an  oak  table 
before  their  involuntary  guest*,,  . 

"  Eat,  your  .wprshy),  eat  1 "  crie^  nwne  hi^st^  heartily. 

*  The  antelope  was  one  of  the  Lancastrian  badges.  The  special 
cogmsef^ee^Df  Henry  YU  %as  tve  leatievs  in  saltire. 
f  Clary  was  iwn^  clarified*         , 
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"  Eat,  ladj'^bird  I — ^nothing  like  eating  to  kill  and  batiisk 
icare,  Fottune  of  war,  Sir  Jobn— fortune  of  war — nevei 
he  daunted' 1  Up  to  day-*ckmn  to-morrow.  Come  what 
iiiaj^**York  or  Laneaster^-sttU  ft  i^h  man  always  falls  on 
his  legs.  Five  hundred  marks  <Mr  bo  ta  the  captain  ;  a 
noble  t>r  two,  out  of  pure  generolJlty,  to  Ned  Porpnstone 
(Ijoom  extortion),  and  you  and  the  fair  young  dame 
may  break&st  at  hot^e  to^mom^w,  unless  the  captain  or 
bis  favorite  lieatenaAt  is  taken  prisoner;  and'  then,  you 
aee^  they  will  buy  off  their  necks  by  letting  you  out  of  the 
bag.     Eity  I  say^eat \" 

*' Verily,"  said  Adam*  seating  himself  solemnly,  and 
preparing  to  obey,  *^I  confess  I'm  a  hungered,  and  the 
pasty  hath  a  savory  odor ;  but  I  pray  thee  to  tell  me  why 
I  am  called  Sir  John  ?— Adam  is  my  baptismal  name." 

"  Ha  1  ha !  good— t»ery  good,  your  honor — to  be  sure, 
and  your  father's  name  before  you.  We  are  all  sons  of 
Adam,  and  e^ery  son,  I  trow,  bas  a  just  right  and  a  lawful 
to  his  father's  ntame." 

With  that,  fblli^Wed  by  the  housekeeper,  the  honest 
landlord,  chuckling  heartily,  rolled  his  goodly  bulk  from 
the  chamber,  which  he  careftiny  locked. 

"  Compreheftdest  thou  yet,  Sibyll  ? '' 

"Yes,  dear'sir  and  father  —  they  mistake  us  for  fugi- 
tives of  mark  and  importance;  and  when  they  discover 
their  error,  n^i  doubt  tre  shall  go  free.  Courage,  dear 
father  1» 

"Me  seemeth,"  quoth  Adam,  almost  merrily,  as  the 
good   man   filled  his  cup  from  the  wine "  tfagon  i— "  me 
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Beemeth  that,  if  the  mistake  coald  e<>ntiiitie,  it  would  be 
BO  weighty  mirfortuae  ~  ha !  ba!"  be  stopped  abruptly 
in  the  oiivit^ted  laughter,  put  down  the  ciip  -r-  his  face 
fell.  ^' Ab»..heawto  flM^it?^  me  I  -^aud  the'  poor  Eureka 
imd'&ithmi  Madgei'V 

''  Oh,  father  1  fear  not ;  we  are  not  withont  protection. 
Lord  Haatiogs  is  retamedito  London — we  will  seek  him  ^ 
he  will  make  our  crael  neighbors  respect  thee.  And 
Madge*— poor  Madgei  i^ill  be  so  happy  at  oar  retom,  for 
they  eonldikot.haifai.her  ;*n«  woman — old  and  alone ;  no 
innM,  miUi  }li:tnot  fierce  enough  for  that  I '' 
:    ^'ItetJ  m  pray;  bat  thou  cateit  not,  chi^dl" 

"Anon,  fatlNsr-^iUion;  I  am  sick  and  weary^  Bat, 
?iay-=— pay,  I  am  ketHn^  now— 4)efcter.  Smile  again,^  father. 
J  am  hurige^^  toto ;  ye6,lade^  and  in  aooth^  ye8.-^Ah^ 
aw^t  St.  Marj,  give.m^  life jand  strength,  and  hope  and 
pirtiep^e,,  C6r  h]^  dear  aake! " 

The  9tkripg  e^renta  which  bad  within  the  last  few  weeks 
4ivfswfied  the  quiet  Hfe  of  the  scholar  had  somewhat 
i^oused  hm  from  his  wonted  abstraction,  and  made  the 
actual  w^rld  a  more  aen$ible  and  living  thing  than  It  bad 
hitherto  seemed  to  his  mind ;  but  now,  his  repast  ended, 
the  qj^iAtof  the. place  (for  the  inn  was  silait  and  almost 
4^aerted)  withUhe  fuiies  of  the  wine — a  luxury  he  rarely 
tasted — operated  soothingly  npon  his  thought  and  fancy, 
and  plunged  him  into  those  reveries,  so  dear  alike  to  poet 
and  mathematician.  To  the  thinker,  the  most  trifling 
external  object  often  suggests  ideas,  which,  like  Homer's 
qJiain,  extend,  Jink  after  link,  from  earth  to  heaven.   The 
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sunny  motes,  that  in  a  glancing  eohimn  came  throng% 
the  lattice,  called  Warner  from  the  r^al  day— tbe  day  of 
strife  and  blood,  with  thoustinds  bard  by  deriving  each 
other  to  the  Hade8*^a«d  led  his  aehendigfhDoy  into  the 
ideal  and  abstract  day — the  theory  of  Hie  Itself;  a«d  th« 
theory  saggested  mechanism^  and  meohahism  called  np 
the  memory  of  his  oracle-^ old  Roger  Bacon  ;  and  that 
memory  revived  the  great  friar's  bints  in  the  Qpms  Magas 
—  hiats  which  outlined  the  gf  and  iir?eni(oii  of  the  telef^ 
scope :  and  so,  as  orer  some :  dismal  pr^iptoe  a  bird 
swings  itself  to  and  fro  upon  the  siiy  bo^gh,  the  seii^el- 
man's  mind  played  with  its  quivering  fancy,  and^  felded 
its  calm  wiBg^  above  the  vterge  of  terror.   ■ 

Occupied  with  her  owtt  dreams^  Sibyll  reepfected  those 
of  her  father;  and  so  in  silence,  not  altogether  monrnfhl, 
thamomingand  the  noon  passed,  and  tbeaua  was  sloping 
westward,  when  a  confused  sound  bcJoWfcalled  SIbylFs 
gaze  to  the  lattice,  which  looked  ov^r  the  "balustrade  of 
the  staircase,  into  the  vast  yard.  Sh^^w  several  nfmei 
men— theit  harness  hewed  and  battered*-^uaffiiig  ale  or 
wine  in  htote,  and  heard  one  of  them  say  to  the  land** 
lord  — 

"4.11  is  lost  I  Sir  Gheoffrey  Gates  stfll  holds  out,  but 
it  is  butcher  work.  The  troops -of  Lord  Hastings  gather 
round  him  as  a  net  round  the  fish  ! " 

Hastings!  —  that  name  !  —  he  was  at  hand  !  —  he  was 
near  I^they  would  be  saved  I  SibylPs  heartbeat  loudly. 

"And  the  captain?"  asked  Porpustone. 

"Alive,  when  I  l^t  saw  him  j.but  we  juu^^bo  oC     la 
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fitiother  hear  all  will  be  hurry-  and  sfittnqr,  flight?  and 

f 
chase.  '* 

AfthiB  Moment,  ftdm  one  of  the-bams  there  emerged, 
one  by  one,  the  female  Tultnres  of  the  battle. —  ^e*^ym- 
besteres,  who  had  tramj)Qd  'all  nighti.to  the  spot,  had 
slept  off  their  fMagpe  ^Jmifg^ik^  ^y^  «nd  appeared  on 
the  scene  as ' ^*  fielgilbdrfeg*  strife  waxed  low,  and  the 
dead  and  the  dyinp  be^^n  to  cpmbei  the  gory  ground. 
Granl  Skellet,  to.^mg  «p  he^r  tim&Bel^  d«rted  to  the  fugi- 
tives and  grinilfed^ri:  ghastly  grin  when  she  heard  the 
Iten^Sv^-^ftrr  theHymbtsteret  were  all  loyal  ta  a  k&ig/who 
JU)ved  woiQen).:dndwho:hada  wtek  and  a  jest  Ibr  .ev^ry 
.tramt>ifl^>  wtoohl.  The  tvo opera  tmn'kd  not,  bowevef, 
for  fvrth^  eon^firier  biil'  htmw^  satisded*  their  thirsft, 
honriedaiiddtttea'edifikitnitheyiaifd.  AtlhiB  eight  of  the 
onunoiis  tymbestevefl  ^ibyll  hod^dra/wii  Mek,  witliottt 
daiping*  to  close' the>  Iflttjce  she  had  opened ;  and  the 
vom^n,  ieating;  tlMiii60lt<efi  >  on  a  befibhi,' De^tuy  sleeking 
their  lon^-  hair  And  eiiiootbing  their  gfti*mefltB  from  the 
scraps  of  straw  aad  llt*er  wiskh  bet<ibened'the  Bfetnw  ^ 
^leir  resting'place.    >  ■■    '- 

"  Ho,  gitls ! "  said  thft  Ait  landlord,  "' J^-  Will'  pay  itoe 
-for  board  and  bed,  I  tntet,  by  a  show  of  ybw  <-raft.  I 
have  two  right  wor6hfJ)h3l  lodgers  up  yotider,  whose 
lattice  looks  on  the  yard,  and  whom  ye  may  serve  to 
divert.  *' 

Sibyll  trembled,  and  crept  to  her  father's  side. 

**And,^  continued  the  landlord,  "if  they  like  the  clash 
of  your  muslcalsj  it  may  bring  ye  a  groat  or  so,  to  help 
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ye  on  your  jopqaey^    By  the  .way ^-t- whither  wend  ye, 
wenches  ?  " 

"To  a  bonny,  jolly  fair/'  answered  the  siniBter  vpice 
.of  Graul — ^     ■  ■:  ♦;..      ■  •'  5- 

«*Wh?r«  a  m^Jitj|r,  sRpwjui^  jjyes 

The  greenery  into  red ; 
■  'Whel^i  pf^tii^t  iilf'the^'*^t^'''  "'   ■ 
Xiea.luff  B^fA  r^lOleilt  «  hcwd'^ 
Where  he  gathers  in  the  crawd 

To  the  trumpet  and  t^e  drum, 
With  «  jittglruid'tt  ^Iftle,       ' 
QraujL'a  xnerry^flmei^ofifife/^       r 

Aaihe  two  dosirig  Uses  werd  €cia||1lt>'by'itbe-f6i9t  of 
the  tymlbeateirefl,  alr&il^thelritlmttTelli/^eftew  formed 
thenwehrea  into  a  flomieimle,  and  cb&mbnoed  thenr:  dance. 
,Xheir  m0Temratsa^ti»)ngh  wantim  andisiitaatieQ  iwere  not 
.  withoat  a  QOiitaia  wild  grace ;  MEMb1;tie  ^ddresa  with  wkicti, 
from  time  jto  tiwe,  they  cdst  iif»  tbeii^  iatomncots  and 
caught,  t^em  ia  deeclendkigi  Jukied  to '4tie  •anrpcifflsg 
agility  with  whleh^iti  .the  e^lhtiMMi  of  the:  dance,  one 
seemed  now  t^cha#e,.m>w  tdrfly  &om».  the otheri  darling 
to  <and  fro  tdirpqghlthe  rai^#^/o(  betlcjompanfons;*  wiodiog 
and  wheeling  —  the  chain  now.  seemingly  bf^hei^in  dffl- 
order,  now  united  link  to  linh,  astthe  whole  fOfce  jof  the 
instrnment^,cla&be4  inxhorjQS-^««M^f  .^.e:|hijl»itipninex- 
.presgibly  att^ractLye  to  the  Tulgf^n-    • 

The  tymbestere?^  however,  as  inay  Wj^ll  be  supposed, 
failed  to  draw  Sibyll  or  Warner  to  the  window ;  and  they 
exchanged  glances  of  spite  and  disappointment. 

"Marry,'^  quoth  the  Jfindjord,  aftpf.a  h^ajrty  l<ai^h  at 
the  diversion,  *'I  ^o  wrong: tp  be  so, gay,  ^)^^  ^  many 
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good  friends  perlraps  are  Ijing  stark  and  cold.  Bat 
what  iken  f    Life  is  short  —  laugh  while  we  can  I " 

"  Hist  I ''  whispered  bis  housekeeper ;  "  art  wode,  Ned  I 
Wouldst  thou  have  it*  discovered  that  thou  hast  such 
quality  birds  la  the  ca^c^-r  noble  Yorkists — at  the  very 
tinio  when  liord  Haatiaiga  ymself  may  be  riding  this  way 
ftft^rtb^  victory?,'*     /  - 

,  .  ":AJwiiys  rights  Meg-^-^and  I'm  an  ass  I"  answered  the 
bo$!t,l[u  the  san^  underhtiuie.  '^.  But  my  good-natune  will 
iie  the.  dpatb'of.  mj»)  flcwe  dAy.  Poor  gentlefolks,  they 
.mi^st.  be  u^ked  dttll^  ydndw  m  , 

"If  the  .Yorkists  oome  hither ^*^ which  we  shall  soon 
ino]»f  by  tlje  scQ^ts  — we  mil&tt  shift  Sir  John  and  the 
damsel  to  the  back  of  the  house,  over  the  tap-room." 

"  MaMge  it  as  thoft  wilt,  Meg — ^b^t^  thoai  seest,  they 
keep  qxH^tand  sni^.  Ho,  hot,  ho  I  that  tail  tymbestere 
is  supple  epoofh  to  make  linowl  hold  his  sides  with 
laughing.  u4ihi  I' boUo,  tilers,  tymbeatetes  —  ribaitdea^^ 
tramps  —  the  devil's  chickens  —  down,  down  I" 

The  host  wfls  too  late  ia  his  order.  Witli  a  sudden 
spring,  Qraul^  Wbti  had  long  fixed  ber  eye  on  the  open 
lattice  of  theipri^on^l,  had  wreathed  hereelf  round  one 
Tof  the  pii)lat9  that  sapportc^  the  stairsy  swung  lightly 
over  the  balustrade — and  with  a  faint  shriek,  the  startled 
Bibyll  bS^eld  the)t^njbe«ter«'s!  htq^;:fierce  ieyes,  scaring 
4ipon  her  through  tbe  llitftjcef  as  h^r  long  arm  extended 
ibe  timbrel  itqt  largeasw ,  Bat  no  sooner  hadi^byll  raised 
bGj[  fme,  ihm  A^^  y^M  THogmzie±.         i'    .;  . 

"Hoi  the  waard. and  th0 >wi2ard%:danghterl  ;  Hoi 
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the  giii  wild  glajnonrs  lords,  tnd  ir^ars  sa^rcenet  and 
lawn  I     Ho  !  the  nigromancer,  who  starves  the  poor  I " 

At  the  sound  of  their  leader's  cry,  np  sprang,  up 
clifiibed  the  hellish  sisters  I  One  afb^  the  other,  thej 
darted  tbraugh  the  lattice  into  the  chamber. 

*'  The  ronions  1  the  foul  Mud  has  di^rai:^ht  them ! " 
groaned  the  landlord,  motionless  with  astonisbment.  But 
ihe  more  retire  Meg,tcalling  to  thievarlets  and  seutli6ns, 
fwhon  die  tymbesteres-had  coUec^feediiQ  tbeyard,  tafoHow 
tier,  bounded  up  th«  sti^, '  vfikx^ed  the  door,  and 
arrived  in  time  to  throw  herself  b«^tweeu  the  captives  and 
the  harpies,  whom  ^ibyH%  ?ich  super-tunic  and  Adam's 
costly  gown  had  inflamei^l»to  all  the  rage  of  appropria- 
tion. 

"What  meiin  ye,  wretcBes?*' «ried  the  bold  Meg,  pur- 
ple with  anger.  "Do  ye  cmhe  for  thb  into  honest 
folks'  hostelries,  to  rob  their  guests  In  broad  day — noble 
guests — guests  of  mark  1 ;  Oh,  Sir  John  I  Sif  John  I  what 
will  ye  tbijak  of  .ns  ?  " 

"'  Oh,  Sk  John  !  Sir  John  I"  groaned  the  landlord, 
who  had  sow  movied  his  ^low  btiHc  into  the  room. 
"Thiey  shall  be  soourgtrdi  Sir  John!  They  shall  be 
put  in  ibe  ctodciir.-tlwy  Traill  be  kff&bt  witb  hot  iron  — - 
they— ^"     : 

"  TU,  ha  I  '^illl^rrlrpt^d  ite  tenibk  Oruul,  ''  Ouests  of 
mark-^ndWe  igwesti^  farow  ye!  Ad'am  Wiarner,  the 
Wizmvl^.and'lifs  daughter,  whoflk  w»  drove  last  night  fifom 
their  den,  as  many  a  tiiii«^ 'S^etis,- an^  many,  w«  hltve 
driven  thfii  ^^te.'from  the  <*alrnel  and  cave.'^ 
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"  Wizard  I  Adam  I  Bldod  of  my  life  1 "  stammefed  the 
landlord — "is  his  name  Adam,  after  all?" 

"My  name  is  Adam  Warner,"  said  the  old  man,  with 
dignity;  'f/i^o  wizard*^ a  humble  scholar,  and  a  poor 
gentleman,  who  has  injured  no.one^  Wherefore,  women 
' — if  women  ye  are  —  would  ye  injure  mine  and  ww?" 

"  Faugh — wizard  1 "  ipetnjrned  Qraul;  folding  her  arms. 
V*  Pidst  tho«  not  send  jthy  spa,wn,  yojuder,  to  spoil  our 
jnart, with  her  gittem?  S^t  thou  n^t  taught  her  the 
spells  to  win  love  from  the  noble  and  yoang  7  Ho,  how 
daifitilj  th«  joong  witch  robes  herself  ?.  Ho  I  l^e9  and 
satins,  and  we  shiver  with  the  cold,  and  parc^  with  the 
heat -rand. ^doff  tiiy  tuuio,  minion  1" 

And  GrauPs  fierce  gripe  was  on  the  robe,  when  the 
landlord  ieterpoeed  his  hage  arm>  aqd  held  her  at  bay. 

"Softly,  my  sucking  dove,  softly  I  Clear  the  room, 
«nd  be  off!" 

"  Look  to  thyself,  man.  If  thou  harborest  a  wizard, 
jtgainst  iaw-»-a  wizard  whom  King  Edward  hath  given 
up  to  the  pegple. —  look  to  thy  bams,  they  shall  burn ; 
look  to  thy  cattle-^ they  shall  rot;  look  to  thy  secrets— 
they  shall  be  told,  Lancastrian,  thou  shalt  hang  1  We 
go — we  go  I  We  have  friends  among  the  mailed  men  of 
.York-  Wego-^we  will  rotura  1  Woe  to  thed,  if  thou 
liarborest  tho;  wizard,  and  tb0  succuba!"  ; 

With  t^t,  Graol. moved  dowly  to  the  dodr.  Host  and 
lionseke,^p6r,  varl^t,  groom,  and  scullion,  ma^  >way  for 
her,  in  terror ;  and  still,  as  she  mov^ed,  dhe  kept^ttfi'  eyes 
9^  3ibyll,  Ull  her  sisters,  following,  ia.  su^cc^aiva  file,  shut 
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ont  the  hideous  aspect ;  and  Meg,  ordering  away  her 
gaping  train,  closed  the  door. 

The  host  and  the  housekeeper  then  gazed  gravely  at 
each  other.  Sibyll  lay  in  her  fiither's  arms  breathing 
hard  and  conyulsiyely.  The  old  man's  face  bent  over  har 
in  sileoee. 

Meg  drew  aside  her  master.  ''You  most  rid  the 
house  at  once  of  these  folks.  I  have  heard  talk  of  yon 
tymbesteres ;  ^ey  are  awsome  in  spite  and  tnalice.  Every 
man  td  himself  t'' 

"But  the  pbor  old  gentleman,  so  mild — and  the  maid, 
80  winsome!? 

The  last  remark  did  not  over-please  the  comely  Meg. 
She  advanced  at  onee  to  Adam,  and  said,  shortly — 

"  Master— -whether  wiaard  or  not,  is  no  afifkir  of  a  poor 
landlord,  whose^  house  iw  open  to  all ;  but  ye  have  had 
food  and  wine — please  to  pay  the  reckoning,  and  God 
speed  ye — ye  are  free  to  depart." 

"We  can  pay  yon,  mistress  f  '•  exclaimed  Sibyll,  spring- 
ing up.  "  We  have  moneys  yet/^^  Here — here  I "  and  she 
took  from  her  gipsire  the  broad  pieces  wMcb  poorMadge^s 
precaution  had  placed  therein,  and  which  the  bravoes  had 
fortunately  spared. 

The  sigbi  of  the  gold  somewhdt  softeuiid  t^e  house- 
wife.— "  Lord  Hastings  is  known  «o  us,"  Continued  SibyH^ 
perceiving  the  io^fpiresBiOii  she  hkd  rh^def*  '^suffbr  u^  to 
Test  horeaiSll  he  pass  this'#ayi  and  fe  will  find  ydurselves 
repaid^itdr  the  kiridness." 

**  By  my  troth,"  said:  the  landlord,  "ye  are  most  weK 
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come  to  all  my  poor  hotise  containeth ;  and  as  for  these 
tymbesteres,  I  value  them  not  a  straw.  No  one  can  say 
Ned  PorposTbone  is  an  ill  man  or  inhospitable.  Whoever 
can  pay  reasonably,  is  sure  of  good  wine  and  civility  at 
the  Talbot." 

With  th«se  and  many  similar  protestations  and  as- 
snraneed,  which  were  less  heartily  re-echoed  by  the  honse^ 
wife,  Ae  landlord  begged  to  eo^dttct  tbem=  to  an  apart- 
ment not' so  liable  to  aiolestatfon ;  aiifd  iftft^r  having  led 
them  down  the  principal  stairs,  through  the  bar,  and 
thence  up  a  narrow  flight  of  sttps,  deposited  thcih  in  a 
chamber  at  the  back'  of  the  honae,  and  lighted  a  sconce 
therein  —  for  it  was  now  near  the  twilight.  He  then 
msisted  on  seeiBg  after  their  Evening  meal,  and  vanished 
with  his  assistant.  The  woHhy  pair  were  now  of  the 
same  mind :  for  guests  known  to  Lord  Hastings,  it  was 
worth  braving  the  threats  of  the  tymbesteres ;  especially 
since  Lord  Hastings,  it  seems,  had  jnst  beaten  the  Lan- 
castrians. 

Bnt,  alas  I  while  the  active  Meg  was  basy  on  the  htp- 
pi^cras,  and  the  wotthy  landlord  wais  inspecting  the  savory 
operations  of  the  kitchen,  a  vast  uproar  wa^  heard  with- 
out A  troop  of  disorderly  Yorkist  soldiers,  who  had 
been  employed  in  dispersing  the  flying  Rebels,  rushed 
helter-skeltet  into  the'hense,  dnd  ponred  into  the  kitchen^ 
beftring  #ith  them  the  detestM  tymbesteres  who  had  etr- 
cotiriterbd  :jheib  ow^their  way:  Among  these  soldieTs  were 
tbosfe  who''  had  congregated  at  Mastei*  Sahcroft%  the  day 
beftMre,  and  they  w^te  wellprepared  io  support  the  cause 

JI^ 20  Digitized  by  Google 


930      THX  LA8T  or  THB  BABOKa. 

ef  their,  gnesly  pammonrs.  Lord  ELastangs  himself  had 
retired  for  toe/nigbt  to  a  fema-bouse  B^aret  the  field  of 
battle  tjian  the  hostel:  and  a^  in  those  dajs  discipline 
was  lax  enough  after  a  victory,  the  soldiera  had  a  right 
to  licence.  Master  Porpastone  found  himself  completely 
at  the  mercy  of  tb^se  brawling  cwtomers,  the  more  rude 
imd  disorderly  from  the  remembraoce  of  th^  aoar  beer  ia 
the  mprningi  and  G^ai^l  Skell^t's;  assarances  tbttt  Master 
Porpostoi^e  was  a  mah'g^aat  I^iincastriiEkQ.  ,  T>ey  laid 
bands  on  all  tbe  prpytsioaB  in  the  hoqse,  tore  the  meats 
from  the  sj^iti  deyouriRg  them  half  raw ;  set  the  casks 
ranning  over  the  floors ;  and  wliile  tbby twilled  and  swore, 
and  filled  tbe  place  wUh  the  aproar  of  a  hell  broke  loose, 
Graul  Skellet,  wbom  the  lust  for  the  rich  garments  of 
Sibyll  still  fired  and  stnog,  led  h^  followers  np  the  stairs 
towards  the  deserted  chamber.  Mine  host  perceived,  bat 
did  not  dt^re  openly  to  resi^  the  foray ;  bat  as  be  was 
really  a  good-natored  knave^  and  as,  moreover,  he  feared 
ill  consequences  might  ensue  if  any  friends  of  Lord  Hast- 
ings were  spoijed,  outraged  — » ay;,  p^mlv^ntajre,  mur- 
dered—  in  his  house,  he  resolved,  at  all  events,  to  assist 
the  escape  of  his  guests.  .  Seeiag  ih^  gi^oood  thus  clear 
pf  tbe  tymbesteres,  he  tberefore  stole  from  the  riotoos 
scene,  crept  op  th^  back  stairs^  gained  tbe  dMunber  to 
which  he  had  so  happily  removed  blfl  persoc^t^d  lodgers^ 
smd  makJAg  them,  in  a  fqw  words,  sfenaibte  jKbb.4  he  was 
po  longer,  able  to  prote!(;^.them,.  and  that  the  tylnbesteres 
were  now  returnedj  with  an  firmed  .force  to  bafck  thA 
malice,  conducted  them  safely  to  a  wide  clk30m«Lt  lOhly 
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^ome  three  or  four  feet  from  lie  soil  of  tbe  solitary 
garden,  and  bade  them  escape  and  save  themselres. 

**  The  farm,"  he  whispered^  "  where  they  say  my  Lord 
Hastings  is  qnarteredi  is  scarcely  a  mik  and  a  half  away ; 
pass  the  garden  wioket — leave  Glad!smore  Ohase  to  the 
]^ft  h%ddr*-'4ake  Uie  pftth  to  the  right,  through  t^  wood, 
and  yon  wiH  see  its  a^oof  among'  the  ap^le-bloS8oms».  Onr 
Lady  protect  yotii,  and  say  a  word  ta  my  lot d  on  behalf 
of  po«r  J^ed," 

Scarce  had  he  seen  his  gnests  ^descend  into  the  garden, 
l^fore  be  heard  the  yeli  of  the  tymbesteres;  in  the  oppo- 
site part  of  the  honse,  as  they  ran  fi*om  room  to  room 
after  their  prey.  He  hastened  to  regain  the  kitchen ; 
and  presently  the  tymbesteres,  breathless  and  panting, 
rushed  in,  and  demanded  their  victims. 

''Marry,"  quoth  the  landlord,  with  the  self^^ssession 
of  a  cnnning  old^  soldier — "think  ye  I  cnmbered  my 
house  with  sneh  cattle,  after  pretty  lasses  like  yon  had 
given  me  the  inkling  of  what  they  were  ?  No  wizard 
shall  fly  away  with  the  sign  of  l^e  Talbot,  if  I  can  help 
it  They  sknlked  off,  I  ean  promise  ye,  and  did  pot  ev-en 
moont  a  eonple  of  broom-stieka  which  I  handsomely 
offered  for  their  ride  np  to  London. '^ 

"Thunder  atfd  bombaisds ! *♦  cried  a  trooper,  already 
balf-drnnkf  and  s^asiag  Granl  in  his  iron'a)'m&^"  pnt  the 
conjuror  out  of  thine  bead  now,  aad  bnssme,  Graul  — * 
buss  mel''  •     .•       ,       , 

Then  the  riot  became  hideous ;  the  soldiers,  following 
\li^r  c<H^ade's  exaoipki  embraced  the  grim  glee*wonlen, 
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tearing  and  banling  theil  to  and  fro,  one  from  the  other/ 
roand  and  round,  dancing,  hallooing,  ehanting,  howling, 
by  the  blaze  of  a  psightj  fire  —  many  a  rough  face  and 
hard  hand  smeared  with  blood  still  wet,  commaiiicated 
the  stain  to  the  cheeks  and  garb  of  those  foul  fere^  and 
the  whole  revel .  becoming  so  unutterably  h<>Fril^i^  and 
ghastly,  that  eren  tlija  Yei£ra»  landlord  fled  from  the  8pot» 
trembling  find  crossing  himsdf ^ ---* And:  so,  streanpiiiig 
athwart  the  lattice,  and  silvering  over  that  fearful  metry- 
making,  rose  the  moon! 

But  when  fatigue  and  drunkenness  had  done  their 
work,  and. the  soldiers  fell,  orie  over  the  other  upon  the 
floor,  the  tables,  the  benches,  into  the  heavy  sleep  of  riot, 
Graul  suddenly  rose  from  amidst  the  huddled  bodies,  and 
then,  silently  as  ghouls  iv6m  a  burial-ground;  her  sisters 
emerged  also  from  their  reisting-places  beside  the  sleepers. 
The  dying  light  of  the  fire  contended  but  feebly  with  the 
livid  rays  of  the  moon,  and  played  fantastically  over  the 
gleaming  tfih^  of  the  tymbesterea  Th«y  stood  erect  for 
a  moment,  listeni^,. Graul  with  her  finger  on  her  lips; 
then  they  glided  to  the  door,  opened  and  reelosed  it  -^ 
darted  aerdss  the  yard,-  scaring  the  beasts  thilt  slept 
there ;  the  watch-dog  barked,  but  dr^w  back-  tjristling 
and  sfaowhig.hia  fangs,  as  Red  Qriseil,  undavinted,  "^o&t'ed 
her  knife,  and  Oraul  flung  him  a  red  peace-^op  df  meat: 
They  laanohed  themselves  through  the  open  entrance, 
gained  the  space  beyond,  and  scoured  away  to  tbe  battle 
fiekJ.  •-.■,'.;:.:'  ■■:     .:•  ..     V 

Meanwhile,  Sibyll  and  her  father:  were'  still  iiiMer  the 
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eanopy  of  heaven,  they  had  scarcely  pass^i  the  gardeb 
&^  entered  the  fields,  when  they  saw  horsemen  riiMiig  ib 
^^  fro  in  all  directions.     Sir  Cl^eoffrey  Gates,  the  rebel 
)^^,.b4d'Q6ioa|>Qd ;  the  reward  of  three  hnndred  marks; 
jyaa  set  i^n*  l^is  h0adf  aiid  the  tidets  wiere  in  search,  of  the 
fogitihrii.  .'The  human  fbrm  itscilf :hid  become  a  tevror  to 
tht  honted  lOoteaats:  they  6rept  under  a  ibick  hedgis  till 
tehe  horscanon  had  disappeared,  and  then  resumed  their 
may.   .  I^ef  gained  the  wood ;   bnt  there  again  they 
halted  at  the  sonnd  of  yoice«,  aiid  withdrew  themselves 
imdes  cevect  of  some  entangM  Htfd  tM^lpled  bushes. 
This  time  it  was  but  a  party  of  peasants,  whoili  curiosity 
bad  l^ijo  seethi^ 'field  ^f  battte,  and  wlio  i^ere  now  re- 
turning home..    Feasants  and  soldiers  bbt^  wer6  human, 
«ind  tb^refore  to  be  shnnn^  by  those  whom  th«  ag^  itself 
pnt  0at  ;of  the  paJe  of  law.    At  la&i,  the  party  also  left 
tbe,  pfttb  free<;  and  now^  it  was  ifiill  hight    They  pursued 
their  wgy^t-^thcjy  cleared  the' wood —before  thetn  lay  £he 
field  ^  battla ;  and  a  deeper  silence  seemed  to  fall  over 
tbe^^Wldl    The  first  staTs  had  risen,  but  not  y4i  the 
moon.    The  gleam  of  armor  from.prostDate  bodies,  whicU 
it  h^d<i|pk|tiled  in  Tajo,  reflected  the  quiet  rays ;  Jiei^e  and 
there  flickered /WittUh-fires,  whare  sentiocte  Were  s^et,  but 
they  wpre  w«ttei?ediatfid  remotse.    The  ootckstd  paused 
and  shuddered;  but  there  seemed  no  holier  way  for  their 
feet ;  and  th6  roof  of  the  farmer^  homestead  slept  on  the 
opposite  side  of  the  field,  amidst  white  orchard  blossoms, 
wJiiteneid  still,  more  by  the  stars.    They  > went  on,  hand  in 
ha^d  —  the  de.ady  after  all,  wer^ '.  less  terrible  than  the 
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liring.  Sometimes  a  stern^  upturned  foce,  distorted  by 
the  i«6t  violent  agony,  the  eyes  unclosed  and  glazed,  en* 
ootintered  them  with  its  ^oiiy  stare ;  but  the  weapon  was 
powerless  in  the  stiflF  baiid-^*^the  tti6»ac0  and  the  insoH 
came  ni:>t  from  the  bueless  lips^^perseontion  r^osed,  at 
last^  i»  the  lap  of  sLaiigibter.  They  had  gihe  midwa^ 
through  the  fields  when.they  heavd  from  a  spot  where  th« 
corpses  lay  thickest  piled,  a  faiat  veide  calling  upon  Gtod 
for  pardon ;  andi.sud<fenly,  it  was  answered  by  a  tone  of 
fiercer  agony -^  that  did  not  prfty,  but  curse. 

By  a  commdm  impulse,  the  geatle  wandtorero  mored 
silently  tp  tba  spot 

The  sufferer,  in  prayer^  was  a  yoAth  scarcely  passed 
from  boyhood!:  his  h^lm  had  been  ck^Ven,  his  head  was 
baroy  and  his  long  light  hair  dotted  with  gore,  fell  ot^ 
hisi  shonldera.  Beside  hikn  lay  a  strongtbuilt,  po^rerAil 
form,  which  writhe  in  torture,  pi«reed  under  the  arm  by 
a  York^t  lirrow,  and  the  shall  still  projected  f^om  the 
wound — and  the  man's  curse  answered  the  boy's  prayer. 

**  Peace  to  thy  parting  soul,  brother  I  ^<  said  Warner, 
bendkig  over  the  map. 

<*  Poor  sufferer  I "  said  Sibyll  to  the  boy ;  "  cheer  thee ; 
we  will  send  saeeor;  thou  mayest  lite  yietl" 

**  Water  I  water  !*- hell  and  torluife  I-^ water,  I  say  I» 
groaned  the  mah;  "one  drop  of  water  1'' 

It  was  the  captain  ^f  the  marauders  who  had  captured 
the  wanderers. 

**  Thine  arm !  lift  m6  I  move  me  I  that  evil  man  scare* 
my  soul  from  heaveu  I^V  gasped  the  bdy.         < 
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And  Ad^m  preached  penitence  to  the  one  that  cursed, 
and  Bibyll  knelt  down  and  prayed  with  the  one  that 
prayed.— And  up  rose  the  moon  I 

Lord'  Hastings  sat,  ^th  his  Vfctorions  captains, — ^ovep 
mead,  morat,  tM  witte^^ltf  the  humble  hall  of  tke  farm. 

**8o,"^afd  ie,  '^ire'^hare  crnshed  the  last  embers  of 
the  rebellion  I  'this  Sir  Geoffr^^y  Gates  is  a  restless  and 
te^lute  spirit'*  ^t|y  he  eseapes  again  for  further  misehieff 
Bdt  the  hiiuse  of  Nevile,  Ihat  ovet^shadowed  the  rising 
i^e,  hath  ftiUen  at  last— a  4^alsall,  brare  sirs,  to  the  new 
men!^'         w 

The  door  was  thrown  open,  and'  an  old  soldier  entered 
abruptfy. 

^*  My  Ibrd  I  my  lord  1  Oh  I  my  poor  son  !  he  cannot 
he  found  I  Tte  women,  who  ever  follow  the  march  of 
soldiers,  will  be  on  the  ground  to  despatcli  the  wounded,* 
that  they  may  rifle  the  corpses  I  0  God  I  if  mf  sdh— » 
my  boy  —  my  only  ison  - — -^ 

*'  I  wist  not,  my  brave  Mervil,  that  thot  hadst  a  son 
iti  our  bands ;  yet  1  know  each  man  by  name  and  sight. 
Courage  I  Our  wounded  have  been  removed,  and  sentries 
are  placed  to  guard  the  Beld'i'' 

'"Sentries!  0  my  lord,  knowest  thou  not  that  they 
wink  at  the  crfme  that  plunders  the  dead  f  Moreover; 
these  corpse-riflers  creep  stealthily  and  unseen,  as  the  red 
earth-worms,  to  the  carcase.  Give  me  some  few  of  thy 
men  —  give  me  warrant  to  search  the  field  !  My  son  — 
my  boy — not  sixteen  summers  —  and  his  mother  1*'  — 

The  man  stopped,  and  sobbed. 
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"  WilHnglyl"  stid  the  g^nOe  Hastings,  **  willingly  I 
And  woe  to  the  sentries*  if  it  be  f^  thou  sajest !  I  will 
go  myself,  and  see  I  — nXoffpbeis  there  —  what  ho  1  —  the 
good  captain  caretb  .efv#a  ^.bis  dead  I  —  Thy; son  I  I 
i^arTel  X  knew  him  not  J — '^Jfiom  .secye^  fee  under  f  " 

"-Mj  lordl  my  lordj  pardop^hyai^l  He:is  bnt  a^boy 
^*-they  misled  him  I^r^he  fought  fc^r^he  iredbels.  He  crossed 
my  pafth  to-da;  rr*  my  arm  was  rai^ed^^^  we .  knew  earh 
other,  and  he  fled  ftOJH  his  Calk^r^  sword  I — Jnet  as  the 
atrife  was  ended,  I  saw  him  agf^in  -n^I  saw  hip  fall  I  —  O 
mercy,  mercy  I  do  not  let  him  perish  of  his  wounds  or  bj 
the  rifle^'s  kaife,  evftni,tbo^gh  a^.rebeH" 

"Homo  8umf^'  quoth  the  noble  chief,  "I  am  a^man  I 
and,  evei^^in  these  b)^ody  ti#^>  Nature,  commands  when 
she, speaks  in  ^  father's. Yo^e^I  MerTil,  I  marked  thea 
tp-^fliJ )  Thou  art  a  brave  f^yr,.  Irmeant^thee  advance- 
KiBut— I  ^ye  thee,  ipstead,  thy  son's  pardon,  if  he  lives 
— ten  masses  if  he  died  as  a  spli^ier's,  son  should  die,  no 
matter  under  what  flag  -*-/xn^lope  or  liofl,  pierced  man- 
fully in  the  breast.— hj?.  feet  to  the  foe  J  Come,  I  will 
search  with  thee  1  ",.^ 

The  boy  yielded  up  iis;  soul,  while  Sibyll  prayed,  and 
her  sweet  vo^e  soothed,  the  lasjt^  pivng;  and  the  man 
oeaeed  to  curse  while  Adam  spoke  of  God's  power  and 
mercy,  and  his  breath,  ebbed,  gasp  upon  gasp,  away. 
While  thus  detained,  tjie  wanderers  saw  nqt  pale,  fleeting 
figures,  that  had  glided  to  the  ground,  and  moved,  gleam- 
ing, irregular,  and  rapid,  as  marsh-fed  vapors,  from  heap 
to  heap  of  the  slain.     With  a  ^oud,  wild  9ry,  the  robber 
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Lancastrian  half  sprung  to  his  feet,  in  the  paroxysm  of 
the  last  struggle,  and  then  felj  on  his  face  —  a  corpse ! 

The  cry  reached  the  tymbesteres,  and  Graul  rose  from 
a  body  from  which  she  had  extracted  a  few  coins  smeared 
with  blood,  and  daftfed  to  the  spot ;  and  so,  as  Adam 
raised  his  face  from  contemplating  the  dead,  whose  last 
moments  he  had  sought  to  soothe,  the  Alecto  of  the 
battte-ftfeld  stood'  before  him,  her  knif§  bare  in  her  gory 
hand.  Red  <Jri&^ll,  who  bad  just  left  (with  a  spurn  of 
wrath — ^for  thfe  poiieh  was  empty)  the  corpse  of  a  soldier, 
round  whose  tt^ck  she  had  twinfed  her  hot  clasp  the  day 
before,  sprang  towards  iSibyll ;  the  rest  of  the  sisterhood 
flocked  to  the  place,  and  laughed  in  glee  as  they  behel4 
their  unexpected  prey.  The  danger  wfes  horrible  and 
itBtoinent ;  no  pity  was  seen  in  tfeose  savagei  eyes.  The 
wanderet^s  prepared  for  death  —  when,  suddenly,  torches 
flaslied  oter-the  ground.  A  cry  was  heard  —  "  See,  the 
tiflers  of  the  dead  I  ^'  Armed  mfen  bounded  forward,  and 
*h^  startled  wretctes^  uttered  a  shrill  uriearthly  scream, 
and  fled 'from  the  spot,  leaping  over  thfe  carcases,  and 
doubling  and  winding,  till  they  had  Tanished  into  the 
darkness  of  the  wo6d. 

•*  Provost ! "  said  a  commanding  voice,  **  hang  me  up 
those  sentfnels  at  day-break  I " 

-  *'My  «on  \  my  boy  I  speak,  Hal — speak  to  me.  He  is 
here^ — he  ^ found  !"  exclaimed  the  old  soldier,  kneeling 
^jieslde  the  Corpse-  at  Sibyllas  feet. 

^  My  lofd  I  my  beloT^ed !  i^y  Hastings  I "  And  Sibyll 
fW!  insensible. before  the  chief. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

The  subtle  Craft  of  Richard  of  Gloucester. 

It  was  some  weeks  after  the  defeat  of  Sir  Geoffrey 
Gates,  and  Edward  was  at  Shene,  with  his  gay  coart. 
KecHned  at  length  within  a  pavilion  placed  before  a  cool 
fountain,  in  the  royal  gardens,  and  snrrQnnded  by  his 
favorites,  the  king  listened  indolently  to  the  music  of  his 
minstrels,  and  sleeked  the  plumage  of  his  favorite  falcon, 
perched  upon  his  wrist.  And  scarcely  would  it  have  been 
possible  to  recognize  ia  that  lazy  voluptuary  the  daunt- 
less soldier,  before  whose iance,  as  deer  before  the  hound, 
had  so  lately  fled,  at  bloody  Erpiagham,  the  chivalry  of 
the  Lancastrian  Rose ;  but  remote  fron(i^  the  pavilion,  and 
in  one  of  the  deserted  bowling-alleys,  Prince  Richard  and 
Lord  Monte^gu  walked  apart,  in  ^ameft  cpnversation. 
The  last  of  these^oble  personages  bad  remfiined  inactive 
during  the  disturbances,  and  Edward  bad  not.  seemed  to 
entertain  any  suspicion  cf  his  participation  in  tha  anger 
and  revenge  of  Warwick.  The  king  toak.from  him,  it  is 
true,  the  lapds  and  earldom  of  Northumberland,  and  re- 
stored thejQot  to  the  Percy,  but  he.  had  accompanied  this 
act  with  gracious  excuses^  alleging  the  nepef sijj^  of  con- 
.filiating  ^he  head  of  an  iUu^trious  hpn^  which  bad  for- 
mally entered  into  allegiaijice  to  the  dynasty  of  f  Ark;  and 
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bestowed  upon  his  early  favorite,  in  comperisatioti,  the 
dignity  of  marquis.*  The  politic  king,  in  thus  depriving 
Montagu  of  the  viyalth  and  the  retainers  of  the  Percy, 
reduced  him,  as  a  younger  brother,  to  a  compatative 
poverty  and  insignifieance,  which  left  him  dependent  on 
Edward's  favor,  and  deprived  him,  as  he  thought;  of  the 
power  of  active  mischief;  at  the'  same  time,  niore  than 
ever,  he  insisted  on  Montagu's  society,  and  summoning 
his  attendance  at  the  court,  kept  his  movements  in  watch* 
ful  surveillance. 

"  Nay,  my  lord,'*  said  Richard,  pursuing  wifh  much 
unction  the  conversatiotl  hehad  commenced,  ^*  ycu  wrong 
me  much,  Holy  Paul  be  my  witnea,  if  you  doubt  the 
deep  sorrow  I  feel  at  the  unhappy  events  which  hpve  led 
to  the  severance  of  my  kinsmen  1  England  sieems  to  me 
to  have  lost  ita  smile,  In  losing  the  gl6ry  of  Earl  War- 
wick's presence,  and  Clarence  is  my  brother,  and  was  my 
fHend",  and  tho«  knt)We8t^  Montagti,  thou  knowest,.  how 
dear  to  tny  heart  was  the.  hope  to  win  for  my  wife  and 
lady  the  gentle  Anne." 

'*  Prince,"  said  Montagu,  abruptly,  "  though  the  prid«» 
of  Warwick  and»the  honor  of  our  house  may  have  for- 
bidden the  public  revelation  of  tlie' cause,  which  fired 
my  brother  to  rebellion,  thou,  64;  least,  art  privy  to  a 
secret " 

*  Montagu  said,  bitterly,  of  this  new  dignity,  »*  He  takes  from 
mo  the  Earldom  atf€  domainia  ot  Nortfatrraberland,  and  makes  me  a 
Marqnis,  with  a  pie's  nest  tirmalataiii  it  withal. ''^ — Stowe,  Edw. 
p^.— jWarkwwrthCht^iiielei      : 
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"  Oease  1 "  exclaimed  Richard,  in  great  emotion,  pro- 
babfy  sincere,  for.  his  face  grew  livid,  and  its  muscles 
were  faerronsly  conFulsed.  **I  wottl<^iiot  have  that  re- 
membcanee  stirred  from  its  .daric  reposev  I  would  fain 
forget  a  brother's  hasty. frenzy,  in  the  belief  of  his  last- 
ing penitence.'"  He  paused  and  turned  his  face,  gasped 
for  breath,  and  resumed-**-'*  The  cause  justified  the  father  ; 
it  had  justified  me  in  the  fatbeif%  cause,  had  Warwick 
listened  to  my  suit,  and  giveh  me  the  right  to  deem  insult 
to  his  daughter,  injury  to  myself." 
i  *'And  if,  my  prince,"  retbrned  Montagu;  looking  round 
him,  and  in  a  subdued  whifi{ier^  '^  if  yet  the  hand  of  Lady 
Anne  were  pledged  to  yon?" 

"Tempt  me  not -i-* tempt  me  not  I"  cried  the  prince, 
crossing  himself,    i Montagu  continued -**- 

'*Our  cause,  I  meantard -Warwick^s  cause,  is  not 
lost,  as  the  king  deems  it"  ' 

"  Proceed,"  said  Richard,  cdsting  down  hi^  eye8,r  while 
his  countenance  settled  b^ek  into  its  thoughtful  calm. 

"  I  mean,"  renewed  Montagu^  **th4t  in  my  birother's 
-flight,  his  retainers  wcire  taketf  by  ^ui^rtse.  In  vain  the 
king  would  confiscate  his  lalids— he  cannot  confiscate 
nwn's  hearts.  If  Warwick  to-«orrow  set  his  armed  heel 
upon  the  soil,  trowe«t  thoo,  sagacious  and  clear-judging 
prince,  that  the  strife  which  would  follow  would  be  bnt 
another  field  of  Losecote  ?  *  Thou  hast  heard  of  the 
Jjonojs  with  which  King  Lwis  l)»s  Thrived  the  earl 

■  •,  — "■": — ' '*— ^ ""•  ;  >   »'j'  -' — •  •"    M  \f''  -,' '-r 

*  The  battle  of  Erpingham,  so  popi}i»Tiy  o«[llecl^  AitrOPDtAiiuiLt  tf 
the  rebellious  run-aways. 
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Wiirthdt  king- grudge  him  ^Wps  and  moneys?  'And 
meanirJiile,  ihinrkest  thoa"tliat  his  favarere  sleep?" 

'*  Bat  if  he  land,  Montagu/'  said  Richard,  who  seemed 
to  listen  with  an  ai;tentidn  that' awoke  aU thehopes  of 
Montagu,  ooT^ing  m  powerful  an  ally — "if  he  land,  and 
make  opfett'>war<)n''Bdward-2-we  must  say  the  Ti^ord  boldly 
— ^whftt  intent  can  h6  ptoefafm  ?  It  W  not  enough  to  say 
King:Bdwafd-s&aIl  ^nof^telgn  j  the^  earl  itaust  say  also 
what  king  England  'should  elect!" 

*^  I^rinoel"  answered  Montagu,^  beA)re  I  reply  to  that 
question, Woucheafe  to  h^iwst  iny  -own  Tiearty  desire  and 
wish/  Though  the  king,  has  deeply  wronged  my  brother; 
though  hehas'despmled  me  of  the  lands,  which  were, 
peradrenturey  hot  too  terge  a  reward  for  twenty  victories 
in  his  cause,  and  restored  them  to  the  house  that  evier 
ranked  amongst  the  stroftg-holds  of  his  Lancastrian  foe, 
yet  often,  wheri  I  am  most  resentful,  the  memory  of  my 
royal  seigheiirV  past  love  and  kindness  comes  over  me, 
— above  alVthe  thought  of  the  solenin  contract  between 
his  daughter  and  my  son  ;-^and  I  feel  (now  the  first  heat 
of  natural  anger  at  an  insult  offet^d  to  my  uiece  is  some- 
what cooled),  that 'if  Warwick  did  land,  I  could  almost 
forget  my  brother  for  my  Mng." 

"Almost  P^  reported  Rkhard,  smiling. 

"  I  am  plain  Witli  your '  highness,  and  say  but  what  I 
feel.  I  would  even  now  fain  trust,  tha^by  your  media- 
tion, the  king  may  be  persuaded  to  make  such  conces- 
-isions  and  excuses  as  in  truth  would  not  misbeseem  him, 
to  the  father  of  Lady  Anne,  and  his  own  kinsman  ;  and 
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that  yet,. ere  it  be  too  late,  I  may  be  spared  the  bitter 
choice  between  the  ties  of  bloody  and  mj  allegiance  to 
the.kipg.Y 

•'JRuit  failing  this  hof)e'(irhicb'I  deirondy  fibare), — ani 
Edward,  it^jpanst.b^/ownad,  co^ld.acaFcely  trust  to  a  letter, 
still  less 4^0,4  messenger,. the  eonfession  of  a  ci*iine-*-fail« 
ing  this,  aiii  79np  brother  lamcl,  and  I  side  with  him  for 
[ore  of  Aii^  p^g#d  to  xae  as  a  .l^e,**«*wbat  king 
wonld  he  ask  England  to  eleii^t?^' 

*'  The  Duke  of  CUarenee  loves  you  dearly,  Lord  Rich- 
ard," replied  Momtagn.  "  Know«st  tkoii  not  how  often 
he  hath  sa^^  '  By  sweet  St  George,  U  Oloncester  would 
join  me,  I.wopld-roake  Jld ward  know  w€  were  all  one 
man's  spnsj.who.  should  be  more  preferred  and  promoted 
than  stmngers  of  bis  wife's  bio^' "  * 

Hichard's  cQuotenance  for  a  moment  evinced  disap^ 
pointment ;  bnt  he  said  drily,  "  Then!  Warwick  wonld 
propose  that  Clarence  should  be  king  ? — 'And  the  great 
barons,;  and  tbe^  honest  bnj^hers,  and  the  sturdy  yeomen, 
would,  y:ou,  think,  not  stand  aghast  at  the  maniftsto  which 
declares  not  that  the  4ynasty  of  York  is  corrupt  and 
faulty,  but  tl^at  the  younger  son/^honM  depose  the  elder 
— that  younger  son,  mark  m^  1  not:  only  unknown  in  war, 
and  green  in  council,,  bjut  g<^,  giddy^  vacillating  —  not 
subtle  of  wit,..^nd,xesolute  of  deed,  i^  be  who  so  aspires 
shpuld  bel — ^Mxmtagu  —  a  vain  dream  I  "  —  Richard 
paused,  and  then  resumed,  in  a  low  tone,  as  to  himself— 

*  HaU. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


THE    LAST    OF    THE    BARONft.  243 

"  Oh  I  not  80 — not  so  are  kings  cozened  from  their  thrones 
— a  pretext  must  blind  men — say  thej  are  illegitimaie  — 
say  they  are  too  young— too teeble — too  anything— .glide 
into  tUmv  pkce—and  then,  not  war-^-not  wai*.  Yon' slay 
them  not"*- they  disapp&xr/^^  The  doke's  face,  as  he 
mfattered,  took  a  sinister  and  a  dark  eXprefision^ — ^hia  eyes 
seenibd  to  ga^e  on  spl^ee.  SkiddeiUy  recovering  himself 
sarirom  a  rerjBCiCt  lie  turned,  with  his  w^ftted  sleek  and 
gracio«s  a^pi$et,  to  the  startled  Montagu, 'and  said,  "I 
was  bii*  qnotiftg  frbm  Iti^an  history,  good  my  lord  — 
wise- lore,  bnt  tefrible,  ajnd  murderous,  Beturn  we  to 
the  point.  Thou  fewest' .Clarence  could  not'reign,  and  as 
well,"  added  the  prince,  with  a  slight  sigh — "as  well  or 
l>etter  (fOR,  without  ^^lMiity,  I  hay^*  moje  of  a  kipg'^  metal 
Vd  me)  might  I^-eiienJ— aspire  to  my  brother's  crown  I" 
Here  he  paused,  and  glanced  rapidly  and  keenly  at  the 
marquis ;  bu^t  whether  or  not  in  these  words  he  bad 
fiong'ht  to  sound  Montagu,  and  tibat  glanee  sufllced  to 
riiow'him  it  were  bootless  or  dangerous  to  speak  more 
plainly,  he  resumed  with  an  altered  voice — "  Enough  of 
thi^  :  Warwick  will  discover  the  idleness  of  such  design  ; 
and  if  he  land,  his  trnmpets^  must  ring  to  a  more  kindling 
neasnr^.  John  Motitagu,  thtnkest  thoU  that  Margaret 
of  Anjou  and  the  lianoastHans  will  not  rather  win  thy 
brother  to  their  side?  There  is  the  true  danger  to 
Edward—- pone  elsewhere." 

"And  if  80  ?  "  said  Montagu,  watching  his  listener's 
countenance.  Richard  started,  and  gnawed  his  lip. 
"Mark  me,"  continued  the  marquis  —  " I  repeat  that  I 
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would  fain  hope  yet,  that  Edward  may  appease  the*  eari ; 
but  if  not,  and  rather  than  rest  dishonored  and  aggrieved, 
Warwick  link  himself  i^ith  Laaefbster,  md  thou  jpin  him 
as  Anne's  betrothed  and  lord,  what  matters  who  the 
pnppet  on  the  throne  I— we  and  thavL  shall  be  thae  rnlers ; 
or,  if  thoa  reject,''  added  the  marqais,  artfully,  as  he 
supposed,  exciting  the  jealousy  of  the  duke^ — ^*rHeiiry 
has  a  son — a'lkir,  and,  they  say,  a  gallant  pdaoe — ^care** 
fully  ttttored  in  the  knowledjge  of  otir  English  laws,  and 
who,  my  lord  of  0;tford,  somewhat'  in  tbe  eoqfidence  of 
the  Lanca^ikns,  assures  me^  would  rejoice  to  forget  old 
feuds>  and  call  Warwick  *fathei^,'  aird  my  niece  'I^ady 
And  Prinfeeks  of  Wales.*" 

With  all  his  disshnyufflition^,  Biohat'd  could  ill  conceal 
the  emotions  of  fear-^-of  jealoTisy-^of  disimy;  which 
these  words  excited. 

"Lord  Oiford  1 "  he  cried^  stamping  his  foot.  "Ha  ! 
John  de  Yere^ — pesttleiit  traitor,  pTottest  thou  thus? 
But  w^  can  yet  seize  thy  person,  and  will  have  thy 
head." 

.  Alarmed  at  this  burst,  and  suddenly  made  aware  that 
he  hiEid  laid  bis  breast  too  bare  to  the  boy,  whom  he  had 
thought  to  dazzle  and  seduce  to  his  designs,  Montagu 
said,  falteringly  —  "  But,  my  lord,  our  ta&  is  but  in  con- 
fidence: at  your  own  prayer,  with  your  otrn  plighted 
word,  of  prince  and  of  kinsman,  that,  whatever  my  frank- 
ness may  utter,  should' not  pass  farther.  Take,"  added 
the  nobleman,  with  proud  dignity — "take  my  head  rather 
than  Lord  Oxford^s ;  for  I  deserve  death,  if  I  reveal  to 
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one,  who  can  betray,  the  loose  words  of  another's  intimacy 
and  trust  P'  .       .  f  . 

" Forgive  me,  toy  iJonsiiij?'  skid  Ridhard,  nieekly ;  "my 
love  to  Anne  tratisp<nfted  toe  too  far.  Lord  Oxford's 
words,  as  yott  report  tfeera,  bad-  conjnred  np  a  tiraf,  and 
— bnt  e»OHgb=  of  ^fff.-i- Arid' mW,"- added  the  prince, 
gravely,  and  With  a- 8tJeadhi€fea  of  vo^  and  tnanner  that 
gav^  a  certain  toaj^ty  to  his  small  staiure  —  "now,  as 
thou  bast  spofcfen  openlf,  o^^iiJy  al§o  wf  11  I  reply.  I 
feel  the  wrohg  t6  the  'Lady  Anne  as  to  myself;  deeply, 
bnTnittgly,  and  lastftf^fy;-  will  it  live  in  my  mind ;  it  may 
be,  sooner  or  later,  tb  rise  to  glointoy  deeds,  even  against 
Edward  and  Edward's  blood!  But  no,  I  have  the  kingS 
solemn  protestatii)ns  of  "repentanee ;  his -guilty  passion 
has  burned  into  ashes,  and  h4  now  sighs •'^  gay  Edward 
— for  a  lighter  fere»  I  ca^nbot' join  with  Cllar^nce,  less 
^canljoin  with  the  Llancastrfans.  My  bir^  makes  me 
the  prop  of  the  thr^toe  of-Yovk*— to  guard  ft  as  a 
heHtage  (whoknows)  thatmay  desefeild  to  mine— ^nay, 
to  me  I  And,  mark  me  w«ll  I  if  Warwick  attempt  a  war 
of  fratricide,  he  is  lost  J  if,  on  the  oiher  hand,  he  can 
submit  hiobself  to  the  hands>  of  Margaret,  stained  with 
bis  father's  gOre,  the  snceess  of  an  hour  will  close  in  the 
humiliation  of  a  life.  There  is  a  third  way  left,  and  that 
way  thou  hast  pioittsly  and  wisely  shiown.  Let  him,  like 
me,  resign  ^evenge^.and,  not  exacting  a  confession  and  a 
CTj  <d  peccavif  which  no  king,. much  less  King  Edward 
the  PlaBtagen«t»  can  whimper  forth-^let  him  accept  such 
overtures  as  his  liege  can  make.     His  titles  and  castles 
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shall  be  restoied,  eqoal  possessions  to  those  thou  hast 
lost  assigned  to  thee,  and  all  mj  guerdon,  (if  I  can  so 
negotiate)  ^  all  mj  ambition  —  his  daughter's  hand. 
Mose  on  this,  and  for  the  p^ace  and  w»al  of  the  realm, 
SO  limit  ^U  itj  8chen»66,:ii|f  lord  and  cousin  i" 

With  these, words  tbe  prince  pr<ssa§d  the. baud  of  the 
marquis,  and  walked  slo^lj  towards  tjtis  king's  pavilion. 

"  Shame  on  mj  rip^  manhood  and' lore  of  Ufe,"  mut* 
tered  Montagu,  earfiged  figftinst  himself  «nd  deeply  mor- 
tified. "How,  sentence  by  sentence,  and  step  by  step, 
yon  crafty  pigmy  led  me  on,  till  all  our  prcgects — .all  our 
fears  and  hopes,  arp  reyealed  to  him,  who  but  views  them 
us  a  foe.  Annp  betrothed  to  one,  who  eyeo  in  fiery 
youth  can  thus  beguile  and  dupe  I  Warwick  decoyed 
hither  npon  fair  words,  at  the  will  of  one  whom  Italy 
(boy^  there  thou  didsil;  forget  tbyienpe  of  cunning !)  has 
tanghV  hotw  the  great  are  ^^in  not,!  but  dimppedrf  No,' 
evei^  this;  defeat  instct¥$ta  me  i»>w.  But  right — right  I 
the  reign  of  Clari^nce  is  impossiJiiJe,  and  tbiat  df  Lancaster 
is  ill-omened  and  portentous ;'  and  aft«ir  all,  taj  teon  stands 
nearer  to  the  throne  thlEin  anysn()ject,  in  his  alliance  with 
the  Lady  Elizabeth.  Would  to  heiiven  the  king  could 
yet-' — »But  out  on  me  I  this  is  uo  hour  for  musdng  on 
mine  own  aggrandizenient;  rather  let  tde  fiy  at  once  and 
warn  Oxford  —  imperilled  by  my  impendence — against 
that  dark  eye  which  hath  set  watch  upon  his  life." 

At  that  thought,  which  showed  that  Montagu,  with  all 
his  worldliness,  was  not  forgetful  of  one  of  the  first  duties 
of  knight  and  gentleman,  the  marquis  hastened  up  the 
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mllty — m  the  opposite  direction  to  that  taken  by  Glou- 
cester — and  soon  fbond  himself  in  the  coart-yard,  wher^ 
ft:  goodly  eoiapaity  wfcre  moBntiDg  their  haquen^es  and 
palfreys,  tocojoy  a  saminer  ride  throirgh  the  neighboring 
chase.  The  cold  and  half-«li0«^g  salatatiohs  of  these 
ffiloidns  of  the  Tioor,  wh{^lviff<)w  mortified  the  Nevile, 
despoiled  of  the  possessions  that  had  re^rarded'his  long 
and  brllliiaDt  serrices, — edntrasting^ forcibly  the  reveren- 
tial homage  he  had  formerly  enj6yed,  stang  Montagu  to 
the  (^aick. 

"Whither  ride'  yon,  brother  marqnisT"  said  young 
liord  Dorset,  (Elizabeth's  son  by  her  first  Carriage),  as 
Motttargn  ealled  to  his  singlfe  squire,  whd  Vas  in  Waiting 
with  his  horse.  "  Some  secret  expedition,  methinks,  for 
I  have  known  the  duy  when  the  Lord  Montagu  never 
rode  from  his  king*s  palace  with  less  than  thirty  squires.'' 
"  Since  my  Lord  Dorseft  prides  himself  on  his  memory," 
'answered  the  scornful  lord,  "  he  may  remember  also  the 
day  when,  if  a  Nevile  mounted  in  haste,  he  bade  the  first 
Woodville  he  saw  hold  the  stirt'up." 

And  regarding  the  "  brother-marquis"  with  a  stately 
eye  that  sflenced  and  awed  retort,  the  long-descended 
Montagu  passed  the  courtiers,  and  rode  slowly  on  till  out 
of  sight  of  the  palace ;  he  then  pushed  into  a  hand-gallop, 
and  halted  not  till  he  had  reached  London,  and  gained 
the  house  in  which,  then,  dwelt  the  Earl  of  Oxford,  the 
most  powerful  of  all  the  Lancastrian  nobles  not  in  exile, 
and  who  had  hitherto  temporized  with  the  reigning  house. 
Two  days  afterwards  the  news  reached  Edward  that 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


248  THJ!    I#AST    OF    (TBB    BA:ROHS. 

Lord  Oxford  and  Jasper  of  Pembroke — ^unele  to  the  boy 
aftervriirds.  Benrj  YIL — bad  saUed  from  England. 

The.  tidings  reached  the  king  in  his  chaipibev,  where  be 
was  closeted  with  Oloneeater.  The  oonferenoe  betweea 
them  <^ep^4  ^  have  J^n  warm  and  earnest,  for  Ed* 
ward'^  fape  was  ^ijK))ed^(Ci#d,:G)fonce3ter's  brow  was  per- 
turbed and  snllpnf       i 

"No><r  beavw,be*prfi,i6edr?  cried  th^  king>  ^3?teading 
to  Richard  f^the  letter  yrhich  compoani^ted  tbe  fljigbt  of 
the  disaffected  lords.  ''  We  have  two  enemies  tbe  Iqss 
in  our  ro^lme,  an,d  manj  a  barouy  the  more  to  cpofis- 
cate  to  our  kingly  wanta  Ha — ha  I  th^ae  Lam^a^txians 
onlj  serve  to,en?rich  us;'  Frowning  stiH  iUchar45  wile, 
VoyI" 

**  Foi  de  mon  amt,  Bdwa^d," ,  si^id  Richard,  with  a 
bitter  energy,,  strangely  at  va.riaiice  with  bis  usual  unc* 
tious  deference  to  tjie  king^  "  your,  highi^s^'s  gaiety  is 
ill-seasoned ;  you  reject  all  tjhe  means  to  .^9i;ire  your 
throne  —  you  rejjoice  in  all  t)je  events  tbat  imperil  it  .1 
prayed  you  to  lose  not  a.<noment  in  conciliating^  if  pos^» 
ble,  the  great  lord  whom  you  own  you  have  wronged, 
and  you  replied  that  you  would. rather  lose. your  crown 
than  win  bftck  the  arm  that  gav^.it  yop." 

*  Gave  it  me  I  an  error,  Richard  I  that  crown  was  at 
once  the  heritage  of  my  own  birth,  and  tbe  achievement 
of  my  ov<^)Swprd.  But  were  it  as  yqusay,  it  is  not  in  a 
king's  nature  to  bear  the  presence  of  a  poww  more  for- 
midable than  bis  own — to  submit  to  a.  voi^e  that  com- 
mands rather  than  counsels;    and  tl^e  happiest  pha|ice 
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that  ever' befell  me- is  the  exile  of  this  earL  How,  after 
vhatiihatb  ofaaneed^jcan  I  ever  see  his  face  again  with  oat 
humiliation,  or  he  mine  without  reBentoftnt  ? '' 

*'  So  yoo  told  me  anon,  and  I  answered,  If  that  be  so, 
ftnd  jonr  Ji^i^hhess  shrinks  from  the  man  you  have  injured, 
beware  Jrt  least  that  Warwick,  if  he  .tiiay  not  return  as  sl 
friend,  come  not  b&ck  as  an  irresistible  foe.  If  yoii  will 
Bot  icoQelliate,  crueh  I  Hasten ;  by  all  arts  to  separate 
Clarence  from  Warwick.  Hasten  to  prevent  the  union 
of  the  eaapPs  popularity  .and  Henry's  rights.  Keep  eye 
npOQvaU  -the  Lcincastrian  lords>  and  see  that  none  quit 
the  realm,  where: they  are  captives,  to  join  aicamp  wliere 
tb^  can  rfse  intoi  leaders.  And  at  the  very  mV)ment  I 
urge  you  to  plw>^  strict  watch  upon  Oxford — to  send 
jBOni^  swiftest  trldera  to  seize  Jasper  of  Pembroke,  you 
te«gh  With  glee  to  hear  that  Oxford /and  Pembroke  are 
gone  to  swell  the  army  of  ybtir  foes!" 
*  '*  Better  fbes  out  of  m^  realm  than  in  it,"  ans^fered 
Bd*ward,  drily. 

"My.  liege,  I  say  no  mor^,**  and  Kictard  rose.  "I 
Irouki  fcJrestieill  a  danger ;  it  boat  retoains  for  ine  to  fihare 

The  king  was  to^fehed.  "Tarry  yet,  Richard,"  he 
«a!d;  and'  thenV  fixing  hifl  brother^  eye,  he  continued, 
with  ahalf-smHe  and  a  heighlfeti^d  color,  "Though  we 
knowthee  tftfe^  laMleal  to  ul, %e  yet  know  also, 'Richi- 
ard,  that  thou  hast  personal  interest  m-  thy  counsels. 
Tlibti ''Wdtildfif^  by  one  mei&ns  or^  another  soften  or  con- 
strain the  earl  into  giving  thee  the  hand  of  Ar'ie.    Well, 
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then,  grant  thAt  Warwick  and  Clarence  expel  King  Ed- 
ward fromi  his  throne,  they  may  bring  a  bride  to  console 
thee  for  the  ruin  of  a  brother." 

*'  Thou  hast  no  right  to  taunt  or  to  suspect  me,  my 
liege,"  returned  Richard,  with  a  quiter  in  his  Up.  **  Thou 
hast  included  me  in  thy  meditated  wrong  to  Warwick; 
and  had  that  wrong  been  done " 

**  Peradv^nture  it  had  made  thee  espouse  Warwick's 
quarrel  ?  " 

"Bluntly,  yes  I"  exclaimed  Richard,  almost  fiercely, 
and  playing  with  his  dagger.  "  But  (he  added,  irith  a 
sudden  change  of  voice),  I  understand  and  know  thee 
better  than  the  earl  did  or  could.  I  know  what  in  thee 
is  but  thoughtless  impulse,  haste  of  passion,  the  habit 
kings  form  of  forgetting  all  things  save. the  love  or  hate^ 
the  desire  or  anger,  of  a  moment  Thou  hast  told  me 
thyself,  and  with  t^ars,  of  thy  offence ;  ihon  hast  pardoned 
>ny  boy's  burst  of  angler ;  I  have  pardoned  thy  evil 
thought ;  thou  hast  told  me  thyself  that  another  face  has 
succeeded  to  the  brief  empire  of  Anne'l  blue  eye,  and 
hast  further  pledged  me  t^y:  kingly  word,  that  if  I  can  yet 
compass  the  hand  of  a  cousin,  dear  to  me  from  chlld-^ 
hood,  thou  wilt  confirm  the  unioo." 

"It  is  true,"  said  Edward.  "But  if  thou  wed  thy 
bride,  keep  her  aloof  from,  the  court-f«ay,  frdrn  not,  my 
boy,  I  mean  fifloply  that  I  would  not  blfusfa  before  my 
brother's  wife  1 " 

Richard  bowediow  in  orderto  conceal  the  exf^eaaiM 
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of  his  face,  and  we»t  on  without  further  notice  of  tho 
explanation^ 

"  And  all  this  considered,  Edwatd,  I  swear  by  Saint 
Paul,  the  holiest  saint. to  thoughtful  men,  and  by  St. 
George,  the  noblest  patron  to  high-bom  warriors,  that 
thy  crown  and  thine  honor  arfe  as  dear  to  me  as  if  they 
were  mine  own.  Whatever  sins  Richard  of  Gloucester 
may  live  to  harbor  and  repent,  no  man  shall  ever  say  of 
him  that  he  was  a  recreant  to  the  honor  of  his  country,* 
or  slow  to  defend  the  rights  of  his  ancestors  from  the 
treason  of  a  vassal  or  the  sword  of  a  foreign  foe.  There* 
fore^  I.  say  dgain,  if  thou  reject  my  honest  counsels — if 
thou  suffer  Warwick  to  unite  with  Lancaster  and  France 
—  if  the  ships  of  Lotiis  bear  to  your  shores  an  enemy, 
the  might  of: whom  your  reckless  dkring  undervalues,  fore- 
most in  the  field' in  battle,  mfarest  to  your  side  in  exile, 
shall  Eichard  Plantagenet  be  found ! " 

These  words, being «ttered  with  sincerity,  and  conveying 
&  projtnise  never  fotrfeitcd,  were  more  impressive  than  the 
subtlest  eloqiienoe  the  wfly  ftiid  aocomplished  Gloucester 
never  employ ^d.a&lthe  cloak  to  guile,  and  theyso  aflPected 
Edward,  that  he  threw  his  arms  around  his  brother ;  and 
after  one  of  those  bursts  of  emotion  which  were  frequenX 
in  one  wl^ose  feelingis  were  never  deep  and  lasting,  but 
easily  aroused  and  warmly  spoken,  he  deolared  himself 

*  So  Lord  Bacon  observes  of  Richard,  with  that  discr^minatioo, 
even  m  thd  ttrongest  betisdre,  of  which  profound  judges  of  man- 
kind  are  alone  oap^H  thi^  heiwun  -^  »>king  Jealous  of  the  hofioir 
et  the  En^ish  nation.*' 
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re^dj  to  listen  to  aftd  ad6pt  all  itie»ns  wbich  "Ricbard^a 
art  could  suggest  for  the  better  maintenance  of  tbeir 
common  weal  and  interests. 

And  th«n,  with  that  wondrous,  if  somewhat  too  rest- 
less and  OTer^refinihg  energy  which  belonged  to  him, 
Bichard  j*apidly  detailed  the  sehenie  of  his  profound  and 
dissimulating  policy.  His  keen  and  intuitlte  insight  into 
human  nature  had  shown  him  the  stem  necessity  which, 
against  thelf  tery  will,  must  unite  War^wick  with  Marga- 
ret of  Anjou.  His  ^conversation  with  Montagu  had  left 
no  doubt  of  that  peril  on  his  penetrating  mind.  He 
foresaw  that  this  unSoft  might  be  made  dnrable  and  sacred 
by  the  marriage  of  Anne  and  Prince  Edward  ;  and  to  de- 
feat this,  alliapce  was  h}&  first  object,  paitUy  tjirough  Clar- 
ence^  partly  through^  Marga^ret  herself.  A  gentlewoman 
in  the  Pu0hess  of  Clarence's  train  had'  been  arrested  on 
the  point  of  embalAing  to  joio  h^er  mistress.  Richard 
had  already  se^n  and  (Conferred  with  t^id  lady,  whose 
ambition,  dpplicityi  and  talent  ,fbr  intrigue  were  known 
to  him.  Having  secured  her  /by  promises  of  the  most 
lavish  dignities  and  rewards,  he  promised  that  she  should 
be  permitted  to  join  the  ditohesii  with  secret  nieasages  to 
Isabel  and  the  diike,  warning  th«m  both  that  Warwick 
and  Margfir0t  would)  forg«t  their  past  feud  in  present 
sympatiliy,  ftnd  that  the  rel?ellibn'  against  King  Edward, 
instead  of  placing  them  on  the  throne,  would  hunlble 
them  to  be  subordinate?;  ap4  f^Iieftpto  the  real  profiters— 
the-vLaneastmatis.t     He^^  foresaw  what  effect  these  warn- 

*  Comines,  8,  c.  5 ;  Hall ;  Holliushed*. 
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ings  woald  have  upon  the  vain  duke  and  the  ambitious 
Isabel,  whose  character  was  known  to  him  from  child- 
hood. He  startled  the  king  by  insisting  apon  sending, 
at  the  same  time^  a  trusty  djpjojn^tist  to  Margaret  of 
Anjoa,  proffering  to  give  the  Princess  Elizabeth  (be- 
trothed to  I^t^'Moafa[g3'tf^b)'toi  tfre^oung  Prince 
Edward*"^  Thus,  if  -the,  l^ing^  who  had,  aa  yet,  no  son, 
were  to -die,  M^i^rgaret^s  son,  in  rigtot  of  -his  wife,  as  well 
as  in  that  of  h\9  own  desctn^,  would  peaceably  attend 
•the  throne.  ''Ifeed  I  say  tliat  I  me^ui  not  tl^is  In  sad 
mi  serious  earnest,!'^  ^ba^r^^fid  BiolMird,  latetraptiftg  the 
astonished  king  — ''  I  mean  it  bpt  i^  andfse  the  Ar^duke, 
and  to  deafefni^er-^ra  ^  any  overtures  from  Warwick. 
If  she  listen,  we  giw  time-r^thlkt  time  t«^1  ftieyitablj^ 
Tenew  ii^eeQuji^ilahil^  <|U9rl%t.'foet>ili^en  hersi^lf  and  the  earl, 
fils  <lK>t  t0ttn^  lind  desire  of  rrevenge  will  not^r^ok  d6- 
■lay*  He  will  kuifd,  anafrpiJortfed  bj^  Margaret  awd  h^ 
partisans,  and  withouliany  fixed  prhknple  of  action  which 
can  strengthen  force  by  opinion." 
. .  **'Ytiu  ate  rights  BicTidrd,"  said  Edward,  wh^e  feithless 
•euiining^^eonj^rehended  the  more  sagddioas  ^iwlkjy  it  could 
«ot  brighwte.     "AH  belt  a«(  yon  will.^' 

"And  in  the  meanwhile,'*  added  Hiehard,  ^ watch  well, 
but  anger  not,  Montagu  and  the  archbishop'.  It  were 
dangerous  to  seem  to  disttust  thetn  til!  proof  be  clear — 
it  were  dull  to  believe  them  true.  I  go  at  once  to  fulfil 
my  task." 

»  "Original  Letters  from  Harleiau  MSS."  — Edited  by  Sir  U. 
Ellis  (Second  SeHes). 
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Wk  now  sntmnon  th«  re^«i*  oti  k  Ibn^r  if  less  classro 
journey  than  ftotti  Thebes  to  Athens,  anrfVaft  Mm  on  a 
rapid  wing  frotti  ^hfewe'to  Amboise.  Wfe  niust  suppose 
that  the'tWo'eilii^&at1fesK)f  Gloucestierha/e  already  arrived 
nt  theii*  3etr»ral'deslinktibns — ^the  iady  has  reached  Isaber; 
—^  the  envoy,  Margaret. 

In  one  of  ftie  aparttoents  appropriate  to  the  earl  in 
ihe  royal  palace^  witMri  the  ethbrufswe  df  k  vast  Oothic 
easement,  sat  Anno  of  WwVk'k  j  "Ih^sinaH  Wicket  in  the 
window-  Was  open,  and  ga^e  a  vi^w  of  ia  itride  and  fair 
gardei^  interspetffeed  with  ^hidc  bosqti^s;  and  regular 
alleyp^  olrer  vhicfh  1M  rich  skies  of  the  sniimser  evehteg, 
a  little  before  sunset,  cast- altenAite  l%ht  and  shadow. 
Tqwards  this  prospeeti  the  sweet  faice  df  the  Lady  Anne 
was  turned  masingly.  The  riveted  eye*-^the  bended  neck— 
the  arms  reclining  on  the  kneef— *the  slender  fi&g»*s  interv 
laced — gaye  to  h^r  whole  person  the  character  df  reverie 
and  repose.        : 

In  the  same  chamber  were  two  other  ladies ;  the  one 
was  pacing  the  floor  with  slow  but  uneven  steps,  with 
lips  moving  from  time  to  time,  as  if  in  self-commune,  with 
the  brow  contracted  slightly  :  her  form  and  fuce  took  also 
the  character  of  reverie,  but  not  of  repose 
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*  The  third' female  (tbe  gcffitle  Aiid  iovely  mothei^  (^  'the 
other  two)  Was  sessited,  towards  the  ceAti^e .  of-  the  room, 
before  a  i«wiall  tttble,  ofl  Which  rested  one  of  thosfe  teligious 
manuscripts,  fun  of  the  nJoratitied  and  the'mftttels  of 
clOTs^r  i^aRctlt]^,  tr^lbh  Blade  so  liarge  la  portion  ef  the 
literature  of  the  monkish  ages.  But  her  eye^  i*^ed  tot 
on  tie  Gothic  lettWr,  toi&  the  rich  bJ^zdtt  6f  €hrifc6iy  book. 
Wiih  all  a  mother's  ffea*,  and  all  a  tooth^'s  fondness,  it 
glanced  froto  Islibel  to  Anne -^ from  Anni^lo  Isabel;  tftl 
at  length  in-  one  of  those  «oft  voices;  so  tarfely  heard, 
i^hieh  makei  eten  a  Stranger  lote  th^  «|feal>ei*,  the  fair 
connteis  feaid-^        ' 

'*  Odnie  hither,*  my  child,  Isabel,  givi  me'thy  hand,  and 
whisper  me  what  hath  chafed  thee.^^  t.  .i^: 

"My  mbtHer,'^*  t^pYlei  ihe  d!tic%ess, ^" it  would  become 
-Will  toliwj  a' secret -not  known  to  thfee,  arid  Jret,  me- 
'  thinks,'  it  would  b^eobie  mr^ksi  to  siykught  to'  provoke 
thine  ang^.*'  :       • 

**  A liger,  Isabel  1  who  ever  knew  anger  for  those  they 

"Pardon  toe,,  ioy  6weet  mother,^  Md  Isabel,  relaxing 
her  haughty  brow,  and  she  approached  and  kissed  her 
mother^s  bh^efc^  ^  '  • 

The  countess  drew  her  getatly  to  a  seat  by  fcer  side  — 

"And  now  tell  me  all — .'unless,  irtdeed,  thy  Clarence 
hath,  in  some  lover's  hasty  mood,  vexed  thy  affbction ; 
for  of  the  household  secrets,  even  a  mother  should  not 
qnestien  the  ttne  iwife."  ,     .     .  • 

Isabel  paused,  and  glanc^  significantly  it  Anne. 
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^'*She,  tw>,'h$A  tWogkts  thai  «be  will  not  tell  to  me ; 
but  \hef  seem  not  such  As-6boQi4  i^rmmy  ;fe«J»  aa  tliine 
tip. '  ^r  tbe  moweat  era  1-  ^oke  t<^  iheei^  iky  brow 
frpwaed,  aad  f^«r  Up;  gmaed.  S*e  keftiai  as  aot  — 
apeak  op^"  ' 

^!  la  it  th^B  tnw^  wff  motber,  tb^  Matgawt  of  Anjoa 
is  baateaiBg  bitter  i  and  i^aa  It  be  possible  tbat  King 
Xioaia'caii  peivaafi?  mj  lord  ai^diati^ar  tamettv  aaye  in 
tbe  ^Id  of  -battle,  tbe  arob«eaeiqy  of*  oar  bpasa  7  " 
.<  ''A^k  tbf  earl  tbjselC  Isabel;  Lord  Warwick  bath  ao 
concealment  from  bis  children.  Whatever  h^4oib  is  ever 
wiseati  jbfest>  and  kn^bUibrt:— rSo;  at  ^^aal,  may  hid  chil- 
dren always  deem!"       :         .a      /       i     ^ 

;«aber6  c^l^r  "chaafo^  am}  h&t\^  'QaaHfd^  JSot  ere 
she  conld  .answer,  til*  arcafs  was  tcaiaad^^aodiLord  War- 
wick pqtered.  Bmt^  not  kfli^Mt  dnl  i\x6  h&ro'M  ^iea  amd 
manner  evince  that  cordial  and  tender  cheerfabieai  which, 
in  aU  the  storms  of. his  changeful  Kfe^  he'had  hitherto 
displayed  when  coming  from  power  and  danger;  from 
conucil  or  from  camp,  tq  man's  eactbly  paitadis^^^pa  vir* 
tnoiis  home.  ' 

Gloomy  and  absorbed,  his  very  dress  ~  which,  at  that 
day,  the  Anglo-Norman  deemed  it  a  ajli  agaiaat  sejf-dig- 
nity  to  neglect — ^betraying^  by  its  disorder,  that  thorongh 
change  of  the  whole  mind  ;  that  terrible  internal  revolu- 
tion, which  is  made  bat,  in  strong  natures,  by  the  tyranny 
of  a  great  care,  or  a  great  passion,  tbe  earl  acareely 
seemed  to  heed  his  countess,  who  rose  batldly,  Vut  stopped 
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In  tbe  timid  fear  aii4  reverence  of  love  at  the  sight  of  hi» 
stern  a^p^ct,— thp4hrew  himself  abruptly  on  a  seat,  passed 
bis  hand,,  over  his  face,  and  sighed  heavily. 

That  sigh  dispelled  the  fSear  of  the  wife,  and  made  her 
alivi^  on^  to.^er  pjrivilege^  of  the  soqther,  ^he  dn^w  near, 
^n^,  P|l^oiQg  hefsflf  on  the;  green  rashes  at  his  fe^et,  took 
Ifia  haind  an^  kiss^  a1|  but  (^  not  ^^peak. 
..,  XhQ  earl'S;  l^Jfeif <feU  PP-  ^  laYi^^X  fuce.jookingjf^  to 
Wra  thropgb  teaTSrjWsJ  f^w  soft^njB^i/h^^^r^v  Ws.haftd* 
gently  frpii^  ^ers,^  S^*,9fidi  ^:^.  ^^V  ili«*^*l|n<l.sjiid,  in  a, 
low  v<^iceT-,    .    .       I      .  .  !;,  .     . 

"God  aai^  QupjiMa^f  bless  thee,  sw:eet  wjfe  1 "    ; 

Then,  looking  ronnd,  he  si^w  Im^^  wi^tchnig  hm  >P- 
t^tly,  a;^dj  ripipg  At  9nce,jhe  threwUs  arm  r^und  her 
waist,  pressed  her  to  his  bo^m,  ai^^ajd,  "Myj^^nghter, 
for  thee  anji  thine,  day  and  uight  have  I  striven  a^d 
planned  in  vain.  I  eapnot  reward  thy  husband  as  I  wo^ld 
-1—  I  cani^ot  give, thee,  aa  I  had  hoped,  a  throne  I " 

"What. title, 60  dear  tojpabpl,"  said  the  OQu^tess,  "as 
that  of  Lord  Warwick's  dangliter  ?  " 

Isabel  rjepaained  cold  and^ex^t,  and  retnrned  not  the 
ejEqrVs  embrace,  ;  ,j.^,        ,5:   ; 

^  W^;ivick  T^a^, jhappilyjr^^Qft  a^Sj(^be4  *QiMa  own  fepl- 
ir^gs  to  np.tic,e.  tJhope  of  J^  c^M^ :  Afipyif^g^aw/^y,. he  con- 
tinued, as  bejp^ed  lheroq^tt(^iaha|^i|^^fmotictP,  whi^h. 
Iga^e),  wio  ;badjga j^jy. B^nj^ei ext^rjaal . trafts  ,j^.x;<N»»on 
vjitl^*  ^j^fej^^, Jfa^j,up|eo^oi9>i?j^  ca^^felrowrhim).^ 
,  'ATJf}|,;thJ§,fl[^9TOi)g^ J[{l^p^4.  gtiHtt)|«^,my  n^m^  ^nd 
B^ryjgf^^lgit.jCaaTen^g'a  poj^^fei^j  bi^^r^^.j^Rd  'biB  birtht 
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•f  Fkntagenet,  wotild  snf&ee  to  sammon  the  English 
people  round  our  standard — ^that  the  faise  Edward  would 
be  driven,  on  our  landing,  to  fly  the  realm;  and  that, 
tnthout  change  to  the '  dynasty  of  York,  Clarence,  as 
next  male  hetr,  would  ascend  the  throne.  True,  I  saw  all 
the  obstacles— fell  the  diflBculties,^!  was  warned  of  thera 
before  I  left  Bogland;  bat'  stfll  I  hoped.  Lord  Oxford 
has  «»ri*^ed  — he  hkfit  jiist'  IfeA  Me. '  We  hare  gone  over 
the  ehtfrt  of  the  way  befbre  tis;  weired  the  worth  of 
every  name,  'for*  arid  agaift^t  j'  did;'^atf !  t  cannot  but 
allow  that  all  attempt  to  place  the  younger  brother  on 
the  throne  of  the  elder  #ofuM  but  lead  to  bootlesff  slaugh- 
ter ittid  kiietrievable  defeat.'' 

*<Wh^refor(^  think  you  so,  my  lord  f '^  asked  Isabel,  in 
evid^ttt'^^ciiement.  **To!ir  oWn  retainers  are  sixty  thou- 
sand r  ail  arrtyi^i-gerthati  Edward,  and  air  his  lotds  of 
yesterday,  c^  briftg  into  the  field."       .      '^  •  ♦ 

"My  ehiW,^  answered  the  tearl,  with  that  profound 
knowledge  of  his  countrymen*  which  lie  bad  rather  ac- 
quired from  his  English  heart,  itifah  frbin  any  subtlety  of 
ihtellfecl  —  "armies  may  gain  a  victory,  but  they  do  not 
achieve  a  throne — unless,  at  least,  they  enfotcG  a  slavery ; 
and  it  is  not  fd^  bib  liVjd  for  OlarenccfW  be  the  violent 
cottquferors^df  <:to'6btintry4iieti;  Wft  Ihe  rtj^nc^rators  of  a 
fi»ee  l^altfi;  eortiii^^d  by  A  fl[l^''man*s*rti)e.'* 

"And  What  theh,^^  exclaimid  Ifebeli'-li  '^  what  do  you 
proposse;^D4»^i4thk?  >Caik  fe  tite  ^ilMe'that  yW  can 
ubSte  y^trrbelf '^^Uie  abliorred  talbkttrfBn*iArith  tte 
savage  Attj(ki«e^^ti(j^  beh'eilfc['6d  my  ^Aft^A^^  f' 
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Weil  do  I  cemember  yoor  own  wdrds-^*May  Ood  and 
St  George  forget  me,  when  I  forget  those  giej  and  gory 
bairsl^". 

Here  Isabel  was  interrspted  by  a  fkint  cry  fropi.  Anne, 
wbo,  unobiserFed  by!  the  Test,,  and,'  hl^erto  eoncealed  from 
bet  faiher'A  eye  bfiho  S^tp  embrasure  of  the  window, 
had  risen  some  moments  before^  an^  listened;  with  breath«> 
less  atteBtionv  to  the  conversation  between  Warwick  and 
the  dnctiess^  ■    ,. 

i  *f  It  is  BOil  twie'^4t  is'  not'  true  I  ^'  exelaim«d  Anne,  pas- 
Bionately.     "  Margaret  liiaoWAs  the  inhuman  deed." 

"Tlwft  aftJr%h<V'-A.«iiei'^  saitf  W^wick;  **  though  I 
guess  not  l(pw  thou  didst  learn  t^e  -error  of  a  report  sd 
populajlf  ikKei^,  t^kt  tUl  of  kte  Kneyer  questioned  its 
truth.  Kbg'  liouis  assures,  me  solemnly,  tbat  that  foul 
aet  was  done  by  the  butcher  Clifford,  against  Margaret's 
knowledge,  and,  when  known,  to  her  grief  and  anger." 
-  "Andydu,  who  call  Edward  false,  can  believe  Louis 
truel" 

"  Gease,  Isabel — cease  1  **  said  the  countess.  "  Is  it  thus 
thychiKl  can  address  my  lord  and  husband  f  Forgive  her, 
beloved  Biehard." 

t  "Such  heat  in  Clareflce's  wife  njisbeseems  her  not," 
0ns^>ered  Warwick.  ^'And  I  can  eooifiteh^d  Mid  paridon 
iti^  haughlty  Isabel  Wrese^teent  whkh-^i^ifeason  must, 
fit  last)  sibdue  f  for  think  .not) 'Ia&l>e},thllt  itis  without 
dread- ^ru^gte  and  fieme  agdfiy  ihb^I^ottd  e^ntemplate 
peace'  attd'  leligue  with  'miie  kucieui  focf  |'  but  here  two 
duties %p€fak^1^m^%  voices  not  io'be^deuled :  my  honor 
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and  iiij  hearth,  m  noble  and  as  m^n,  demand,  f edress  — 
Hiid  the  weal  and  glory  of  my  conntry  dem^md  a  niler  who 
does  not  degrade  a  warrior,  nor  assail  a  virgin,  nor  cor^ 
rupt  a.  people  by  lewd,  plemsires,.  nor  ezhanst  a  land  by 
grinding  imposts ;  and  tbathpnor  shaH  be  Tiadicated^  and 
that  conntry  shall,  be  righted,  no  nurtt^  at  what  sacrifiee 
of  private  gj&d.  and  pridec'^ 

The  wocds  and  tha  tone  of  ^ifi. earl  for  a  moment  awed 
even  Isabel,  but  after  a  pause,  she  said,  sull^ily,  "  And 
for  this,  thei^  C^ene^  ,batli.  joilol  y<wr  quaritel,  and 
shared  yo&r  exilei-^ffer  ^bia^rr^At,  be  may  pJaperthe 
etei'nal  barrier  pf.  Hie,  X^neasjtiiaa  linti  .betyfeeu  blviself 
and  Oie  English  throtte  I" .  :  .  .  . 

"I  would  fain  b«?iiB,f!^*nRwe?rf d  tfte  eiyrj,  ff^jjuly;,  "that 
Clfi^rence  wiB  vieiw  our  bardL  pf^ition  moreJchf«rft#bly  than 
tho^.  If  he  gain  not.  all  that  I  could  desire^,  should  suc- 
cess crown  ocir  arms,  be. will,  f^t  l^$t^  §^  much;  (or 
often  and  ever  did  thy  hq^bmid,  J^|t)>^l,  nrg^.  me  to  ^tem 
measures  against  Edward,  when  I  soothed  him  and  re* 
strained.  Mori  Dieu/  hpw  often  did  he  complain  of 
slight  an4  ips!|ltfrpm,]Elw^bj5*b.an4  her  BpuUiicins,  ol' open 
affront  from  Edward,  of  parsimony  to  hi$  wa^t9,a$, prince 
^^of  a  yfe,  in  a]>0rt».ihim»bled)«»d  madeibittet  by  aU  the 
indignity  a|i4Jl^.gfi)  ^hieb  IckMrUfnl  pj^iracean  infliet  on 
j^ep^pdeBtT§i^.iicIfibe:gi*K»ol)il»B;tbrftie^,be  wiH  ^n, 
at  lea^, .^hft  fitf9e,|iriim,:ii^i;tby  tight -M  the  blur9i»ies.o£ 
Beaneb^B^  *ta>i?i|^rtF  dnphy  ^odntbenia^vheritfi^.  ef 
Tprk^.the  ¥ice^^yalty  ^f  Ireland.;  Jfey/BH  piCii|Qfti«f  t^ 
bloodr  b^4  we^l^bL^L^Qoars.  eSnaL.t9,  thf:^f(t:^|^<4]iftU 
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await  thy  lord.  For  the  rest,  I  drew  him  not  into  mj 
qaarrel-*loiig  before,  woaid  he  have  drawn  afie  hito  his ; 
9or  doth  it  become  theej>  Isabel,  as  child  and  as  sister,  to 
repent,  if  the  hnsbandr  of  my  dangbte^  felt  ae  brare  men 
feel,  without  calculation  of  •  gain  and  profit,  the  insalt 
offer^Q^  to  bis  lady^  bouseJ  But,  ifi  bisF#  Iioten-gnage  his 
chivalry  mi  loye.to  md  aad  miaef  or  discootoit  his  am- 
bition and  his  hopes,  Mori  Dieul  we  hold  him  sot  a  cap« 
ti^e*.  Edward  will  hafl  hia  otertnres  of  peace ;  let  liim 
nukke  t^rsa^with  his. brother,  and  retutn/' 
.  "I  will  teport  to  him  what  you  say,  my  lord/^  8di<l 
I^abe^  wiUhooHbrefity  \  and,  b^dingt  her  haughty  head- 
in  formal  ^rq^ference,  ahe  c^dvanced  to  the  door.  Anne 
spcaqg  forward  mid  oaagbt  her  haad.: 
.  ^*  0h,  Isabel  P'  she  whispered ;  "ia  our  fother'«  s^ 
aq4  gloomy  hottr»  itan  you  leave  him^thoaf?? — aod  the 
aweet  lady  burst  into  tears; 

"Anne,"  retiorted:  Isabel,  bitterly,  "thy  heart  is  Lan- 
qastriao ;  and,  whab,  perodventure,  grieves  my  falser, 
hath  but  joy  for  thee." 

Anne  drew  back,  pale  and  tremblings  and  her  sister 
swept  from  the  roopi,  ...';. 

The  earl,  though  he  had  not  overheard  the  whispered 
sentences  which    passed    between  ^hj^a.  daiighters,   had 
watched  them  qlosely^  and  Us-'lip  qaiv^redWitfi  emotion, 
oor. 

"Come  hithei^otng^  Attee,*^  he  Said  tenderly ;'  *'thou, 
who  hast  thy  mother^s  face,  nev^^  tiast  i^  har^  thought 
for  thy  father." 
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Aft  Anue  threw  herself  on  Wiirwick's  breast,  he  con* 
tinued^-'' And  how  earnest  thoa  to  learn  that  Margaret 
difiQwnd  a  deed  that,  if  dose.hj  her  command,  would 
render  mj  aoioti  with  her  caoae  i»  GDEusrilegioas  impiety  to 

the  dead?"  ;j  ..  .     - » 

.  Auoe  colored^  and  iiestled  hM^h^d  stifi  oloser  to  her 
fatber^Srbosom.  Her  mother  rsgavded  her  conf^ion  and 
her  fiileitoe  vith  ad  aaiioBs  eye^ 

The  iwing  of  the  palace  in  whi<^  the  earlls  apartments 
were  situated  was  appropriated  to  himself  and  hoaseholdj 
fla»ked  to  the  left  by. an  abutting  pile  containing  state- 
obambers,  Qe(yer  usedby  the  austere  ai»d  thnfty  Louis, 
except  on  great  occasions  of  ponp  ^  rieirel ;  and,  as  we 
have  before  observed,  looking  on  »  garden,  ^-^  which  was 
g^eraUy  solitary  Miod  deserted^'  From  this  garden,  while 
Ann^  yet  strive  for. wards  to  answer  h^T  father,  and  the 
countess  yet  watched  her  embanrassment,  suddenly  came 
the  Soft  stmiu  of  a  ProTen9al  late ;  while  a  low  voice, 
rich,  and  modulated  at  oooe  by^  deep  feeling  and  an 
exquisite  art  that  would  have  giy^  effect  to  even  simpler 
words,  breathed--  ^    i  .i 

THB  LAY  OF  THE  HEIR  OF  LANCASTER. 

'His  birthright  but  a  Father's  name, 

-   '     '  -A  ^Orandsire's  herb-sWoM;       .     ^     *  * 

.    .  9ef  dif^i  wiX^n  tha<^8idB^fBifs'kuicl,<  > 

The  friendless,  homeless  Lord! 

.  «fYet  ,9fm  defkrhop^i  tt>o.4fgr  ific.fUk'u  . 
Consoled  the  exiled  man;    .       ..    ,  . 
*    -         '    The  AKgelfl  hat6  their  home  in  tfeaTcn'  . 

And  gentle  thoughts  in  Anne/'        'Ij-*^'-      ;        '^* 
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At  that  name  the  voiefe  of  the  siiK^er  trembled,  and 
paused  a  momeDt;  the  earl,  who  at  first  had  scarcely 
listened  to  what  be  deemed,  but  the  ill-seaspnf  d  gallantry 
of  one .  of  the  royal  minstrels,  started  in  proud  surprise, 
and  Anne  herself,  tightening  her  clasp  round  her  fath^er's 
neck«  burst  intp  passionate  sobs.  The  eye  of  the  conntesa 
met  that  of  her  lord,  but  she  put  her  finger  to  her  lips  ia, 
sign  to  him  to  listen.     The  soQg  was  resumed  — 

••Recall  the  singl^  Sunny' time, 
InlchUdhood'd  Jfpril  irenther. 
When  he  and  Ihou,  ]^e  boy  aacl  gfr^ 
Roved,  hand  in  hand,  together;^ 

j  •^Wheii  W>unid.  thy  yojmg  companion 'knelt 

The  Princes  of  the  &le|;—  j 

The  Priest  and  People  pray*d  their  God, 
On -England's  Heir  to  smile.*' 

^  The  earl  uttered  a  half-stifled:  exchanat^on,  but  the 
minstrel  heard  npt  the,  interraption^  and  coi^tiiiaQd  — 

''Methinks  the  snn  hath  iiever  smiled  ^ 

Upon  the  exiled  man, 
X<ike  that  br^ht .  morning  when .  the  boty 

Told  all  his  sonl  to  Anne. 

'*No;  while  his  birthright  bnt  a  name,  " 

A  Grandsire's  hprq^sword,         .,  •  :»».,: 

He  would  not  woo  the  lofty  maid 
To  lote  the  baiifsh'd  ioid,  ■    .1     ' 

•  ,v/  -u    /■     :  .  - 

But  whei^,  with  .clarion,  fife,  and  dffi|%  .u 

He  claims  and  wins  his  own ; 
'mien  o'er  the'Deitfge  'drf!W  his  Ark,      *'"  '  '     ' 
y    -       Tp^teet  pp^niftjhhmt—..         .       .        . 
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"Tbw»  wHt  tfe(Mi  deign  to  Jiifar  tlbe  kopa 
That  ble8^'d  the  exiled  man, 
When  pining  for  his  Father's  crown 
To  deck  the  brows  of  Atmet'^ 

The  song  ceased,  and  there  was  silence  within  the 
chimber,  broken  but  by  Antie*s  low,  yet  passionate  weep- 
ifig'.  '  f  he  ead  gently  strbve  to  disengage  her  arms  from 
hl6  neck,  but  s^e,  mistaking  his  intention,  sank  on  her 
knees,''and  Covering' her  face  wifli  her  hands,  exclainded— 

"  Pardon  I  —  pardon  I  — •  pardon  him,  if  not  me  1 " 

**  What  have  I  to  pardon  t  Wh&t  hast  tbbu  concealed 
from  me  ?  Ca»  r-thitak-thali  th6u  hast  met,  in  secret,  one 
who " 

"In  secret  1  'Never— nerer^  fethferl  This  ifiTthe  third 
time  only  that  I  haveTieattf  Ms  voice  since  we  have  been 
at  Amboise,  save  wheri  — save  when,- >■  ■  ^' 

"Go  on.»» 
'  *^Save  wben  King'  Bouts  preseAted'him'to  nde  in  the 
revel j  utidtiV  the^  tiaraie  of- the  Count  de  P— ^^-,  and  he 
asked  me  if  I  could  forgive  his  mother  for  Lord  Clifford's 
crime."  ' 

"  It  is,  then,  a^  the  rhyme  proclaimed';  and  it  is  Edward 
of  Lancaster  who  loves  and  wooes  the  daughter  of  Lord 
Warwick!"     ,<  :;j  r  *    '  ;'  ".    •'  '     •■ 

Something  in  her  father^s  voice  made  Anne  i;emove  her 
hands  from  her  face,  anj^  Jopfe  up  to  him  witfc  a  thrill  of 
timid  joy.  Upon  his  brow,  indeed,  frowned  no  anger  — 
upon  his  lip'SSfled  ho  scp^n. .  At  that  jno^ent  all  his 
haughty  grief  at,  the^  eiM«^i,o(-,Q}rcpi9)Btweej.  jirl»ch  drove 
him  to  his  hereditary  foe^  bad'^vamidhed.^'^^/rtfough  Mou* 
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'^gnliftd  obtained  from  Oxford  JSome'giiiiEpseolifa'e  desM 
which  the  more  jsagaonxis  and  temperate  luancastnans 
already  ^Dtertalned  ibr  tfoat  iilHenee/jaBdithoagfa  Louis 
bftd  aitready  bidted  its  bxp^efaci^tq  the  eari;'  yet,  iaJUL 

m«w,  Wttnriefc  himseif  kad -niatiifaUf  idonoeaved'  tkat'the 
priaof  4BliaKd  the  eamhy  ofhiauHMltherf  ^anid  tbat^sack  an 
union,  however  politic/ Was^iahpoiBibk;  botinoiw/ indeed, 
there  bnrst  npon  him  the  full  triumph  of  revenge  and 
pride.  -  Edward  of  YorlLdaced.  to  woo  Anne  to  dishonor 
— Edward  of  Lancaster  dared  not  even  woo  her  as  his 
wife  till  his  crown  was  w9nJ  ,  To.pl^c^  upon  the  throne 
the  very  daughter  the  ungrateful  monarch  had  insulted 
— to  fimke  herte  would  have  humbled  Mt'onAf  the  instru* 

jtami  of  Iji^  f^,  but  the.^uccesspr.pf  i,i^  P,yrple— to  npite 

•in  one:glork)^i3  strife,  the  wrjng^.. of. |i|p)e.,n^an  and  .^ 
pridepf.j^eijjtbc^, — these  we^e  tbe;thQught3  that  ^paxkk^ 

^jua  ttie^.^e-pf  the  Ifwo^-ipaker,  apd  ftu^beji^^witib  f  fier^ 

^n^pturOithe  (i^rk  cheek,  Alre^y  hollowed  by  p^ssfen  and 

,(cafp..  Hf  raised  hi*  daughter  from  the  floor,  and  placed 
ber  iu  ^r, mother's  arms,  but  still  ^poke  not. 

...  "Thi^^.tljp^  wjas  thy  secret,  A^ij(&;"  whispered  the 
countess,  "and  L half  fopeguessed  It,  when,  last  night,  I 

.Jtoelt  beside  thy  couch  to  pray,  and  overheard  tbee  jjnurmpr 
in  t4j  dreams.,",  - 

"Sweet  mother,  thou  forgivest  me;  but  ray  father — 
ah,  he  speaks  not ! — One  word  I    Father,  father,  not  even 

his  love  could  console  me  if  I  angered  thee  I" 

The  earl,  who  had  remained  rooted  to  the  spot,  his 
eyes  sJuniog  thoughtfully  under  his  dark  brows,  and  his 
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itand  slfgktly  raised,  as  if  piercing  into  tbe  Marts,  aad 
mapping  «mt  its  airj  reialm,  tarned  qoiekly-^ 

"  I  go  to  the  heir  of  Laaeaster;  if  this  boy  be  bold 
mad  trae-*^  worthy  of  England  4nid  jof  the^.^r-we  will 
^)haaga  the  sad -ditty  of.tlubtisertQael  late  Into  such  a 
<8to#ni(  of  tihiiiiipats  .as  beseams  ithe  irinmph  of  ftednqoetor, 
and  the  marriage  of  a  priaoe  P' 


\  ch!a;pter  VIII. 

HQtif  ih^  Hwff  bf  :ttflOf^t0r  n^e^te  the  Jflmg-Msk^ 

In  truth,  thi  yofung  prince,  in  obedience  to  a  secret 
message  fromihe  artful  Louis,  had  repaired  to  ihe  court 

of  Ambotse  under  tee  ndme  of  the  t76tint'de  V- . 

The  French  kihg  had  lofig  before  madehimself  iai?qnainted 
with  Prince  Edward's  romantic  attachriaent  to  the  eari*s 
daughter,  through  the  agent  eniployed  by  Edward  1^ 
transmit  hi^' portrait  to  Anne  at  Rouen  ;  and  from  him, 
probably,  ciW  tb  Oxford  the'Wuggestfon  Which  that 
nobleman  had  hazarded  to  Montagu;  and  now  that  ft 
became  his  policy  seriously  and  earnestly  to  espouse  the 
cause  of  his  kinswoman  Margaret,  he  saw  all  the  advan- 
tage to  his  cold  state-craft,  which  could  be  drawn  from  a 
boyish  love.  Louis  had  a  well-founded  fear  of  the  war- 
like spirit  and  military  talents  of  Edward  IV.  ;  and  this 
fear  had  induced  him  hitherto  to  refrafh  from  openly 
espousing  the  cause  of  the  Lancastrians,  though  it  did 
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not  pr^Tent  his  sibetlfng  sncli  seditioiiS  hnd  intrlgnes  a6 
eould  confine  tlie  attention  6f  tfee  mtirtial  Plantag^et  to 
the  pe#]l»  of  bis  own  realm.  Bat  now  that  the  breach 
between  Wai^idk  and  tho  king  had  taken  place  — now 
that  the  'eiarl  could  no  longer  cn^b  th^  desire  of  the 
Yortcist  monatch  to  adrante*  his  hereditary  claims  to  the 
fairest  provinces  of  France — nay,  peradvetitnre,  to  France 
itself, — while  the  defection  of  Lord  Warwick  gave  to  the 
Lancastifens  the  first  fair  hope  of  success  in  nrgihg' their 
own  pretensions  to  the  English  throne  —  he  bent  all  the 
powers  of  his  intellect  and  iiis  Will  towards  the  resto- 
ration of  a  natural  ally,  and  the  downfaH  of  a  dangerous 
foe.  But  he  knew  that  Margaret  and  her  Lancastrian 
favorers  could  not  of  themsi^ves  suflBce  to  achieve  a  revo- 
hition  —  that  they  c<yuM  oniy  succeed  under  cover  of  the 
popularity  and  the  pbwfer  of  Warwick,  while  he  perceived 
all  the  art  it  would  require  to  make  Margaret  forego  her 
vindictive  natiite  and  long  resentment,  and  to  supple  the 
pride  of  the  great  e^rl  into  recognizing,  as  a  sovereign, 
the  woman  Who'^had  branded  him  iis  a  traitor. 

'  Long  before  Lord  Oxford's  arrival,  Louis,  with  all 
that  address  which  belonged  to  him,  had  gradually  pre- 
pared the  earl  to  familiarize  himself  to  the  only  alter^ 
native  befbre  him,  save  that,  indeed,  of  powerless  sense 
of  wrong,  and  obscure  and  lasting  exile.  The  French 
king  looked  with  more  uneasiness  to  the  scruples  of 
Margaret ;  and  to  remove  these,  he  trusted  less  to  his 
own  skill,  than  to  her  love  for  her  only  son. 

•  His  yorfth  passed  principally  in  Anjou -pr4;hat  court 
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•of  mlofiirels-^yoiuig  iklH^rd'9  ^^tfat  dud  ardent  temper 
had  becoQM  deeply  imbae^  with  t\^  aotathem  poetry  aad 
roiaance.  Perhaps^  th^.  very  fend  between  Ym  ho^  and 
Jiord  WaFwidc!ft.]fcl>oogh  bD|;b  0laimed  Iheir  eaffiwonde* 
4Bcent  from  John  of  Gaant^  ha^ji  teadfd*  by  th#  coa^adic** 
tions  ia  the  hofloaa  heart,  tp  eodfi^  to^hi^i  ik^i^oH^Um 
of  the  geatle  Anne^  He  obeyed  with  joy  the  summons 
of  Louis,  repaired  to  the  eoort,  was  presented  to  Anne 
its  the  Coont  de  F — ^-^fonnd  himself  reoogaized  at  the 
^rst  glance  (for  his  portrait  still  lay  Xkpoxi  her  heart,  as 
his  remembrance  in  its  core},:fmd,  tmce  before  the  aong 
we  have  recited,  had  venturedr  a^eeably  to  the  sweet 
customs  of  Aiyoci,  to  address  the  lady  of  his  jov^*  under 
the  shade  of  the  star-lit  andemamfroopses.  Bat,  on  this 
last  occasion^  he  had  departed fi:o|9>,^us  former  discretion; 
hitherto,  he  had  selected  ♦n  hour  of  deeper  nighty  and 
ventured  but  beneath,  the  lattice  of  the  maiden's  chamber 
when  the  rest  of  the  palace  ^as  bushed  Ia  sleep.  And 
the  fearless  declaration^pf  his  rank  and  love  now  hazarded, 
was  prompted  by  ope^who  eop^ived  to  tu^n  to  grave  uses 
the  wildest  whim  of  the  minstrel,  the  most  romantic  en- 
thusiasm of  youtli. 

Louis  had  just  learnedr  from  Oxford  the  result  of  his 
interview  with  Warwick.  .  And  about  the  same  time  the 
French  king  had  received  a  letter  from  Margaret,  an- 
nouncing her  departure  from  the  Castle  of  Verdun  for 
Tours,  where  she  prayed  him  to  meet  her  forthwith,  and 
stating  that  she  had  received  from  England  tidings  that 
might  change  all  her  schemes,  and  more  than  eyer  forbid 
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tlie   possibility  of  a  reconciliation  with   the   Earl  of 
Warwick. 

The  idiig  i>erceivedt  the  necessity  of  calling  into  im- 
mediate effect  the  aid  on  which  he  had  relied,  in  the  pre- 
sence and  paftsfoh  of  the  young  prince.  He  sought  him 
at  once  —  he  found  him  in  a  remote  part  of  the  gardens, 
and  Overheard  him  breathing  to  himself  the  lay  he  had 
just  composed. 

"  Basque  IHeu ! "  said  the  king^  laying  his  hand  on 
the  young  man's  shoulder — "  if  thou  wilt  but  repeat  that 
song  where  and  when  I  bid  thee,  I  promise  that  before 
the  month  ends  Lord  Warwick  shall  pledge  thee  his 
daughter's  hand ;  and  before  the  year  is  closed  thou  shalt 
sit  beside  Lord  Warwick's  daughter  in  the  halls  of  West- 
minster*'' 

And  the  royal  troubadour  took  the  counsel  of  the  kiiig. 

The  song  had  ceased;  the  minstrel  emerged  from  the 
bosquets,  and  stood  upon  the  sward,  as,  from  the  postern 
of  the  palace,  walked  with  a  slow  step,  a  form  from'  which 
it  became  him  not,  as  prince  or  as  lover,  in  peace  or  in 
war,  to  shrink.  The  first  stars  had  now  risen  ;  the  light, 
though  serene,  was  pale  and  dim.  The  two  men  —  the 
one  advancing,  tne  other  motionless — gazed  on  each  other 

in  grave  silence.     As  Count  de  F ,  amidst  the  young 

nobles  in  the  king's  train,  the  earl  had  scarcely  ^oticedf 
the  heir  of  England.  He  viewed  him  now  with  a  diffe- 
rent eye :  — in  secret'  complacency,  for,  with  a  soldier's 
weakhesis,  the  soldier-barbn  valued  men '  tbio  much  for 
th^  otttwaM  sceiiiing,:— he  surveyed  iifiime  ^reaily 
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mascalioe  and  stalwart,  though  still  in  the  gracefal 
symmetry  of  fair  eighteen. 

** A. youth  of  a  goodly  presence^"  muttered  the  earl, 
**  with  the  dignity  that  commands  in  peace,  and  the  sinews 
that  can  strive  against  hardship  ai^d  death  in  war." 

He  approached,  and  said,  calmly  —r "  Sir  minstrel,  n^ 
who  wooes  either  fame  or  beauty  may  lore  the  lut^  but 
should  wield  the  sword.  At  least,  so  methinks,  had  the 
Fifth  Henry  said  to  him  who  boasts  for  hia  heritage  the 
sword  of  Agincourt." 

"O  noble  earl  I"  ^xclaimed  the  prince^  touched  by 
words  far  gentler  than  he  had  ^nred  to  hope,  despite  hia 
bold  and.  steadfast  jnien,  and  giving  way  to  frank  and 
gracefal  emotion « — "0  noble  earl  J  sin^e  thou  kapwest 
me — since  my  secret  is  told — since,  in  that  secret,  I  have 
proclaimed  a  hope  as  dear  to  me  as  a  crown/ and  dearer 
far  than  life,  can  I  hope  that  thy  rebuke  but  veils  thy 
favor,  and  that,  under  Lord  Wai^wick's  eye,  the  grandson 
of  Henry  V.  shall  approve  himself  worthy  of  the  blood 
that  kindles  in  his  veins?" 

"Fair  sjr  and  prince,"  returned  the  eari,  whose  hardy 
and  generous  nature  the  emotion  and  fire  of  Edward 
warmed  and  charmed,  **  there  are,  alas  I  deep  memories 
of  blood  and  wrong — the  sad  deejis  and  wraAful  words 
of  party  feud  and  civil  war,  between  thy  royal  mother 
and  myself;  and  though  we  naiiy  unite  nctw»jigainst  a 
common  f;?e,  much  I  fear  that  the  Lady^argaret  would 
brook  ill  a  closer,  fri^pdship,  s^  nearer  .tie,  than  Jbhe  exi- 
gency of  the  hour,  betw;een  I^ichard  N^yi^e  and  h^.swu" 
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"  No,  sir  earl ;  let  me  liope  you  jnistMnk  her.  Hot 
and  impetuous,  but  not  mean  and  treacberoufii'  the  moment 
that  she  accepts  the  seiiriceof  thine  arm  she  must  forget 
that  thou  hast  .b«en  her  f^e,;  and  if  I,  as  my  father's 
heir,  return  to  England,  it  is  in  the  trust  that  a  oeinr  era 
will  commen<;e.  Free  from  tW  passionate  eamities  of 
either  faction,  Yorkist  and  L{^|p|;^rian  are  but  English- 
men to  me.  Justice  to  all  who  serve  us-r-pardon  for  all 
who  have  opposed." 

The  prince  paused,  and,  even  in  the  dim  light,  his 
kingly  aspect  gave  effect  to  his  kingly  words.  "And  if 
this  resolve  be  such,a^  you  Approve  —  if  you,  great  earl, 
be  that  which  even  your  foes  proclaim,  a  man  whose 
power  depends  less  on  lands  and  vassals  —  broad  though 
the  one,  and  qumerous  though  the  other — than  on  well- 
known  Iqve  for.Bp£}and»,h^r  glory,.aod  berpeaee, it  rests 
with  you  to  bury  for  ever  in  oue  grave  the-  feuds  of  Lan- 
caster and  York!  .What  Yorkisl^  who. hath  fought  at 
Towtou  or  St.  Alhan's  uikIci?  L<)rd,  Warwick's  standard, 
will  lift  swpr^  against  the  husband  of  Lord  Warwick's 
daughter?  what  Lancastrian; will  not  fprgive  a  Yorkist, 
when  Lord  Warwick,  the  kinsman  of  Duke  Richard^  be^ 
come^  father  to  the  Lancastrian  heir,  and  bul\irari:  to  the 
Lancastrian  throne  ?  Oh,  Warwick,  if  not  for  my  sake, 
nor  for  the  sake  of  full  redress  against  the  ingr^ie  whom 
thou  repentest  to  have  placed  on  my  father's  throne,  at 
]ea$t  lor  the  sake  of  England  —  fdr  the  healing  of  her 
bleeding  wounds  —  for  the  union'  Of. her  divided  people; 
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hear  the  graiid^cm  of  .Henry  Y.,  who  Bues  to  thee  for  thy 
daaghter^s  handP' 

The  royal  wooer  benii  his  knee  as  he  apok^ — the  mighty 
aubjiect  saw  aad  preTenttd:tlM  impulse  of  the  prince  who 
had  forgotten  biniBelf  in  the  lover ;  the  hand  which  he 
caught  he  lifted  to  hi»4ip$^  and  the  next  moment,  in 
manly  and  8oklier4ike  ^mbAce,  the  prince's  yonng  arm 
was  thrown  oyer  the  broad  shoulder  of  the  king-maker. 


CHAPTER   IX. 

The  Interview  of  Earl  Warwick  and  C^ueeic^  Margaret. 

Louis  hastened  to  meet  Marg&ret  at  Tours ;  thither 
came  also,  h^rfather  Rend,  her  Wther  John  of  Calabria, 
-Yolante  her  sister,  aad  the  Count  of  Vaudemonte.  The 
meeting  between  the  queen  and  Rend  was  sd  touching  as 
to  hare  drawn  tears  to  the  hard  eyes  of  liotiis  XI. ;  but, 
that  emotion  o?er,  Margaret  eyinced  how  little  aflBiction 
had  humbled  her  high  spirit,  or  softened  her  angry  pas- 
sions: she  interrupted  Louis '  in  every  argument  for 
reconciliation  with  Warwick.  "Not  with  honor  to  my- 
self, and  to  my  son, ^'  she  exclaimed,  "can  I  pardon  that 
cruel  earl-— the  main  cattse  of  King  fienry's  downfall  I  in 
rain  patch  up  a  hollo W  petube  between  us  —  a  peace  of 
form,  and  parchmetir!  My  spirit  never  ei^u  be  contented 
with  hfm,  n«  pardiri  1" 

For  several  days  she  maintained  a  language  which 
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betfUyed  the  chief  cauae  of  her  impolitic  passions,  thai 
had  lost  her  crown.  Showing  to  Lonis  the  letter  deso 
patobied  to  Iter,  proffering  the  faand  of  1;he:  Lady  Eliza- 
beth':to  %er  IqUi  she  wskeH  ^^if  that  w^e  iicrt  a  iiore 
profitable  patty 4^'^  and,  'Mf  it>were  necessary.  4;list  she 
shottld  Ct>fgiYfe*^1l^h•tiMr  it  wece  not  mowqueenly  to  titat 
with  Bdwanft  thao  with  a  tirofoldr  rebel  f" 

Jo  .faot,  Xh6*  Qiteelk^-ironld,,  pchrbapB,  haTd  fallen  into 
'QloUce^te^'siattfiil^tiMr^  dei^itia  all  tfad.  arguments  and 
»Ytn  1|h«  balf-meQain^ f  > ol] th^  ihom. .peoethiting  lioois^ 
l»at  for'a  ^^oantfcaeCingitiflDvnoervhidi  Biciiard  bad  not 
jreekoeod  npoa.'  PHnoer  Jldwacd,  who  had  lingered 
inebiod  homsi  artf ved  ^m  Ambolsj^  anfd  bis  peitsnfisions 
did  more  than  all  the  repreaeattrtions  *:of  the' crafty  king. 
^be  queen/  hited>  iDer'son  .trttiif  tiiat  inteiiseness  which 
oharacterisef  'the  one  ^ft  affection  of  violent  natnres. 
'Never  had  she. jTel  opposed  Usu^ost  childish  whim,  and 
now  he  spojie.  with  ihe  eloqniiBea  of  one,  who  pat  bis 
jheiart  and  bis  life's  life  into  bis  woeds.  At  last,  reluctantly, 
;ibe  cpnaeftted  to  lanjoterriew  wiib  Warwick.  The  earl, 
accompanied  by  Ojtfoi:d,'arriYed  at  Tburs^  and  the  two 

r^-: ■    ..,■■, ^--7; ^— * 7 

*  See, ^  for  this  curioys  passftgo  of  secret  bi«tory.  Sir,  H.  Ellis'* 
«*  Original  Letters  from  the  Harleian  MSS."  second  series,  vol.  i., 
letter  42.         •     '      •  '  ^->    -    /-■    - 

f  Louie  would  have  IhvOwii^  o^er  Maargnrei^  loanse,  if  Warwicik 
had  demanded  it ;  he  instructed  M2kL.  de  Conoreasanlt,  and  Da 
Plessis  to  assure  the  earl  that  he  woi^Id  aid  him  to  the  utmost  to 
reconquer  England  either  for  the  Queen  Margaret  or  for  any  on« 
else  he  chose  (ou  pour  qui  il  voudra) ;  for  that  he  loved  the  earl 
better  than  Margaret  or  her  son. — Brante,  t.  ix.  276. 
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nobles  were  led  into  the  presence  of  Margaret  by  King 
Lonis. 

Tbe  reader  ttfill  picture  to  himself  a  room  darkened  bj 
thick  curtains'dvftWii  aci^osk  the  casement;  for  the  prond 
womaiif'wished  n^t  the'eairr  to  detect  oh  her  ftitee  either 
tb^r»Vftge»of  3Pfiari^  or  tteembtioiis  of-offfeiided  pride. 
In  a  throne  bhair/plabed  on  the  dais,  «ate  the  motionless 
qneen,  he^  hands  «}s3{ring,  bbnvvlfil^ely;  th^  sarins  of  the 
fajotedil/hcr^  fisa^es  pd£i'«nd  ri]^^  liiiHiiSd-  behind  the 
phakyieant  tbo: ^raoefol'  figfdri<>ot  hersom  ^he  person 
of  theLiADeifcstHaiiprkioeKiras  little  l^ess  remfi^rkiible  than 
that  of  his  hostfle  namsicH^^,  bat  its  character  nv^^s  dis- 
tinctly ditfer^ntj^ifi  Spaord/ilikeHBSnry  Vj^'  almo^  to  the 
)xii^tiIyMteftet>i>f  leanness^  Ms-  prpportions  werd  flight  to 
those  vbioh^gave  sindtpbrtlyaDajerstjr  to  tb^  yast^chestied 
iBdwiMrdi  but  they  e^rinced  ther  promise  6f  almost  «qiial 
Btn^ngCb  |/  the  rnnscks'  hardened  to  iron  'by  eaiiy  exercise 
id!  arms,  the  sap  of  >y«mthi'neirer  wnslied  by  riot  and  de- 
^au€^:;  hit  8hiC)a't4)Qi^p3fi<ivaiitbIiDe  trimmed  with  ermioe, 
was  ©BOfbroid'ecedwlflifihi«  grindlkt^er's  iarorite  device, 
"the  silvferifiwani^^-^he  wore  onlhls  breast  the  badge  of 
St.  George,  and  the  single  ostrich  plume,  which  made  his 
cognizance  as  Prince  of  Wales,  waved  over  a  fhir  and 
ample  forehead,  on  which  were,  even  then,  traced  the 
lines  ©f  masittg  ^^honght^  and'  hrgh  design ;  his  chestnut 

-t  ir  . . }  t-  .If  ■ ■'  ■ ; 

*  •*  AC(^ording  to  some  of^  the  French  chronidera,  thp  Prince  of 
Wales,  who  was  ofie  of  the  handsomest  and  most  accomplished 
Jrtrinc^s  in  Europe,  Was  ^erj  desirous  of  becoming  the  husband  of 
Anne  Nevile;*'  &c.— 'Miss  Strickland,  <*  Life  of  Margaret  of  Aigou.** 
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iaif  cnrled  close  to  bififnoble  head,  Tiis  eye^hone  dark 
and  brilliant,  beneath  the  deep-set  brow,  which  gives  to 
the  haman  countenance  such  expression  of- energy  ana 
iBftelleet! — ^all  'about  him,  ii!k  aiipfeet  and  miehj  seemed  to 
betoken  a«'i¥iitid'  flper  tt^tn  his  years,  a  mds^nline  ^m-* 
pKdiy  of  tasted  attd  bearing,  the  earnest  and  grave  tern* 
peraro<v*Jt,  mdstif' allied,  in  youth,  to  pore  and  elevated 
desires,  to*  an  hoiWrttWe-  ind  chivalHc  sotil. 

''!Beh>^'the  dais  Mood  (some  of  the  Irfed  and  gallant 
gewtUmM^o^hlLd 'braved  esile,  add  1:ast^  penury  in 
their  vfetotion'^  tbi^Hatide  of  Lfticaster,  and  who  had 
now  flocked  once  more  round  their  qui^tti,  in  the  hope  of 
better  daysr  Ttei^,-were  th^' Dcfkes  of  Exeter  and 
Somerset— <*6J?'te!7'  gaments  sbiled  fetid' ^hfeadbare  -^ 
many  a  ^day  bed"  those  great  fofds  hungered  for  the 
beggar's  cttwtM  Thete,  stood  Sir  John  Fortescue,  the 
patriarch  «fitkdrity  of  ourlawB,  who  had' cOm^cfeed  his 
famous  tre<i<iseforthe%eneflt  of  the  young  prinole,'OVer- 
fond  of  exercise  with  lance  and  brand,  and  the  recreatibn 
of  knightly  song.  There,  were  jasper  of  Pembroke,  and 
Sir  Hetiry  Rous,  and  the  Bari'bf 'I>6Voff,  and  the  Knight 
of  Lyttbn,  whose  house  h^d  fbllowed;  from  sire  to  sovi; 
the  fojrtunes  of  the  Lancastrian  R^9^;  f  i^nd,  contrasting 

— f  ■'  '  :",   — I " — - — -»-r-: ' — ' — --^— — ^ 

*  Philip  il6<  C<»Biiiea  »uye  he  himself  hud  aeen  the  Dukes'  of 

Exeter  iad  Somertet  in  the  Low  Goantries  in  as  wretched  a  plight 

as  commott  beggars. 

f  9ir  Robert  de  Lytton  (whose  graadfatfaeir  had  been  Comptroller 

to  the  Household  of  Heorj  IV;.,  and  Agister  of  the  Forests  allotted 

t(]l.Q«e#a  Joan),  was  one  of  the  most  powerful  knights  of  the  time ; 

and  .afterwards,  aocording  to  Perkin  Warbeck,  one  of  the  onnisters 
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the  sober  garments  of  the  exiles;  shone  the  jewels  and 
cloth  of  gold  ji^at  decked  the  persqqs,  of  the  more  pros« 
perous  fbreigiMJr^,  Ferrii-  Qoant  of  Vftn(}^pente,  Mdrga"* 
Tet^  l^rotheor^  the  I)nke,  ojf  CaJUlffia,  an^  ftbe  powerfiil 
f^rn  of  §iir  Jli^rre  de  Brea^  wh^th«d  nedampaBled  Mais 
garet^n.her  1^  di«^oo3  ^ampa^Qs^iriUiti^  tiie  d^ifo^ 
tioo  of  a  <jhevaiicr  for  the  lofty  ladj  %4ofed  »  a^cffet* 

When  the  door  opepqd,  aad  gaTp  t<^tbe  ejc^^of  tfaosa 
proad  exijj^  tjij^,fo|pi.o^tl^^ir>vpf^i$filM[it  eaem/^tlw/  ti^th 
diflfci^lly.  s'W^'^^i^s^  ,^b®  DWTWT/  of  tlfeifi  regBOtiKAnt,  an4 
their  loQiks.tpr^eql Filrt^  Vjiapi^^j) ^4igrtef  totth« &itl«as 
fece  of't^ir -q^^^.,  ri  ,;*     ■«<.».  tMoj:  :,-»(i-   ■-:-•' v^    : 

The  ^^l.^i^eff  jpf  ti«i(^ble*Trhip.-^5p  w«M8  lesa  fem, 
his  cre$t  J^«^ jh^^gliJj^.hi*.  ©y^  }m  «?^^  t^y  fijteadfaat. 
.  Bat  be^de  hfm^  in, a  4res^lWos^  ^oof^^iy  tbi«ii  jkhat  of 
the  poorest  .^a^ile  tb^re,  and  in  garV^and'inj  impact,  as  be 
live*  fpr  j^Yex.f^  the  .pprtri>|tare  of  Tictjar  RwQ  ^^^  oar 
own  j^^t  ,^atc|r  .Scott,  pifjFedj  Jionis^  popmkrlj  caBed 
-;Tli^'Fep.r  \,  |,   _  ,:  -       ,        •.>     •     • 

I!  Madame  japd  co^^^f  s^,  the  king/, "  we  present  to 
Jq^  t^  man  for  who^^h^)^  ^eporjftge  andrdit»4  f^m^  we 
h^ve  8i^c}x  lore  and  re^pi^t^^  1^^^  we  Talne  hJQ»  as  nnick  aa 

roost  Wusted  by  "Henry  VIT.-  He  *was  liord  of  Lytton,  in  t)erby- 
Bbire  (where  Ms  -ftneestors  had  %eeii  settled  shioe  the  Conquest), 
0foKfi«bwi>rih  in  Harti  {Ihe  aB«iiBibt«bat'.aadaMUMMr^of  iPltmiAi^net 
de  Br<>th<rt0ii,  Karl  of  Norfolk  aDd.JBttrVMar8ha1),^of  MjiMiefosdeo 
and  Langlej,  of  Standjam,  Dene,  and  Brekesbome,  ra  NoTtbain{>- 
too^btre,  and  beofttoe;  in  tbe  rtign  of "fleiiry  VTI.,  Pri^ry-OdbneiUor, 
Under-Treaaurer,  And  Keeper  of  the  '^at  Wardrobe. 

*  See  for.  the  obivalrons  devotion  of  this  knight  (Senesohal  of 
Kormandy)  to  Margaret— Miss  Strickland's  Life  of  that  Q^tm 
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any  king,  and  would  do  as  much  for  him  as  fpr  njfin  living,'' 
an4  witfi  ipy  lord  of  Warwick,  §ee  also  t}ii#  nqble  Earl 
^f  O^^ord,  who,  th/jM^gh,  h^  fm^j  ^^ve  siiJid  awhite  mith 
the  -enemies  of  jO!xr.,)^igbQe^  oame^  ^qwto.^i^  font 
pardon,  and.  to  >  lay  at.'yqftr.fipt'hiB  pwqrd.'^  '  '  * 
r  'Xiord  02/afd.(who  faad  (|¥er;^ willingly  t^^vie^^A  in 
the  Yorkist  dyBa^|ty)-iTffipr^pfowpt  ilran  Wt^rwiok,  here 
ibyei^hiflfwi^lf  on  bis  kn^^s  bf^re  Margaret,  a»d  toitears 
fell  on  iier  hand,  as  he . raurpmred  "JPardioik.?  .  '^ 
J  ."  Rise,,  Sir  Jqh^  de  Yer,^,;?  ,said  itoe  fluefw^,  gkncingv 
,^itb  a  flashing.  ^e,.Jfcpm  Qxfprd  to  Lord 'Warwicki 
"  Ywrpjjr^c^-i^  rigl?t  ^asy^Jq  ipjarqUas^;  for  well  I  kno^ 
ii^fti  yopi  [yielded  b«t  tq  thfl  iiv^-r^jon  did  not  turn  the 
tio^  ff^moi  ^^-rtjqu.fw^  y^m^  -b^]ife  suffered  njach  for 
;Kif^  Henry'Stfause; ,.  Rip^,  Sir.Barl"   i  .7 

;,'4.nd,f',S3i^.^vqic^:.^.deep,|inpi  so  ^^lemn,  that  it 
))n^hed  tbe^ very  breath  .qfr  those  •  who  heard  it,  —  ^  and 
lias  Ii^argafet  .^^ pardon, i^lso  for  t^^  man  who  did  nioro 
j^an  all qtj^^fs  Jio, de^rpne R^g  5? ury,  ^iwieitn domoie 
tjhan  All  to  restqriB.his  crown?";.  ;  .  . 
,  ;.'Vflt%I"  cri^^A^rgaret,.  rising  in  h$r  passipn*  and 
castiog  from  her  the  hapd  her  soQh^d  placed  upbn:  bet 
^hooVifir  —  ''HaJ  Owf^jestt^pu  thy.i^rwvgs,  proud  lord? 
Com/e^tTthqi;!  ^t  last, to.  k|ieel  aiQueeo  Margaret's  fSeet? 
Look  rpund  and  l^ehold  her  cour;t-:^ome  half*score  brat^ 
and  us^ji|^ppj  ge,ntlemen,  driven  from  their  hearths  and 
bomes.^-~.th^t.herijbage  the- prey  of  knaves  and  vatlets— • 

♦  Ellis's- "  Original  Letters,"  vol.  i.,  letter  42,  second  series. 
II. -24  n        \        ' 
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thei^  sovereign  in  a  prison— thefr  Sovereign's^fe,  their 
sovereign's  son,  persecuted  and  hunted  from  the  sofil  1 
And  'conkc*6t^ou  noir  to  thfe  fotlohi  majesty  of  sorrow- 
to  boost*- 'Such  de6d^  were  miiie?'". 

"Mother -and  lady,"  b^gah  th^'prficte— ^    • 
^^M»d4«n  m^  *dt,  ttiy's^n  f    'FWgi^eb'fegfr  is  for  the 
prosperous,  iiof  ^i*  adteMl^'arid^  wbe.=* 

■*  Hear  me,**  said  the'^arl;— Who,  hiaving-  once  bowed 
his  pride  to  the  iriterview,  httd  feteeled^^iinself  against  the 
passion' which,  in  his  he«trt,  he  ifome#hat  di^pised  as  a 
niere  wdman^  burst  ^in^e^dnsldei'ate^  fhrj^— ^"fbrl  have 
this  right  to.be  heatd  -i^'thit  wolttone^  of  th^se  knigfcts, 
your  lelilest  and  nobfest  ftfftind^,  tt^n  say  of  me,  th-at  I  ever 
itooped  to  glo6s  mine  itctfe^  ot'^^a^te  boli^  deeds  trfth 
wily  words.  Dear  to-me^as^roiirad'i^  inlirms — sacred  to 
me  as  a.fether's  head,  was  ftichiipd  of  York','"' mine  uncle 
by  marriage  With  L<)t*d'Salfsb'nry*s  sifter;  '^Ilspeafc  not 
now  of  his  claims  by  descent,  {fbfthos^  e^enKing  ftenry 
coBid  not  deny)j  btft^I'ikiaf&trfin^theW,N6rehfn  yotr  grace's 
presence,  to  be  such  as  -vindicatfe,  from  disloyalty  and 
treason,  me  and  the 'many  true  and  gjfllafet  men  who  up- 
heldfithem  through-^ angei*,  by  flelid  and  scaffold:  Error, 
It' might  be  ^^ — but  the  error  of  men  wiio  believed  them- 
selves-the  defettdefs  of^a  just  cause.  ^  Kor  ^!d  I,  Queen 
Margaret,  lend  myself  wholly  to  my  kinsman's  quarrel, 
nor  share  one  scheme  that  went  to  the  dethrobement  of 
King  Henty,  until-i-pardon^  if  I  speak  bkihtly  ;  it  is  my 
wont,  and  would  be  more  so  now,  but  for  tby  faiif  face 
and  woman*s  form,  which  awe  me  more  than  if  (K>nfroi^ting 
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the  frown  of  Cceur  de  Lion,  or  the  First  great  Edward — 
pardon  me,  I  say,  if  I  speak  bluntly,  and  aver,  that  I  was 
bo*  Kin^  Hftary's  foe  until  false  counsellors  had  planned 
my  destruction,' in  body  an^d  goods,  land  and  life.  In  the 
middt  of  pia^ie,  at  Coventry,  my  father  and  myself  scarcely 
es<aped'  thte  knlffe  of  th^  murderer.*  In  the  streets  of 
London,  thfe'very  meniils  and  hangman  employed  in  the 
service  of  Jntyar  highness  beset  roe' unarmed ;f  a  little 
time  after,  and  my  name  was  attainted  by  an  illegal  Par- 
iiaraetit.J  'And  not  till 'aftef  these  things  did  Richard 
Duke  of 'York  Hde  to  the  Hall  of  Westminster,  and  lay 
^ii^b<i\td  upon  the  throne ;  t<^  till  after  these  things  did 
landTnyfeth^r  Salisbury ^ay' to  eaeh  other;'  'The  time 
has  iftome'whfeti  neither  peace  tior  honor  cah  be  found  for 
us  tittdef  King  Henry's  rd^n.'  Blame  tne,  if*  yon  will, 
^^en  Margaret;  reject  me,'W  you  necfd  nfift  my  sword; 
biit  that  whifch  I  did  in  the  gotie  days  wa^  stach  as  no 
nobleman  'so  outraged  and  despaired,^  would  have  for- 
borne to  do ;  — rememberiiTg  that  England  is  not  the 
heritage  of  the  king  alone,  but  that  safety  and  honor, 
and  freedom  and  ju^ice,  *fire  the  Hghts  of  his  Norman 
gentlemen,  and  his  Saxon '  people.  And  rights  are  a 
ttiodkel^  «fid  a  laugtiter  if  they  do  liot  Jnstiff  resistance, 

\     !■   s-rt — *-^"— — *-- : r— - — -^t^ ' — 11    "    ';!■     ^"' 

*  See  B^\l  (236),  who.  s^ya  thaf  Margaret  h^d  laid  a  snare  for 
Salisbury  and  Warwick,  at  Warwick,  and  "if  they  had  not  sud- 
denly departed,  their  life's  thread  had  been  br6ken.'* 

♦  HraV  FaJ)(5rai).  "   t  ^'9at\.  Rolls,"  870,;  W.  Wyr,  478. 

{  Warwick's. phrase:  —  Se«  Sir  H.  Ellis's  ** Original, LetterSi" 
vol.  i.|  second  series. 
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-whensoevBr^  and  by  whomsoev^;  they  are  ittvackd  and 
assailed."  .  ,      .    -     ,    ; 

,It  bad  hepifk  with  a  violeBt  effprt  that.fMPI'g.arisiki  had 
refrained  from  interrnptiag  this  address/wfaiiih  had,  bow^. 
eyer,  produced  no  iw?ou«iderabsle  effect  upoi^tb^  knightly 
{ist^^rs  around^  tha  dais.  And,  f^oWy,  as  ,tbe  ^rbceased^ 
.hear.^dignation  ,was  arrested  })y  di8|Bfy  pi^  -sei^ng  tbe 
youDg  prince  suddenly  leave  his  post  and  advance  to  tha 
side  of  W-arwipk.  .  r    • 

"  Jlightyell  h^t  thftu  spokeft^  iiolptla  earl/and^^pwur-*. 
right,  well,  though  ^rig^fc  plftioly.  Aq^  J[,"'ad4ed  thp 
prjnce,  "say^fig.tjie  prese^j^  of  nny  qoe^n  iM^d  nj^<iber^ 
,1,  the  represeatatire  of  pay; sovai^eign  £atberj  m.hk  name 
,will  pledge  ^^bee  a  king's  oblivion  tknd  pardon  for  th^ 
pa^,,jif.  thou,  on  tby  side,  acquit- wy  pnac^ly  another  of 
ail  privity  tp.  ,t^e  ^arc;s -ftgiai^st  thy  life  ^n4«  Jioaor  «f 
which  thou  Jiast  spok^i^  and  give  iby  knigj^jy  wprd  t^ 
be  h^Piceforth  leal  tp  Lanciftster.  Parish  ajl  memories  of 
.tl^e  past  thfit  c^p  qiakefwalls'rJbetwj^en  thje. sorts  of  br^kvt 
men  I".    -;-.',..       \  ^r(f    .,'.-.': 

Till  ibis  :momeat,l^is  arms  folded  iin  his  gown,  bie  thin, 
fox^Uke  faca^beot  to  tlie  ground,  Lopis  ^4  Jiistened^  silent 
and  ujudistorbed.  vHe  pow  deemed  it  th^  ^o^ent  to 
seeond  the  appeal  of  the  prince.  Passing-  -bis  hand 
Tiypocrttieally  6ver  bis  tearless  eyefe,  the  king 'turned  to 
Margaret,  and  paid —  ,^  /   .,, 

^'Joyfid  hourl-— happy  tinioB  I  — May  Madame  La 
Viergeand  Monseigneur  St.  Martin  sanctify  and  hallow 
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the  bond  by  which*  alone  my  beloved  kinswoman  can 
regain  her  rights  and  fbianlme.     Am6n." 

Unheeding  this  pious  ejaculation,  her  bosom  heaving, 
her  eyes  wandering  from  the  earl  to  Edward,  Margaret 
at  last  gave  vent  to  her  passion.' 
'  *'Ahd  is  it  come  to  this,  Prince  Edward  of  Wafes,  that 
thy  mother's  wrongs  are  not  thine  T  Standest  thou  side 
by  side  with  my  mortal  foe,  who,  instead  of  repenting 
treason,  dares  but  to"  complain  of  injury  ?  Am  I  fallen 
so  low  that  my  voice  to  pardon  or  disdain  is  counted  but 
las  a  sough  of  idle  air  1  God  -of  my  fathers,  hear  me  I 
Willingly  from  my  heart  I  tear  the  last  thought  and  care 
for  the  pomps  of  earth.  Hateful  to  me  a  crown  for 
which  the  wearer  must  cringe  to  eniemy  and  rebel  1  Away, 
Earl  Warwick  1  Monstrous  and  unnatural  seems  it  to 
the  wife  of  captive  Henry  to  see  thee  by  the  side  of 
Henry's  ion ! '^ 

:  E^ery  eye  turned  m  fear  to  th^  aspect  of  the  earl, 
€very  ear  listened  fbr  the  answer  which  might  be  expected 
from  his  well-^known  heat  and  pride—  an  answer  to  de- 
stroy for  ever  the  last  hope  of  the  Lancastrian  line.  But 
mheth^t  it  Was  the  very  consciousness  of  his  power  to 
raise  or- to  crush  that  fiery  speSaker,*  or  those  feelings 
natural  i;o  brave  men,  half  of  ehh-alry,  half  contempt, 
wbicfc'kept  dofwn  the  natitral  anger  by  thoughts  of  the 
Mk  afcfd  'sorrows  bf  the  Anjouite,  or  that,  the  wonted 
rrasdMlity'&f^his  temper^had  tn^lt^ed  bto  one  steady  and 
prdfouni -passion  of  rievenge  Jtgainst  Edward  of  Yort^ 
\frbich  absorbed  all  lesser  and  in  ore   trivial  causes  of 
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resentment; — ^tbe  earPs  face,  though  pale  as  the  dead,  was 
anmoved  and  calm,  and,  with  a  grave  and  melancholy 
smile,  he  answered  — 

"  More  do  I  respect  thee,  0  queen,  for  the  hot  words 
which  show  a  truth  rarely  heard  from  royal  lips,  than 
hadst  thou  delgued  to  dissimulate  the  forgiveness  and 
kindly  charity,  which  sharp  remembrance  permits  thee 
not  to  feel  I  ITo,  princely  Margaret,  not  yet  can  there 
be  frank  amity  between  thee  and  me  I  Nor  do  I  boast 
the  affection  yon  gallant  gentlemen  have  displayed. 
Frankly,  as  thou  hast  spoke^,  do  I  say,  that  the  wrongs 
1  have  suffered  from  another  alone  move  me  to  allegiance 
to  thyself  I  .  Let  others  serve  thee  for  love  of  Henry  — 
reject  not  my  service,  given  but  for  revenge  on  Edward 
^T-as  much,  henceforth,  fim  I  his  foe  as  formerly  his  friend 
and  maker !  *  And  if,  hereafter,  on  the  ,  throne,  thon 
shouldst  remember  and  resent  the  former  ^ars,  at  least, 
thou  hast  owed  nie  no  gratitade,  and  thou  canst  not 
grieve  my  heart,  sjid  seethe  my  brain,  as  the  man  whom  I 
once  loved  better  than  a  son  I  Thus,  from  thj  presence 
I  depart,  chafing  not  at  thj  scornful  wrath  <<^  mindful, 
young  prince,  but  of  thy  in&t  and^gentJe  heart,  and  sure, 
in  the  calm,  of  mj  owavsoal  :(on  which. this  much,  at 
least,  of  our  destiny  is  r^fi^ted  as  on  a  glass),  that  when, 
iigh  lady,  thy  colder  sense;  returns  to  thee,  thou  wilt  see 
that  the  league  betjveer^  us ;  piusp  be  made  !  —  tbafe  thine 
ire,  as  wpman^  mu,^ t  f^^£^efof e  thy  duties  as,  &  mother » 
thy  Section  as  a  wife^  and  thy  parajnonnt^i^nd  solemn 

*  Sir  H.  Ellis's  "Original  Letters,"  vol.  i.,  second  series. 
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obligations  to  tbe  people  thou  hast  ruled  as  qbeen  1  In 
the  dead  of  night,  thOiO  shalt  hear  the  voice  of  Henry, 
In  his  prison,  ,^king  Mai^garet  to  set.  him  free  I  The 
vision  of  thy  son  shall  rise  befote  thee  in  his  bloom  and 
promise,  to  demand,**  Why  biB  mother  deprives  him  of  a 
crown  ?  !*  and  c^rowds  of  pale  peaisants,  grinded  beneath 
tyrannous  exaction,  and  despairing  fathers  mourning  for 
dishpnored  children,  shall  ask  the  Christian  queen,  *  If 
God  will  sanction  the  unreasoning  wrath  which  rejects 
the  only  instrument  that  can  redress  her  people?*' 

This  said,  the  earl  bowed  his  head  and  tarned ;  but, 
at  the  first  sigij  of  his  departure,  there  was  a  general 
movement  among  the  noble  by-standers :  impressed  by 
the  dignity  of  his.  bearing,  by  the  greatness  of  his  power, 
and  by  the  unquestionable  truth  that  in  rejecting  him, 
Margaret  capt  away  the  heritage  of  her  son  * —  the  exileSj 
with  a  common  impulse,  threw  themselves  at  their  queen's 
feet,  and  exclaimed,  almost  in  the  same  words — 

"  Grace  I  noble  queen  1  —  Grace  for  the  great  Lord 
Warwick!" 

"My  sister,"  -whis|>eEed  John  of  Calabria,  **thou  art 
thy  son's  ruin  if  the  earl  depart  I " 

^^Pa^que  Dieu!  Vex  nbt  my  kinswoman.  —  If  she 
prefer. a  convent  to  a. throne,  cross  not  the  holy  choice  !  '* 
said  the  wily  Louis,  with  a  mocking  irony  on  his  pinched 

lips-         '  .    _  n      :        / 

The  prince  alone  spoke  not,  but  stood  proudly  on  the 

same  spot,  gazing  on  the  earl,  as  he  slowly  moved  to  the 

Aoor. 
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"  Oh,  Edward  —  Edward,  mj  son  I "  exclaimed  the 
unbappj  Margaret,  "if  for  tliy  sake — for  thine  —  I  must 
'Di^ke  :tb€  past  a  blank  — speak  thou  ftfV  ine." 

VI  halve  spoken,**  said  the  prince,  gently,  *^and  thou 
didst  chide  me,  noble  mother ;.  yet  I  spoke,  methinks,  as 
Jlenry  Y.  had  done,  if  qf  a  mighty  enemy  he  had  had 
the  p6wer  to  make  a  noble  friend." 

A  short,  convulsive  sob  was  heard  from  the  throne 
jphair;  aiiid  as  suddenly  as  it  burst,  it  ceased.  Queen 
Margaret  rose— not  a  trace  of  that  stormy  emotion  upon 
the  grand  and  marble  beauty  of  her  face,  ller  voice, 
unnaturally  calm,  arrested  the  steps  (^  the  departing 
earl. 

**Lord  Warwick,  defend  this  boy — ^^  restore  his  rights 
r- release  his  sainted  father — and  for  y:ears  of  anguish 
and  of  exile,  Margaret  of  Anjou  forgives  the  champion 
of  her  sdn  I " 

In  an  instant,  Prince  Edward  was  again  by  the  earl's 
iide-^a  moment  more,  and  the  earl's  proud  knee  bent  in 
homage  to  the  queen — joyful  tears  were  in  tlie  eyes  of 
her  friends  and  kindred-^ a  trihsiphaiit  smile  oh  the  lips 
of  Louis — and  Margaret's  foce,  tenible  in  it*  stotiy  and 
locked  repose,  was  raised  abov:e,'as  if  asking  the  All- 
Merciful  pardon*r--/br  th©  pardon' whifeh  the  human  sinner 
had  b*e?td#edl*  ^'     :      ^'     -^ , 

♦  Ellis's  "Original  Letters  from  the  Harleian  MSS.,"  letter  42. 
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CHAPTER  X. 
Ziove  iikid  liikrriag^ — Doubts  of  Conscience — Domestic  Jealousy— 

Thb  events  that  followed  this  tempestuous  interview 
were  such  as  the  position  of  the  parties  necessarily  com- 
|)elled.  The  craft  of  Louis— ;. the  energy  and  love  of 
Prince  Edward  —  the  representations  of  all  her  kindred 
and  friends,  conquered,  though  not  without  repeate.d 
struggles,  Margaret's  repugnance  to  a  nearer  union  be- 
tween Warwick  and  her  son.  Thp  earl  did,  not  deign  to 
appear  personally  in  this  matter.  He.  left  it,  as  became 
him,  to  Louis  and  the  prince,  and  finally  received  from 
them  the  proposals,  which  ratified  the  lea,gue,  and  con- 
summated t^e  schemes  of  his  revenge. 

tlpon  the  Very  Cross*  in  St.  Mary's  Church  of  Angers, 
Lord  Warwick  swore  without  change  to  hold  the  party 
of  King  Henry.  Before  the  same  sacred  symbol,  King 
Louis  and  his  brother,  Duke  of  Guienne,  robed  in  can- 
vass, swore  to  sustain  to  their  utmost  the  Earl  of  War- 
wick fn  behalf  of  King  Henry ;  and  Ma|*garpt  recorded 
ber  oath  "  to  treat  the  e^rl  as  tru.e  and  faithful,  and  never 
for  deeds  past  to  make  him  any  reproach." 

*,  Miss  BtvioUftDd  observes  upon  this  interYiew-^'^Itdoes-not 
appear  that  Warwick  mentioned  the  execution  of  his  father,  the 
Earl  of  Salisbury,  which  is  almost  a  confirmation  of  the  statements 
9i  tk«0d  bIstOflaBS  Wbd  dety  that  he  was  beheaded  by  Margaret " 
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Theu  were  signed  the  articles  of  marriage  between 
Prince  Edward  and  the  Lady  Anne — ^the  latter  to  reniain 
with  Margaret,  bat  the  marriage  not  to  be  consummated 
**  till  Lord  WarwicfeChaSL  'tnTcl^d  England  and  regained 
the  realm,  or  most  part^  for  K,ing^H^ry"r— j^, conditio j 
which  pleased  the  9^li  ^hpH^esifad  IQ.  award  his  beloved 
daughter,  no  less  a  dowjjr  than  a  crow- 

An  article  far  more  important  than  all  to  the  safety  of 
the  earl,  and  to  the  permanent  si^ccess  of  the  enterprise, 
was  one  that  virtually  took  from  the  fierce  and  unpopular 
Margaret  the  r^ins  of  jgovernment,  by  constituting  Prince 
Edward  (whose  qualities  endeared  him  more  ^d  more  to 
Warwick,  and  were  such  as  promised  to  comn^nd  the 
respect  and  love  oC  the  people)  sole  regent  of  jail  the 
realm,  upon  attaining  his  majority^  JPor  the  Duke  of 
Clarence  were  feseryei  all  the  l^pds  and  dignities  of  the 
duchy  of  York,  the  right  to  the  succession  of  the  throne 
to  him  and  bis  posterity— faijing  male  heire  to  the  Prince 
of  Wales  —  with  a  private  pledge  of  the  vice-ro};^lty  of 
Ireland. 

Margaret  had  attaijhe^  to, her  consent  odg  condition 
highly  obnoxious  to  her  high-spirited  son,  and  to  which 
he  was  only  reconcile^  by  the  argumeuts.pf  Warwick  :,she 
stipulated  that  he  should  not  accompany  the  earl  to  Eng- 
land, nor  appear  tVere  till  his  fajther  was  proclaimed  king. 
In  this,  no  doubt,  she  was  guided  by  maternal  fears  and 
by  some  undeelared  suspicioB,  either  of  the  ^ood  fafth 
of  Warwick,  ot  of  his  means  t6  raise  a  sufficient  anriy  to 
fulfil  his  promise.    The  bra,ve  priftce  v^Bhedit^  be. himself 
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teremost  in  the  battlea  fem^t  in  his  rig^  a.ttd  fbrhia 
<jatise.=  Bnt  the  eirl  ooiiWiidetl/  td  the  sWtirise  anfd*  joy 
of  Mai^tu«t,  tbatftbest-bciiiQ^red  tlie  priuee's  ifit^rests 
to  enteriBngland  wilblKiat 'one  eirenfy  h)  th0  Aeld/ieaYii^ 
others  to  dear  hit  {mth,  free  himself  frcaii  ail  t^e  personal 
hate  of  hostii^factlons,  and  irit)U>at  a<hn6p  of  blooii'apon 
the  sword  of  dneheri^ed  otid  anaaQiiced  -as'  tHe  peace- 
maker and  impartial  reconeiTi^r  of  all  fendh.  .^  Bo  then 
(these  hi^biooilditioiris  «ettied),.hi  the  prei&enee  of  the 
Kings  Rend  and  Lonis,  bi  the  fiarl  ahid  Countess^ of 
Wafviek,  and  k  solemn  Mate;  at  Aimhoifeey  Edward  of 
litfnoaster  ]digh1fed<  faifl  marna^^e  tifoth  to  faisbdb^ed  and 
loving'Atee.         '  i' 

It  wife  deep  night  *«h' and  Ingbirerel  in  the  P«]aqe>of 
Amboise  crowfledjthe-odimionles'of  ihat^mdniorable  day: 
The  Bari  of  Warwii^  vtood  tiloiie  in  'the  vame  chamber 
in  which  he  had  first  dlschiyered  the  secret  of  the  yonng 
Lancastrian.  Frbm  the  brmitot  company  assembled  in 
the  ballbr  of  state,  he  had  litolcik  ^nperceived^ n^y,  for 
his  greatf  heart  was  ^11  to  oin^floVing.  The  "ptart  be  had 
played  fiwr  nmny  days  wai  over,  fcnflt  with  it  the  excite- 
ment and  the  ferer*  His  schemes  Were  ^rowfaed ;  — the 
Lancastriahfii  wer^  won  td  hirfT*T*nge ;  — ^^*he  fcrag^  ikeir 
was  the. betrothed  of  his  fiivciritef  child; — ^'aid  the  honr 
was  visible  in  the  distanfce;  ^en^  by  the  retribafion  most 
to  be  desired,  the  father's  hand  should  lead  that  child  to 
the  throne  of  him  who  wonld  bare  degiraded  her  to  the 
dust  If  victory  awaited  his  sangdiTie  hopes,  ns  father 
to  his  fotnre  qneen,  the  digni^  and  power  of  the  earl 
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bfieCABde  grealenr  In  the  ^atiH  oi  Lancaster' thafei,  ereii  tfl 
his  pi^lmiest  diij,  amidst  tke  nittioBfl  'o{  uogr a^ieftil  York ; 
tke  fiife  of '  two  Hne9^— ff  AqIm^s  poite^ity  shovld^  fi»il/  the 
eirOw0^<HlM  piss  to  ik%  sons  of  Isabel,  ^-^  in  i&her  ease» 
from  faioi  (If  jdnoees^ill  In  fais  ist^on)  froiild#esoeBd  the 
rojaltjr  of  EnflaiMi  JLtsbHiosiQ  {nrnte^  Ireteagd,  migfat 
weU  exult,  in  yiewhtg  the  fetore,  lafa  mdrtri  Wisdom  ooeld 
distern  it.  The  house  of  Nevile  never:  seemed  brigbtetied 
bj  a  more  gk>Tipiis  st«r ;  and  jret  tiw  iealFl  waa'faeavj  and 
sad  at  heai^  HoweTcir  he  faajiAcohoedledilr  from' the  eyes 
of  others,  Hoje^VL^lttjItTe  of  Margaret  mjolet  have  giMed 
him  in  hik  deepleet  sooK  And  eTcnV^as  h^  hwd  that  dny 
contemplated  the  holy  happmess  in  the  face  of '" Anne,  a 
sharp  pdTkg  had  shbt^thrdngh  his  brei^t  Were  tisose  the 
witnesses  of  fisir-onieQed  spefMoiiles  ?  Ho v  different  from 
the  hearty  greeting  of  his!  wirrior-MiMids^  Was  the  mea- 
sured coiirtes^iof  foes,  wha  bad  fdt^iid'fl^  before  his 
Bword  I  If  aught  ohani^sd Ho  him,  in  th^  hasard  of  the 
field,  wbat^thonghtifor  h4s  (ihild  conld  ever  spea&  in  pitr 
from  the  hard  knd  scornful  eyes  of  the  impertous  Anjouite  I 
The  mi^  irhich  till  then  haddooded  his  mind,  or  left 
visible  to  his  gaise  but  ode  stetn  idea  6f  fetributioDt 
melted  intb  air.  He  hekek]  the  fearM  crisis  to  whici 
his  life  had  passed-^ he  had'  reached  th€  etnibenee  te 
mourn  the  happy  gardens  left' behind.  Gone,  for  ever 
gone,  the  old  endearing  friendslirps-*— the  sw^t  and  manly 
remembrances  of  brare  coiripanionship  and  early  lore  I 
Who  among  those  who  had  confronted  war  by  his  side, 
for  the  house  of  York,  woidd  hasten  to  elasp  his  hand 
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aad  hail  his  com^,  M  tbe  captaia  of'  hated  I^aoca^er  ? 
True,  could  he  bow  his  lipoor  to  {MroQiaim  the  trae  cause 
pf  his  deserticm,  the, beaut  oC  every  father  would  beat  iOi 
$yiiipatbj  wHh  his  (  b«t  lessk  ttiau  eif er  could  the  tale  thai 
TiodiOated  ,hi0<nalnd  lie  told.  .  Sow  stoop  to  imcke  ma- 
ligj^aiit  pity  16  dtbeioault  otffured  ioi «  fntore  queen  I  Dark 
in  htS'graiTe,  iDost  Teat  the  atcret  ao  words,  could  syllable^ 
fftkve  hj  audi  ^i.gner;a^d  mysterianshiut  aud  oommeDt  as 
pasa  fmm  bai^ess  gossip  ioto  dabioos  history^  True^ 
il»at  in  Ms  iefaaug^  of  party  he  was  not^  like  Julian  of 
$pain,  -ant. apostate  to  his  nati^ve  l^iid*  Se  did  not  medi'^ 
tate  the  subversion  of  his  country  by  tlia  fo?efgn  foe,  it 
was  but  tliie  subcilitutioa  of  xme  EngUdi  tt<onarch  for  an- 
o4her-*^a>vlrtiuMis  prince  for  a  false  and  a  sav^ninary 
king.  •iT]hiertbat4be  change  from  rose  to  rose  had  been 
BO  cooMnon  amongst  the  greatest  and  the  bravest,  that 
even  the  nvost  rigid  -could  scarcely  censure  what  the  age 
itself  had  sanoUoned.  But  what  other  man  <>#  his  stormy 
day  had  been  so  >conspicuot]S  in  tho  downfall  of  thoise  he 
Was  no#  as  conspicuously  to  raise?  What  ^rther  man 
had  Biehard  oi  York  tikenscf' dearly  to  his  heart — to 
what  other  man  had  the  august  father  saidi-^  "  Protect 
my  soAe^f^^^  ^fore  him  seemed'  literally  to  rise  the 
phantom  ^  ithat  honored  pHnce,  and  with  clay-cold  lips 
to  ask '*-:*!*' Art  thou,  of  all  tho  wbrid,  the  doomsman  of 
my  first-born  ?^^    A  groan  escaped  the  brea^  of  the  self* 

. ■ . ■!  ' ■     ■_,  '      ^'  ^  '    '""I         '   ", '      '    >'  i — 

*  Hall  well  Qxplaips  the  mystery  which  wra|)ped  the.king'p  insult 
to  a  feiDiaTe  of  the'  Hoase  of  Warwick,'  oy  the  siinplie  sentence,  '**  the 
ootUiv^iwas  D^l,  foe  bo^  Umftr  iioaoM  (>peii{|i  kpowii  I  "^ 
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tortDentor^  be  fell  oh  Ihs  knees  and  ppftrfed^ — '*  O,  pardon, 
thou  All-seeing ! — ^pleed  for  me,  Divine  Mother  1  if  in  this 
I  have  darkly  erred,  taking  my  heart  for  my  conscience, 
and  mindful  only  of  as^igh  wrong!  Oh,  «ateiy>  no  1 
Had  Riehard  o^  York  hiilnself  lived  to>  Imow  wha<;  I  have 
Buffered  fron^  his^^  anworthpson — cansekra  iB8alt»  broken 
fdth,  public  &nd  iiEBbashed  dkbonor ;  ^-^  yea,  pardoning, 
serving,  loi^iag  ^n.  through  aM,  iSH^^at  iik»  test,  nothing 
less  than  the.  fdules4  taint  ihaittiw  light jipoii  'sooibcheoa 
andiu^^  was  the. cold,  pv^mediljated  is^wai^  £or  nhtired 
devcEtioaa**— ^r^f,  surely^  Baishard; himself; bad  saad — 'Thy 
homt,  at  kgt,  forbids. all. pardontP'^ 
.  Thm,  in  th«t  rapidity  with  which,  the,  hn«aQ  heart, 
onee  s^isg  upou  self-ex/eo^f  reviews,  one  after  one,  the 
£air  apoj^gie^k  t^Q  earl  pa^ed  from  the  iojnry  ta  himself 
tp  the  mal-go^prnment  of  hifi  land,  aiid  Bui^terod  over  the 
thousand  ii^ter^^s  of  er^^lt^  f^nd^ntsm}^  whieb  rose  to 
bis  rememl:^aw5i^--fprgpttiqg,  alas,  or  stec^ling  himself  to 
the  .ipei^opry,.tb]^tiy.5!dwii^rd'8(  vices  had  assail^  .bip  own 
hearth  and  ht9V9Ft  ^  ^fA  beie^  contented  with^  lamf^nting 
them,rr-b|8  h^fi.»ot  venji^i^^d.to  eha^^is^  lAtjengtb,  calm 
and  s^f^acqaitte^,  b,^  ro^  from  hisf  s^lf-<^9«fe$g|on,  and 
leaning  by, Jih^  open:  cap^^ettt,  ^rapk  in  tJjp  revfvin^  and 
gentle  baljre.9C:^l^»  sni^m^r  air.  ;,ThefSta^fiiafpj|urtments  he 
had.left,  fprm^d„fts.vrQ,havj5  bqfpre  obscifved,,  mi  angle  to 
thQ.wi^g  in  wjiiqh  thje  ebaortwr  he  had  now  retired  to  was 
placed.  They  were  brilliautly  illumined — their  windows 
open  t6  admit  tbfe  fresti,  soft  breez^^  of ;  nigji^^ -r-^  and  he 
saw,  as  if  by  ^o^JigW;^^  distinct  And  ^otgeoijSy  in  thw  giqr 
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dresses^  tile  tuaorj  veveEers  withku  Bat  one  group  eaaght 
^ikd  meted  Ws.  eya  Close  by  the  ceQtre  window  he 
recogaizidd; his. gentle  Anne,  with  downcast  }ooks;  ne 
almostrfmoiod'he  sawher.blnsh,  aaiher  young  bridegroom^ 
yoong  tAd'-beawtifuL  as  herself,  wfakpered  lovers  flat|;eries 
m  ben.ean  .  fie  miv  &itherJon,  but  yei  9)iiar,  his  own 
sweet  coubtieflB;  and  inpttered-^'^Aft^r  twenty  yeats  of 
m«Trmgie>nwy<Aiine  be  as  de^  W  bim  asiiAou^  art  now 
tooifrjj?  Aud^  still  be  saw,  or  deeiti^  he  sawj  hfe  If^dy's 
eye,  aft4rl»6tfng  witb  tender  haip|yiness  on  the  yonng 
pair,  rore^vistfttllrf  around,  as  If  mis^iing  and  searching 
for  ber  pavtner  io  iier  motor's  joy.  But  "what  form 
sweeps  by^ith  so  haugi^ia  naajesty,  then  pauses  by  the 
betrothed,  addresses  them  not,  but  seems  t^  regard  them 
with  so  fixed  ta^wiaitehj  !Ee  knewi)y  h^r  ducal  diadem, 
by  the  bande^in^Goldrd'^of  her  robe,  by  her  unmistakable 
air  of  pride,  his  daughter  IsabeL  He  did  not  distinguish 
tbeexpre^ien  of  her  countenance,  but' an  ominous  thrill 
passed  thsongh  his  heai>t ;  for  i^heMtHude  Itself  had  an 
CKpregfiioni  audi  not  tbs4('of  a  sister^s  sympathy  and  love. 
He  tmmed.fiairay:  his:  fade- ifith  an  unquiet  recollection  of 
the  ftlieretb'^inood  of'  bis  disoontented  daughter.  He 
looked!  again^:^ i the  dttdhess^^tiid  passed  on--«rost  amidst 
the:t€OD£iiaad  ^qilendor  of  the  rev«t.  ^  Andiilgh  and  rich 
BEweUedth^  taenry music  tfai^ifiTked  to  the  stately  payon. 
fie  gazed  silillc  Ms  lady<  had  left  her  place,  the  lovers, 
too*  had  iam^hdd,  and  Where  they  bad^obd,  stood  now, 
m  diose  eonfemnces  his  ancient  enemies,  Exeter  and 
Sooiersf*^.  )Tbcl sadden  (^haftge^'f^om ^l^^cts* ^  toVc  id 
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those  ftiaociated  wiih  hate^  had  so»e4^vg  ir^ieh  tonefaed 
one  of  those  soperBtkionv  to  whieb,  in  all  ages,  the  hearty 
when  d6e|)l/  stirred,  ifi  weidsly  seositiTe.  And  again, 
forgetful  of  the  rerd,  ihft  earl  tuned  to  ilia  aenoec  laad« 
seape  of  the  gcofe^atid  the  moonlit  gMM^matd,  «Bd 
mofied  And  Wisedt  UU  a  joft  man  IbnMm  ronnd  hkiLwbke 
\iB  r^T^e..  For;lki#  had  hb  kd|rdeft  the  «««i  DiTin« 
ing,  hj  the  inatinot:  horn  of  loTe^  the  gkHm.of  h^r  hntN 
baiMjl,  she  had  stpl^rfiMa  P^Q^p  «9d  ^toastice  to  hia  ade. 

''Ah  1  vhere((Hre  wc^iildst  Iboa  iro^mf^^  said  ike  conn* 
tess,  "  of  oniB  honr  of  Ay  prtaeBce>  mee  t«.  few  honrs 
remiLin-r^noe  when  the  «iui»  thai  wicf^edsthefiQirvow's, 
shines  Bp^¥i  tbefte  walls,  tbe.sifkt  el  thine  absenoe  wiM 
have  closed  npo^  me  ?  ^       .       , 

''And  if  that  thought  of  p^fting,  sad  to  jna  as  tkee, 
snffice  not,  ^il^  amie,  to^  dim  the  reveV  laiunrered  the 
^arl,  "  wej^tj^.  tbon  pot  bow  i}l  the  i^ravd  and  solemn 
tbongUts  of:9ne  wh^  ««^a  befare  Hm  the  emprise  that 
would  cliai^e  the  dj'i^fusty  of  a  r^alm^  can  soib  wifbhthe 
careless  daikce  and  tie  wantoQ  onsi^  f  Bat,  not  at  that 
moment  did  I  tbiok  of  rthos0  o^^^^rntarei  f  jm^  thoaghtt 
were  nearer  ^n^  Saat  itheiH  noted^  awe^  wife,  the 
Silent  gloom^  tlm  clodded  ta^fw.crfllaabe)^' since  al^ttleavaeci 
that  A^iiq  we6  t^  be  the  brMa  of  the.heihiaf  Laotaeter  V^ 

Tl^  mol^r  Sfippmisad  a  si^lu  ^'.We  mast  fMoAon,  ar 
glance Ughtljr,^ep>  t}te  Qiot>d iof  one  wbo lofveahar Jord^ 
and  mfqnrns  for  his^  b«(Sed  liopes^  ,WeU*^a^4da|i;t  I  i^ieva 
that  sjto  a^itarniot.  even  me  tojher  ooafideaee.  Ever 
^|tl^  tbp  fi^Yorite  ladj  wh^  lalelj  jojliad  iMiH^trala-- 
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tfainfes,  tki4  n^w  fideod  gires  less  holy  cdnmels  ihem  a 
mother  I  '* 

'*  Hal  Mid  yet  what  connsels  can  Isabel  listen  to  from 
a  eompavatiTe  8tra&g6f  ?  E7«n  if.  Edward^  or  rather  his 
cunning  Elizabeth,  had  suborned  this  waiting-woman,  our 
daoghtev  ne^irer  ocittld  heaorken^  eren  in  aa  hour  q£  anger, 
to  the  m«3Bage  frojta  ^MUtidfic^onorer  f^ndodrifbe."         >^ 

"Nay,'  bofl  a  flatter«r  often  fositers,  byipraisuig  the 
enrittg  thoogbt.'  IsabtH  batbi  8oi|teihing,  dear,  lord,  of  .thy 
bigh  heart  and  courage,  ^and  eter  ttom  ohaidhood,  her 
Tanltktg  splt^,  her  t^ery  obaracter  of  stately  beauty,  hare 
git^eii  her  a  eottYlclk>&  4jS  dMtiii(y  and  poveri  loftier  .than 
those  reserved  ionoiirg^ficilei  AQne^.^Jiietos  trust  to  time 
and  forbearance]  aad  4iope l^at  !lhe. affection  of  the  gen«^t 
ons  sister  will  sttbdfie  l^e:  jealonsy  of  the  dknppoint^ 
princess.'?!  * 

'*  Pray  :fi)Basieiiy  indeed^  tkat  it  so  ptaTel  Isabel'^ 
asceadai^iorer  <31ai^6nee^»is  greats  aad  might  ba  danger* 
ons.  Wotdd  t2iat«he.f>onaented4o, remain  in  JSf^|'aDc^  wi^ 
thee  andiAAtte  In  Bier  iDnd,  at  least,  it  soems  I  \m»  'icW" 
▼inced  aivi.slitisSed. .,  Pleased  iat  the  r$^t  fort«T)^>!^ff>re 
Wm,  the  toysr  of  ySc^-r^gal  power,  hk  .Ifghtp?  n%fe»^i^  r^e* 
conciles  itself  to. thej  Iqb^  of. a  cmim,  Whwh,  I  fepr,  it 
(jouW  x^mvp  haiie.npl)eU«.  Forthe'jsipreiXJtwv^  rfi^d  his 
qualities  in.  ftntihPUsdboIdniDtifinaojt,  ^h^  M9X^  it^j^eems 
that  I  could  scarcely  have  justified  the  imposing,  01^  f!ng- 
laA^  ,^,  Jcifigfl  not  ^i^f^j:^],w>  S^^f^h^  P«9Pf^-  M^  ^s 
young  yet,  but  how  differentia tb«  ypqtb.-of  .X^^i^fifist^-ian 
Edward  f  In  /im"what  earnest  and  manly  ^spirit  I   What 
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heaf^n-borik  views  o£  the  duties,  of  a  king  1  .  Oh,  if  there 
be  a  sin  in  the  passion  that  hath  urged  me  on,  let  me,  and 
me  alone,  atone*-*aitd  may  I  be  at  least  the  inslrikment  to 
give  to  BnglatMi>&  prinee  wlicse  virtues  shall  compensate 
for  all  P'  . 

.  While  jiet  the  last  word  inmblediipotti  the,  earl's  lips, 
a  light  flashed  al6Ag  ih«  flo«rs».hiliberlo  Ulimioed  but  by 
the  stars . Aqd  J^e-  full  >ln(MMlu  Aru}  {aeienti|(  Isabel,  in 
conference  with  the  la^<  whtom^to^mOthjei!  had  referred 
to,  passed  into  tiie  nooo»,  ou  her  way  to  >  her ,  private  eham-> 
ber.  The  cottafasaanoe  of  tbisiemfMie  diplfHui^tist,  whose 
talent  for  intrigue  PUHp  de.Co«iifi4»t^.has  commemo- 
rated, bat  whose  name,  happiljifor.beriirteoiory,  History 
has  concealed,  was.  soft  and  winning  iaJtsexpcessioti,  to 
the  ordinary  giance,  though  the^iliaDpBeiS  dftho  features, 
the  thin  compression  of  the  Ups,  and  the  harsh  dry  red-- 
ness  of}  the  hair,  correspdaded;  with  ther'stMbiites  which 
modern  phy6iognomieal>8cience  truly  or  urrragiy  ussigns 
to  a  wily  and  treacheroite*  character.  She>  bore  a  light  hi 
her  ha^,  and  its  rays  ^lone  full  <Mi<ithc!  idisturbed  and 
agitatecl  fibee  of  the  duohess.  Isabel  pdreMved  at  once 
the  forms'of  her  {iafents^,  and'siopped  ehoH  in.Bdme  whis- 
pered coto versation^-  and  uttered  a  (cry  almb^'  of  dismay. 

*'  Thou  leaviest  tte  revtiBetinies^  &ir  dauglHiir;"  said 
the  earl;  estandidn^  her  ebuhtbnaiiee  with  an -lejfe' some- 
what »tem. 

**  My  lady,*^  said  the  confldimt,  wif^  it  lowly  TeveTenee, 
"was  aniious  for  her  babe.'''        '       - 


*  Comiiies,  ill.  5 ;  Hall,  Lingard,  Hame,^tj 
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VThy  lady,  good  waiting -we»ch,"  said  WsrWick, 
''  needs  mot.tfaj.  tongue  to  address  her  feiiber*    Pass  on.' 

The  gentlj^womaji  bit  her  lips;  bat  obeyed,  and  quitted 
tbe  room.  Tli^  earl  approached  and  tooblsal^Ps  hand 
—  it  was  cold.  as.  stone. 

'  ^'Jiy  ehild;'^  said ^i^»  tenderly,  "  jtihou  dost  well^o  retire 
to  r«str-*iof  iate  it^j  ohfify^  hiktb.kilt  U&  blooni«  But  ja$t 
Qont,  for  maajTAcaases,  I  wakw«i])ifigiitl^6ei;tttit.  to  brave" 
Qor.  {ioriloufl:  iietium.  to  Bngland^  A<titd  now,  Ift;iiow.not 
w.faetiMar  iti  would  foake  ti»^Mifi  i9p|Wi;Bi%a^y^itoti«»r  for 
thy  healtk  \f>  absent  lyr  thy  sa&ty  if  #ithi  me  I  '^ 

''My  lord/'  repUsdii Isabel,  eoldl|r,  '^ my  duty  calls  me 
lo  my  h»sband?a  s\^%  and  the  mt>i3e,.moDe  bow.  it  seems 
he  dares  the  battle,  bat  ]r«^s  not  its^i^ei^v^ds  I .  J^et  Ed- 
ward and  -Anne  rest  hece  in  aafety-i-t-Clawnce  and. Isabel 
2p6  to  aahioTe  the  diadem,  and  orbf^Mt  others  \P 

*^Be  (Qotl  bUtenwitbi  thf  father,  girl^-jbe  |iot  ejovlous 
•f  tligr.idstecl  Vuslad  the  earl,  in  gmx^.ceblike,;  then  soft- 
ening his  tone,  he  added,  "  The  women  of  a  noU&  house 
gfaould  have  lio  aiiibitioia  of  theic  owo — .tibfii^  glory,  and 
their  hqno^.thejr should  k&To^Bnmarmjarittgvin  the  handii 
df  men  ]  Mourn  nob.  it  thy  sidtec  moiirlts:  the  throne  of 
hint  who  W)on)d  haV6  branded  ^the  \^t^  name  to  which 
flioii  and  she  were  bpcnl". 

"I  hj^  awadfe-ao^jreproacb,  myjord,.  FojfgiTe  me,  I 
prny  yon,  if  I:  n(Jw*r<*lrei5  I.  ami  spre  we$j?y,  and  would 
Ifdn  have,  Strang^  aoa  heAltb  not  to^  be  a,ib^rden  to  you 
wneii  yoa  depart?;    .  :    '    :    . 

The  duchess  bowed  mih  proud  sob^vission^  ai)d  .moved 
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**  Btwore  I ''  aaid  tbe  tarl,  in  a  low  TCQce, 

''  Beware  I —and  of  what  ?  "  said  I$abel^  •startied. 

''Of  thine  owii  heart,  Isabel.  Ay,  ^o  to  tbiae  jafant'g 
ooneh,  ere  tbo«  seek  thioe*  owd,  a|H},  befote  the- sleep  of 
Innocence,  calm  thyself  back  to  Womanhood." 

The  doobesfl  raised  her  ia^uA  <|a(okfy>  hut  babitof^  awe 
of  her  ikther  €h!eok«d^eati^ry4ui8wet9'aod4[i80tfig,  with 
formal  Teinar^nee^  ths  biLad  t^  c^ajitiMB  extended  tojber, 
she  left  tlielroooi*  She  iB^a»ed4]ie4)hsmbw  ift  whioli  wa» 
the  cradle  of  beT'ton^'i^rgeoaslyoaBopied  ndtb. silks,  in* 
wrought  with  .the iblasoned'arins  of  ao^Mk  Ciarefnce;*^ 
and  beside  tiie  oradl^  sat  ihe  eenfida^t;     . 

The  dncbess  drew.«side  the  drapery!  and  oontemplated 
the  ros^  face  e^  the  infant  (hmbererv   ^ 

Th^n,  tnroing  to^  het  oeofidaat^.^sbO'Said-^ 

''  Three  months  sbioev  and  I  hoped  mj  irstbcfra  wonk( 
be  a  king!  Away  with  thos^^^ainmnofcerieSiOfVoysl 
birth  I  How  suit  they  (iAm  destined  vasBs&^^f  the laUi^red 
Lancastrian?"     *  i      ..       m:  ii;      i         .  , 

'*S.weet  lady,"  said  the.^c<nifixiaiitv«ifytdhl  I  not  warn 
thee  from  the^sty  Jtbat  tln^  aiiianioei^  to  t^ihgacyibfi.my 
lord  duke  and  this  dear  boy^  WaS^ alreadyiBimin^st I  I 
had  hoped  >thoa  loightst  liavepnt^alled  wMh  the  eari  1 " 

''He  heeds  me  not — he  caresnot  for  tte  1'^^  eoDelaimed 
Isabcil;  ^*-M?  whole  loo^e  in  An*  Atme^Anat,  ^fka,  with- 
ent  energy  aod  pride,  L^eaJcely^bflitchloobedonasmy 
equal  I  Aikd  new,  to  my  ^dting^t  ^k^er^  J  most  bow  mj^ 
knee — pleased  if  she  deign  to  bid  me  Abld  tbci'skifftof  her 
qaeenty  t^^l    Kever-^no;  merevVf  i. 
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*i  Oahn  t%ideif  ^ r.  the  lirarter  idi»t  patt  tfaifi  inght.  Mj 
liord  of  Glarettce  hi  alretidy  iii  his  ^hisiiil^^'hrwltits  bat 
iMim  fuisea^  to'wrlke'iW  Bdfrfttd;)tliathe  rejdets  not  his 

The  dachess  walked  to  and  f^rOr-io-^gfiHt^ltfs^arder. 

'^'But  to  be  ihnd  seeret  ktnAfalsb  «d>  d^  fatlie^ ?  " 
'  ^^Botk  Ue  ttBQtH  tiii^ihbtt>^ottMsl  aicnfi^e  tbj  child 
to  Hfin?  Eeflecfrl-i*tii^  ki»g  baa;i>of«o»  1  The  English 
bflffdns  oekboiHed^  oM  16  f^tWit^  BtSvitltMpi;*  And,  trith 
Sidfvmrdr  oit'the  thpone,  thy  sotf^i/ji  hfeir'-pfesdtoptive. 
Little  chance  that  a  male  heir  shall  now  "hh  bom  tO 
QohfncJ^izatetfa;  While  ii^Kl  Atmer  ao^hWI*  bMegi^oom, 
m- loB^lme^  is$j^  sinrfogi  /  Befaides^  no'  inltttev  whAt  parch* 
ment  treaties  may  ordain,  how  can  Cllirenee  and  his  off- 
spring oyer  lie  fC[gaiil«d  %  kLkimafetHan^  kitig  buK  as 
^neihietf  tdrf9^%tibVpribDit)Or  the  bhiit^k,  wheh'sbme  fdlse 
inv^fSiAifn  >gfTie9  t^e^eeeiiif '  pr^ext  for  extir{/8tihg  the 
^wM  !?a<«.'^:•• '  '•■    ■ 

>^  €fea8i-***ieease^-^c©kie  I^  erred  Isabel/  in  terrible 
sl^uggW  Wth'^hBMetf.      '  ^^ 

■'^h^,  th^^hotPf  preRSe**'  And,  reflect,  a^  ferw  liweb 
tt*feJbttt!'WWds,'tO(  be  «ionfiffiSfft*  o^  f0trad»d  as  bccadon 
ibft&i'  If  liord  Warwick  eaeceeift,  aod '  Kihg  Edward 
lAfce  hi^^qroWn;  yo'^ati  «Wipe  afe  y^  btet/aaiy  yobr  bdndnct 
t6  the  lime.'    Bat  if  fthe  eiarl  Idse-  the  day  -U-  if  again  he 

i    ■■'     ' • '--^^ ri— -^ '     yi    '•'[ " • 

*  Miss  Strkjklapti  (Life  of  i^lizabeth  of  York)  remarks,  "  How 
much  Norman  prejudice  in  favor  of  Salic  law  had  corrupted  the 
<50ttimon  or  constitutibniU  law  ofEogliud,>egardlng  the  Buccession.** 
The  remark  inToWes  a  coatrotetiy. 
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be  driven  into  exflcu— *a;few  worfe  now:  teleate  foil*  Und 
yours  from  ereiiasting  -^bftniGhraent  5  iwstore  yonr  boy  ti 
bis  natQi^l'b^ritftge;  delhreifjJonrfroini^hef  itraoknce  of 
tjie  Anjouite,  who,  methinks,  even  dar^-tWa  Ttpy  day  to 
taunt  yoW'M^lHncisiU*-^  '  ,  t     •  ■ 

"  She  did  -^  gb«  did  t  Ofe  'tiiltt  my  ftrtber  had  been  by 
to  hear )  Sho  badeiine  itaiid  iidde'  (thiEt  Anne  teight 
passf)— 'n^t  for  tbe-yotin^r  dafaghtfer  of  Lord  War- 
wi<?k,  but  forl^biKdy  tfdfiiltted  i«rto  the  toyaity  of  Lan* 
caster!''  Eiizabeth'WoodTille,  at? least,  never  daired  4^ 
insolence  I*   . .  ,  . 

''And  ibis  Murgaret;  the  I>irke'bf  Glarenteiftiorfda^e 
on  the  thi^o<ie,'^ich  yonr  child  yonder  m^lit  dtfaerwisa 
aspire^  to  inofint4'^^  •  ■"  *  .  ^'''-i-':  •  'om  -  • 
Isabel  cksfMd  ber^binds  iti  !mtitevpas9ii>nL 
''^Haffk  I "  said  tk^  conidant;  thrqw^ing'oipes  ibe'doon 
And  along  the 'tcorridor  catne^  ^nmefiaQted  rp^mp,  $ 
stately  procession,  the  chamberlain  in  front;  annonfioing 
"  H«P  Highness  the  Princess:  of 'Wales; "  acd  liOf^XI., 
leading  the  virgin  bride  (wife  but  M  nanieiiitd  botiOT)  till 
fber  dowry  of  a  knigdoi^  w<ls  made  Jwcnte),!*)  ber  gentle 
Test.  The  eeremoBiai  ijhHHtp;  tbe  ]fegal.;^blMDiaf0  that 
attended  the  ybangierr  sister  Jthiis  rinsed  ^\orh  herself 
completed  in  Isabel's  jealous 'heart  the  triumph  of  the 
Tempter.  .  Her  face  settled  into  hii-rd  ^solve,  iAnd  she 
passed  at  once  from  the  chamber  into  one  near  at  hand, 
where  the  Duke  of  Clarence* Sat  alone,  the  rich  wines  of 
the  livery,  mt  untastjed,  before  him,  and  tiie  ink  yet  wot 
upon  a  scroll  he  had  just  Jtt^ted. 
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He  tfonied  Ms  imnoliil^  cOofiteiratibeto'Ii^ftY)^  as  ^h^ 
bent  oveif  hhiF  arid  i*ad  thfe  letter.  It  irfts  to  BflWatfl  5 
tfRd  after  l)fieiy*wifcTto!t>g  Mm  bf  th^  m^^tat^  itav^on, 
rigttiflcantfy  li(idted^-^*'afid/if  I'ttay  sfeetfe  t6  tiliitfe  thifc 
emprise,  sirbich,  -^liere  ^^«rf  o^e,  I  wwSnot  resist,  thtwi 
shalt  find  me  still,  when  the  moment  comes,  thj  altotion^ 
ate  b0btifei^'aod>'k>yal  8iAjoet^> 

"^eB,  Isabel/'. aaidtftediibe,  **tlion  fcfK)ir«rt  I  bare 
delayed  tbis^  titt  tbe !  bnt  hcmv;  to  {^ease  tb^,  for  Terily, 
ladj  mkid,  tby!  will  48 -my  swe^est  lanr.  But  isow,  if  tb|y 
heart  misgives  thee " 

'**  it  d^es  ^,itt  does^l "  ezdisimtd  tbe  d«efaeB»,  Uniting 
into  tears. 

.  .'<lf  fchylietaft.  nAv^teB  tbie,^-  continued  Clftrence, 
who,  with  all  his  weakness,  bad  madfa  of  tbe  dopEeity  «f 
his  bhfotberg^  '<'  why,  let  >  it  pass;  t '  Slareify  'id  •  «bdmful 
Margaret ^Yiisealage  id  tby  mstei^  spouse — triamph  to 
the  House  wMcb  botb  tbbn  and  I  were  taogbt  from 
childhood  to.  deem  A^C^nrs^d^-j^by,  wekome  all  I  so  that 
Isabel  doesi  nbt  wtep,  abd  our  boy  refproaoh  ns  not  in  <the 
flays  to  come  I'*  '    -  '  t  • 

For  all  answer,  Isabel,  who  bad  sased  the  letter,  let  it 
drop  OR  tb4  table,  poshed  it,  iwtth  averted  face,  towards 
the  duke,  and  turned  back  to  the  cradle  of  b^r  child, 
whom  she  Woke  with  her  sobs,  and  who  wailed  its  shrill 
reply  in  infant  petulance  and  terror  —  snatched  from  its 
slumber  to  the  arms  of  the  remorseful  mother. 

A  sralW  of.half  contemptuous  joy  passed  over  the  thin 
lips  of  the  she-Judas,  and,  without  speaking,  she  took 
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ber  wa(y  to-OUrenoeu  He  had'aeakd  alid  biNHid  his 
)eUer,  first  addi«g  these  :WOrdg-^ ''  My  U/dy  Md  duchess, 
whatever  her  Ub,  has  seen  this  kitter^  and  approres  it» 
for  she. is  more  Spfriead  ta  Y^k  than  lo  the  earl,  doW 
he  has  tamed  LtN^qastriM  s  '^  aid  plained  it  iq  a  smaU 
iron  coffer. 

He  gave  the  coffer,  clwAandlj  ok^ed  and  locked,  to 
"the  genUewoman,  ^th  a  sig^ffeaat  glance  ^^^"^  Be  quick, 
or  she  repents  1  Th^  coarkr  #8te  I^^his  steed  siddled  1 
The  instant  yot  grralt,  he^parts  — he'hatii  his  permit 
to  pass  the  gates." 

'<AU  is^  pi<epteed;  ere  t&e.  olock  strike,  he  k  oh  liis 
way." 

The  eenMant  Taoisfied-H^thednke  sask  In.  his  ^hair, 
and  robbed  Ms  haada 

^  Oho  f  father^ir-lav,  thpa  deemest  me  too  doH  for  a 
cro^n.  I  am*  not  doll  enough '  for  ifa j'ted.  I  hare  hid 
the  wit;  at  least,  to  debeire  tli^e,  4tfd  to  hide  reseatment 
lietieath!  a  smiling  brow!  Ddllard  4koUf  to  believe  aught 
less  <ihan't^  sovereignty  bf  England  eouhi.bave  bribed 
Clarence  to  thy  cause  I "  He  turned  td!  the  table  and 
com|)]aeeiaily  diMi^  his  gmlblef.; ' 

SaddeaJy,' haggard  atid  pale  as^a-speiftre;  Isabel  stood 
b^fdre:hi*n:  t    r 

**l  was  laed-^mad,  George!  Th^  letCer!  the  letter 
—it  must  not  go  I" 

At  that  moment  the  clock  strnck. 

''Bel  enfant,''  said  the  duke  "it  is  too  late  I" 
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THE  RETURN  OF  THE   KINQ-MAKER. 


CHAPTER  I. 
The  Maid's  Hi^e/the  Coartier*«  Love,  and  the  Sage's  Comfort 

Fair  are  thy  fields,  0  England  \  fair  the  rural  farm 
and  the  orchards  in  which  the  blossoms  haye  ripened  into 
laughing  fruits ;  ai^d  fairer  than  alj,  0  Ecigland^  the  face^ 
of  thy  soft-eyed  daughters. 

From  thp  field  where  Sibyll  and  her  father  h^.  wandered 
amidst  the  d^ad,  the  disipal  witnesses  of  war  had  vanished » 
and  over  (he  gxcien  pastures  rored  the  gjentli^.jElocks.  And 
the  farm  to  which  Hastings  had  led  the. wanderers  Joojied 
upon  that  |ieaceful  ^Id  throiigh  its  leafy  screen  ^  and 
there  father  and  daughter  had  found  a  home. 

It  was  a  loyely  summer  jev^uing,  and  Sibyll  put  aside 
the  broidery-frame,  at  which,  for  the  last  hour^  sh^  heid 
not  worked ;  and, gliding  to  the  lattice,  looked  wistfully 
along  the  winding  lane*  The  room  iseas  in  ^h^  upper 
story,  and  was  decorated  with  a  care  which  the  exterior 
of  the  house  little  promised,  and  which  almost  approached 
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to  elegance.  Tbe  fresh  green  rushes  that  strewed  the 
floor  were  intermingled  with  dried  wild  thyme  and  other 
fragrant  herbs.  The  bare  walls  were  hung  with  serge  of 
a  bright  and  cheerful  blue ;  a  rich  carpet  de  cuir  covered 
the  oak  table,  on  which  lay  musical  instruments,  curiously 
inlaid,  with  a  feW  MSS.Vdiiehy  of  English  and  Provencal 
poetry.  The  tabourets  were  covered  with  cushions  of 
Norwich  worsted,  in  gay  colors.  All  was  simple,  it  ia 
true,  yet  all  betokened  a-eomioFt — nay,  a  refinement,  an 
evidence  of  wealth,  very  rare  in  the  houses  even  of  the 
second  order  of  nobility, " 

As  Siby4l  gaaed,.  i^'&cj?  snddcnlj  biigfcbened:;  8h« 
uttered  a  joyous  cry — hurried  frc  m  the  room — descended 
the  stiTrs,  aiid  passed  her  father,  who  was^  seated  without 
the  porch,  and  Seemingly  plunged  in  one  6f  his  most 
febsttacted  feverie^.'  She  kissed  his  bfow — ;  (he  heeded 
her  not) — bounded  with  light  steji  over  the  sward  of  the 
orchard,  and  pausing  by  a  wicket  gate,  listened  with 
throbbing  heart,  to  the  ^advancing  sounii''W  a  horse^s 
hbdfs;  nearfer  came  the  sound,  knd  nearier.  'A  cavalier 
appealed  in  sight,  sprang  fVom  his^feddle,  and,  leaving 
his  palfrey  to  find  his  way  to  the  well-tfiown  stiibfe,  sprang 
lightly  over  the  little  gate.  ' 

"And  thou  hast  watbhed'f6r  me,  Sibyll?*» 
'  The  gift  blushingly  withdrew  from  the  ieagfer  embrace, 
ind  said,  touctiirigly -^ "  My  heatt  SvktchcJtli  for  thee 
alway.  'CVh,  shalll  thank  dr  chide  liheefbrVo  much  care  ! 
Thou  wilt  see  how  thy  craftsmen  have  changed  the  mgged 
homestead  into  the  daintiest  bower  1'' 
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'  "Altfs  I  mj^  Sibyll !  would  4*iat  itiwer^  worthier  of  thy 
beauty,  and  our  mutual  troth  I  Blessings  on  thy  trust 
and  s^eie't  faXvemBymke^.tk^  dvy  soon  comie'wben  I  may 
ii^ad  ifa^e*  to:t;^ttobler'4i^ei>,  atid  hear  knight  aud  baron 
envy  tke  brtde  of  Baslings^" 

•  ***My  ownMordl^  said  Sibylla  with  gra4;efal  tears  in 
«»iBdiiig  BjtS]  hxttj  dftev  a  pausa,  ahe  added,  timidly — 
''  Does  tha  kivg  still  bear  so  stern  a  memory  against  so 
humble  a  subject?" 

"The  king  is  more-wroth  than  before,  ^nce  tidings  of 
Lwti  Warwick's  'refitibss  machinations  in  France  hare 
poured  hl&  t^mptfc.'  Be  cannot  hear  thy  name  without 
thrtate  against  thy  father  as  a  secret  adherent  of  Lan- 
caster, .aad'^aceadetii  tbpe  of  Etching  his  chamberlain^'-* 
as^  ip  tlnithi  thou  bist  The  Dachess  of  Bedford  is  more 
ibaiv/enreii  andertht^infloenceof  Frnlr  Bungey^  to  whose 
Bpelh  ahd  charms^  and  not  to  oar  igood  swords,  she 
ascribes  the  mar^effloHS  fti^t  of  Warwiek  ^nd  the  di^ 
|>er8i^]|'4)f  0ar  f^s  f  and  the  firiar,  metfainks,  has  fostered, 
»nd  yet* feeds  £dW«ird's  8U9pici<mi8  Qf  thy  harmless^  father. 
The  king  ihSdes  hlftiselffbr  hairing  suffered  poor  Warner 
:|Oi  depart  unscathed,  and- eveii  recalls  the  disasl^ons  ad< 
venture  of  the  mechanical,  and  swears  that,  frdm  the  first;, 
lliy  fkther  was  in  ^treasonable  conspiracy  with'  JVTargaret 
'Nay,  sure  I  am^  that  if  I  dared  to  wed  thee  while  his 
hngerlastsy  he  Wotrld  cendenm  thee  as  a  sorceress,  and 
^re  iBe<  up  to  the  secre*  hate  Of  ^my  old  ft)ee,  the  Wood- 
Tiller    But  fie  !  be  not  so  appalled,  my  Sibyll  ]  Edward's 
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passions,  thongb  fierce,  are  chaogeful,  and  patSonce  will 
teward  ns  both." 

''  Meanwhile,  then  loyest  me,  £[i«$tiQg»  1 ''  said  Sibyll, 
with  great  emotion.  ''  Oh,  If  ih(m  ki@(e^w<^t  h^w  I  tor- 
ment myself  in  thine  absence  I-^I  806  thee  silnfooilded  hf 
the  fairest  and  i^e  loltiest,  and  Btf  t()  mjieli,  '  la- it  pos- 
«ible  that  he  can  reiQ«mlfter  me  f  *  Bat  thqa  lovest  me 
still  —  still  -*  still,  and  ever  I     Dost  thou  not  ?  " 

And  Hastings  said  and  swore. 

''And  the  Ladj  BonTiHe?"  asked  .Sib jll^.tryiig  to 
smile  archlj«  but  with  the  faltering  tone  of  jeak>iis  fear. 

"  I  haye  not  seen  her  for  months,"  -^r^pUed  the  nobl^ 
with  a  slight  change  of  countenance*  "  She  ia  at  one  of 
their  western  raanom .  Tiiey>  say  her  iord  is  sordy  ill ; 
and  the  Lady  Bonville  is  a  d^Tont  k^pocrite^  «nd  plays 
the  tender  wife.  Bst  enough  of  sack  ancient  and  wom^ 
ont  memories.  Thy  father — sorrows  he  still  for  his 
£ureka?    I  can  learn  no  trace  of  it." 

**  See,"  said  SihyU,  recalled  to  her  filial  iore»  asd point- 
ing to  Warner  as  they  now  drew  near  the  koase,  "see,  he 
shapes  another  Enrek«  from  his  thoQght&t^' 
.    "  How  fares  it,  dear  Warner  ?."  asked  the  nobiei,  takii^ 
the  scholar'flf  hand. 

''Ah I"  cried  the  student,  roused  at  the  sight  of  his 
powerful  protector.  "  Bringegt  thot  tidings  of  it  f  Tkjr 
cheerful  eye  tells  me  that — nOr-*no — thy  face  changes  I 
They  have  destroyed  it  1  Ob  that  I  eonld  be  young  ones 
more  I " 

"What I"  said  the  world- wise  man,  astonished.      'If 
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thon  badst  another  youth,  wonldst  thou  cherish  the  same 
delusion,  and. go  again  through  a  life  of  hardship,  perse- 
cw^ipn^  and  wrong  ?*?  ,.  i*  * 
•'  :  *' My^Aoble  son/'  said  thoi  f^U^osopb^r,'  ''foif  hours 
when/IhaiteifWt  the  wrong*,  tbe-  pereeoutfon,  and  the 
.bfird$hip»:  (JoRHti^er  days  and  tlw  nigbis  wbed  I  haVefelt 
^7  i%e  hope,  aad  the:  gloryy  kad  th:0  Jojr  f  f  Gbd  fs  kindet 
to  us^^  than iman  cant  know;  fot  maii  lQol»!'6n1y  tb  the 
€<nrvo^^f)to  the  fsupface^ end' sees, 4ot'tb«'c5*MMsoliition  in 
<jt^iid^ps[oftitie  iiQinttowed  EOhV^ .     i  . 

Sibyll  had  left  Hastings  by  her  fath^s^^de,  ubi!  tripped 
itghltlyototUfofartherpariol  l^e  ^dse,- inhabited  by  the 
fflsfict  b^nevs  who  supplied  ('the'  hdii^ly  sert^lc^,  to  order 
itbei.ftvemw»bftnquetk#-thfe  bappy tefa^tf  fbr  hunger 
^|yes  ihM>  suehJftYQrlo  the  tiaBdi,[in«nrit^ir^  stieh  sparkle 
to  the  wine,  as  the  presence  of  a  biffdved  guest. 

And  as  the  courtier  seated  himself  on  the  rude  settle, 
under  the  honeysuckles  Ihat  wreathed  the  porch,  a  de- 
licious calm  stole  over  his  sated  mind.  The  pure  soul  of 
the  student,  released  awhile  froto  4he  tyranny  of  an  earthly 
pursnit-— the  drmig^ry  of  a  toil  that,  however  grand,  still 
but  ministered  to  human  And  material  science — ^had  found 
for  its.jpnly  other  element  the  contemplation  of  more 
solemn  ancji  eternal  mysteries.  Soaring  naturally,  as  a 
bird  freed  from  a  golden  cage,  into  the  realms  of  heaven, 
he  began  now,  with  earnest  and  spiritual  eloquence,  to 
talk  of  the  things  and  visions  lately  made  familiar  to  his 
thoughts.  Mounting  from  pl^ilosophy  to  religion,  be  in- 
dulged in  his  large. ideas  upon  life  and  ni^are:  of  the 
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stars  that  now  came  forth  in  hearcn ;  of  the  laws  that 
^ave  hai?mony  to  the  uBiTerse ;  of  the  evWenoe  of  a  God 
in  the  mechanism  of  creation ;  of  tlie  spairk  from  central 
jdivinity,  that,  WqdKsig  111  aoriian's  soiil,  we  call  ^^genlnS ; " 
^f  the  sterajkl  dresctrrection  ofikv  dead,  Trbiefa  maktfs  the 
Terjiprineiple-^  htiilg,  andt^pies^  in  the' kaf  and  in  the 
a€o%  ih0  iil^(5rtaUt!jr^  of  :tiie  jrait  iinibaii  raee.  He  .was 
stiblimet^rihtiloglrey.oid  tnan^ihiriited)  fro^n  tb^^  el^cf  of 
}|is  klBd'^^ja^hb ;  woods,;' than  «f)er  ia>laotion  In  its  «leeds^ 
for  words  can  fath(3ttfteBtb,nMk^ deeds ''btt'^lat)d«Hngl)r 
and  'l^np^lf  4i|&^1[b,/::-^  .    '  "■  -  L>:t";-"  '!'■'■  '  '^ 

Anditb^.fi^^iiandigffbeidi  todieiring  iBtdlc^trof  Has- 
tings, rapM9QBi  its»Ttfitle  atnbitibiir.c^  tfa«  bioair,  had n^ 
answer  w)lei^!4iif>rl»br4r[^kled,^  What  oM  o^arts  'ttnfd  k 
king's  amile  ^r^nwniof'excliaii^e  fonsei^ene  trliinfqiiin% 
and  devoted  -lo(ve/?»^tt  n  • 


,        C5A,PTE]:R,  II-; 

!rhe  Man  awalces  in  the  Skge,  imd  the- She-" Wolf  ag&in  hath  trackdl 

FRoivf  the  night  in'whic*h  Hastlhgs'h^d  saved' trom  tbe 
knives  of  t*i<e  tyrabe^t^res  Sfb^flland  her  father,  his  honor 
and  chivalry- fcad  madfe  him  their  pt-otecter.  The  people 
of  the  fttrm^(a  widow  and  her  (Children,  with  the  peasants 
in  their  employ)  were  tfiidly  and  simple  folks.  Wh«it 
safer  hoi^e  forthfe  wander^Wthan  'tfi^t  to  whi?h  Hastings 
had  TemcJVed  them?'   The  Ihfluence  of  Sibyll  over  his 
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variable  heart  or  fancy  was  renewea.  Again,  tows  wero 
interehaoged,  f nd  faefeh  plighted.  Anthoay  Woodville, 
Lord  RivGte,  who;  boweyer  gallant  sn  ^«my,  Was  i^iii 
Dwre  tbttii  WW,  iilioe  WftTWicfe^g  eidle,  4  fortoidabl^  o©^, 
aBd  who  fihiuKd:  bis  rfst^r^'dAkke  to  Jfafttift^s^  wa« 
TOtutiifl7y;at-:that/tHi»,:k  itte  Ml^  fAK^r  Jof  King*  Bdi 
w»rd,«ixibas  to.iit»b«  for!tlKibfie€*«gi«acl^fei8i4wotii^t<- 
iii'kiw  had  «iilferod/diuiii^  tb6rlaM;«r '4m^  eif  ^Wato»ick'« 
adnpsi^atioii.  li  And  Hfcfi'iiD^.  offM^d  tijidli^WQrln^i^ 
of  Irti©  tttellfiyro?*ltte,  itook  bkiis  ol  the  dSfl^i  stt  fre<pient 
ia  the  Vh  iof ^a  o6iirtlep,  atid>  des^He  tiitf'<rfit«|i  of'dlMtiL 
betkiii,  alMenttdhiMielf  mtttb  fpm  Mi^sw^f^^^^^hm 
padyt  !Sb:m,  in.  the  TOiiatio»  o£)4^iifitoaj  tiift  iiai^nc^ 
of  Slbyll  was:gtetttfer  th^ti  it  ollft^Wftfe  •  flight  ^Ifere  been. 
ftit  visits  lo  th^^fe**  g¥ew  Mgiilk!?'4*di<l^e^iit  Thi 
widow  MIeveidhiDi  fleiaHj  telatfcd  to^^bjll,  aftd'^st 
^(ited  'W«Ph^r'^*b  bo-  some  atk«iftt«d  LlitticiBtritth,  com^ 
pelledi^  Ifid^li).  secret  till  his  pald^o 'was  obtained;  and 
BO  soAadal  *w^b8r  attached  to  th«  iic*le*s  viefts;  tior  any 
stirppifife  «vf«i«ed  at  liiti^  ftttent^v^o^iEfare  for  ittt  that  eonld 
lend  a  grtice  to-  a- temporary  reffofed  «*ifittliig^the  quality 
of  his  supposed  kindred. 

And,  in  her  etitir^J  wnfid^ftiie^incl  i*€v6reiltikl  affection, 
Siby^l's  vei*y  prMe  wais  rathet-  fio6theA  thai!  *woand«d*by 
obligation^  whi«l5  were  bnt  proofs  of  k)ve^  and  16  which 
plighted'  troth  gard  ber  a  sweeit  rij^ht  As  for  Warner, 
he  had  hitherto  ee^med'to  regiDrd'  the-  great  lord's  atten^ 
tiohs  only  as  a  tribute  to  his  own  'science,  and  a  testimony 
of  tne  interest  which  a  statesman -teight  natiifally  feel  in 
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the  iDTeQtiQQ  of  a  thing  that  might  benefit  the  realm. 
And  Hastings  bad  beea  delicate,  ia  the  pr^ezts  of  his 
yimtsr  Ooe  iim^  be  Qalled  to  relate  the  .deatii  of  poor 
M^^g^i  though  :be  kiadlx  cooeei^ed  the.  muiBer  of  it, 
iKh*cl^b«  b^jdiaoo^Md^jbu^.irbfeh  ot>iitioiv.if  ndt  law, 
M^s4»  bioiiQ  uttemp^  iA  pomslft :  4nMmiig  was  but  the 
oftkodtotx  0i4«al.^  a  8tf8|^ted  mtoh,iaiid  it  i^is  not 
vithoiit.9iaii]^  apnq^lea  thut  the  jXMur  >woniui  waa  interred 
in  b^  gnojand*  .  Tbiaxoai^far  thie.Eareka  vaaa  pre- 
leao^.  that  laffie^d ,  fotrr  tomiileiiis  fisted  f .  aad-  .then,  too, 
HfwtiDga  h«ii^«ti$eUed^ Ad»m>  tp  arilibo  mined  houses 
a»d«0dei^tajk^  th^;  sagotiiiliQii  ^  aaditba  oev  comforts 
oC.tbi$iB;pf€^ptt£te9idl#(^*  9»d  tbetes{^nae  of  the  main- 
i^nmc^iM^f^  ]fiid  tj(^/rt»fi:t«cj(ju»t  of  the.e^le*.  .  Hastings 
had  begna  to  <?oi(8Ji(]bBFrj&d#?n  Wa^e^.^ur:  ntterJj  blind  and 
passive  .to  tbeitliiiagsfthatt  ,passed  qnd^i*  hpf-.^;^;  and  his 
astonisbmeoib  ura^grAat  wh^n,  th^n^ormpg'f^fWi'/the  Tisii 
Ire  ba]fejn^3reeoi^ed»:AdfiBi.$odden]j  lifting  &Vl  ejpes,  and 
^efiing.tbe.gue^t  whiaperiag  ^titalea  m-  S^llfa  ear,  rose 
abruptly,  .apTW<>^li^  :*^  ijCiWewaa,  toftl^  Um  gently  by 
the  affm,  ^led  blia^jotoiii^gard^n^  and  thus  addressed 
him: —  .        j// 

"JJ^oWe  lord,  yw  bi^Tfe  been  teader  aad,.generons  in 
onr.misfortune^*  The  poor  Eureka  is  lost  to  me  and  thei 
frprid  for  evcir.  God's  nfil}  be  dpnai  Methinks  Heayen 
des]g|i9  therebj  to  ,7009^  me  to  the  sf use  of  ae^rer  duties ; 
and  I  baTe  a  da^ghtqr  wbose  naime  I  adjure  you  not  to 
sully,  and  whose  heart  I  pr^y  you  not  to  br^ak.  Coma 
hither  no  more,  miy  ^jord  Hastings," 
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'  This  speech,  alitiOst  the  only  one  whkih  showed  pluio 
•ense  i^nd  jndgmeDt  in  the  affairs  of  this  life  that  the  ma« 
OtlgpfiifLfkimAiOyetMUrod,  soiicoslbtioded  fisstings,  tha< 
he  with  diflficulty  recovered  himself  enough  to!say  — 

'  ";My  {i^^M^scAq^,  wJm^  Iwtb  fto  saddtnlf^ldBdled  tug 
pielpna  ubicl^fW^^g  tby^hild  and;  if»e?f^ 
1  ''l4a8t;e?e,;.^eQ  <we:HM$«  togetiier>J  saw  yonr  hand 
Pt^al  intQibers,.  aod  andd^nly  I  remembered  the  day  when 
Jwf^j^mfSr  i>nd  i[We4  her  mother  i  Aod  last  night  I 
^lept  n0]t,  fttode;  s$niw  asdrrnefiiecyrbfteiae.aetiye  for  my 
Hirilig  ohild,)  ^' they  w«reiwoit  io  W  only  lor  tlie  iron 
WaPti9fHiy.mipd,j*iMl  I  said  tom^seif^^' L«rd  Hastings 
!•' JSllgl^dfWMd'a  fiMiid>4  '«t*<i  ^ngi '  Bdward  ^spares  not 
maldeo  k»W)fAA  iMmd  tLM^tigstiB  aaiighty  peer,  and  he 
wiil.ftOl;:Wf^^llo  dk>wiifte^and  worse itl|aB)fiameless  girl  I  ^ 
BfT  merc^lfirfl  i  Pepiirtt^depart  I''  ■    > 

'*  JB^i,'*  exclaimed  Hitttlnga;  ^  if  I  Ibre  tby^  sweet  Sibyll 
\xk  jAllhiOo^sty-r^  jf  X  hare  pligfttcd  to  her  ny  troth " 

"4tliNt--'i^l«fel"'jgroaiyed  Adam.    . 

*'I£jl»wai^b«tfmy  Jcingra  permissaioaitO'deniand  her 
Kfidd€!d,bfi?id^  conldsLtkoa  forbid  me  the  presence  of  my 
affianced?" 

. . .  'A 9b(e4oiret.  ti^  theo  ?  !!«iidiAdtem,  in  a  tone  of  great 
angnish-riiV'Sbe  loiveS).thee^ — speak  i'^ 

**It  is  my  pride, to  think  it." 

**  Then  igo.«*- goi  at  once;  come  bieu^k  no  more  till  thon 
hast  wxwM>«|»  thy  conrage  to  brare  the  sacrffice;  no; 
not  till  ttkt^.prieftt  is  ready  at  the  altar**^not  till  the  bride* 
{nroom>Qan:  claim  the  ]i)rid^.    And  as  that  time  will  never 
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f,ome^.aeveiv-+tiei*er,-*4leatre  me  to  whiaper  to  the  break- 
mg  heart  «r-' €0111:^6;  —  honor  and  virtue  are  left  the« 
fet,  and  thj  kbothjar  frbn  iieayen  lodks^  dowfton  ia  stain* 
less  child  I^V      f.  :  " 

The  resis^itelion .  of  i^bel  d^d  .i6i6a)d^-^atc(e!y''hiaye 
startled  and  l&wedr  tber.cdtrfUer.tiid»«^  tlffetf^'thill  "rtbtvpt 
il6Telapai«nt  '6f  tiftr  latad  pae^ktti ^ «nd  ^^rgy,  ii^  ft  ^  man 
who  had  httbentnttsecanttdl  t^  ule^  fa)  thte^  l^lds  o^ 'Md 
thonght^ias  a  cMrysalisiifi  tte ^eb!  Bat  as'^elit^^iifwajh 
seen  thatiever,  wfaatttt^flIl8lntn^^Mfi|^^^to  ft&vk  his 
ideAl  abstr^tkm,  hi  olroke /tOikonx)rr  anc^  c^araig^  bad 
troths  w^'s^AoW^  wjlcfthsr^  li>i  he  laidisaidy  th^,«lb'teno0  <D^ 
the  Enareka  ieft  hi2^QdDd;^ld'tke;seaM<bf  ^tfl&^U:^^^ 
or  whether^heir  ei(Mimeh«|iffltki^  hid  bor^  <«^vleiii^  id 
lata  hisgentilecom^nion,  aiidalMtkm  «hai^]^4tie4  i*eAddii> 
Adam  Warner  became  pidsM^nb  a»d^fiHj^tic'  hi  his  ^hii 
bnd  saaetity  cjf  Istheihr}!  j^rester ^^faib  h<>iiiefy  hoQs^bld 
charaoter^tbam^heB^  iiitfaip  panU  df' ^^^eatdt^  Md  the 
sublime  hanger  of  aspiiii^  gieniits^'ilie'Vad  i^otett- to'his 
daughter^  ooaeh,  jad  wik^dh^r  withi  thf^biy  of  '^G^ld  1'' 

Before  the  forde  and  poweiiof' Adam^s  oidja^aildn,  -^ 
his  outstretched  hand — the  anguish,  yet  aathoHty^,  writlefi 
on  hts  faee^alllthe<8I%llnidi«If-pl(l«s^s^^^''^Ma^om- 
plished  lover  deselrted  khoj  4is  one^'Spell^ifotrnd. 

He  was  literally  withotit  reply ;  tili,  sbddefi^,  the  sight 
©f  Sibyll,  who,  snr^ffided  by  this  sin  gator  eonference,  bat 
anguspe^ifif  its  iatftre;  riow;  caine  firooKtbe  <|ttuMf,)¥i^eve<{ 
and  nerved  him ;  and  his  'fitst  impnts&iwaS'tlieiiy^s  6ver, 
worthy  and^  noble,  such  as  showiJdj  4*bttghi*dlalyi  ho  ir 
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glorioiw  a  creafcare  he  had  been,  if  east  in  a  time  atjd 
amidst  a  race  which  could  have  fosterefd  the  impulse  into 
heUnt.  r  '       . 

'  "Bcove  oM  man  I"  hd  tiaU,  idggiu^ithe  band '$tUt 
raised  In  cotBttiand*^"'  tbod  hacl^  gpob«^'8»'l)«6eidiia'thie6 ; 
aiM}  my  anaweir  I  willteli'tlij^^hildif^ '^(Th«b  bfirtyliiig't^ 
the  iroivde»ittg  •  SIhytf,  ft*  r^wiifted;^  "'Y^mfflathef^say* 
wei},  that  dot  i^im,  dtftbion^  atfd'^fi  e^6e#et/^otildAl  vigit 
the  h6Me  Mesfc^y^hy  **k>Ted  Ji^eenee:— I  bbliy  ;f-^I  Ifear^J 
thee,  SibyWi'  '^'go  to. my  kiti^,  a^  emewTrt^hiith  eerved 
him  long  aJ^ft^tMly;  ttnd  dl^Ms^  hk  '^vtttMiL^ikee  /"     ' 

"  Oh,  mylort  l-^'  exdl«»wfed  Sibjdl,  i#g^ei-dtts  tertorf 
*' bethink  thee  well — ^remember  what  thou  saidst  bat  last 
eve.  This  king  so  fierce-*-my  name  so  hated  I  No — no  I 
leave  me.  Farewell  for  ever,  if  it  be  right,  as  what  thou 
and  my  father  say]muet  b&.  B|i^  t^y  Ipfe — ^thy  liberty — 
—  thy  welfare — they  are  my  happiness  —  thou  hast  no 
right  to  endanger  them ! "  And  she  fell  at  his  knees. 
H€l  taised,  wnd  strttined  her  td'hfe  hi6arl  J'  fhfen  f^gnfng 
her  to  her  ffliiher's  arms,  he  said'in  a  vofce  chok^  with 
emotion--^  ■  •     .    .  !  . 

"Not  as  peer  and'as  knfght,  ^btrt  as  man,  I  cliim  my 
^rogative  ef  home  artd  he«fWi  F  Let  Edward  frown— i 
call  baek  his  gifts -^battish  me  his  eoart^^tihbu  att  more 
worth  than  all!  Look  fbr  me-i-sfgh  not — weep  not— 
«mt7«  till  we  meet  again  !^'  H^  le^  them  with  thes* 
words — hastened  to  the  stall  wherft  hife  Meed  stood; 
caparisoned  H  with  his  oiwn  had^dS)  and-  r<^de  Wiili  the 

r  !  '  • 
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speed  of  o^e  whom  pasaion  spurs  aod  goads,  towards  the 
Tower  of  London. 

Bat  as  Sibjll  started  from  her  father's  arms,  when  she 
beard  Ibe  d0t>ar|itig  bbofa  lof  her  lorar's  sleed,-^to  £sten 
find:ta  Uite»^foi;.tb9:lB«t  Bttnnd'thattold  of  Mm,  a.  terrible 
•Pfl^i^  ever.omiqoas  of;wp0  andborroir»«aet  her  #je. 
Oa  the. other. 8i4e  of  (be  orohaird  f^ncey^whiahcaneeided 
Jier  %iw,  bujt  ^<^  t^rr.welWwown  fiftpe  wbieb  peered 
aboiiet  8t9o4th9  t7m)?##^r«)  GrML  A/it)wto  of  terror 
f^t  this  recqgniUon  fbnrst  from  SU>yUi  as  slie  tbirew  herself 
again  npoa.A4^»m'^r'bi*fi^^;  t^i^  W^n  bestlf^d  round, 
to  drover  tbe^caj^se  ;of  b^f.aJ^iioiT^Ort^l  iwas  gone. 


CI^AI^TMR  III. 

Virtuous  Resolves  submitted  to  the  test  of  Vanity  and  the  World. 

,  ONTe^chu^  hi» own  Jiouse,  ^afstiii^sjlean^  that  the 
9ourt  was  ftillMSb^ne.]  ;He  waltM  bat,.|W  the  retinue 
which  his  rank  required  were  equipped  and  reaidj,  and 
reacljied  the  court*  froqi  w:hich  of  ;l%te  hf^bad  found  so 
manj  ezcuse^  tq  ab9ent}  jbiniself,  before  nigbt.  Edward 
waa  thi%9(  at  the  ba^uet,  and  Hasting&naa  too  cfxperienced 
a  cou^ti^i:  to  dist^rb^  him  at  suoh^  ^  time.  In  a  mood 
unfit  fQ^tcompatronship,  he  to<^  bis  wagnto  the  apart* 
ments  usually  resev?ed  for  him,  when  a  gentleman  met 
bin)  bjr  the  way^  and  apprized  hini,  with  great  re$peet, 
that  the  Lord  Scales  and  Rivers  had  already  appropriated 
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those  upartmeifrts  to  the  principAl  waitliig-la^y  of  hH 
countess,  —  hot  itdiatt  <dliBT  chanibers;  if  less  coBUmodloiMi 
aod-^pacioiisy'iwkre' (U^bid  eomfoaiid.  :^i  '  ' 
'  fia^laiEgs4iad:iiot^e  superb  eod^tntdPei^iEiti  regarpride 
bf  WJarakk  aiidM<»Qitagii  fbatltte  notice  s^tiffibly  piqued 
aud  galled  him. 

"  My  k|raffiiiHdut8'aiilj0rd  OhaiQherlaiii*-£*«as  ou^  of  the 
captain-g«ietals  imiibe/kuig's  kTmjf  gi?«ii^o  the  waitings 
lady  of  Sir  AQlhouy>  WoodviUe's  wifei-*4At  whose  order, 

"  Her  highaeasithe  qneea^s^^paiddn  me,  my  loisd/'  and 
the  gentlemauylookiug  tound  aud  sinkiag  hi^  votee,  con- 
tinued—**pai3don  me,  hen  highnesfc  ikdded,  ^Ifi  my  Lord 
CShamberIa]n  jfeiuroa  not /ere  the  Ireek  efids,  he  may  find 
not  only  the  apartment,  but  the  oflSee,  no  longer  free.' 
My  lord,  we  amoie;yoa#--^foir^iYje  my  fseal,  and  look  well 
if  you  would  guard  your  Own;"  :i 

"Thanks,  sir.  —  Is  my  Lord  of  Gloucester  in  the 
.palacie-?'!'-  -'  -  i     .  r    ■.    -  ' 

"  He  i6^4il^d  tftJii&*dh«sib«r.  He  sUs  not  long  at  thit 
■feast.-^?!;  j'?'{r  ..-.;  '  ^^  .•-      ••■..:.    i    •'  "■ 

*'  ObMgi^  ol^i  by)at*iii(p;iog  bi^*gra,o«'s  pefiiiissi^  t^  wait 
on  him  at  leisure  — I  atte^  hi$r answer  hene.^ 
.  Leaning  r>i^|anpt;th«  wall:  :of'itl|e  eorddor,  Hastings 
gave  him$elf  j^io  other  thoffights  thanrthq&e  of  lofve  I— 
So  strong  is  habit-^so  powerful  vanity  of  anrtition,  once 
indulged,  that,this  p^i»y  slight  oNuie  a  sudden  revuUion  in 
the  mind  of  the  royalfayorite ;— once  more  the  agitated  and 
felliant  court  life  stirred  and  fevered  him  j — that  life,  so 
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wearisomeiirbQa  saiBtir9|  b€ie«^«  9weet  vr^i^  imperilled. 
To  eoa»t«r^t  his  fo.e9-^jkQ  bntob)^  bistlmvak — to  regain 
the  king's  coantenatneefft^  ta  bafflep  w]iy»/tbQ  easy  arto£ 
his  fikHfol.  mttile^li/ etecy  hj^tile  .^&tagen*^^ddb  were 
&e  )^ad.tbfitcro&)s^  loul  hur^kd:  tfaediseLres^  asd  8ibyU 
was  forgotten. 

.  ThegsotloBaarea^pfpeflff^,  '^J^naodi^ritvnl^Desonglit 
mj  lord's  'pvelsoioe  wTtit-f  lo^g/i^elb<n)e' ; "  •  :aad  to  the 
date's  apartnt^&MreuVLatd  H<aetlng^  Rt^ard,  dad  in 
a  loose  chamber  robe,  which  concealed  the  defects  of  hk 
fibape^  tjose-.ftoffl'ljeftir's  $,  tifc6*e oqvdfed  #i«h  {iapens^  and 
embrseed  Hiostibgd  withi  cMdiat  affbetioa 

"Never  more  gladly  hail' ta  thee,  dear  WiHiam.  I 
need  thy^irise  eouoweis  Witb'^th^  king,  and*  1' have  glad 
Udiiigs  tfoT  thine  own  ear.'^ 

*^]?apiijeuy  jiafy  priace/  the  kiiiig',  m^thitiks^  wiD  searee 
heed  the  counsels  of  a 'dead  tti*iij'»    f     ' 
:    ''Deadn*    -:..'   "  •    .-    ^:  '^n  ■ 

**  Ay.  At  courts  it* seems  men  are  dead — ^their  rooms 
iHed^  tMik*;plaee»  prdmiseA'noribefltoirbA/  lf-4ttey  come 
not,  morn  and  night,  to  convince  the  king  that  tfiey  are 
aliTe.-'J  Abd  Hag^in'g^,  witli  coosMwSaed  gaiety,  repeated 
the  infohimtion  he  baditecetved.     - 

♦* What  would  yoOj  HJteting^'? ^'^'feald  tbedake,  sbrtig- 
ging  h&  sh^ld^rs,  but  witlK  some  latent  MBeaning  in  his 
tone.  "Lo«}  Riv^ers  weire  nought  in  himself;  but  Ms 
lidy  ifrA  mighty  heiress^.^^and  req(«!t«s  statfe^  aa  she  be^ 

J-H — - — ! — : n —   ;    ;i.  ■   .    _  ■ — '^ r. ^-,^.^— —  ^ 

*  Elizabeth  secured  to  her  brother,  Sir  Anthony,  the  greateai 
Wress  in  the  kingdom — in  the  daughter  of  Lord  Scales  —  a  wife, 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


ito!^* pomp, ;  lijaolt  rauod, 'aiwi  teJl  me  what. man  ever 
»}i|mt{4o€Hi.  btpself  .ish  JiO;^cfr  iratboliit .  the^  strong  conn ec- 
tio^Bv  thfi  qonvenieftfe  (fewler,  thto  acute,  nhseen/unsle^ping: 
wom^i^:  inftaefiiei^ .  o£  8om0.  iK^ble^  w«fie  ?  Mom  caia  a  poor 
pifta  dflwd  iiU  reptftQi  bfs.popttl^.nfMne,  tkat  airy  but 
all^puiaaant  thing  we  call  digiiiiy  or  »&{rf2»on,  against  the 
pmks  IID0  rfttin^l  of  female'  inir^e-and  female  gossip? 
But  he  mand'es,  and  lo;  a  host  nnffkiry  champions,  who 
pinch  th«  mal  loosek  unawares ;  hid- wife  hath  her  army 
of  courtpie  and  japan, ; to  arcay  a^ost  the  dames  of  his 
foes !  Wherefore,  my  friend,  while  ;thou  art  unwedded, 
tbittk  not;t^  cfccpe  with  Lord^Rir^S/whoi hath  a  wife,  with 
three  sisters,  two  lEiantfi,  and  a  score  of  she-cousins ! " 

"Ami  If,"  re^Eed  Jiastings,  mdre  and  more  unquiet 
under  the  do^ke^s  trutfef^l  irony,; — ^'Z  if  I  weafe  now  come  to 
a^kl^h^jkiogipefj^sslon  4o  wed-r— '^' 

"If  thou  wei*li— and  th»'bride*elect  were  a  lady,  with 
powei;:  and  wealth,  ^and:  man^odd  coBneotions,  and  the 
practice  oiaxjOurtyKhou  wpaldst'l)e  the  mightiest  lord  in 
tb?^rJpBgdoin  4«ieja,:W«BwidB's;  exile.'' 
,   f'/Alid.i(  fhtf  y|ad.iJwKfc  youth, » beauty,  and  virtue?" 

'^lOfc,  th€!i(,r  Day  Lord  Hastings,  pray  tby  patron  saint 
fp^  a,  w^rn^fpf  ju  peace  thoii  wouldst  be  lost  amongst  the 
crowd.  But  truQfe  to  thes^  jests ;  fpr  thou  arfelnot  the  man 
to  prate  of  youth,  virtue;  and  such  like,  iu  sober  earnest, 
amidst  this.  woirhTfJay  worid,  wiert  uotbin^g  is  young  and 
nothing;  vktij|0Q9f-^add  listen  to  grave  matters." 

by  the  way,  who  is  said  to  have  b^en  a  mere  child  at  the  time  of 
the  marriage.  n         \ 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


lie  THB    LAST    df    THB    B'AfttfNS. 

The  duke  then  commiiiricated  to  Hitstingi  tli6  lft«t 
iidings  rec«it€d  of  tlw  maohittiMSofis  of  Warwick  H^ 
was  in  high  spirits;  for  those  last'  tidings  bnt  reported 
Margaret's  reftsal  to  ^  entertain  the  propdi^on  bf  t 
ftuptiid  alliance  with  the  eari,  though,  on  the  other  hand, 
the  Duke  of  Borgnndy,  who  was  in  constant  correspond^ 
ence  with  hiri  spies,  wrote  word  thW;  Warwick  was  col- 
lecting proYisions,*  from  his.  own  means,  for  more  than 
60,000  men ;  and  that,  witii  Lancaster  or  without,  the 
earl  was  prepared  to  match  his  own  fiftmilj  interest  against 
the  armies  of  Edward.       .  . 

"And,"  said  Hastings,  •^if  all: his  famiily  joined  wilA 
him,  what  foreign  kingcould  be  so  formidable  an  Invader  ? 
Maltravers  apd  the  Mowbrays,  Faucooberg,  Westmore- 
land, Fit^hugh,  Stanley,  Bonville,  Worcester- ^ 

" But  happily,''  said  Gloucester,  "the  MdWbrays  bate 
been  allied  al&o  to  the  queen's  sister  ^  Worcester  detests 
Warwick ;  Stanley  always  murmuBs  against  us,  a  sure 
sign  that  he  will  fight  for  us  5  and  Bonvilte^— I  have  in 
view  a  trusty  Yorkist  to  whom  the  retainers  of  that  house 
shall  be  assigned.  But  of  that  anon.  What  I  uoW^  wish 
from  thy  wisdom  is,  to  aid  me  in  rouiing  Edward'  from 
his  lethargy:  he  laughs  at  his  danger,  andfiettber  <H)m- 
ip^unicates  with  his  captains^  nor  mand  bis  coasts.  His 
courage  makes  him  a  dullard." 

After  some  further  talk  on  t^ese  bead^,  and  more  de- 
tailed account  of  the  preparations^  ^hieh  Gloucester 
deemed  necessary  to  urge  on  the  king,  the.  duke,  then 
moTiDg  his  chair  nearer  to  Hastings,  said,  with  a  smile  «-"' 
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^'And  now,  Hfi^tiDgs,  ta  tby^eU.;  it  fleems,  that  thou 
hast  not  heard  the  news  which  re»«beld  ds  four  dajrs  since 
*^the  Lord  Bonvill^  is  deadr^died. three  months^  ago  at 
his  ppanor-h^ase  in  ]>e?on,  ,  Tby  Katberioe  is  £cee,  and 
in JLQi»doii,    .Well;  mw,  wfcer^.  is  tky  joy?" 

* '  Tim?i  ^»-^tin^  Mw»/  ^.  ^aid  Qiisiiags,  gloottiilj,  ^*  The 
day  ha^  pfisa^d  ^pi  thw  t^ws  could  r^ice  me." 

^\  Paasf^'J  nayj  thy  ^ood  stars  tbew^elyes  have  fought 
for  thee  i|i  delay*.  Sev^  goodly  manors  stiell  the  fair 
widow^s  joi»t»Ke;,:lihe  noble  dowry  shis  brdaght  returns 
to  her*  X  BJerVerj  daa^hter  will  bring  thee4>ower.  Yonng 
C^y  BofiMiUe^  ^the.  heiress,^  Lord  Dorset  demands  la 
betrotb^L  Tbyi^ifjfc^m  be  mother-in^l^w  to  thy  qoeen^ 
son ;  on  the  other  hand;  she  ia  already  aunt  to  the  Duiebess 
of  Clarence ;  afti4:  GteOrgt^  be  snre,  sooner  or  later/  will 
desert  Warwick^  and  whi  his  pardon.  Powerful  eoni- 
neJUons-^Tast  possessions  r^  a  lady  of  immacalate  name 
and  surpi^8sf»g  beanty,  and  thy  first  love  I— -(thy  hand 
trembles  !) — thy  first  love-Hthy  sole  love,  and  thy  last  1 " 

'*  Pciiiine  "T—  Prince  1  forbear  !  Even  if  so  —  in  brief, 
KaAbfcttn^  loves  me  not!"i 

''Tboaiifaiatak^t  1  I  have  seen  het,  and  she  loves  th^ 
not  the  less  because  her  virtue  so  long  concealed  the  love.** 

*  To  those  who  have  read  the  *'  Paston  Letters,"  it  wi}l  not  seem 
atrange  that  in  that  day  tlie  death  of  a  nobleman  at  his  country 
peat  should  be  so  long  in  reaoMng  the  metropolis  —  the  ordinary 
purreyors  of  communication  were  the  itinerant  attendants  of  fairn. 
And  a  father  might  be  ignorant  for  mouths  together  of  the  death 
of  his  soa. 

f  AfterwajTtiU  married  to  Dprseit, 
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Hastiogii  uttered  an  exelamation  of  passionate  joj,  but 
again  his  face  darkened. 

Oloacester  watched  him  in  silence ;  besides  any  motives 
•aggested  bj  the  affection  be  then  eincerelj  bore  to  Hast- 
ings, policj  might  well  interest  the  dnke  in  the  seevring 
to  so  lojal  a  Yorkist  the  hand  and  the  wealth  of  Lord 
Warwick's  sister ;  bat,  prndently  not  pressing  the  snbject 
farther,  he  said,  in  an  altered  and  carelclss  Yok^,  **  Par- 
don me  if  I  have  preenmed  on  matters  on  which  ekch 
man  jadges  for  himself.  But  ae^  despite  all  obstacle,  one 
daj  or  other  Anne  Kevile  ghaU  tm  mine,  it  wdold  have 
delighted  me  to  know  a  near  donneiion  in  Lofd  Hast- 
ings. And  now,  the  hoar  grows  late,  I  prithee  let  Ed- 
ward find  thee  in  his  chamber.'? 

When  Hastings  attended  th»  king,  he  at  once  per- 
ceived that  Edward's  manner  was  changed  to  him.  At 
first,  he  aitributed  the  cause  to  the  ill-offices  Of  the  queen 
ajftd  her  brotluer;  but  the  ^n§  apon  betri^ed  the  true 
sonrce  of  his  altered  hun^or. 

"  My  lord,"  he  j$aid>  abruptly,  **  I  am  no  sainty  as  thou 
knowest ;  but  there  are  some  lies,  par  amour;  which,  in 
lay  mind,  become  pot  knights  and  nobles  ab<Mit  a  king's 
person." 

"My  liege,  I  arede  you  not!" 

*'Tush,  William!"  replied  the  king,  more  gently, 
*'  thou  hast  more  than  once  wearied  me  with  application 
for  the  pardon  of  the  nigromancer  Warner  —  the  whole 
court  is  scandalized  at  thy  love  for  his  daughter.  Thou 
hast  absented  thyself  from  thine  oflSce  on  pot)r  pretexts  I 
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I  know  thee  too  we!!  not  to  be  aware  that  love  alone  can 
make  thee  neglect  ^y  king — thy  time  has  been  spent  at 
the  knees  or  in  the  arms  of  this  yotriig  soreeress !  One 
word  for  all  times — he  whom  a  witch  ihafes  cannot  be  a 
king's  true  servanlf  I  I  ask  6f  tliee  as  a  right,  or  as  a 
grace — see  tWs  fair^  H6att  Je  ho  mdre  I  What,  man,  are 
there  not  ladies  enough  it'  merry  England,  that  thou 
shouidst  undo  thyself  for  so  uricbristlan  a.  fere  ?^' 

"  My  king  I  how  dan  this  poor  Jdeiid  have  angered  thee 

'  '*  Knowest  thou  not"  —  began  the  king,  sharply,  and 
changing  Color  as  he  eyed  his  favorite's  mournful  aston- 
ishment,— 

'  "Ah,  well  f'^lie  muttered  to  himself;  "ttey  have  been 
discreet  hitherto,  but  how  long  will  they  be  so  ?  I  am  in 
time  yet.  It  is  enough,"-^ he  added,  aloud  and  gravely 
-^*'it  is' enough  that  our  learned*  Bungey  holds  her 
father  as  a  'most  pestilent  wizard,  whose  spells  are  mut- 
tered for  Lancaster  and  the  rebel  Warwick  ;  that  the 
girl  hath  her  father's  unholy  gifts,  and  I  lay  my  command 
on  thee,  as  liege  king,  i[nd  I  pray  thee,  as  foVirtg  friend, 
to  see  no  more  dther  child  Wsi^i  I  Let  this  suffice  — 
fend  now  I  will  hear  thee  on  state  toatters." 

Whatever  Hastings  might  feel,  he  saw  that  it  was  no 
time  to  venture  retaonstrance  with  the  king,  and  strove 
to  collect  bis  thoughts,  and  speak  indifferently  on  the  high 

*  It  will  be  remembered  tbat  Edward  himself  was  a  b^d  of  no 
learning. 
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interests  to  which  Edward  iBTited  hiio  ;  but  he  was  so 
distracted  and  absent  tl^t  be  made  bat  a  sorry  connseliori 
and  the  king,  takings  pity  on  him,  dismissed  his  chamber-^ 
,  lain  for  the  night 

Sleep  came  not  to  th^.conch  pf  Hastings;  his  acate-^ 
ness  perceived  that  whateyeF  Edward's  sQperstition,  and 
he  was  a  deyont  believer  iii  witchcraft,  some  more  worldly 
motive  aotaated  hioi  in  h^  resentment  to  poor  Sibyl], 
But,  aa  we  need  scarcely. say,  that  neither  from  the  ab- 
stracted Warner,  nor  his  innocent  daughter,  had  Hast* 
ings  learned  the  true  cause,  he  wearied  himself  with  vain 
conjectures,  and  knew  not  that  Edward  invol1:^ltarily  di^ 
homage  to  the  superior  chivalry  of  his  gallant  favorite, 
when  he  dreaded  that,  above  all  men,  Hastings  shonld 
be  made  aware  of  the  guilty  secret  which  the  philosopher 
and  his  child  could  tell.  If  Hastings  gave  his  name  and 
rank  to  Sibyll,  how  powerful  a  vf eight  would  the  tale  of 
a  witness  now  so  obscure  suddenly  acquire} 

Turning  from  the  image  of  Sibyll,  thus  jbeset  with 
thoughts  of  danger,  embarrassment,  humiliatipn,  disgrace, 
ruin.  Lord  Hastings  recalled  th^  words  of:  lllouces^r  • 
and  the  stately  image  of  iJ^atheriue  surroi^nded  with  every 
memory  of  early  passion  —  every  attribute  of  present 
ambition — ^rose  before  him.  and  he  slept  at  last,  to  dream 
not  of  Sibyll  and  the  humble  orchard,  but  of  Katherinq 
in  her  maiden  bloom  —  of  the  trysting-tree,  by  the  Halls 
of  Middleham  —  of  the  broken  ring  —  of  the  rapture  and 
the  woe  of  his  youth's  first  high-placed  love» 
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CHAPTER  IT. 

1*Iie  strife  vbich  Sibyll  had  courted,  between  Eatherlne  ftnd  her- 
self; oDtttnenoes  Ia  serious  earneet. 

Hastings  felt  relieved  when,  the  next  day,  several 
couriers  arrived,  with  tidings  so  important  as  to  merge 
all  considerations  into  those  of  state.  A  secret  messenger 
from  the  French  court  threw  Gloucester  into  one  of  those 
convulsive  passions  of  rage,  to  which^,with  all  his  intel- 
lect and  dissimulation,  he  was  sometimes  subject — ^by  the 
news  of  Anne*s  betrothal  to  Prince  Edward  ;  nor  did  the 
letter  from  Clarence  to  the  l^ing,  attesting  the  success  of 
one  of  his  schemes,  comfort  Kichard  for  the  failure  of  the 
other.  A  letter  from  Burgundy  confirmed  the  report  of 
the  spy,  announced  Duke  Charles's  intention  of  sending 
h  fleet  to  prevent  ^Warwick's  invasion,  and  rated  King 
Edward  sharply. for  his  supineness  in  not  preparing  suit- 
ably against  so  formidable  a  foe.  The  gay  and  reckless 
presumption  of  Edward,  worthier  of  a  knight-errant  than 
a  monarch,  laughed  at  the  word  Invasion..  "Pest  on 
Burgundy's  ships  1  I  only  wish  that  the  earl  would 
land  1  ''*  he  said  to  his  council.  None  echoed  the  wish  I 
But  later  in  the  day  came  a  third  messenger  with  infor- 
mation that  roused  all  Edward's  ire;  careless  of  each 
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danger  in  the  distance,  be  ever  sprang  into  energy  and 
vengeance  when  a  foe  was  already  in  the  field.  And  the 
Lord  Fitzhugh  (the  young  nobleman  before  seen  among 
the  rebels  at  Olney,  and  who  had  now  succeeded  to  the 
honors  of  his  \iouse)  ^had  suddenly  risen  in  the  north,  at 
the  head  of  a  formidable  rebellion.  No  man  had  so 
large  an  experience  in  the  warfare  of  those  districts,  the 
temper  of  the  people,  and  the  inclinations  of  the  varipus 
towns  and  lordships  as  Montagu ;  he  was  the  natural 
chief  to  depute  against  the  rebels.  Some  animated  dis- 
cussion took  pl^ce  as  to  the  dependence  to  be  placed  in 
the  marquis  at  such  a  crisis ;  but  while  the  more  wary 
held  it  safer,  at  all  hazards,  not  to  leave  him  unemployed, 
and  to  command  his  services  in  an  expedition  that  would 
remove  him  from  the  neighborhood  of  his  brother,  should 
the  latter  land,  as  was  expeqted,  on  the  coast  of  Norfolk, 
Edward,  with  a  blindness  of  conceit  that  seems  almost 
incredible,  believed  firmly  in  the  infatuated  loyalty  of  the 
man  whom  he  had  slighted  and  impoverished,  and  whom, 
by  his  offer  of  his  daughter .  to  the  Lancastrian  prince, 
he  had  yet  more  recently  cozened  and  deluded.  Montagu 
was  hastily  summoned,  and  received  orders  to  march  at 
once  to  the  north,  levy  forces  and  asanme  their  command. 
The  marquis  obeyed  with  fewer  words  than  were  nakiral 
to  him — left  the  presence,  sprang  on.  his  horse,  and  jas  he 
rode  from  the  palace,  drew  a  letter  from  his  bosom.  "Ah, 
Edward,"  said  he,  setting  his  teeth  ;  "  so,  after  the  solemn 
betrothal  of  thy  daughter  to  my  son,  thou  wouldst  have 
given  her  to  thy  Lancastrian  enemy.     Coward,  to  Dribe 
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his  peace  1  —  r^reant,  to  belife^  thy  word !  I  thiink  thee 
for  this  news,  Warwick ;  for  without  that  iojary  1  feel  I 
coald  oeyer,  when  the  hour  came,  have  drawn  sword 
against  this;  jfa^tbless  man,  <-*•  especially  for  Lancaster. 
Ay,  tremble^  thoa  who  deridest  all  truth  *and  honor  I  He 
who  himself  ^betrayS)  cannot  call  vengeance,  treason  !" 

Meanwhile,  Edvfard  departed,  for  farther  pteparationfi, 
to  the  Tower  of  London.  New  evidences  of  the  mine 
beneath  his  feet  here  awaited  the  incredulous  king.  Oa 
the  door  of  StPiajirp,  ©f  o>any  of  the  metropolitan 
churqh^f,  on  tbetlStandard  at  Chepe,  and'  on  London 
Bridge^  daring  t^e, past  night,  had  been  affixed,  none 
knew  by  whom,  tie  celebrated  proclamatbii,  signed, by 
Warwick  and  Clarence  (drawn  up  in  the  bdld  style  of  the 
ear}},  annonnciqg  their  spciedy  return,  containing  a  brief 
and  vigorous  descriptioii  of  the  misrule  of  the  realm,  and 
their  determination  to  reform  all  ^vUs  and  redress  all 
wopongs.*  Though  the  proclamation  named  not:  the 
restoration  of  the  Lancastrian  line  (donbties$  from  regard^ 
for  Henry's  safety),  all  men  in  the  metropolis  were  already 
awar^  pf  the  formidable  league  between  Margaret  and 
Warw^ok.  Yet,  even  still,  Edward  smiled  in;  contempt, 
for  he  bad  faith  in  the  letter  received  from  Clarence,  and' 
felt  as$ii}i)ed  that  the  moment  the  duke  and  the  earl  l)»nded, 
the  former  would  betray  his  companion  steaHhUy  to  the 
king ;  90,  despite-  all  these  exciting  subjects  pf  grave 
alarm,,  the  nightly,  banqvet  at^  the  Tower  was  never  mer- 

*  See  for  this  proclamation,  Ellis's  "Original  Letters,"  voL  L, 
second  series,  letter  42. 
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Her  and  it)6re  jbyoas.  Hcisttiigs  kft  tl(6  feadi  ere  it 
deepenisd  into  terel,  and,  iiBsorbed  in  various  and  pro- 
found contetaplation,  entered  his  apartment/  He  threw 
himself  on  a  se&t,  and  leant  his  face  on  his  hands. 

**  db,  no-^ol ''  he  amttered,  "  n6^,  in  the  honr  when 
true  greatness  is  most  seen — when  printe  and  peer  crowd 
around  merfor  counsel  —  when  nobte,  knight,  and  squire, 
erare  permission  to  march  'in  the  troip  of  whidb  Hast* 
ings  is  the  leader— >io«i  I  feel  how  impossible,  how  falsely 
fair,  the  dream  thai  I  could  forget  all  ^— all  for  a  lifb  of 
obscurity  —  for  a  yoong^giri's  love  1  Love  f  as  if  I  had 
not  felt  its  delusions  to  palling  I  lo^e,J|i8  if  I  Could  love 
agaib  ;  -or,  if  love — alas.  It  must  W  a  l^ht Reflected  but 
ttotn  mmoryl  And  KatheHtle  is  i^e  once  more  I"  His 
eye  fbll  as  ti^  spoke,  perhaps  in  shi^me  and  remorse,  that, 
feeling  Ihue  now,  he  had  felt  so  differently  when  he  bade 
Sibyll  smile  till  his  return ! 

**  It  is  the  air  of  this  accursed  court  which  taints  our 
best  resolves  I "  he  murmured,  as  an  apology  for  himself; 
but  scarcely  was  the  poor  excuse  made,  than  the  murmur 
broke  into  an  exclamation  of  surprise  and  joy.  A  letter 
lay  before  him  —  he  recognized  the  hand  df  Katherine. 
What  years  had  passed  since  her  writing  had  met  liis  eye, 
since  the  lines  thAt  bade  him  "fereweB,  and  fbrgetl" 
I^o/w  iroes  had  teen  blotted  with  tears,  and  Iheke^M  he 
tore  open'  the  silk  that  botind  ihem  —  tli'ese,  the'^kce  of 
tears,  too,  was 'on  them  !  Yet  thej^  were  but  few,  ai/id  in 
tremulous  characters.     They  ran.  thus :  —     . 
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-  *'  T<>int>rrow,  l^eAn'e  noon,  the  Lord  H^isIId^  is  prayed 
to  visit  one  whose  life  he  faaih  sftddened  hj  the  thought 
Hod  the  aeousation  that  she  bath  closded  ^^  embittered 
hia.  ,.•.}■- 

EjUTHBLIH]^  0B  BONYILLE." 

..  LeavJDg^  ^a^ting^  to  sach  meditatiqmi  i»f  £eiMr  or  of 
hope,  aa  these  lines  conld  call  l!frth,  we  Jead  the  readet 
to  a  room  not  very  distant  from  his  own  —  the  room  of 
the  illustrious  Fjriar  Bungey. 

The  cx-tregetour  was  standing  before  the  captured 
Eureka,  and  gping  ■.  on  it  wit^  ap  air  of  serio-cpmic 
despair  and  rt^^^.  We  say  the.  Eureka^  as  comprising 
all  the  ingeuious  contrivances  towards  ooe  single  object 
invented  by  its  maker,  an  harmonious  compound  of  m^ny 
separatee  details; — r but  the  iron  ejre^ture  no  longer  de- 
served that  superb  appellation,  for  its  various  membenr 
were  now  disjointed  and  dislocated,  and  lay  pell-mell  iu 
multiform  confusion. 

By  the  side  of.  the  friar  stood  e  female,,  efiveloped  in  » 
long  scarlet  mantle,  with  the  hood  papti^lly  dniwn  over 
the  face,  but  still  leaving  visible  the  hard,  thin,  villi^nous 
lips,  the  stem,  shar^  chin,  and  the  jaw  resolute  and  solid 
a!«  if  hewed  from  stone.      *-    . 

"I  tell  thee,  Graul,"  said  the  friar,  "that  thou  hast 
bad  far  the  best  cif  the  bargftio.  I  h^ve  put  thi^  diabolical 
contrivance  to  all  manner  of  shapes,  ajad  h^ve  muttered 
Dver  it  enough  Latin  to  have  charmed  a  monster  into. 
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civility  '  And  thi  sccdrsed  thing/ tift«tf  jieraiy  pinehlng 
off  three  ftngera,  and  scalding  me  ttrith  seething  water; 
and  spluttering  and  spnttearing  enough  to  haTe  terrified 
any  man  but  Friar  Bungey  out  of  his  skin,  is  obsHnaius 
ut  musics ^r- dogged  as  a  mule';  and  was  absolutely  good 
for  nought,  till  I  happily  thought  of  separating  this 
vessel  from  all  the  rest  of  the  gear,  and  it  serves  now  for 
the  boiling  tty  eggs !  But  by  the  s()ul  of  Father  Merlin, 
whom  the  Saints  assbif,  I  need  not  have  givin  myself  all 
this  torment  for  a  thing  which,  at  best,  does  the  work  of 
a  farthiSg  pipk!nl»>      ' 

"  Quick,  master ;  tlfe  'faour  is  late'l '"  I'must  go  while 
yet  the  troopers,  and 'couriers,  and  riders,  hurrying  to 
and  fro,  ieep  the  gates  from  closing.  What  wantest 
thou  with  Graul?" 

"More  reverence,  child  !"  gt^owled'the  friar.  "What 
I  want  of  the6  is  briefly  toid,  it  t^ou  hast  the  wit  to 
serve  me.  This  miserable  Warner  must  himself  expound 
to  me  the  uses  and  trick  of  his  malignant  contrivance. 
Thou  must  fiiid  and  bring  hrni  hither  1 '' 

"And  if  he  will  not  expotind?'' 

"The  deputy-governor  of  the  Tower  will  lend  me  a 
stone  dungeon,  and,  if  need  be,  the  use  of  the  brake  to 
unlock  the  dotard's  tongue." 

"On  what  plea?"        '  ' 

"That  Adam  Warner  is  a  wlziird,  in  the  pay  of  Lord 
Warwick,  whom  a  more  mighty  master  like  myself  alone 
<Jan  duly  examine  and  defeat." 
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"And  if  I  bring  thee  the  sorcerer ^ — what  wilt  thori 
teach  me  in  return?" 

"What  desirest  thou  most?'^ 

Graul  mused,  and  said  —  "There  is  war  in  the  Wind. 
Oranl  follows  the  elamp  —  her  trooper  gets  gold  ^  and 
booty.  Bat  the  trooper  is  stronger  than  Oratd;  atid 
when  the  trooper  sleeps,  it  is  with  kis  knife  by  his  side, 
and  his  sleep  is  light  and  broken^  for  he  has  wieked 
dreams.  3iTe  me  a  potion  to  make  sleep  deep,  that  ]m 
eyes  may  not  open  whea  Graul  filches  his  gold,  afid  his 
hand  may  be  too  heavy  to  draw  the  knife  from  its 
sheath  I " 

"  Immnnda  — -  destababilis  !  —  thine  own  paramour ! '' 

"  He  hath  beat  me  with  his  bridle-rein,  he  hath  given 
a  silver  broad  piece  to  Grisell ;  Grisell  hath  sate  on  his 
knee;  Graul  never  pardons!" 

The  friar,  rogue  as  he  was,  shnddered.  "I  cannot 
help  thee  to  murder,  I  cannot  give  thee  the  potion  ;  name 
some  other  reward." 

"I  go " 

"Nay,  nay  —  think  — pause*" 

"  I  know  where  Warner  is  hid.  By  tiis  hour  to- 
morrow night,  I  can  place  him  |n  thy  power.  Say  the 
word,  and  pledge  me  the  draught." 

'*  Well,  well,  mulier  abominahilisf — that  is,  irresistible 
bonnibeL  I  bannot  give  thee  the  p<otion;  but  I:  will 
teaeh  toee  an  «irt  whi^h  cian  make  sie^p  heavier  than  ther 
anodyne,  and  which  wastes  not  like  the  essence,  but 
strengthens  by  usage  ^  an  art  thou  shalt  have  at  thy 
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ftngers*  eads,  and  wliieli  ofteQ  drawd  froM  ttiQ  sleeper  the 
darkest  secrets  of  his  heart."* 

"  It  is  magic,"  said  Qraul,  with  joy. 

"Ay,  magic." 
>  'VI  will  briag  thee  th^  wizard.    But  listeq ;  he  sever 
Ertdrs  abroad^  save mSk,  his  daughter.   I  mn6t  bring  both." 
.  VNay — I  want  Bot  the  girL" 

''B»t  I  dare  not  throttle  her,  for  a  great  lord  lores 
her  —  who  would  find  oat  the  deied  and  avenge  it ;  and, 
if  she  be  left  bdiind,  sbe  will  go  to  ihe  ioi^  and  the  lord 
will  discover  what  thoa  hast  done  with  the  wieard,  and 
thou  wilt  hang  1 " 

**  Never  say  *  Hang '  to-  ihe,  Granl ;  it  is  ilUmannered 
and  ominous*    Who  is  ihe  lord  ? " 

"Hastings*" 

"  Pest  1  —  and  already  he.  batjl  been  searching  for  the 
thiikg  yonder ;  and  I  have  brooded  over  it  night  and  day, 
Mho  a  hen  over  a  chalk  egg -tt- only  thnt  the  tgg  doias  not 
snap  off  the  hen's  claws,  as  that  diabolism  would  fain 
snap  off  my  digits.  But  the  war  will  darry  Hastings 
away  in  its  whirlwind ;'  an<l^  in  dabger,  the  duchess  is 
my  slav^  and  will  bear  me  through  all.  So,  thou,  mayst 
bring  the  girl;  i^ntl  strangle  her  not;  fdrno  jgpood  ever 
comes  of  a  murder^- unless,  ilijdeed,  it  bei  absolutely 
necessary  I" .... 

:^1  know; the  men  who  will  help  me,  bold  tibauds, 
whom  I  wtQ  guerdon  myself;  for  I  #«nt  not  thy  coins, 

' , .  r  •  •  • — '  •  -     T  '  ■  * 

*  Vfe  have  before  said  that  animal  magnetism  was  known  to 
ftntigey,  and  flinnUarto  tbe  necfomaiicers,  ortaltHfe^  tbetir^ists.  of 
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bnt  thy  craft.     When  the  curfew  has  tolled,  and  the  bat 
hunts  the  moth,  we  will  bring  thee  the  quarry " 

Graul  turned — but  as  she  gained  the  door,  she  stopped 
and  said  abruptly,  thcQwJng. bacl^t her  hood  — 

"What  age  dost  thou  deem  me?" 

"  Marry ,^'  quoth  th^  friar — '"  an*  I  had  not  seen  thee 
^D  thy  :mother's  Isme^^  wh^  dhe  followed  mj^.^tsg^*  of 
Tregetour*^  I  ^should  have  g«i«d8bd  thee  for'lhtrly;  Mb 
thou  hairt  led  too  jolly  a  Uh  to  look  still  i»  tlieLblofiSom 
?— why  spe^'st  thop  the  question?"  -    .  / 

"Beeatifiek  w^ein  trooper  d^d  n&$t^  say  t*9  roe^fr^ 
'  GrAaJ,  thQu  aast  too  worn  and  too.  old  to  itink  of  our 
icup  ap4  sitift.t*^  lap»  to  follow jtheyonngrfeE^ribOfbattil^, 
ftnd  westre  the^  blithe  d^ce  in  the  feir/rrl  jfp^f)  (^epaft 
fram  my  sisfiers,  a^d  haye  a  b^t  of  my  QW9-^nd  a  blaok 
aat  ndthouti  a  white  haifi^  aod  steal  herbi  bj  the  new 
moon,  and  bones  A*om  the  phariiel — and  curse  thoB^  whQin 
I  hate*— and  oleaye  thc^mii^tfair  on  a  besom,  like  Motb^ 
Halkin  of  Edcnontofi.  Sa,  ha !  Master,  thou  i^alt  pr<9- 
sent  me  then  to  the  ScibbaL^  QrAul  has  the  metal  for  a 
bonny  witch  1 " 

The  tymbestere  ^iini$h^  witlv  a  laugh.  The  friar 
muttered  a  patjerno&ter,.fQr  once,  perchance,  devoutly.; 
and  after  ha^g  Again  deliberately  scanned  the  du^eota 
membra  of  the  Eureka,  gravely  took  forth  a  duck's  egg 
ifrom  his  cupboard,  and  applied  the  ma8teir*agent  of  the 
machine  which  Warner  hoped  was  to  change  the  face  of 
the  globe  to  the  only  practical  utility  it  possessed  to  the 
mQRUitebank'§  comprehension. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

The  Meeting  of  Hastio^  an4  Katherioe. 

'  '  Tai  nejct  moming,  while  Ed#afd  was  ^engaged  In  le?y- 
S»g  ftonn  Ikis  opuknt  citiz^as  all  tlie  lottokhe  coold  exUtu^t, 
^kfio^ttig  ikat  gold  is  the  sinew  of  wat^ — whfle  Worcester 
was  manning  the  fortress  of  the  Tower,  in  which  the 
<|neen,  ttiea-iiear  her  coninement,  was  to  reside  during 
the  eam|Ma1gn — while  Olodcester  was  writing  commissions 
<to  ca{)tiiSns  dnd  barons  l&  raise  men — w^ile  Sir  Anthony 
liord  Ki^rfe  was  ordering  im^OTetnenls  ^n  his  dainty 
damasqnine  ai^iiior — and  the  whole  ^Fortress  Palatite  was 
animated  and  iilive  with  the  stir  of  the  coming  strife  — 
^Lord  Hastings  escaped  ft'(ym  the  bustle,  and  repaired  to 
ithe  house  of  Katherine.  With  what  motive,  with  what 
intentions^  was  not  known  clearly  to  himsetfj  —  perhaps, 
far  there  was  bitterness  iA  his  very  lore  for  Katherine,  to 
enjoy  the  retaliation  due  to  his  own  wonnded  pride,  and 
say  to  the  idol  of  his  yonth,  as  he  had  said  to  Gloncester 
— "Time  is — time  tmsr/'^—pef haps  with  some  remem 
brance  of  the  faith  due  to  Sibyll,  wakened  up  the  more 
DOW  that  Katherine  seemed  actnally  to  escape  from  the 
ideal  image  into  the  real  womati — to  be  easily  wooed  and 
won.  But,  certainly,  Sibyll's  cause  was  not  wholly  lost, 
4hough  greatly  shaken  and  endangered,  when  Lord 
Hastings  alighted  at  Lady  Bonville'^  gate :  but  his  &ce 
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graduallj  grew  palier,  his  mien  less  assared,  as  he  drew 
near  and  nearer  to  the  stptirtment  and  the  presence  of  the 
widowed  K^therfoe; 

'  She  wias  seated  alone,  and  in  the  same  room  in  which 
he  had' last  seen  hef.  Her  de^p  mourning  onlj  served, 
by  6ontrdsMng  the  pale  and  exqnisite  clearness  of  hef 
Complexion,  to  enhtince  her  beauty.  Hastitig's  l)owed 
low,  and  seated  hiniself  b^  htr  side  in  silence. 

The  Lady  of  BlsynvMld  eyed  him  fbr  a<me  moments  with 
afa' unnttevabte  expfeisidn  -^  melancholy  aad  tenderness. 
All  her  pride  seemed  tohave^gofoe;  the  very  character 
of  her  fakie. was  changed.^*  graiveseveirfty  bad  bkjome 
soft  tiiftldity,  and  stately  isfelf^bhWol  i^lks  l)roken  tnto  the 
nntnistaken  staroggle  of ^  hope  and  fear. 

**  Has*tlng8*i^fR^^^.'^»  fehe  said,  in^  ffentle^  and  low 
whispei*, 'and  at  the  soand  of  thai-  last^  name  fVoin  those 
Ups,  the  noflblfe  felt!  hlsveinaf  thrill  ind  his  heart  throb. 
"If,^  she  continued, ''the  step  I  have  taken  seems  to  thee 
nnwomsinly  and  too  bold,  know,  at  least,  what  was  my 
design  and  toy  excuse.  There  was  a  "time"  (and  Kathe- 
tfne  blushed)  "When,  thro'o  knbwest  well,  thfet,  had  this 
hand  beefn  idihe  to  l^stow;  it  would  have  been  his  who 
clainwd  the  half  of  this  ring.'*  AW  KWherine  tobk  fr^om 
a  small  crystal"  casket  the  welUrSmefmber^  token. 

''The  broken  ring  foretold  but  the  brdkeii  troth,''  said 
Hastings,  averting  his  face. 

**  Thy  conscience  rebukes  thy  words,"  replied  Katha- 
rine sadly ;  "I  pledged  my  faith,  if  thou  couldst  win  my 
father *s  word.     What  maid,  «nd  that  maid  a  Nevile, 
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eould  80  f<Mrget  datj  and  honor  a)9'to  ^Iiedge  tbe^  more  7 
We  irer^  seYered^  'F«s«f^^%4^^  pf^s  over  tfa^t  tiuiei  U/ 
father  loved  me  dearly ;  bat  when  did  prid^  mi  i^qibitio^ 
ever  d^ign  to  tako  be^  of  tbte  wild  fiuici^9  of  a  glfl's 
heart?  Three  eaitor^,  weftlt^jtlori|a,^-<*wbo9e  alUaneii 
gave  strfiogtb  to  my  bifidred>  ip  ^.daj.  whep^t^^ir  yery 
lives,  depended  on  their  ^wor^s, ^r*^ liirisre  rivals  for  Earl 
Salisbury's  daughter.  Eax}  Salisbmj  bado  his  da^ghtef 
choose.  Thy  great  Mend;  wi  my  ow^  l^inm^p,  Ppke 
Bichard  of  Yiprk,  him^elfT  ideaded  for  thy  xwsMi.  H« 
proved  'to  m^  4bat:my  c|isoh©4ieoc0-— if,  indeed,  fo?  H^ 
first  time,  'a  child  oC  ^my^hwse  sw>uld  disobey  ite  chief— t  ' 
wooJd  be  atn  cfte?sjial  barrie?^Jkp  lAy  fortnne  j  that  while 
Salisbury  was  thyfot,  he. himself  ioo9ld:.nH^advtoee  thy 
valiancy  sM^d^mvenit;  tbi^tili  was.  watiimfto> forward  thy 
ambition,  thongh  I  QOuW  not  rew^ard  fty  love ;  ^hasb  from 
the  hour  I  was  anqtberX  mj  mighty  ^io^men  themeelvof 
— for  they  were  generona— wouJ^be  the  fiwt.to  aid  th« 
duke  in  thy  careen  Hastings,  even  then  Iwoi^Id  bav^ 
prayed,  at  least,  tp  be  the  br^le,  upt  of  vi^%  but  Qod^ 
But  I  was  trainedr^a^  what  uo]4f  dempiseller  is  n,ot  ? — ^ 
submit  wholly  to  a  par^^t^  w^r^  and  hie  w^lL  As  a 
nun,  I  could  bntiprjcr  for/the  suqaes^of  my  Setter's,  (O^tase  ; 
as  a  wife,  I  ^p^Jd' bring. to  Saljftbury  and.  ibo  Y<>rk  th# 
retainers  and  J(be  strQi^sbolds  of  a  baron]  I  obeyed. 
Hear  me  on.  Of  the  three  suitors  for  my  hand,  two  were 
young  and  gallant.*-women  deemed  them  fair  and  comely ; 
and  bad  my  choice  been  one  of  these,  thou  mighty  b&ve 
deemed  that  anew  love  had  chased.tb^.old.   Si^ce  choice 
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was  mine,  I  chose  the  man  love  could  not  choose,  and 
took  this  sad  comfort  to  ^my  he^ri**-^*Me,  the  forsaken 
Ha8t«;i^,  "wjU  se^  in  my  very  choice/  that  I  w'is  but  th!$ 
6lfi?e  of  .di|ty— my  choice- it^lf  my  penftftce^'" 
'  KatberiQe  paased,  and  tears  dropped  fast  ff^m  hei 
ieyes»  H^tmgs  held  his  hand  oyer  his  c0wteil«ince»  aod 
ODly  by  tiie  heaving  of  his  heiaart  was  bis  emotion  visible, 
^atheriae  renamed  r*^ 

**  Oo^  we^edi  I  kneur  what  became  a  wife.  We  met 
again  ;  and  to  thy  first  disdain  and  anger*^ which  it  had 
been  4i$he4i^r  in  me  to  sooth  by  oae  word  tlmt  said, 
*  The  vifs  n«i0B»bers  the  maiden's  lore') — td  thase^tby 
first  emotions^  suceeeded  tbe  more  ertiel  reiveiif^e,  which 
would  have  changjed  sorrow  atid  strdggle  to  remorse  and 
^hame.  And  thed,  then--' weak  woman  that  I  was — I 
wrapped  myself  i»  acorn  and  pride.  Uiiy,  I  felt  deep 
anger'*— was  ijt  nv^Bt  ? — that  thou  Conldfit  so  misread,  and 
^o  repay,  thi9  heart  wWeh  bad  nothing  left,  save  vtrtue, 
.to  compensate  fpr  love.  And  yet^  yet,  oflen  when  t^oa 
didst  deem  me  most  hard,  most  proof  ugainst  memory 
And  feelings— rr-bi|t  why  relate  the  tdal  ?  Heaven  iimp- 
•portecl  mO)  aiid  if  tb«a  lovest  i&e  no*  longer,  thon  cain^ 
not  despise  me.**  i       i 

At  these.  Ifst  wo»ls  H^etings  waia  at  her  feet^  bending 
over  her  band^  and  stifled  by  iiis  emotions;  Ka^berinie 
glazed  at  biqa  fc4r  a  jnomieBt  through  her  own  tears,  and 
l^ea  renamed: — : 

**  Butt  thoUibadst,  as  «8an,  eo(isolationa  no  woman  wonid 
desjre^or  ^w^;  A^d  oh*  what  grieved, me  moat  wti, 
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not— BO,  not  the  jealous,  the  wonnded  vanity,  but  it  wag 
at  leait  this  self-aceosation,  this  remorse,  that  —  but  for 
oee  goading  femenaibraBCe,  of  love  return^  an^  love 
forsaken, —thou  .hadst  never  so  descended  from  thy 
young«f' nature,  never  so  trifled  With  the  solemn  trust  of 
rriMB;  Ah,  When  I  have  heard, -or  seen,  or  fancied  one 
i^lt  in  thy  maturef  ttanhood,  unworthy  of  thy  bright 
youth,  anger  of  myself  has  made  me  bitter  and  stem  to 
thee ;  and  if  I  taunted,  or  chid,  or  vexed  thy  pride,  how 
3ittle  didst  thou  know  that  through  the  too  shrewish 
boraor  spoke  the  too  soft  remembrance  I  For  this  —  for  I 
this ;  «Bd  believing  that  thtough  all,  a]as  I  my  image  was 
not  replaced-^ when  my  hand  was  free,  I  was  grateful 
that  I  might  still — "  (the  lady's  pale  cheek  grew  brighter 
than  the  rose,  her  voiee  faltered,  and  became  low  and  in- 
distinct) —  "  I  Uttight  irtijl  think  it  mi»e  to  atone  to  thee 
for  the  past.  And  if,"  she  added,  whh  a  sudden  and 
.generous  energy,  'Mf  in  this  I  have  bowed  my  pride,  it  is 
because  by  pride  thou  wert  wounded ;  and  now,  at  last, 
thou  hast  a  just  revenge. '' 

O  terrible  rival  fbr  thee,  lost  Sibyll  I  Was  it  wonder- 
ful that,  teUle  that  bead' drooped  upon  his  breast,  while 
in  that  enchanted  change  which  Love  the  softener  makes 
in  l:ps  long  scornful,  eyes  long  proud  an€  cold,  he  felt 
that  £atherine  Nevile -^.tender,  gentle^  frank  without 
boldness,  lofty  without  arrogance — had  replaced  the 
austere  dame  of  Bonville,  whom  he  half-hated  whik  he 
wooed,  ^-- oh,  was  it  wondetful  that  the  soul' <)f  Hastings 
fled  back  to  the  old  ti)&4,  forgot  the  intetvenlng  vows, 
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And  more  chill  affections,  and  repeated  only  with  passion- 
ate lips — "Katherine,  loved  still,  loved  ever^ — mjne,  mine, 
at  last  1 "  . 

Then  followed  delicioiis  silence^iheii  viows,  cqnfessions, 
questions,  answjer^ -— the  thrilling  ioterohange  of  hesirts 
long  divided,  a&d  now  rushing  into  one.  And  time  rolled 
on,  till  Eatherine,  gently  breakiag  from  her  lover,  said — 

"And  now,  that  thou  hast  the- right  to  know  and  guide 
my  projects,  approve,  I  pray  thee^  my  present  purpose. 
War  awaits  thee,  and  we  must  part  awhile  1"  At  these 
iwords  her  brow  darkened^  and  her  lip  quivered.  **  Oh, 
that  I  should  have  lived  to  mourn  the  day  when  Lord 
Warwick,  untrue  to  Salisbury  and  to  York,  joined  his 
arms  with  Lancaster  and  Mairgaret— the- day  when 
Katfaerfne  could  blush  for  the  brother  she  had  deemed 
the  glory  of  her  bouse!  No,  no"  (she  continued,  as 
Hastings  interrupted  her  with  generous  excuses  for  the 
earl,  and  allusion  to  the  known  slights  he  had  received), 
*- — "No,  no;  make  not  hiseausethe  worse,  by  telling  me 
that  an  unworthy  pride,  the  grudge  of  some  thwart  to 
his  policy  or  power,  ha«(  madfe  him  forget  What-Was  due 
to  the  memory  of  his  kinsman  York,  to  the  mangled 
corpse  of  his  father  Salisbury.  Thinkest  thou,  thit  but 
for  this,  I  could—"'  She  stopped,  but  Hastings  divined 
her  thought,  and  guessed  that, if  spoken,  it  had  run  thus : 
**  that  I  could,  even  now,*  have  received  the  homage  of 
one  who  depatts  to  meet,  with  banner  and  clarion,  my 
brother  as  his  foe  ?  "  Thfe  lovely  sweetness  of  the  late 
vxpFessioQ  had  gone  from  Etttherine's  fi&ce,  and  its  aspect 
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showed  that  her  high  and  ancestral  spirit  had  yielded  but 
to  one  passion.     She  porsned— * 

"  While  this  strife  lasts,  it  becomes  mj  widowtiood,  and 
kindred  position  with  the  earl,  to  retire  to  the  eonrent 
mj  mother  foanded.     To-morrow  I  depart" 

''Alas I"  said  Hastings,  ''tJioa  speakest  of  the  strife 
as  if  but  a  single  field.  Bnt  Warwick  retorns  not  to 
these  shores,  nor  bow&  himself  to  league  with  Lancaster, 
— for  a  chance  hai^ftrdous  and  desperate,  as  Edward  too 
rashlj  deem^  it*  It  ia  ia  Tain  to  deny  that  \kt  earl  is 
prepared  for  a  gmve  i^nd:  lengthened  war,  and  much  I 
doabt  whether  Bdward  can  resist  bis  power;  &r  the 
idolatry  of  the  verj  land  will  gweU  the  ranks  of  so  dread 
a  rebel.  What  if  he  sncc^ed-^wbat  if  we  be  driven  into 
exile,  as  Heme's  friends  before  us  -^  what  if  the  king- 
maker be  the  king-dethroner  ?  —  thfn,  Katheriae,  then 
once  more  thou  wilt  be  as  the  best  of  thy  hostile  kindred, 
and  once  more,  dowered  as  thou  art,  and  thy  woman- 
hood still  in  its  richest  bl^om,  thy  hand  will  be  lost  to 
Hastings." 

''Nay^  if  that  be  all  thy  iea^,  take  with  thee  this 
pledge  —  that  Warwick's  treason  to  the  houpe.for  which 
my  father  fell,  dissolves  his  power  over  one  drivon  to.  dis- 
own him  as  a  l^rother, — knowing  Earl  Salisbury,,  had  he 
foreseen  such  disgrace,,  h^d  disowned  him  as  a  son.  And 
if  there  be  deleat,  and  flight,. and  exile^ — whererer  tiion 
wanderest,  Hastings,  shaU  Eiktherine  be  found  beside 
thee  — Ff^re  thee  w^ll,  and  oifp  Lady  i^hield  t^ee:  may 
thy  lance  be  victoiriou«  agaan^  all  j^es-nsnw  w^*   Xbop 
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wilt  foTb.ear  my* ^ihat  is,  the  earl  I "    And  Katlierine, 

softened  at  tbftt  tlbdoght,  sobbed  aloud. 

"And  come  triumph  or  defeat,  I  have  thy  pledge?'* 
said  Hastings  sootbmg  ber. 

\  '^See,"  said  Eatberioe,  taking  tbe.  broken  Ttsg  from 
tbe  casket;  ''now,  for  tbe  first  Hme  since  1  bore  tbe 
Dame  of  BonTille,  i  lay  tbis  relid  oti  my  heart -^  art  tbon 
inswiered  ?*' 


fcHAPTt:R  VI. 

flashings  lemr^s  irfiat  b^s  bffallen  SibyU^Bopiics  to  the  King, 
,    andencoaoters  f^n  old  rivaj. 

<*I*ifi'destl«y,^*  «iM  HftStii^gs  to  biMseff,  wbeA  eiairly 
tbe  heztmf6mjkt^  he  was  (hi  bis  road  to  tbe  fann^ — ^'It  is 
destiny:-4uahd  who  ca{n  resist  bid  faiet^^ 

**It>iB:destlfi3ti'V.^pbrasfe  «rf  the  -wieak  bumnn  heart  I 
"It.  is:'de«tMDy!'*  dark,  apology  for  every  erroarl  The 
strong  and  tbe  virtubilft  admit  no  destiny  I  On  earth, 
guides  ConsoienceWA  bea^ea  watches  God.  And  Des-> 
tiny  is  but  tbe  phA^tom  we  ioYobei,to  sHence  tbe  one  r— 
to  dethrone  tbej!0,1ib)erv;  .   ' 

Hastings  spared  not  bis  good  steed.  With  great  diffi- 
culty bad  he^gnatQbeiJ  a  brief  respite  ft'oia  imperious  busi- 
Qess^  to  aceoraplisfe  the  la^t  poor  duty  now  left  to  him  to 
ftilfil — ^to  confront  the  maid  whose  heart  he  bad  seduced 
ifi  rain,  and  say,  at  length,  honestly  and  firmly — "  I  can- 
not wed  thee.     Forget  roe,  and  farewell." 
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Doabtlfifis,  hiii  learn  led  and  ingenidns  mind  conjiir^d  np 
softer  words  than  these,  and  more  purfled  periods  wherein 
to  dress  Uie  iron  truth.  Bat  m^  these  two  sentences  the 
tmth  lay.  He  arrived  at  the  iatm^he  entered  the  house 
*— he  fipitit  as' «  reprieve,  Huat  he  m^l  ut)tthe  bounding 
step  of  fh$  welcoming  Sibfil,  He  sat  down  iu  the  hum- 
ble, chaaiber,  anti  wiaited  ftwMle  in  piatienee  •— no  voice 
was  heard.  The  silence  at  length  surprised  dxsd  alarmed 
him.  He  proceeded  farther.  He  was  met  by  the  widowed 
owner  of  the  house,  who  was  weeping ;  and  her  first  greet- 
ing prepared  him  fpr  what  ba^  chanced.  "  Oh,  mj  lord, 
you  have  come  to  tell  me  they  are  safe — they  have  not 
fallen  iiito  the  hauds  of  their  Enemies— ^tbe^od  gentle^ 
man,  so  meek — ^^the  poor  lady,  so  fair  I" 

Hasting  ^od  ajglMst-^;^  few^eMend^SBlorefexIplained 
all  UtanX  \»  already  guessed.-  A  strange  iBte  had  arrived 
the  evening  befbte  at  th(6  house,  prayii^g  Adasi  and  his 
daughter  ta  aicdrnfmny  hba  iia  the  Itdtdf  Hbutiugs,  Vho 
had*  been  thrown  from  hia  horse,  and  was  now  in  a  cot- 
tage in  the  nfeighboring  lane-*-aiot  hurt  dangerously,  but 
unc^le  t^  be  removed^^and  whb  hiad  urgent  matters  to 
eommttnic«ite.  N'ot  qaestSoiiing  l^e  tmth  <^  this  story, 
Adam  and  Sibyll  had  harried  fmtb,  and  returned  no 
more.  Alarftied  by  thteir  long  iA>iiettce,  the  widow,  who 
had  first  received  the  message  from  the  stranger,  went 
herself  to  the  ^cottage,  atid  found  that  the  story  was  a 
fttble.  Every  seawjh  haid  'since  been  liiade  for  Adam  and 
his  daughter,  but  in  vain.  The  Widow,  confirmed  in  het 
previous  belief  that  her  lodgers  had  been  attainted  Lan- 
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castrians,  could;  bat  suppose  that  they  had  been  thofe  be- 
trayed to  their  ea^mies.  Hastings  heard  this  with  a  dis- 
may and  remorse  impossible  to  express.  His  only  con^ 
jectare  was,  that  the  king  had  discovered  their  retreat, 
and  taken  this  measure  to  break ^ff  the  interconr^  he 
had  so  sternly  denounced.  Full  ef  tbese  ideas,  he  hastOy 
remounted,  and  stopped  not  tUl  rpnee  more  at  the  gates 
of  the  Tow^.  Hastening  to  Ed^ard^sr  closet,  the  mo-- 
ment  he  saw^^e  king,  he  exclaimed,  in  great  emdtion>-*- 
"  My  Uflge^-rfloy  Hege,  do  not,  at  this  hodi!,  wheti  Thave 
iiQe4  of  my  whole  energy  to  serve,  thee;  d0j6xit  madden 
nvy  brain,  m^  patey.  my  arm.  This:  old  mah  —  the  poor* 
mwd— Sihyll--rWajraef — spefft,  rty  liege — only  tell  me 
they  ere  ealii-^p^^misf  me  they^shiall  go  free,  and  i  sweut* 
to  obey  thee  in  all  else  I  I  will  thank  thee  in  the  battte<- 
field  l*** 

''Thou  art  mad^.  Hastings !'?:  said  Uie  king^  in  great 
astomshm^ent — ''  Hurti  I "  and  be  gljEknced  significantly  at 
a  person  who  stood  before  several  heaps  of  gold,  ranged 
upon  a  tabledn  the  eecesi  of  the  room. — ^'  See,"  he  whis- 
pered, "  yond«f  is'  the  gpldsmith;  who  hath  brought  me  a 
loan  from  htmlelf  jtind  hiji  feUows  I  —  Pretty  tcdes  for  the 
city  thy  foBy  urill  send  abroe4!'? 

But  before  Hi^stings  oomld  vent  hi$  impatient  answer, 
thit^  peraot»,  to  Edward'ft  still  greater  surprise,  had  ad- 
vanced from  hi^  place,  &nd  forgetting  all  ceremony,  bad^ 
seized  Hastings  by  the  hem  of  his  sureoat^  exckiming-^ 

**  My  lord,  ray  lord — what^tiew  horror  is  thi^l — Syfeill  I 
— methought  she  was  worthless,  and  had  fled  to  thee  I " 
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"  Ten  thoQdatid  devils  !  *'  shouted  tfeio  kiwg  —  "Am  I 
ever  to  be  tormented  by  that  damnable  wizard  and  Lis 
witch  child  ?  And  is  H,  Sii:  Peer  and  Sir  Ck^Msmith,  in 
ydur  krng^a  closet  tbAt  ye  eome,  the  very  eve  before  he 
marehes  to  battle^  to  ffpeer  and  glowet^  ttt  eaeh  other  like 
two  madmen  as  ye  liref 

Neither  pedf  nofr  goWamith  giavfe  W4y,  till  <he  eotrrtfcr, 
notsrally  reeoveH'iig  hinkself  l^e  firist,  fell  im  hk  knee, 
and  said,  with  firm,  thowgh  profonnd  respect — ^  Sire,  if 
pooriWillian  Hasiingigf  has  eter  ntertted^from  the  kmg 
Qnfi  kindly*  t^«ight,Oin^  g^BtiFerehiS  vord,  fbi^ite  a^w  wh&t- 
ereriinyjdi^^^easef  thee  f*^  hisf  pa6ai<m  {0r  l(is>8t^t)  afid  t<ftl 
hjm  #hiit  pneon<^4?dntaiiis4ho^e  whon^-Wwootd  Ibr  erer 
dtAh«n(frllui  kvigbthdod'-to  kn^yw  pdniek^  an^  eada»* 
gelled  but  for  his  offenceJ"  '   »     ! 

"  HJy  lord  I "  answered  the  king,  softened,  bnt  still  sur- 
prised, ^^  think!  yob  terionsly  that  I^  w&o  bnt  relootatitly, 
in  this  lovely,  indnth;  ]eat«-  my  green  bwns  of  3bene,  to 
shvfi  a  cro#n,  boald  have  been  vekitig  my  brais  by  stra- 
tagems tJo  sei^e  a  lass — whom  I-  swear  by  St*  George  I 
do  not  envy  thee  in  the  lea&t  ?  If  that  d«^  not  suffice, 
inorednlouB  di^lard^  why  the4  Msk  my  kirig^ywoni,  never 
before  passed  for  so  sli^t  an  oedadio^,  that!  know  no- 
thing whitsoe^r^r  *of ithydftms^^WhiStealJiiit — 'tior  her 
pestilent  fatherf»«-^wh^re  they  Abode  of  Iftte-^ where  they 
nlow  be  — and,  Wbiirfe  tootife;  If  txHy  rtitth  hM  tifenrped  his 
king's  right  to  ifxipriSOn  the^<ki«^'s  Snbjetits,  find  hin^  ont, 
and  name  lim  punishment.     Art  thou  convinced?** 

"I  am,  my  liege,"  said  Hastings. 
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«'Bnt- '^  began  the  goldsmith. 

*<  Holloa,  yon,  too,  sit !  This  is  too  mHch  f  We  have 
eondeseended  to  ai}6%@r  the  mdn  who  arms  three  thoQ* 
g'H^nd  retaiDera-*-^^'  ^ 

^Ai^  I,: 'please  yonf  y^hnesa,  bttog  yo«  the  gold  to 
p«y  them^*'  wid  th«' 4ra(kr,  blinlly* 
.  The  king  bit  his  lip,  and  then  bnrst  ibto  bid  trdnal 
merry*  laugh.  •  -^ 
.  "  TiM>H-an  im  th«  i%hl,  MAster  iA.lwyir.  :l?i^!ah  cfount* 
log  %ht  ^eeeu^  ihd  t&en  go  emd  ednsalt  ^^  itay  ehara*' 
berlalfM-^ h»'  wast  off  triti^'the  oo€lc-cro#— bjit,'fiinee  ye 
seem  to  unSeitstand  eai^  other,  he  6h4lt^ffiiilce't)ioe  Ms 
Meoteb^nt  of  8^tircb,>ftnd  I  irill  slgtv  atny 4!HNieif  he  pleases 
fer'th6iieeot«»yiof^  the  Jo»«  ^Is^m  and  the  stolen  beatity. 
Go  anA  ^ealm  thJFself,  iSastiM^.'^       

i'l  will  Ailte*d'yotfp«<6^n«y,  toy  k)i*d,»  «aM  Alwyn, 
ttsidfe,  "in  yont^J^Wii'-atJAiHito^t:""  ' 
^  •'Dosoi'^flftld  HaStinj^^^*'ktttf,^*gTatefnlfor  tfre  king^s 
to«8ideratioii,  liie-^obght  Us^  rooms.  There,  indeed, 
Allwryn  »oo«  joined  hlitf;  ttftd  learned  from  the  nobleman 
what  filled  him  at  once  with  joy  and  terror.  Knowing 
thht  WbiqMrj«Ad  SibyH  bid. left  t)k  ^owe'r^  he'had  snr- 
niked  tfaaitthe  girl's  Ti(rt4e!h«[d  atlast^srioeu^bed,  and  ft 
delighted  hirt  to  hear  from^Iiovd  .Hastings,  whose  word 
to  men  was  never  qne^ioDable,  thk  solemn  assarance  of 
her  uiMtained  chadtityi  '  Bht  he  trembled  at  this  mys- 
terio^  disappeatanee,  anld  knew  not  to  whom  to  impnte 
the  snare^  till  the  penetration  of  Hastings  suddenly 
alighted  near,  at  least,  to  the  clue.     "  The  Duchess  of 
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Bedford,"  said  he,  "ever  increasing  in  superstition  as 
danger  increases,  may  have  desired  to  re-find  so  great  a 
scholar,  and  rep<ite4  an  astrologer  and  magician — if  so, 
all  is  safe.  On  the  other  hand,  her  favorite,  the  fHar^ 
ever  bore  a  j^i^ons  gfodge  to  {Xitor  Jkdam^  and  tnaj  'have 
sought  to  abstract  hioi  frona  her  graiee's  s^an^h  —  here^ 
ther^  may  b^  moiestatAon  to  Ad^;  but  snrislj  no  danger 
to  Sibjll.  Harkye,  Alwyn  —  thou  lovest  the  maid  more 
worthily,  an4— '^^  ;Baatiiigs  stored  skort^^^fofif  such 
is  infirm  ^u^an  Qat«r^>  that,  .though*  hdJiad  BHiiitally  re^ 
sigaed  SiVytlfcMT  ever^  he  qouU  nol  yet  eahnly^^ace  thd 
thougbit  of  t^g^ifig  bar  to  Qririyiai  '^Thacl  loveal  her,'' 
he  renewed^  more  coldly^  '*mA  toifthee,  tbefftfoore,  I  may 
safely  trust  the.peiirob,  wb^h^timcf,  atkd.«ifemiftst«iioei,  and 
a  soldier's  duty  forbid  tp^e.  .  A-i^d  beU0ye««M>b,  lielieye^ 
that  I  say  not  ibi3  fr^m  .a  pa^joipi  wh)c)bf9»y  m«T0  thy 
jealousy,  but  rather  with  &^r9J^her'fi  l^^ji^  jove.  If  tbovL 
canst  but  see  her  safa^94^]odg•ed  wb9re|)aor  danger  nor 
wroug^can  find  her,  thou  hai^  no  Ariend  Im  tbe  wide  world 
whose  service  thro;^]^  life  thou  Hiayest  command  like 
mine."  -      :   ■  - 

"My  lord,"  sai4  Alwyii,'4rily;  ♦*!  waat»o  fi'Sendst 
Youi^  as  I  am)  I  have  tivefd.lofitg  etaougbto  see  that 
friends  follow  fortune,  tHiti  never  make  itl  I  will  find 
this  poor  maid: and  her  houonsd  iSather,  if  I  spend  my 
last  groat  on  the  search.  Get  me  bat  such  an  order 
from  the  king  as  may  place  the  law  at  my  control,  and 
awe  even  ber  Orace  of  B^ford  —  a&d  I  promise  the 
rest  1 " 
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Hastings,  much  relieved,  deigned  to  press  the  gold- 
smith's reluctant  hand  ;  and,  leaving  him  alone  for  a  few 
minutes,  returned  with  a  warrant  from  the  king,  which 
seemed,  to  Alwyn,  sufiSciently  precise  and  authoritative. 
The  goldsmith  th^  d^p^xt^d.  ^n^  fir^t  he  sought  the 
friar,  but  found  him  not  at  home.  Bungey  had  taken 
with  bluf,  as  was  his  wof[)t,.the  keys^  of  his  mysterioq^' 
apartment.  Alwyn  then  hastened  elsewhere,  to  secure 
tiiose  ei^peri^fioed  iU'Siicb/a  let^iH^h,  and  toi  bead  ttf  in 
person.  At  the  Tow^rjjtb^  ehrti^iiig  wais  imssed  m  bustle 
^nd  excitemenl — the  ilft$t  preparatlpiifi  for  departure. 
The  que^n^'who  wftit^heafa?  ftclvftocefl  towards  her  con- 
finement, was,.^  w«  bef<E^e  said,  to  remain  at  the  Tower/ 
which  was  noi^  strongly  tp^ntied.  Roused  from  her 
wonted  apathy  by  the  iitunitlent  tiangera  that  awaited 
Edward,  ^he  night  w*9  paifsed  by  henr  in. tears  and  prayers 
.^by  him^  iix  the  sonnQ;  sleep  of  confident  valor.  Thei 
next  morning  departed  for  the  north  the  several  leaders 
-^  Qloacester,  Rivers,  Hastings,  and  the  king. 
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CHAPTER  fn. 

The  landing  of  Lord  Warwick,  And  t^e  evetits  thkt  eiiBxlb  tlierdoii. 

Akd  ObafUs  ike  Bold,  D«ki( ofBargwidjri  "prepared 
saeb  a  greate  mirie  as-  Kghtly  bbtb  not  leen  se^e  before 
gathered  In  ttamier  of  all  datidiis,  wMelk  armie  laie  at 
tbe  moQth  of  tK^  SeytM  ready  to  tiglut  whb  thd  Earle  of 
Warwick,  when  W  srhoold  set  oirt  drf  bte  bferbtifowe.'** 

Battbe  winds  Ifougbt  for  the. Aveftg^ert'- In  the  night 
came  "  a  terrible  tompest,'''  wfalcb>  scatlierjsd  Uie  dake's 
ships  ''.one  from ! another;  so  tha4(  two  6f  tbem  were  not 
in  compagme  togetiier  in  ooe  ^ace;'^and  mhen  the 
tem^t  bad  dene  Hshrork,  itpads^  away,  and  the  gales 
were  fair,  and  4be  heaven  was  elear.>  When,  the  mext 
day,  the  earl  "halsed  up  the  sayles,"  and  came  in  sight 
of  Dartmouth. 

It  was  not  with  an  a^'my  of  foreign  hirelings  that  Lord 
Warwick  set  forth  on  his  mighty  enterprise.  Scanty  in- 
deed were  the  troops  he  brought  from  France  —  for  he 
had  learned  from  England  that  "  men,  so  much  daily  and 
hourely  desired  and  wished  so  sore  his  arrival  and  return, 
that  almost  all  men  were  in  harness,  looking  for  his 

*  Hall,  p.  282,  ed.  1809. 
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landyng."*  As  his  ships  neared  the  coast,  aiKi  ihe  baaaef 
iof  the  Bagged  Staff,  worked  in  gold,  shone  in  the  sun, 
the  shores  swarmed  with  armed  Ctoiftd«,  w>l  to  resist  but 
^o  w^lci^ec  Ff lorn  cliff  to  ictiff,  wi^te  and  far,  blazei}  re- 
joicing^bonfiyes^;,  and  from  cliff  tq  qliff,  wide  and  for, 
-burst  the  shout,  when,  first  <>f  ali  bis  men,  bareheaded, 
;but|  save  the  burgonot,  in  complete  mMl,  tke  popular 
hero  leapt  to  shore.  ' 

''  When  the  earle  bad  taken  land,  he  made  a  proclama- 
tioa  in  the  i^iji^e  of  King  Henry  YI.,  apon  high  payeep, 
commai^ding  and  charging  all  men  apt  or  able  to  bear 

*  The  popular  feeling  in  favor  of  tte  earl  is  described  by  Hall, 
-witk  somewbftt  more  eloqti^nce  afid  ^rigov  Hktia  are  common  with 
tha^  kom«]y  chronicler:  — ***  The  absence  pf^^e  Earle  o£  Watwick 
made.t^p  commoa  people  daily  more  and  mpre  to  long,  and  bee 
desirous  to  have  the  sight  of  him,  and  presently  to  behold  his  per- 
'Bocnlgfi.  For  they  Judged  that  the  ^n&e  vras  derely  taken  from 
the  werld  whctn  hee  vns  absenti  In  such  high  estimatipo,  amongst 
the  people,  was  his  name,  t)iat. neither,  no  one  manne,  they  had  in 
80  much  h6nor,  neither  no  one  perdbne  they  so  much  praised,  or, 
to  the  clouds,  so  thighfy  ^jstoUed.  ^btit  shall  I  fiay  ?  His  only 
name  -poundecl  io-^very  soijg,  iij  tfje  n^outh  of  the  common j^eop^e, 
and  his  persone  [effigies]  was  represei^ted  wjth  great  reverei^je 
vheitpubUqueplaies  oropen  triiitnphes  should  bee  shewed  or  set 
fwf^lm .  '»l}r«i(}e'in  thf  I3tr0t«s,^f  &&  .1%i9iii<vely  pttssage,  if  m>t  too 
highly  colored,  serves  to  show  us  the  rude  saturnaliaa  kind  ^f 
liberty  that  existed,  even  under  a  king  so  vindictive  as  Edward  IV. 
ThQugB ^k  ltidivid«al  mlgftt'b^  hanged  for  ifhe  jest  that  he  Would 
n^ake  ^  ^dniie^r  t^i  the  «r«rifn  {lu^.,  tbAigroctirjs  dbLdp,:wlich  bore 
that  sign),  jet  no  tyrajany  could  dea^  'Wiith  )he  sentiment  of  .the 
masses.  In  our  own  day,  it  would  be  less  safe  than  in  that,  to 
itiaike  ptfblUs  «xli^^on  *' iB  plailc^  atid  kiuittphes,"  of  sympathy 
with  a  man,  attainted  ae  a  traitor,  and  in  open  rebellion  to  the 
cro^ft  I ,  . 
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armour,  to  prepare  themselves  to  fight  against  Edward, 
Duke  of  Yjrk,  who  'had  untruly  usurped  thecroune  and 
dignity  of  tfcis  rekhn.*'* 

And  whfere  Wtts  fidward  ?  ^^  afar,  following  the  forces 
of  Pitzhngh  and  Robki  of  Bedesdafe,  who,  by  artful 
retreat,  drew  him  farther  a'nd  farther  northward,  and  left 
ail  the  other  iquarters  of  the  kingdom  free,  to  send  their 
thousands  to  the  banners  of  Lancaster  and  Warwick. 
And  even  as  the  news  of  the  earl'i^  landing  reached  the 
king,  it  spread  also  through  all  the  towns  of  the  north— 
and  all  the  towns  of  the  north  were  in  "a  great  rore,  and 
made  fires,  and  sang  songs,  crying — '  King  Henry — King 
Henry  I  a  Warwiqke — a  Warwicke  I '  '^  But  his  warlike 
and  presumptuous-  spirit  forsook  not  the  chief  of  that 
bloody  and  fatal  race — the  line  of  the  English  Pelops — 
"bespattered  with  kindred  gore.''f  A  messenger  from 
Burgundy  was  in  his  tent  "when  the  news  reached  him. 
"Back  to  the  duke  I "  crieii  Edward;  "tell  him  tore- 
collect  bis  navy,  guadrd'  th^  sea,  soiMir  the  streams,  that 
the  ^arl  shall  not  escape,  nor  return  to  Finance  —  for  the 
doings  in  Englapd^  let  me  alone  I  I  ha,ve  ability  and 
puissance  to  overcome  all  enemies  and  rebels  in  mine  owl 
realm. '^  J 

And  therewith  he  raise4  hjs  qamp,  abandoned  the  pur- 
suit of  Fit^ttgh,  sammoned  Montagu  to  join  him,  (it 
being  now  safer  to  hpld  the  marquis  near  him^  and  near 

the  axe,  if  his  loyalty  becaime  snspectedX  and  marehed 

- '      '  .        ■        -  ■  -  ^.       ...  ^ . 

*  HaU,  p.  82.  t  ^8<5h.  Agam.  J  HaM,  p.  28S. 
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on  to  meet  tlie  eafL  Nor  clid  the  earl  tarry  from  the  en- 
counter.- His  «rmy,  SiWelling  aalie  pa!lsed-*-aftfd  as  men 
read  his  proclamations  to  reform  all  grievanecs  and  right 
ftll  wrongs  —  he  pressed  on  to  meet  the'  king,  while  fast 
and  fast  upon  Bdwa¥d*s  rearcanwe  the  troops  of^zhugh 
and  Hilyard*^  no  loager<  flying  bat  pnrsuing.  The  kitig 
was  the  more  anxiooA  to  come  up  to  Warwick,  inastnach 
as  he  relied  greatly  upon  the  treachery  of  Clarence,  either 
secretly  to  betray  or  openly  to  dtsert  the  earL  And  he 
knew  that  if  he  did  the  latter  on  the  ere  of  a  battle,  it 
could  not  fail  morally  to  weaken  Warwick,  and  dishearten 
his  army  by  fear  that  desertion  should  prore,  as  it  ever 
does,  the  most  conia^l6u8  disease  that  can  affiict  a  camp. 
It  is  probable,  hoWevei',  that  the  enthusiasm  which  had 
surrounded  the  earl  with'  volunteers  so  numerous,  had  far 
exceeded  the  anticipations  of  the  inexperienced  Clarence, 
«nd  would  have  forbid  liim  that  opportunity  of  betraying 
the  earl.  However  this  be,  the  rival  armies  drew  near 
And  nearer.  The  king  baked  in  his  rapid  march  at  a 
small  village,  and ^took>  u^'his  quarters-  in  a  fortified 
house,  to  which  there  was  no  access  but  by  a  single 
bridge.*  BdWard  himself  rehired  for  a  short  tnne  to  his 
conch,  for  he  hadneed  bf  al!  his  ^tl^gth  in  the  battle 
he  foresalf.  ButJ  sdarce  had  he  cloi^ed  his  eyes,  when 
Alexalider  Carlile,f  the  serjeant  of  the  royal  minstrels, 
followed  by  Hafitrogs  and  Rivets  (their  jealousjr  laid  at 
rest  fot  A  time  in  the  sense  of  theif  king's  danger), 
roshed  into  his  room. 

*  Sharon  Turner.    Comines. 
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"Arm,  sire,  arm! — Lord  Montegu  hai  thrown  off  the 
matfk,  aift4  rld;^  throof h  tbj  troops,  fihotttk^  'Long  li?e 
Jtittg  Henry r"; 

**Ah,  traitot  I  ^'' cried  the  king,  leaping  from  his  hed. 
**  FroDor  Warwick,  bate  was  my  dae-^bnt  not  from  Mon- 
tagu I  Kivers,  help  bockle  on  my  Mail*  Haitings,  post 
my  body-gfaard  At  the  bridge.  We  will  sell  our  Mtsb 
dear." 

Hastings  vanished,  Edward  hfd  scarcely  hurried  ott 
his  helm,  cQirass,  and  greaves>  when  Q-loocester  entered, 
calm  in  the  midst  of  peril. 

''Your  eaejptes  are  nnrching  to  seize  yoti,  brother. 
Hark  1  behind  yon  rings  the  ory^. '  A  Fitefangh^-^a  Robta 
—  death  to  the  tyrant  i'  Harkl  in  fro&t,  'A  Montaga 
-r—  a  Warwick  —  Long  liv^  Sang  HiMwry  I '  I  come  to 
redeem  iny  word— toisbsi^re  yoar  exile  or  your  deiUh» 
Choose  either  while  there  is  yet, time.  Thy  choic0  ii 
minel" 

And  while  he  spoke,  be^iii4«  b^P^Fre,  cw&e  t^  yadons 
cries  near  and  nearer  TheJiQp  of  Jl(i^rch.wa&  ia  the 
toils*  .  '        •      .  :•  r   J 

"  Np.w,  my  twOfhaud^  swj»ri  1 "  sold  Bdirwd.  "  €Hm» 
pester,  j^  this  wee^n  Jefirp  i^y  fjboipfIT  o; 

But  Aow  #ill  ^(.prioqipftl  barons-  aod:  captains,  still 
true  to  t^e  king,  Khose:  crown  wasr  tiraiady  lost,  flocked 
in  a  body  to  the  ^ha^btr.  TheyifeH  on  ^^r  knees,  and 
with  tears  implpred  him' to  saTo^iimielf  for^'^appier  day. 

"  There  is  yet  time  to  escape,"  said  D'EynooUPt— "^to 
pass  the  bridge — to  gain  the  sea- port!     Thipl  not  that 
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a  scddiec's  de«^th,  ^rUl  be  left  tbee.  Niimb^rs  will  soffice 
to  encmober  iU^t  arm  *—  ta  sei;se  tbj  person.  Live  not 
to  be^  Warwick's  prisoAer  —  sbowa  as>  wild  beast  in  its 
cage  ta  tbfi  h^otiog  crawd;P' 

"  If  not  on  thyself,^'  ^civme^  Birtrs^  "  bav^  pity  on 
(beae.  loyal  gentlemi^i^iicl  for  tbe.  sab^i  of  jt^ieir  liv^  pre- 
serve thine  own.     Wbat  is&igbt?     Wo^rvdck  fied  i  ^'^ 

"True-r-wrf  returned  J"  added  Ql^cester.  "You 
are  rigbt^  my  loords.  Opaiet  sire^  we  loiist  fly,  Qwr  rigbts 
fly  not  wltV  9S»  l^ut  shs^l  fight  fo^  us  in  ab^^u^ef  I " 

The  calm  will  of  this  fitrange  aud  terrible^  boy  bad  Hf 
effect  upon  Edward.  He  suffered  ^is  Jwrother  to.  lead 
Idm  fron^.the  chamber,  grinding  Vis  teeth  in  ip|>eteii| 
mg^.  He  mounft^  his  horse,  while  Rivers  field  thi9 
•tirr^p,,  and,  with  some  ai^  or  seven  feuighits  a^d  ear}9, 
rode  to  tbjf  bridge,  «^re^y  occHpied  by  Haatiugs  and  ^ 
small  but  determined  guard. 

"Gome,  Hastings/'  said  the  king,  with  a  gha$tlj 
smile  —  "they  tell  us  we  most  fly!" 

"  True,  sire,  haste  ^-r  haste !  I  stay  byt  t^  deceive  th^ 
enemy  by  feigDing  to  defend  the  pass^  and  to  counsel,  as 
I  best  may,  the  faithful  soldiers  we  leave  behind." 

"  B^ra^e  Hastings  I "  said  Gloucester,  pressing  his  band, 
"yon  da  well,  and  I  envy  you  the  glory  of  this  post* 
Come^  sire," 

*<Ay4— ay/'  said  the  king,  with  a  sudden  and  fierce 
cry,  "  we  go  — but  at  least  slaughtering  as  we  go.  See  ! 
yon  rascal  troop  I  —  ride  we  through  the  midst  Havock 
and  revenge!" 
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He  sot  Bptirs  to  -his  steed,  gallbped  over  tbe  bridgej 
irnd,  before  hi&r  companions  could  join  Mmi,  dashed  alone 
into  the  very  centre  of  the  advanced  gnard  sent  to  invest 
the  fortress;  and  while  they  were  yet  shonting — "Where 
is  the  tyrant— whew  is  Edward  ?'" 

"Hm  I'^  answered  a  vof6e  of  thnrider — "'here,  rebels 
and  faytors,  in  your- ranks  !'**      ' 

if  his  sudden  iiftd  ^appalling  reply,  even  more  than  the 
sweep  of  Uhe  g'igaiitic  sword,  bef6re  which  were  riven 
sallet  and  linail,  ad  the  woodman's  axe  rives  the  faggot, 
created  amongst  the  enemy  that  singular  panic,  which  in 
those  ages  often  scattered  nntiibers  before  the  a/hn  and 
the  name  of  one;  TheyrecoHed  in  confn^sion  and  dis- 
may. Many  aetudHy  threw  down  their  arms  and  fled. 
Through  a  path  broad  and  clear,  amidst  the  forest  of 
^ikes,  Gloncester^and  the  captains  foHowed  the  flashing 
track  of  the  king,  over  the  corpses,  headless  or  limbless, 
that  he  felled  as  he  rode. 

Meanwhile,  with  a  truer  chivalry,  Hastings,  taking 
advantage  of 'the  sortfe  whfch  confused  and  delayed  the 
enemy,  summoned  such  of  the  loyal  as  were  left  in  the 
fortress,  advised  them,  as  the  only^chance  of  life,  to  affect 
submission  to  Warwick;  but  when  the  time  came,  to 
remember  their  old  allegiance,*  and  promiedhg*  that  he 
would  not  desert  them,  save  with  life,  till  their  safety  was 
pledged  by  the  foe,  reclosed  his  visor,  and  rode  back  to 
the  front  of  the  bridge. 

: ' — ! ' — J '  i    ■   'I         ^  1 —  •       '  •>» 

*  Sharon  Turner,  toI.  iii.  i89. 
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And'n^ir  the  Mtig  imd  his  comraid'cft^hii'd  cut  fbelr  way 
through  all  bttri-ier,  bat  the  ^nmj  ««flli  wavered  'and 
lagged,  till  snddenly  the  «ry  of  "  Robin  of  Redesdale  f  ^' 
iras  heard,  and  isword  4n  hand,  ffilyard,  ItyHow'ed  by  a 
troop  of  horse,  dashed  Wihe  htead^  oriht  besfegei^,  and 
learning  the  king^i  escape,  rode  off  Irf  j^t^siiit.  toe  brief 
presence  arid  sharp  febnke  reknitoat^  *the  MtererS,  and 
in  a  ftw  minntes  they  gained  the  bridge.    ^     '< 

«^  Halt,  dirs",''  cried  Hastings ; '  '*  t  would  offii*  capitu- 
latioft  to  jrour  leader?    Who  ii  he?" 

A  knight  on  horseback  advanced  from  the  fest.  ' 

'    Hakingg  lowered  i^h  point  of 'his  sword.  '    ' 

"  Sir,' w6  yield  ^Mi  fbriress  W-Jrciur  hands  upon  one 
condition  —  ouf'm^ii  yondef  dt^e*  wifiin^  to  snbihit,  and 
'flhout  with  you  for  Heniy  VI. "  Plfedge  me  your  word 
that  you  and  your  soldier^  spare  their  lives,  and  do  them 
no  wrong,  and  we'  depart.^ 

"And  if  I  pledge  it  tibt?'^  said  Hhe  km^t. 

"  Then  for  every  warrior  who  guards  this  bridge  count 
ten  dead  men  amongst  ycfdr  ranks. ''^  '      ' 

**  Do  your. worst  —  our  bloods  arfe  up  1  We  Want  lif^ 
for  life!  —  revenge  for  the  subjects  butchered  by  your 
tyrant  chief  I  Charge !  to  the  attack  —  charge !  pike  and 
bill ! ''  The  knight  spurred  on,  the  Lancastrians  followed, 
and  the  knight  reeled  fVom  his  horse  into  the  moat  below, 
felled  by  the  sword  of  Hastings. 

For  several  minutes  the  pass  was  so  gallantly  defended 
that  the  strife  seemed  uncertain,  though  fearfully  unequal, 
when  Lord  Montagu  himself,  hearing  what  had  befallen, 
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gaUerpoA  to^  tft^  i^oti  tbr^w  d^im  Mb;  t^oebeoQ,  cried 
*'  Bold  I "  Mid  th9  fih^iighter  cei^d,  'iPv  this  noblemaHy 
'^astmg9  nap^at^  tbf  terms  ba  bad  proposed. 

"Afid^"  »U  ,A{«otHgQ«  torpi^g  wUb  aqg^  ta  the  Laa- 
castriaoa^  wbo  fms^ed  a  detf^di^gient  of  Pitzb^igb^s  force 
>-*"  caq  ^Dg^sbmei^  i^i^st -iipoa  batcbenng  iJogUsbmen  ? 
Bather  thank,  we  I,iord  HaitiagiH  that  be- would  spare 
good  King  Heficjr  ioi^any  soI^'eot^Miveal  The  tem^ 
ai^  grafted,  m  1^4 )  ^^  jowr^pwQ  life  sl^fK^  aiM^  itbose 
of  year  friends  around' yocr^ 'vakdj  bdrpiit^.iii  «  wrong 
caase.  r  Depart.  P' 

"Ah,  Mooter, '^  isajd  Hastij;^,  tooched*  and  in  a 
whisper,  "  what  pii^j  tbM  ^  givHaoi  a  gentlei^an.  dioold 
leave  a  rebel's  iM  npw  bia.seutqbeoiu" 

"  Whea  cbiefe  ^4)4  safe^a^a  fre^false  and  peijared* 
liord  Hastings^,"  aQ$weced  M^otaga,  "to  obey  tbem  is 
not  loyalty,  bnt  serfdom ;  and  i^volt^  ia  not  disloyalty,  bat 
a  freeman>  duty.  '  Ose  da^  tbc^n  mayst  knoiw  that  tnth, 
bat  too  late  I  "^* 

Hastings  made  no  reply -^waved  big  hand  to  bia  fi^Uov- 
defenders  of  the  bridge^  and,  followed  by  theoQ^  went 
slowly  and  deliberately  on,  till  clear  of  the  marmnring 
a<id  sullen  foe ;  then  patting  spars  to  their  steeds,  these 
faithfal  warriors  rode  fast  to  n^oio  their  Idog ;  overtook 
Hilyard  on  the  way,  and  after  a  fierce  skirmisii,  a  blow 
from  Hastings  unhorsed  and  unhelmed  the  stalwart 
Kobin,  and  left  him  so  stunned  as  to  check  further 

*  It  was  in  the  midst  of  his  own  conspiracy  against  Richani  of 
Qloucester  that  the  head  of  Lord  Hastings  feSL 
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pnrsuit.  They  at  last  reached  the  king,  and  gaining, 
with  him  and  his  party,  the  town  of  Lynn,  happily  found 
one  English  and  two  Dutch  vessels  on  the  point  of  sail- 
ing ;  without  other  raiment  than  the  mail  they  wore  — . 
without  money,  t^f  jOjen,-®  fi^w  hours  ^before  hailed  as 
sovereign  or  as  peers,  fled  from  their  native  land  as  out- 
casts and  paupers.  New  gangers  beset  them  on  the  sea ; 
the  ships  of  the  Easterlings,  at  war  both  with  France 
and  England,  worfe  down  upon  their  vessdis.  At  the  risk 
of  drowning,  they  ran  a^oTe  near  Alctnaer.  The  large 
ships  of  the  Easterlings  fcftiowed  as  fkr  as  the  low  watei 
wouM  pernrit,'^**intietideingatthfrfludde  to  hare  obtained 
their  prey*"'*  Inrthi^^ Extremity,  the  lotii  of  the  'provinee 
(Louis  of  Cfrauthttse)  catne' aboard  theft  Vessels  —  pro- 
tected the  ftigftiveij '  from  ifhe  Basterliiigs — conducted 
them  to  tfhe  Hagt^^Maud  ttpprfsed  the  Duke  of  Bur- 
gundy how  Ms  b**dtlier4d4aw  had  lost  hk  throB«.  1?he« 
were  verified  Lord  Watwick's  pr^'ctbyns  of  the  feith  of 
Burgundy  I  The  dike,  fbr  whose  alliance  Edward  had 
dfshonored  the  nrtw^  to  whom  he  owed  his  erowti,  so  feared 
the  victorious  ^a^l,  that  "he  had  ratlier  have  heard  of 
King  Edward's  death  ihtm  ^  his  '^sdomffitttre.^'  f  And 
his  firdt  thought  Wa^  to  &^d  em  embaasy  to  the  king- 
maker, praying  fjb6  atiity 'altd  alliance  of  tll«  restored 
dynasty: 

30*  ■  '-■    X''  ' 
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CHAPTER  Till. 

yfhski  befel  Adam  Warner  apd  Sibyll^.w^n  made  sabject  to  the 
great  Friar  Bungey. 

We  must  now  reta^  to  theTqji^er  of  London  —  not, 
indeed,  tp  its  lordly,  bi^Us  ai^  gilded  chambers  —  but  to 
the  foom  of  Fi^^r  Bungey.  W«  must  go  back  somewhat 
in  time;  and  on  the  day  follo?jr}ng  the  departure  of  the 
king  apd  hfs  lor^  conjure  op  u^  that  strangely  furnished 
apartment  th^  form  of  the  bu^Jy  friar^  standing  before  th^ 
disorganized  Eureka,  ifith^Adpa  Warneir  by  his  side. 

Graul,  as  wjb  haver  seeUi  h^^  k^pt  her  wprd,  and  Sibyll 
and  her  father^  having  ffjlgn  intQ.tl^fnai;e,weref  suddenly 
gagged,  bound,  led  through  byrpattrs,  to  a  sqlitary  hnt^ 
where  a  ^orered  wagon  was  ii|  wari4}ing,  pnd  fipally^  at 
nightfall,  eondacted  ita  the  T^wer*  Tl^  frjw,  whom  his 
own  repute,  ;i0lly  affability,  and  fayor  with  the  Duchess 
of  Bedford*  mude  a  ^n«idej»l?^,  porpc^t  .with  the  autho* 
ritiesf  of  the  plaoe,  had^ajre^y  obitaiped  from  tibfi  deputy- 
governor  ait  order  to  lodge  i. two  :pi?ra9(i^s,  whom  his  zeal 
for  the  king  sought  to  convict  of  necromantic  practices 
in  favor  of  the  rebellion, -in  the  ceHs  «et  apart  for  such 
unhappy  captiverf.  Thither  the  prisoners  yMk  conducted. 
The  friar  did  not  object  to  l^eir  allocation  in  poQtiguous 
cells ;  and  the  gaoler  deemed  him  mighty  kind  and  cha 
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rjtabie,  when  be  ordered  tiiat  they  might  be  well  served 
and  fed  till  their  examinatioD. 

,  He  did  not  venture,  however,  to  summon  his  captives 
till  the  departure  of  the  king,  jrhen  the  Tower  was,  in 
fact,  at  the  disposition  of  his  powerful  patroness,  and 
when  he  thought  he  might  stretch  his  authority  as  far  as 
he  pleased,  unquestioned  /»nd  unchid. 

Now,  therefore,  on  th#  day  succeeding  Edward's  de« 
parture,  Adam  Warner  was  brought  from  his  cell,  and 
led  to  the  chamber  wb^re  the  triumphant  friar  received 
him  in  majestic  state.  The  moment  Warner  entered,  he 
caught  sight  of  the  chaos;  to  which  his  Eureka  was  re- 
solved, and  uttering  a  cry  of  mingled  grief  and  joy,  sprang 
forward  to  greet  his  profaned  treasure.  The  frjar  mo-, 
tioned  away  the  gaoler  (whispering  him  to  wait  without), 
find  ^ey  were  left  alone.  Bungey  listened  with  curious 
and  puzzled  attention  to  poor  Adam's  broken  interjecn 
tions  of  l^imentation  and  anger,  and  at  last,  clapping  him 
roughly  on  the  back,  said-* 

''  Thou  knowest  the  secret  of  this  magical  and  uglj 
device-;  but  in  thy  hands  it  lead«  only  to  ruin  and  perdi- 
tion. Tell  me  that  secret,  SLpi  in  mt^  hands  it  shall  turn 
to,  honor  and  profit  Porkey  verbeyf  I  am  a  man  of 
few  words.  Do  this,  and  thou  shalt  go  free  with  thy 
daughter,  and  I  will  protect  thee,  and  give  thee  moneys, 
and  my  fatherly  blessing  j — refuse  to  do  it,  and  thou  shalt 
go  Arom  thy  snug  cell  into  a  black  dungeon  fujl  of  newts 
and  rats^  where  thou  shalt  rot  till  thy  naila  are  like  birds' 
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talons,  and  thy  skin  sbrivBllcd  up  kitd'  mtkmmy,  and  t^ 
vcrfcd  with  hair  like  Nebuchadnezzar!*^ 

**  Miserable  var!et !  Give  thee  my  secret — giree  thee 
my  fame  —  my  KTe.  Never  I  I  scorn  and  spit  at  thy 
malice  I  *' 

The  fHar's  face  grew  convnised  with  rage — "Wretch  I " 
he  roared  forth,  "  darest  thott  Unslip  thy  houndllke  taa- 
Iignity  npon  great  Bungey  ? — Knowest  thou  not  that  he 
could  bid  the  walis  open  and  dose  upoh  thee  —  that  he 
dould  set  yon  serpents  to  coil  round  thy  limbs,  and  yon 
Hzard  to  gnaw  out  thine  entrails  ?  Despise  not  my  mercy, 
and  desceud  to  plain  seuse.  What  good  didst  thou  ever 
reap  from  thy  engine  f — why  shouldst  thou  lose  liberty — 
nay,  Kfe — if  1  wiH,  fbr  a  thing  that  has  cursed  thee  with 
nan's  horror  and  hate?" 

'  "Art  thou  Christian  and  friar  to  ask  me  why  ?  Were 
not  Ohristfaus  thetnsehres  hunted  by  wild  beasts,  and 
burned  at  the  stake,'  and  boiled  in  the  caldron  for  their 
belief  ?  Knave,  whatever  is  holiest,  men  ever  persecute  1 
Read  thy  bible!" 

"Read  the  bible  I"  exclaimed  Bungey,  in  pious  horror 
at  such  a  proposftioti  —  *&.h  1  blasphemer,  now  I  have 
thee  1— Thou  art  a  heretic  and  Lbllard — fiollo — ^there  I" 

The  fHar  stamped  his  foot— the  door  Opened,  but  to 

his  listonishm^ht  And  dismay  appeared,  hot  the  grim 

gaoler,  but  the  touchers  of  Bedford  herself,  preceded  by 

Nicholas  Altv^." 

'  "I  told  yotir  grac6  troly — feee  lady  !"  cried 'the  gold- 
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ith4-*''Vile  irtpostor,  where  hast  thou  hidden  this 
wise  man'*  daughter?'^ 

.  The  friar  ttmed  hk  dall,  beadrlike  ejres  in  vac^t  con« 
Bt^rtiatio«»  from  Kioholaa  to  Adam,  from  Adam  to  the 
duchess. 

"^|r  War,"  asid  Jacqwttav  mlld^  —  for  Ae  wished  to 
i!otMHliftt»  tike  ri^al  see^t^-^  #hait  meaas  thiso^erssealoua 
iriolatloa  of  kw  ?  Is  ft  true,  «b  Master  Alwyti  fifiSrms^ 
that  thou  hast  filoleti  awaj  mod  seduoted  tliia  venerable 
aage  and  tis  daiighfc».^a  maid  I  deemed  worthy  of  a 
post  in  mj  own  household  ?^^ 

'' Daa^hter  and  lady,^  said  the  fHar,  sullenly,  "this 
ttl*faytbr,  I  haTo  reawu  to  kabw,  has  been  practising 
tipcflls  for  Lord  Wartvdok  and  the  enemy.  I  did  btit  sum- 
mon him  hither  that  my  «rt  might  undo  his  charms ;  and 
aa  for  hia  dliugfater>  it  seemed  more  iberci^nl*  to  let  her 
ttttendfhkn^  than  to  leaTO  her  alone  a»d  unfi^iended  ;  spe- 
cially/' added  the  friar,  with  m  gririi  ^*  since  the  p6or  lord 
ahe  hath  witched  k  gone  to  4^e  wairs.'' 

"  It  is  true  then,  wretfeh,  that  thou  or  thy  caitiffs  hnv6 
dared  to  lay  hasids  on  «  maiden  of  birth  and  blood  I " 
exclaimed  Alwyri.  '*  Tremble  f  < —  see,,  here,  the  warrant 
signed  by  ttus  king,  cdfitring  ft  reward  for  thy  detection, 
empoweriag  die:  to  give  thee  up  to  the  laws.  By  St.  Dun* 
ataa !  butfof  thy  ftriaHs  frock,  thoh  sbouldst  hang.'' 

**  Tfttf-^ftat,  Master  fikWsarithvl"  said  the  duchess, 
|«aughl^ -slower  thy  too^.  This  holy  man  is  under  my 
l^oitectioin^  and  his  fault  "was  hut  over^eal.  Whlit  wete 
this  sage's  devicea  a<ad  spelU?" 
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"  Marry  I "  said  tie  friar,  gruffly  — ^^'  that  U  what  yow 
grace  jast  hindereth  mj  knowing.  Bat  he  cannot  deny 
that  he  is  a  pestilent  astrologer^  and  sends  word  to  the 
rebels  what  hours  are  lucky  or  fatal  for  battle  and  as- 
sault." 

^'  Ha  I "  said  thaduchets^  *'  he  is  an  astrologer  1  true, 
and  came  nearer  to  the  alekemist^  truth  than  any  muhi* 
plier  that  ever  .served  me  I  My  eWn  -astrologer  is  just 
dead — why  died  he  at  soek  a  time  f  Peaoe — peace  !  be 
there  peace  between  two  so  tearned  men  I  Forgive  thy 
brother,  Master  Warner  1'' 

Adam  had  hitherto  disdained  all  partidpadoo  in  this 
dialogt^e.  In  fact,  he  bad  returned  to  the  Sureka,  and 
was  silQptly  epcamining  if  aay  loss  of  the  vital  parts  had 
occurred  i^  its.tnelancboly  dismemberment.  But  now  he 
tinned  rpupd^  ao4  said,  '^Lady,  leave  the  lore  of  the 
^tarsto  l^hqir  great  Maker.  I  foifgive  tins  man,  and 
th^nk  your  graee  fop  your  justice.  I  claim  these  poor 
fragments,  and  crave  your  leave  to  suffer  me  to  depart 
with  my  device  and  my  child.'* 

''No  —  nol^  said  tJbe  duchess,  seidBg  his  hand. 
''.Hist  I  whatever  Lord  Warwick  paid  thee,  I  will  double. 
No  time  now  for  alchemy ;  but  for  the  horoscope,  it  is 
the  veriest  season*    I  name  thee  ray  speeial  astrologer  I'' 

"  Accept  -^  accept  .1 "  whispered  Alwjru  c  "  for  your 
daughter's  sake— for  your  own-»H.-nay,  fwr  the  EurekaV  I  ^ 

Adam  bowed  his  head,  and  groaned  forth — "Bat  I  go 
not  hencei^— no,  not  a  foot-^  vnless  thi^  goes  With  me. 
Cruel  wretch,  how  he  hath  d^orwied  it  I'* 
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•  "And  »ow,"ieried  Alwjn^  eager! j^  <' tMs  wroilged  and 
unhappy  maideti  ?'' 

"  Go  I  be  it  tiine  to  release  atid  bring  her  to  our  pre- 
Qence^  g<^  Aiwyn,"  daid  th6  doofaess ;  **  she  shall  iodge 
irith  bejr  .father,,  ai^d.  receive  aU  hooor.  Follow  me. 
Master  Warner  I "  .   , 

No  800ii|QCj  fao^atei',  did  tlie  friar  peroeire  4ifaflt*  Alvryn 
bad  gone  iDi.§i&kjpth  of  the  jailor,  tiian  he  arrested  th^ 
steps  of  the  ddchi^ss,  and  said  with  the  air  of  a  nraeh- 
^^jQi*^  maU-r- 

«May  it  please:. yoiir  grace  to  remember,  tMt  unless 
tbe  greaterndagifiiati  lMnr^:aU  pawir^  and  aid  in  thwatt&i^ 
the  lesser,  the  lesser  ean  fw^^il ;  and!  tberefore,  M  yonr 
grace  finds,  wbea  too  late,  that  Lord  War^i^*8  or  Lord 
Fttzhagb's  arms  prosper^ that  woe  and  disaster  be&ft 
the  king^^say  not  it  was  the  faolt/of  Friar  \Bangey  i  .^w 
sneh  tUngs  maybe!  Nathless  I  shall  still  sweat,  and 
watch,  and  toil ;  andif,  despite  yonr  unhappy  favor  and' 
0nc0atfagement  totthis  hostile  8Qfro^rer,'the  king  should 
beat  his  aieitties,  why  then^  Friaar  Bnagey  is  not  so  |)ower« 
less  as  ycmr  ^mce  htflds  hiiii.  :I  lave  said  —  Farhey 
vefb^t^  I  r—  VigUc^o  et  eonabo^^  H  pirspirdbd  -^  et  hwv- 
gemba----pro,^9.  et  veeirae,  Amml^ 

The  dnoheaa  was  struck  by  this  ebqvent  6^peaf ;  but 
more  and:tnoi(e  convinced  6f  tbeldrea^  science^of  Adam, 
by  the  evident:  apprebenaiiens' of  the^ redecabted  Bnng^^y, 
wiA  irmly  peilsuladed  that  sbe.oon)^  bribe -or  induce  the 
former  to  turn  a  science  that  would  ^otherwise  be  hbiftil^ 
iiidf  ^sititary  aoctfu^vtv  dhe  ieoiit^nted  herself  with  n  few 
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ifofdb  4E)f  eonoiiiitfoii  »id  4;()ffi|]ftli4ebt,  mnd  s«ttiim^ing 
the  attendants  who  had  followed  her,  bade  theto  take  up 
tbe  vanoiU  sMnabers  of  :the  Eureka  (4or  Adakn  clearly 
demonstrated  that  li«im«ld.4iot  -depart  wftboat  them), 
a»d  cottdiicted  iS^  pfaik«op1ier^to  ai  loftf  elwtiiber,  fitted 
up  for  the  defunct  astrologer.  .    /' 

r  Hifb«Ar,  %) «  sbott  tiste,  Alwyii  had  the^  tmfqpktess  of 
kAditig  Sil^ll,  JEiud  n^tiettdcig  the  idM^b^dtemnion  of 
theelnld  iuidfathcbr.  A«d.tken^  after  lud  had  ieHrtied  the 
brief  details  of  their  abduction,  he  related  hdw,  baffled 
10  dli  atteimpt  to  tnof  tbeir  clo^,  he  |iad  cof|ylfi<}0d'hikn- 
f^lf  that  either  th^.dcichivssior'^ionigef  whb  t^  author  of 
tiie  snaire,  TeitnrMdito  thd'^Hyver^  ahd^vm  the  king's  war- 
mitt,.Ieftr&eU'tiiat^%a  olA  tean  ahiS  a  yomg  ieiaale  bad 
ilidjettd:bi»ii  admitted  Into' the  foftresB,  and  hucHed  ai 
oacb  to  thriidneheiss,  wiio,  Bar^rissd  at  bis  narration  a»d 
(ioiBpliaiiit,r  aiid  anxiousitoTGgasalthd  8ertk$c»  nfi  Wamer, 
had  aocofnpai^ied  htm  at  oqee  'to^lih^^a?. 

"ABdtbo!ugh,:"'8ilded'tho  goldsmith,  *' I  oonld  Indeed 
proeare  jon  lodgings,  move  weloonie  to  yjd  olseirliere,  yet 
k  18  w^l  to'wBB  1i)o  friindsdiip  oiihe  (kiotoss;  and  royalty 
is  evtef  an-ill  foei ,  OBEoir  eame  jre  %d  quit  th0  pak'ee  ?  ^'^ 

Sibyll  changed  cduntetitanoa^  and  ber  father  answered 
graVeiy,  ^W*  iweuifped fiber 'ki»g^  diipteastfris, 'and  the 
QrKoiJ8#.^aa,tfae:poJNiha^  Inlted'  of  me  and  tbo  Eimika.'' 
.  ^^^HJeeiYto  rimde  the^^ebple^i^  tiio  de^il^  ttMt^t:^  tbi^ee- 
fotirttes <S>f  Ivbat  isipfopntorl "'i)lbnia/«aid the  3ti* * Um 
Middld  Cflasa,'  ereb  a^iooBft  both  extfamas.  -     <• 

V  "And  hovr?"  allied  I  igJbfH,  HlK^^nboiior^  $iki  ttm 
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pieoA, didst tho^'obtaja  Ibo  kipg'ftW^AOt, a^d[lQ«ff  the 
snare  into  which  we  had  fallen?" 

Tbi^  time  it  was  A^yn^who  ^bdiiged  eoant^fiiice. 
He  i3cu^  ^  qdo^i^ulv  ^  .tb^n :  ir^njl^jr  aosiwei^iog  ->r-» 
"  Thonmi|4^t  tha&k,  J^ord  <^4^tiDg8^."  gi^r^  the  i^^pl^A^tipxi 
mlready  b^ofpnto  ^he  reaAeiv  r 

But  ^e  grate^l  .t««rs  tln^  coUtipi)  .(sglled/^^  Ifqiq 
gibfU^  her  clasps  hands,,  ber  eyidoAt  ei^Qt^ir  of  del^ibt 
itod  love  80  pained  poor  Al^jOithat  he.  vo^  ^bcaptlj^ 
>aad  tQofc.his  leave./;     .  .;    .mj    "      .       . 

4.Dd  i^W|th«  ^|re](a.  .i^^s..a  ,l(|zarjr .  a^  peremptoTS  j 
forbid  to  the  astrologer,  as  it  had  been  to  the  alchem^t  I 
'J^gaii^  the  trae  ^  soienf e  was  despisedj  and*  tbe  iala^  colti- 
ra^ed  and  )ip»ored.  Condemned,  ta  i^a^eulations,  wbia^ 
no  man  (however  wise)  in  that  age,  held  altogether  dela* 
givexn^nd^fW^ichTet  Adam  Waxner  studied  with  terj 
qqalified  beliff.r-it  happened  bj  some  of  tbo^  CQinai- 
dences,  whieh.  haie  from ,  time  to  time  appeared  to  con- 
firm the  credalons  in  judicial  astrology,  that  Adam's 
,predi9tk)ns  became,  f^lfiUed.  ,  The  doc^^^^  was  prepared 
for  ihe  first  tidijigp»,  that  E4 ward's  foes  fled  b^ore.bim. 
She  was  ne^jt  prepared  *  for  .the  ^^fj  dj^y  ia  which  TSJar^ 
wiok  landed,  ^^mI  t^i*  J^er  ?e^spept,  for  the .  astrologer 
became  str^Dgely  mingled  with  snspfcien  and  terror,  when 
she  found  that  be  proceeded  to  foretell  but  ominous  ^d 
evil  events ;  and  wlpen,  at  last,  still  in  corroboration  of 
the  unhappily  too  faithful  horoscope,  came  the  news  of 
the  king's  flight,  and  the  earl's  march  upon  Loadon,  she 
fled  to  Friar  Bungey  in  disnuiy.  And  Friar  Bu4i^ey  said— 
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**TM  I  not  warn  ^oii,  dangliter?  Had  yov  suffered 
me  to " 

"True,  true !"  interrnpted  the  dachess.  *'Now  take, 
bang,  rack,  drown,  or  btirn  yonr  horrible  rfval,  ff  you  wiB, 
but  undo  the  oharm,  and  kaW  us  firohr  the  earl  1 " 

The  friar's  eyes  twinkled,  but^td  the  first  thought  of 
apite  and  vengeanbe  succeeded 'ataothert  if  he  wh'6  had 
made  the  famous  waxen  effigies  of  the  Earl  of  Warwick, 
were  now  to'lSe  found  guilty  of  some  atrocious  and  posi- 
tive violence  upon  Master  Adam  Wiirhet*,  rafght  not  th^ 
iearl  be  glad  of  so  g6od  to  ei^cttee  to  put  an  end  to  him- 
aelff 

*  "Daughter,"  said  the  friar  at  that  reflection,  and 
fihaklug  his  head  mysteriously  and  sadly,  ^dkughter,  it  is 
too  late.*' 

The  duchess,  in  great  despair,  flfew  to  the  queen. 
Hitherto  she  had  concealed  from  her  royal  daughter  the 
employment  she  had  giv^n  to  Adam ;  for  Elizabeth,  who 
had  herself  suffered  from  the  popular  belief  in  Jacquetta*8 
sorceries,  had  of  late  earnestly  beSdught  her  to  lay  aside 
an  practices '  that  could  be  called  into  question.  Now, 
however,  when  she  confessed  to  the  agitated  and  distract- 
ed queen  the  retaining  of  Adadt  Warner,  and  his  fatal 
predictions,  Elizabeth,  who,  from  discretion  and  pride, 
had  carefully  hidden  ftom  her  mother  (too  vehement  to 
keep  a  secret)  that  offence  in  the  king,  the  memory  of 
which  had  made  Warner  peculiarly  obnoxious  to  him, 
exclaimed,  "TJuhappy  mother,  thou  hast  employed  the 
very  man  my  fated  husband  would  the  most  carefully 
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barer  banished  froim  the  palaces,  the  very  man  who  conld 
blast  his  name." 

The  duchess  was  aghast  and  thander-stricken. 

"  If  ever  I  forsake  Pfiaf ^  Btfngey  again  1 "  she  Blat- 
tered'; "OH,  THE  OBBAf  man!'* 

But  events  which  defflknd  4  detailed  recital  nbw  rap- 
idly pressing  on,  gave  the  dnchess  not  even  the  tim^ 
to  deek^fhrther  explanation  of  Elizabeth's  words,  much 
lesB  toldetetmihe  the  donbi  tb^  ro^  in  hcfr  ^^ghtened 
mind' whetbei^  Adam's  spe^  ^ight  hot  be  yet  mMravelled 
by  lihe  '^n»ely  execi^tion'  of  the  soreerer  1 


CHAPTEl^   IX. 

T^  I>«)iberaUo^.pf  Maj9i3:»i»d  Council,  while  Lord  Wuniiek 
marches  upon  London. 

It  was  a  cleai*  and  bright  day  in  the  first  week  of 
October;  1470,  whefr  the  varions  scents  employed  by  the 
mayor  and  council  of  Lottdon  came  back  to  the  Guild, 
at  which  that  worshit)fal  corporation  were  assembled  — 
their  steeds  blown  and  jaded,  themselves  panting  and 
breathless  —  to  announce  the  rapid  march  of  the  Earl  of 
Warwick.  The  lord  mayor  of  that  year,  Richard  Lee, 
grocer  and  citizen,  sat  in  the  venerable  hall  in  a  hnge 
leather  chair,  over  which  a  pall  of  velvet  had  been  thrown 
in  haste,  clad  in  his  robes  of  state,  and  snrronnded  by  his 
aldermen  and  the  magnates  of  the  city.     To  the  personal 
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)o¥e  wbi^  tbe  gr^&tei  part  pf  tbe  bodj  bor«  to  tbtf 
yoQDg  and  coarteoas  king,  was  added  the  terror  w^icb 
tbe  corporaiioa  JQB^y  ent^^iB«d  of  d»e.LaQ0Ma^aQ  fkc- 
tio%.  Tbej.reiB^iDlDered  :\h^  ^adftd  ezfes^aos*  ffhieh 
Margaret  had  permitted^  b^  ^m^J  in  tbe  y^^HF  14(1-^ 
«h(Mi  lime^  ta  urn  tbe  exjprf^^  of  tln^  old  Mstorian 
^^  the*  wealth  of  XiOAidoo  loi^ked  pale  i "  and  how  groctg^ 
ioglj  she  bed  been  restriiiiiQd  ispim  eondeiQBtnrg  her  re« 
Telte4  metreppUs  to  the  hoi^ora  of;  saeb  .e44  piUage; 
Aad  tW  beer^iAg  of  jt,h4a  auiiHeit  ref^iNS^pp^oo'  ^f .  tito 
trade  and  power^f  LfifkdaB  w^  i^  at  tb/^  ^s^ Jinwi^rtbj 
of  the  high  inflaence  it  had  obtained.  The  agitation  and 
disorder  of  the  hoar  had  introduced  into  the  assembly 
several  of  the  more  active  and  accredited  citizens,  not  of 
right  belonging  to  it ;  bat  thej  sat,  in  silent  discipline 
and  order,  on  long  benches  beyond'  the  table  crowded  by 
tbe  corporate  officers.  Forefiioet  among;  these,  and  re- 
markable by  the  firfiiness  and  intelligence  of  his  coante- 
nanoe,  and  the  eajrpe;9t  self*po6sesaioo  with  which  he 
UstenedtQ  his  seiuoirs^  was  Nicholas  Alwye^  f  aimnoDed 
to  the  coanoil  from  bia  great  infleeii^ef  with  the  appren- 
tices and  yonnger  freemen  of  the  city. 

Aa  the  last  scuut  announced  hi«^w£y^nd  was  gravely 
dismissed, 

The  lord  mayor  rose ;  and  beii%  perhaps,  a  better 
educated  nmn  than  many  of  the  haughtiest  barons,  and 
having  more  at«take  than  most  of  them,  bis  manner  and 
language  had  a  dignity  and  earnestness  which  might  have 
reflected  honor  on  the  higher  court  of  parliament. 
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"Brethren  and  dtissens,"  b©  said,  witk  tlie  decided 
brevity  of  one  who  felt  it  no  time  for  many  words,  *'  in 
two  hoars  we  shall  hear  the  olarions  of  Lord  Warwick  at 
onr  gates;  in  two  hours  we  shall  be  sommoned  to  give 
entrance  to  an  army  assembled  in  the  name  of  King 
Henry.  I  have  dope  my  duty — I  ha:7e  manned  the  walb 
^--I  have  marshalled  whiat.  soldiers  me  can  command.  I 
hsLJG  sent  to  the  deputy-governor  of  the  Tpwer "    • 

"And  what  answer  gives  he,  my  lord  mayor?"  inter- 
rupted Hnmfrey  Heyford. 

"None  to  depend  upon.  He  answers  that  Edward 
IV.,  in  abdicating  the  kingdom,  has  left  him  no  power 
to  resist;  and  that  between . force  and  force,  king  and 
king,  might  makes  right." 

A  deep  breath,  like  a  groan,  went  ^through  the  as- 
sembly. 

Up  rose  Master  John  Stokton,  t^  mercer.  He  rose, 
trembling  from  limb  to  limb. 

"  Worshipftil,  my  lord  mayor,"  said  he,  "  it  seems  to 
me  thatt  our  first  duty  is  to  look  to  our  own  selves  t  **    r 

Despite  the  gravity  of  the  emergence,  a  laugh  burst 
forth  and  was.  at  once  sil^ced,  at  this  frank  avowal. 

'VYes,"  continued  the  mercer,  taming  rounds  a&d 
striking  the  table  with  his  fist,  in  the  action  of  a  nervous 
man  — "yes;  for  King  Edward  has  set  us  the  example. 
A  stout  and  a  dauntless  champion,  whose  whole  3routh 
lias  been  war.  King  Edward  has  fled  from  the  kingdom 
•^*-  King  Edward,  takes  care  of  himself —  it  is  our  duty  to 
do  the  samel" 
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fitrang^  tbidagfa  It  maf  stfetB,  Hits  kiMiely  ie^SAness 
went  ai  onoe  throagh  ibe  assemblj  like  a  flash  of  cob* 
iriet4oB.  There  was  a  burst  of  applaiuse^  and,  as  it 
eeasedf  t^  Boilea  explosifMi  of  a  boiabiurd  (or  oai^MHi) 
from  the  dty  wail  annoimced  thai  the  wiaoder  bad  caaghl 
the  first  glmipae  of  the  appreachiag  araij. 
'  Master  Stoktoa  ilarted  as  if  the  shot  bad  gene  near  to 
himself,  and  dirof^d  at  once  inV)  his  seat,  ejaadatn^ 
^  The  Lord  h»ve  laeFpy  upon  vb  I  *^  There  Was  a  panse 
of  a  moment,  and  then  several  of  the  corporation  rose 
aimfiltineoaslj.  The  majror, fMr^erriaf  hisdignity,  fixed 
on  the  shmriff. 

''  Few  wordsy  my  lord,  and  I  hare  dooe,'^  said  Bichard 
Oardyner  —  ''there  is  no  fighting  wiihont  m&a.  The 
troops  at  the. Tower  are  not  to  be  coumted  ob«  The 
popnlace  are  all  with  Lord  Warwick,  even  thoagh  he 
inroaght  the  devil  at  his  baeh.  H  yon  hold  oat,  look  to 
rape  and  plunder  before  suaaet  to-morrow.  If  ye  ^eld, 
tgo  forth  hi  a  body,  and  tiie  eari  is  not  the  ipaa  to  eoffer 
one  Englishman  to  be  injared  fa  life  or  health  wWoace 
^trosts  to  his  go*od  faith.     My  say  is  md.^ 

"  WorshipM,  my  lord,"  said  a  thin,  oadarerona  aldef- 
■uin,  who  rose  next— r'^  this  is  a  judgmeiit  of  the  Lord 
and  His  saints*  The  Lollards  and  heretics  have  been  too 
mach  suffered  to  min  at  large,  and  the  wrath  of  Heaven 
is  apon  us." 

An  impatient  mnrasuriag  attested  the  anwMlingness  of 
<he  larger  part  of  the  audknce  to  listen  farther;  bat  as 
approving  buzz  from  the  elder  citizens  announced  that 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


the  faimtidsm  was  iftot  ^tkdut  its  faTorers.  'Tfeafi  fieimti- 
lated  and  encouraged,  the  orator  continued  5  and  con- 
cluded on  harangne^  interrupted  more  stormiiy  than  all 
that  had  preceded,  by  ai  exhoHiatlon  to  leav^e  the  city  to 
its  late,  and  to  march  in  a  hod^  to.the  New  Pi4aon,  dntw 
forth  fiTe  strapeoted  Lellards,  and  burn  t^m  at  Smith- 
field,  In  order  to  appeaee  the  Almighty  aotd  dlTert  the 
tempest] 

This  subject  of  controversy  once  started^  might  bat>e 
delayed  the  audi«ioe  till  the  rtigg^  staves  of  the  War- 
wickere  drove  them  forth  firom  their  ball,  but  for  the 
sagacity  and  promptitude  of  the  mayor. 

"  Brethren,"  be  «aid,  ^'it  matters  not  to  m^  whether 
the  counsel  suggested  be  good  or.  bad,  on  the  main  ;  but 
this  have  I  heard, — there  Is  small  safety  in  death-bed  re- 
pentance. It  is  too  late  now  to  do^  through  fear  of  the 
devil,  what  we  omitted  to  do  through  zeal  ibr  the  church. 
The  sole  questaon  is,  '  Fight  6r  make  terms.'  Te  say  we 
lack  men-^verily,  yes,  irhtkr  no  leaders  are  fbnnd  1  Wal- 
worth, my  predecessof,  eaVed  London  from  Wat  l^^ier. 
Men  were  wanting  then  till  the  mayor  and  his  fellow- 
cftizens  marched  forth  i<^  Mile  End.  It  may  be  the  same 
now.  Agree  to  fight;  and  we'll  try  it — what  say  you, 
Nicholas  Alwyn  ?  — ^you  know  th^  temper  of  our  young 
men.'' 

Thus  called  upon,  Alwyn  rose,  and  such  was  the  good 
name  he  had  already  acquired,  that  every  murmur  hushed 
into  eager  silence. 

"  My  lord  mayor,"  he  said,  "  there  ta  a  proverb  in  my 
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comitrj  which  says,  *  Pish  swim  best  that's  bred  in  the 
sea ; '  which  means,  I  take  it,  that  men  do  best  what  they 
are  trained  for  I  Iiord  Warwick  and  his  men  are  trained 
for  fighting.  Few  of  the  fish  about  London  Bridge  are 
bred  in  thai  sea.  Cry,  '  London  to  the  rescue  I ''  —  put 
on  hauberk  and  helm,  and  you  will  have  crowns  enough 
to  crack  around  you.  What  follows  ? — Master  Stokton 
hath  said  it :  pillage  and  rape  for  the  city  —  gibbet  and 
cord  for  mayor  and  aldermen.  Do  I  say  this,  loving  the 
house  of  Lancaster  ?  No ;  as  Heayen  shall  judge  me,  I 
think  that  the  policy  King  Edward  hath  chosen,  and 
which  costs  him  his  crow'n  to-day,  ought  to  make  the 
house  of  York  dear  to  burgess  and  trader.  He  hath 
sought  to  break  up  the  iron  rule  of  the  great  barons  — 
and  never  peace  to  England  till  that  be  done.  He  has 
failed ;  but  for  a  day.  He  has  yielded  forithe  time ;  so 
must  we.  '  There's  a  timle  to  squint,  and  a  time  to  look 
even.'  I  advise  that  we  march  out  to  the  earl — that  we 
make  honorable  terms  for  the  city — that  we  take  advan- 
tage of  one  faction  to  gain  what  we  have  not  gained  with 
the  other  —  that  we  fight  for  our  profit,  not  with  swords 
where  we  shall  be  worsted,  but  in  council  and  parliament, 
by  speech  and  petition.  New  power  is  ever  gentle  and 
douce.  What  matters  to  us,  York  or  Lancaster  ?  —  all 
we  want  is  good  laws.  Get  the  best  we  can  from  Lan- 
caster—  and  when  King  Edward  returns,  as  return  he 
will,  let  him  bid  higher  than  Henry  for  our  love.  Wor- 
shipful my  lords  and  brethren,  while  baroiis  and  knaves 
go  ;to  loggerheads,  honest  men  get  their  own.     Time 
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grows  nnder  us  like  grass.  York  and  Lancaster  may 
pull  down  each  other  —  and  what  is  left  ?  Why  three 
things  that  thrive  in  all  weather — London,  Industry,  and 
the  people  1  We  have  fallen  on  a  rough  time.  Well, 
what  says  the  proverb  ?  'Boil  stones  in  butter,  and  you 
may  sup  the  broth/    I  have  done." 

This  characteristic  harangue,  which  was  fortunate 
enough  to  accord  with  the  selfishness  of  each  one,  and 
yet  give  the  manly  excuse  of  sound  sense  and  wise  policy 
to  all,  was  the  more  decisive  in  its  effect,  inasmuch  as 
the  young  Alwyn,  from  his  own  determined  courage,  and 
his  avowed  distaste  to  the  Lancaster  faction,  had  been 
expected  to  favor  warlike  counsels.  The  mayor  himself, 
who  was  faithfully  and  personally  attached  to  Edward, 
with  a  deep  sigh,  gave  way  to  the  feeling  of  the  assem- 
bly. And  the  resolution  being  once  come  to,  Henry  Lee 
was  the  first  to  give  it  whatever  advantage  could  be  de 
rived  from  prompt  and  speedy  action. 

"  60  we  forth  at  once,"  said  he — "go,  as  becomes  us, 
in  our  robes  of  state,  and  with  the  insignia  of  the  city. 
Never  be  it  said  that  the  guardians  of  the  city  of  Lon- 
don could  neither  defend  with  spirit,  nor  make  terms  with 
honor.  We  give  entrance  to  Lord  Warwick.  Well,  then, 
it  must  be  our  own  free  act.  Come  I  Officers  of  our 
court,  advance." 

"Stay  a  bit — stay  a  bit,"  whispered  Stokton,  digging 
sharp  claws  into  Alwyn 's  arm  —  'Met  them  go  first,  —  a 
word  with  you,  cunning  Nick  —  a  word." 

Master  Stokton,  despite  the  tremor  of  his  nerves,  was 
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a  mmn  of  such  wealth  and  sabstaoce,  that  Alwja  might 
well  take  the  request,  thas  fiamiliarljc  made,  as  a  compli- 
ment not  to  be  receired  discanrteoosly ;  moreoTer,  he 
h»d  ^is  OWE  reasone  for  haaglog  baek  from  a  procession 
which  his  rank  ia  the  citj  <^  not  require  him  to  join. 

While,  therefore,  the  major  and  the  other  dignitaries 
Mt  th«  hall,  witb  as  much  state  and  order  aa  if  not  going 
to  meet  an  invading  armj,  but  to  join  a  holiday  f^tiTal, 
Nicholas  and  Stokton  lingered  behind. 

"Master  Alwjn,"  said  Stokton,  then,^  with  a  sly  wink 
of  his  eye,  *'  you  have  this  day  dome  yourself  great  credit  j 
you  will  rise— I  have  my  eye  on  you !  I  hai^e  a  dai^htei 
—  I  banre  a  dauglster  I  Aha  I  a  lad  like  you  may  come 
to  great  things  I " 

**  I  am  much  bouuden  to  yo«,  Master  Stokton/'  r^ 
turned  Alwyn,  some^what  abstractedly — ^*  but  what^s  your 
wiU?" 

"  My  will ! — ^hum,  I  say,  Nicholas,  what^s  your  advice  ! 
Quite  right  not  to  go  to  blows.  Oddfl  costards  t  that 
mayor  is  a  very  tig^  1  But  don't  you  thlo^k  it  would  be 
wiser  not  to  join  this  procession  f  Edward  IV.,  an'  he 
ever  come  back,  has  a  long  memory.  He  deals  at  my 
ware^  too  —  a  good  customer  at  a  mercer's  ^  and,  Lord  I 
how  n^uch  money  he  owes  the  city  I — humr^I  would  not 
seem  ungrateful." 

"Bnt,  if  you  go  not  out  with  the  rest,,  there  be  other 
mercers  who  will  have  King  Hmrt^^st  countenance  and 
favor ;  and  it  is  easy  to  see  that  a  new  court  will  m^k^ 
vast  consumption  in  mercerv  " 
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Master  Stokton  looked  puzzled. 

"That  were  a  bsgeoos  pitj^  good  Nicholas;  asd^ 
cetted^  there  is  Watt  Smith,  io  fiistgate,  #ho  would  e^at 
that  goed  KiiKg  Henr  j,  poor  man  t  whidb  Were  a  8bam» 
to  the  city ;  but,  on  the  othei*  haad^  the  Yorkfets  Bioatlf 
pay  on  the  nail  (except  King  Edward,  God  save  him  I), 
and  the  Lancastrians  are  as  poor  as  mice.  Moreover, 
King  Henry  is  a  meek  man,  and  does  not  avenge — King 
Edward,  a  hot  and  a  stem  man,  and  may  call  it  treason 
to  go  with  the  Red  Kose  I  I  WisH  Iknew  how  to  decide  I 
I  have  a  daughter,  an  only  daughter — a  buxom  lass, 
and  well  dowered.  I  would  I  had  a  sharp  son-in-law  to 
advise  me  I " 

«  Master  Stokton,  Itt  one'  word,  tfeeit,  he"  i^elfei^  goes 
ftir  wrotrg  wbo  ctin  fun  #Mi  the  hafe  itod  hant  with  th« 
h^nnds.     Good  day  to  yoti,  I  have  business  elsewhere." 

So  saying,  Nicholas,  rather  hastily,  shook  off  tbfe  mef- 
cer^s  quivering  fingerst,  and  htistened  out  of  the  ball. 

*'Terily,''  murmured  th«  disconsolate  Stokton,  '^run 
with  the  httre,  <piotha ! — 'that  is,  go  with  King  Edward  i 
bnt  hunt  with  the  hounds — that  is,  go  with  King  Henry. 
Odds  costards !  it%  not  so  easily  done  by  &  plain  man, 
not  bred  in  the  north.  I'd  best  go  —  home,  and  do 
notbing  I " 

With  that,  musing  and  bewildered,  the  poor  man 
snedfked  out;  and  was  soon  lost  amfdist  the  nrarmurfng, 
gathering,  and  swaying  Crowds,  i&any  amongst  which 
were  as  much  perplexed  as  bimself. 
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In  the  meanwhile,  with  his  cloak  moffled  carefnlly 
roand  his  face,  and  with  a  long,  stealthy,  gliding  stride, 
Alwjn  made  his  way  through  the  streets,  gained  the 
river,  entered  a  boat  in  waiting  for  him,  and  arrired  at 
last  at  the  palace  of  the  Tower. 


CHAPTER  X. 

The  Triumphal  Entry  of  the  Earl — The  Rojal  Captive  in  the  Tower 
—  The  Meeting  between  King-Maker  and  King. 

.  All  in  the  chambers  of  the  metropolitan  fortress  ex- 
hibited the  greatest  confusion  and  dismay.  The  sentinels, 
it  is  true,  were  still  at  their  posts,  men-at-arms  at  the 
ontworks,  the  bombards  were  loaded,  the  flag  of  Edward 
lY.  still  waved  aloft  from  the  battlements;  but  the 
officers  of  the  fortress  and  the  captains  of  its  soldiery 
were,  some  assembled  in  the  old  hall,  pale  with  fear,  and 
wrangling  with  each  other;  some  had  fled,  none  knew 
whither;  some  bad  gone  avowedly  and  openly  to  join 
the  invading  army. 

Through  this  tumultuous  and  feeble  force,  Nicholas 
Alwyn  was  conducted  by  a  single  faithful  servitor  of  the 
queen's  (by  whom  he  was  expected)  ;  and  one  glance  of 
his  quick  eye,  as  he  passed  along,  convinced  him  of  the 
justice  of  his  counsels.  He  arrived  at  laft,  by  a  long 
and  winding  stair  at  one  of  the  loftiest  chambers,  in  one 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


THS    L^BT    07    THE    BABONS.  373 

of  4he  loftiest  towers,  usually  appropriated  to  the  subor 
dinate  oflSfeers  of  the  hoosehold. 

And  there,  standing  by  the  open  casement,  command- 
ing some  extended  view  of  the  noisy  and  crowded  scene 
beyond,  both  on  stream  and  land,  he  saw  the  queen  of 
the  fugitive  monarch.  By  her  side  was  the  Lady  Scrope, 
her  most  familiar  friend  and  confidant — her  three  infant 
children,  Elizabeth,  Mary,  and  Cicely  —  grouped  round 
her  knees,  playing  with  each  other,  and  unconscious  of 
the  terrors  of  the  times ;  and  apart  from  the  rest  stood 
the  Duchess  of  Bedford,  conferring  eagerly  with  Friar 
Bnngey,  whom  she  had  summoned  in  haste,  to  know  if 
his  art  could  not  yet  prevail  over  enemies  merely  mortal 

The  servitor  announced  Alwyn,  and  retired  ;  the  queen 
tamed  — "  What  news.  Master  Alwyn  ?  Quick  !  What 
tidings  from  the  lord  mayor?" 

"  Gracious,  my  queen  and  lady,"  said  Alwyn,  falling 
on  his  knees  —  "you  have  but  one  course  to  pursue. 
Below  yon  casement  lies  your  barge — to  the  right,  see 
the  round  grey  tower  of  Westminster  Sanctuary;  you 
have  tame  yet,  and  but  time!" 

The  old  Duchess  of  Bedford  turned  her  sharp,  bright, 
grey  eyes  from  the  pale  and  trembling  friar  to  the  gold- 
smith, but  was  silent.  The  queen  stood  aghast  I — "Mean 
you,"  she  faltered  at  last,  "  that  the  city  of  London  for- 
sakes the  king  ?     Shame  on  the  cravens  I " 

'*  Notcraveiw,  my  lady  and  queen,"  said  Alwyn,  rising. 
"  He  must  have  iron  nails  that  scratches  a  bear  —  and 
the  white  bear  above  ail.    The  king  has  fled--^he  barons 
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have  fled  —  tke  soldierft  baye  fled— -tbe eaptahra  have  fiei 

—  the  citizens  of  LondoB  alooe  fly  BOt;    bat  there  k 

« 

nothing,  save  lUe  and  pr^pertj,  kft  to  guard  J' 

"  Is  this  thj  boasted  inflaenee  with  the  eommotia  mmI 
youths  of  the  city  ?  '* 

**  My  bumble  iafia^ee,  aiay  it  plea^  j^nm  geate  (I  say 
it  now  opmily,  ftod  I  will  say  it  a  year  hence,  when  King 
Edward  will  hold  his  court  in  these  halls  cAee  aigam^),  my 
iiiflaence,:  such  aa  it  is^.  has  been  used  to  save  Mves,  wbiebl 
resistanco  would  wast^  in  vaia.  Alaek,  alack  t  'Ntf 
gaping  against  an  oven;'  gracioim  lady  t  Yofir  bsrj^e  19 
below.  Again  I  say,  there  i&  yet  tin^ — ^when  1^  beS 
tolls  the  nest  hoar,  that  time  will  be  pastf* 

"  Then  Jesu  defend  these  children  1 "  said  Elisabeth, 
bending  over  her  m&BtSt  a^  weepiftg  bitterly — ''  I  w^ 
go!" 

"  Hold  I "  said  the  Duchess  of  Bedford,  *'mett  desert 
us  —  but  do  the  spirits  also  forsake?  —  Speai,  friar  I 
canst  thou  yet  do  aught  for  us  i  -^-^  and  if  no«,  Ihinke^ 
thou  it  is  the  rigbt  hour  to  yidd  and  flyf" 

"  Daughter,"  said  the  friar,  whoiie  terror  might  h«v« 
moved  pity  —  **sfi  I  said  before^  thank  yourself.  This 
Warner,  this — in  shorty  the  lessei'  aagidttn,  hath  beeu 
aided  and  cockered  to  coootervail  the  greater,  as  I  fbre- 
wamed.  Fly  I  run  I  fly  I  Verily  and  iAdeed,  it  is  the 
properest  of  eM  times  to  save  otrrseTtes  j  and!  tfe^e  stanr 
and  the  book,  and  tay  familiar,  dll  cAll  o«rt — ^^Off  and 
away  I'"  .  - 

"  'Fore  heaven  I ''  exclaimed  Aliwyn,  who  bad  hitbertd 
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been  damb  with  astonish ment  at  this  singulsr  tnterlade— ^ 
"  sith  he  who  hath  shipped  the  deril  must  make  the  best 
of  him,  thoa  Krt  for  once  an  honest  man,  and  a  wise 
(Hnsisellof .  Hark  I  the  second  gon  I  The  earl  is  at  the 
gates  of  the  city  I " 

The  queen  lingered  no  longer-^shecan^t  her  youngest 
child  in  her  wins ;  the  Lady  Serope  followed  with  the 
two  ©thfcrs  — "  Come,  follow  qnic^k,  Master  Alwyn/*  said 
the  duchess^  wto,  now  that  she  was  compelled  to  fcbandon 
the  world  of  prediction  and  soothsaying,  became  tho* 
iroQghly  the  sagacious,  plotting,  ready  woman  of  this  lifer 
—  "  Come,  yonr  face  and  name  will  be  of  service  to  us, 
•n  ym  meet  with  obstruction.'* 

.  Before  Alwyn  coold  reply,  the  door  was  thrown  ab- 
Bii|kly  oipen,  and  several  of  the  officers  of  the  household 
rushed  p^ll-mell  into  the  royal  presence. 

**  Oraeions  queen  I "  ci*ied  many  voices  at  once,  each 
^*rith  a  different  sentence  of  fear  and  warning — "  Fly  t — 
We  cannot  depend  on  the  soldiers— the  populace  are  up 
— 4hey  shout  for  Kiag  Henry — I>r.  ©odard  is  preaching 
against  yon  at  St.  FauPs  Cro^ — Sir  Geoffrey  Gates  has 
come  oat  of  the  sanctuary,  and  with  him  all  the  miscreants 
and  outlaw&^^the  mayor  is^  now  with  the  rebels  t  Fly  t — 
t^e  sanctuary-— Idle  saiictuiary  ^'^ 

**  And  who  amongst  you  is  of  htghest  rank  f "  asked 
the  ducfaessi  calmly ;  for  Hli^beth,  completely  over- 
whelmed,  seemed  incapable  of  speech  or  movement. 

"  I,  Giles  de  Malvoiwn,  knight  banneret,"  said  an  old 
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warrior,  armed  cap-a-pie,  who  had  fonght  in  Fruice 
ODder  the  hero  Talbot. 

"  Then,  sir,"  said  the  dodiess  with  majesty,  "  to  your 
hands  I  confide  the  eldest  danghter  of  your  king.  Lead 
on!  —  we  follow  you.     Elizabeth,  lean  on  me." 

With  this,  supporting  Elizabeth,  and  leading  her 
second  grandchild,  the  dnchess  left  the  chamber. 

The  friar  followed  amidst  the  crowd,  for  well  he  knew 
that  if  the  soldiers  of  Warwick  once  caught  hold  of  him, 
he  had  fared  about  as  happily  as  the  fox  amidst  the  dogs ; 
and  Alwyn,  forgotten  in  the  general  confusion,  hastened 
to  Adam's  chamber. 

The  old  man,  blessing  any  canse  that  induced  his 
patroness  to  dispense  with  his  astrological  labors,  and 
restored  Wm  to  the  care  of  his  Eureka,  was  calmly  and 
qnietly  employed  in  repairing  the  mischief  effected  by 
the  bnngling  friar.  And  Sibyll,  who  at  the  first  alarm 
had  flown  to  his  retreat,  joyfhlly  hailed  the  entrance  of 
the  friendly  goldsmith. 

Alwyn  was  indeed  perplexed  what  to  advise,  for  the 
principal  sanctuary  wonld,  no  doubt,  be  crowded  by 
ruffians  of  the  worst  character ;  and  the  better  lodgments 
which  that  place,  a  little  town  in  itself,^  contained,  be 
already  pre-occupied  by  the  Yorkists  of  rank ;  and  the 
smaller  sanctuaries  were  still  more  liable  to  the  same 
objection.  Moreover,  if  Adam  should  be  recognized  by 
any  of  the  rabble  that  would  meet  them  by  the  way,  his 

*  The  Sanctuary  of  Westminster  was  fortified. 
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fate,  by  the  summary  malice  of  a  mob,  was  certain. 
-A,fter  all,  the  Tower  would  be  fre^  from  the  populace ; 
and  as  soon  as,  by  a  few  rapid  questions,  Alwyn  learned 
from  Sibyll  that  she  had  reason  ^o  hope  her  father  would 
find  protection  with  Lord  Warwick,  and  called  to  mind 
that  Marraaduke  Nevile  was  necessarily  in  the  earPs 
train,  he  advised  them  to  remain  quiet  and  concealed  in 
their  apartments,  and  promised  to  see  and  provide  for 
them  the  moment  the  Tower  was  yielded  up  to  the  new 
government 

The  counsel  suited  both  Sibyll  and  Warner.  Indeed, 
the  philosopher  could  not  very  easily  have  been  induced 
to  separate  himself  again  from  the  beloved  Eureka;  and 
Sibyll  was  more  occupied  at  that  hour  with  thoughts  and 
prayers  for  the  beloved  Hastings, — afar — a  wanderer  and 
an  exile,  —  than  with  the  turbulent  events  amidst  which 
her  lot  was  cast 

In  the  storms  of  a  revolution  which  convulsed  a  king- 
dom and  hurled  to  the  dust  a  throne,  Love  saw  but  a 
single  object — Science  but  its  tranquil  toil.  Beyond  the 
realm  of  men  lies  ever  with  its  joy  and  fitorrow,  its  vicis- 
situde and  change,  the  domain  of  the  human  heart.  In 
the  revolution,  the  toy  of  the  scholar  was  restored  to 
him ;  in  the  revolution,  the  maiden  mourned  her  lover. 
In  the  movement  of  the  mass,  each  unit  hath  its  separate* 
passion.  The  blast  that  rocjcs  the  tree,  shakes  a  differenb 
world  in  every  leaf  I 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

The  Tower  in  Commotion. 

On  qnitttng  tbo  Tower,  Alwjn  regmQeu  tlui  boat,  mnn 
took  his  waf  u>  ibe  eitj ;  and'here^  nrhater^  credit  that 
worthy  and  ascelkilt  pereoimge  isaj  lose  in  oa*tain  eyes, 
his  historian  is  bound  to  confess  that  his  ftnxiety  lur 
SibyH  did  not  entirely  distract  his  atteatioa  from  iaterest 
or  ambition.  To  become  the  head  of  his  class,  to  rise 
to  the  first  honors  of  his  belored  city  of  London,  had 
become  to  Nicholas  Alwyn  a  hope  and  aspiration  which 
made  as  moch  a  part  of  his  being  as  glory  to  a  warrior, 
power  to  a  king,  an  Eoreka  to  a  scholar ;  and,  though 
more  mechanically  than  with  any  sordid  cateulaiion  or 
self-seeking,  Nicholas  Alwyn  repaired  to  his  Ware  in  the 
Ohepe.  The  streets,  when  he  landed,  already  presented 
a  different  appearance  from  the  <di80>tder  and  tomnlt 
noticeable  when  he  had  before  passed  them.  The  citizens 
now  had  decided  what  eogrse  to  adopt;  and  thou^  the 
shops,  or  ratiier  booths,  were  carefully  closed,  streamers 
of  silk,  cloth  of  arras  and  gold  were  hang  from  the  npper 
caseraents;  the  balconies  were  crowded  with  holiday 
gazers;  the  fickle  populace  (the  same  herd  that  had 
hooted  the  meek  Henry  when  led  to  the  Tower)  were 
now  shouting,  "A  Warwick  I"  "A  Clarenw  I "  «nd 
pouring  throng  after  throng,  to  gaze  upon  the  army, 
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wltieb^  vi&  the  nMiyor  and  aMermen,  had  already  entered 
rtbe  city.  HayiDg  seen  to  the  security  of  his  costly 
goods,  and  praised  his  apprentices  duly  for  their  care  of 
Ida  interests^ ^|id  their  abstinence  from  Joining  the  crowd, 
Nicholas  then  repaired  to  the  npper  story  of  his  house, 
«Dd  set  forth  &om  his  casements  and  balcony  the  richest 
fttuffis  be  p<)»se8Be4-  However,  there  was  his  own  shrewd, 
auroastla  smile  on  his  firm  lipsy  as  he  ctaid  to  his  appren- 
tices, '*  When  these  are  done  with,  lay  them  carefully  by 
itgainst  Edward  of  York's  re^-entry*" 

If eaawbiie,  pr.QQedQd  by  irattpets,  drams,  and  heralds, 
the  £arl  of  Warwick  and  his  royal  son-in-law  rode  into 
Hbe  shonting  city.  Behind  came  the  Ittter  of  the  Duchess 
of  Clarence,  attended  by  the  Earl  of  Oxford,  Lord  Fitz- 
^ttgb,  the  Lords  Stanley  and  Shrewsbury,  Sir  Robert  de 
LyttOD,  and  a  princely  £ort^ge  of  knights,  sqnires,  and 
nobles  $  while,  file  upon  file,  rank  upon  rank,  followed 
the  long  march  of  tht  unresisted  armament 

Warwick,  clad  in  complete  armor  of  Milan  steel — sa?e 
:tj|i9  helmet.  Which  was  borne  behind  htm  by  his  squire, — 
mounted  6n  his  own  noble  Baladin,  preserved  upon  a 
aonntenanee  so  well  suited  to  command  the  admiration 
of  a  populate,  the  sam«  character  as  heretofore,  of  manly 
naajesty  and  lofty  frankness.  But  to  a  nearer  and  more 
searching  gaze  than  was  likely  to  be  bent  upon  him  in 
sach  an  hour,  the  dark  deep  traced  of  care,  anxiety,  and 
passion  might  hare  been  detected  in  the  lines  which  now 
thickly  intersected  the  forehead,  once  so  smooth  and 
inrrowfoss ;  and  bis  kfngly  eye,  not  looking,  as  of  old, 
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right  forward  as  he  moved,  east  anqniet^  searching  glances 
about  him  and  aroand,  as  he  bowed  his  bare  head  from 
side  to  side  of  the  welcoming  thousands. 

A  far  greater  change,  to  outward  appearance,  was 
yisible  in  the  fair  jonog  face  of  the  Duke  of  Clarence. 
His  complexion,  usually  sanguine  and  blooming,  like  his 
elder  brother's,  was  now  little  less  pale  than  that  of 
Richard.  A  sullen,  moody,  discontented  expression, 
which  not  all  the  heartiness  of  the  greetings  he  receired 
could  dispel,  contrasted  forcibly  with  the  good-humored 
laughing  recklessness,  which  had  once  drawn  a  "God 
bless  him  I ''  from  all  on  whom  rested  his  light-blue  joyous 
eye.  He  was  unarmed,  save  by  a  corslet  richly  embossed 
with  gold.  His  short  manteline  of  crimson  velvet,  his 
hosen  of  white  cloth  laced  with  gold,  and  his  low  horse- 
man's boots  of  Spanish  leather  curiously  carved  and 
broidered,  with  long  golden  spurs,  his  plumed  and 
jewelled  cap,  his  white  charger  with  housings  enriched 
with  pearls  and  blazing  with  cloth  of  gold,  his  broad 
collar  of  precious  stones,  with  the  order  of  St.  George; 
his  general's  truncheon  raised  aloft,  and  his  Plantagenet 
banner  borne  by  the  herald  over  his  rojnl  head,  caught 
the  eyes  of  the  crowd,  only  the  more  to  riv^t  them  on  an 
aspect  ill  fitting  the  triumph  of  a  bloodless  victory.  At 
his  left  hand,  where  the  breadth  of  the  streets  permitted, 
rode  Henry  Lee,  the  mayor,  uttering  no  word,  unless  ap- 
pealed to,  and  then  answering  but  with  chilling  reverence 
and  dry  monosyllables. 

A  narrow  winding  in  the  streets,  which  left  Warwick 
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And  Clarence  alone  aide  by  side,  give  the  former  Uie  op^ 
portaaity  4ie  bad  desired. 

'*  How,  pfiaee  and  son,"  he  said  in  tb  hdUoW  whisper, 
**  is  it  witbf  this*  brow  of  care  that  thoa  toddenest  oar 
eon<]ne6t,  aad  enterest  the  i^apital  we  gain  withont  a 
Wow?" 

**  By  St  George  I "  Answered  Clarence,  snllei^ly,  and  in 
the  same  tone ;  ''thinkest  thou  it  cba^s  not  the  son  of 
Brtchard  of  York,  After  6ach  toils  And  bloodshed,  to 
minister  to  the  dethtdnemtot  of  his  kin  and  the  restora- 
tion of  the  foe  of  his  rac^  ?  " 

"  Thon  sboaldftt  ha^e  thought  of  that  before,"  retnmed 
Warwick,  bat  with  Sajdness  and  pity  in  the  reproach. 

^'Ay,  before  Edward  ^f  Ltocaster  was  made  my  lord 
and  brother,"  retorted  Clarence,  bitterly. 

"Hash  I"  said  the  earl,  "and  calni  thy  brow.  Not 
thos  didst  thou  speak  at  Aoiboise ;  either  thou  wert  then 
less  frank,  or  more  generous.  But  regrets  are  rain :  we 
haTC  rai$ed  the  whirl Vtind,  And  most  rule  it." 

And  with  that,  in  the  action  Of  a  man  who  would 
escape  his  own  thoughts,  Warwick  made  his  black  steed 
demivolte ;  and  the  crowd  shouted  again  the  loader  at 
the  earPs  gallant  horsemanship,  and  Clarence's  dazzling 
collar  of  jewels. 

While  thus  the  procession  of  the  victors,  the  nominal 
object  of  all  this  mighty  and  sudden  reTolution  —of  this 
stir  and  uproar — of  these  shining  arms  and  flaunting 
banners,  —  of  this  heaven  or  hell  in  the  deep  passions  of 
men — still  remained  in  his  prison-chamber  of  the  Tower, 
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a  true  type  of  tbe  thing  factions  contend  for;  absent 
insignificant,  nnheeded,  and,  save  by  a  few  of  the  leaden 
and  fanatical  priests,  absolutely  forgotten ! 

To  this  solitary  chamber  we  are  now  transported ;  yet 
solitary  is  a  word  of  dodbtfal  propriety ;  for  though  the 
royal  captive  was  alone,  so  far  as  the  human  species  make 
up  a  man's  companionship  and  solace — though  the  faith- 
ful gentlemen.  Manning,  Bedle,  and  Allerton,  had,  on  the 
news  of  Warwick's  landing,  been  thrust  from  hi3  cham- 
ber, and  were  now  in  the  ranks  of  his  new  and  strange 
defenders,  yet  power  and  jealonsy  had  not  left  his  cap- 
tivity all  forsaken.  There  was  still  the  starling  in  its 
cage,  and  the  fat,  asthmatic  spaniel  still  wagged  its  tail 
at  the  sound  of  its  master's  voice,  or  the  rustle  of  his 
long  gown.  And  still  from  the  ivory  crucifix  gleamed 
the  sad  and  holy  face  of  the  God  —  present  alway — and 
who,  by  faith  and  patience,  linketh  evermore  grief  to  joy 
—  but  earth  to  heaven. 

The  august  prisoner  had  not  been  so  utterly  cut  off 
from  all  knowledge  of  the  outer  life  as  to  be  ignorant  of 
some  unwohted  and  important  stir  in  the  fortress  and  the 
city.  The  squire  who  had  brought  him  his  morning  meal 
had  been  so  agitated  as  to  excite  the  captive's  attention, 
and  had  then  owned  that  the  Earl  of  Warwick  had  pro- 
claimed Henry  king,  and  was  on  his  march  to  London. 
But  neither  the  squire  nor  any  of  the  officers  of  the  Tower 
dared  release  the  illustrious  captive,  nor  even  remove 
him  as  yet  to  the  state  apartments  vacated  by  Elizabeth, 
They  knew  not  what  might  be  the  pleasure  of  the  stout 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


THK   I/AST   tf    THB   BAKOlTS 

«ari  or  the  Pake  iSff  Clarenc*,  and  feated  ove^dfidousi- 
Bess  migfct  be  their  worst  crime.  Btot  naturally  imagine 
ing  that  H^nry^s  first  conimatid,  at  the  new  position  of 
things,  inlght  be  for  liberty,  and  perplexed  whfether  to 
yield^rrefttse,  tteey  "mbseWled  tbeflDaeehres' from  bis  sunat- 
mons,  ahd  left  the  ^ole  tower  (n^ which  be  ^ras  placed 
ucttrally  deserted.  j.  .  i 

Prom  his  ^s^ment  the  kte^  ecfuM  see,  howsever,  the 
commotion,  and  the  crowds  nponHhe  wharf  and  river, 
with  the  gleam  of  arnis  and'  banners^  —  and  hear  the 
sonnds  of  *'A  Warif^ick  I"  ^*^A  Olireiicel^^  "Long  lire 
good'  Henry  YI. !  '*  i  A'^^trange  co(ffibinatlon  of  names, 
which  disturbed  and  amaa^  hlni  mttdi !  Bat  by.degrees, 
the  nnMnonftted  excftement  of  perplexity  and  surprise 
settled  back  into  the  <»alm  serenity  of  his  roost  gentle 
mind  and  teifrper.  <Phat  trust  in  fen  all^directing  Provi- 
dence, to  which  he  had  schooled  ^himself,  had  (if  ire  may 
so  mj  widi  revererfee)  driven  his  b^atrtifbl  soul  into  the 
opposite  error,  so  fatal  to  the  affairs  of  life  ;  the  error 
that  deadens  and  benumbs  the  energy  of  frefe  will  and  the 
nobk  alertness  of  active  duty.  Why  strain  and  strive 
for  the  things  of  thit  world  ?  God  would  order  all  for 
the  best.  Alas  I  God  hath  placed  us  in  this  worid,  each, 
from  king  to  peasant,  with  nerves,  and  hearts,  and  blood, 
and  passions,  to  struggle  with  our  kind  ;  and,  no  matter 
how  heavenly  the  goal,  to  labor  with  the  million  in  the 
race  1 

'*  Forsooth,''  murmured  the  king,  as,  his  hands  clasped 
behind  him,  he  paced  slowly  to  and  fro  the  foor,  "this 
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ill  woM  Mamef h  bot  a(  leathery  bio wn>abi>at  bj  ibe  wind^ 
and  n^Yer  to  be  at  rest  Hark  I  Warwick  aad  Ejng 
Henry^-^the  lion  and  iht  lamb  I  Alaek,  aad  we  are  fallea 
on  DO  Faradtte^  where  dock  Qnioii  were  not  a  miracle  1 
foolish  bifd  1  "*-*-flnd  with  a  piijiag  eaiile  apon  that  faoe 
!wbote  holy  eWeelness  mi^bt  hai^e  fdisarm^  a  fiend,  be 
paused  before  the  cage  and  contemplated  ihis  fcllow-oap- 
tive^— "  Foolish  bi^!,  the  ii»easiQes8  and  tarmoil  without 
have  reached  even  r  to  thee.  Thoa  b^test  thy  wings 
against  the  wires -^thoa  tarnest.thy  bright  eyes  to  mine 
restlessly.  Wby?  Paatest  thou  to  h9  free,  silly  one, 
that  the  kairk  aiaj  swoop  -  oo^.  itd  ddfdnoeless'  prey  f 
Better^  X>erbapB,  th^  cage  fdr  thee^  add  the  priaon  for  thy 
master.  Well-^oat  if  thoa  wilt  I  Here  at  least  thou  sat 
safe!"  and  opedng  the  cage,  the  startiag  flew  to  his 
bosom,  and  nestled  there,  with  its  smaU  clear  Tdce 
mimickidg  the  hnman  sOomL 

"Poor  Henry— poor  Henry  I  Widked  mdn — poor 
Henry  1 " 

The  king  bowed  his  meek  head  over  his  faToritc,  and 
the  fat  spaniel,  jealonfi  of  the  monopolized  caress,  came 
waddling  towards  its  master,  with  a  fond  whine,  and 
looked  np  at  him  with  eyes  that  expressed  nlore  of  faith 
and  lo?e  than  Edward  of  York,  the  ever  wooing  and  erer 
wooed,  had  read  in  the  gaze  of  woman. 

With  those  companions,  and  with  thoughts  growing 
more  and  more  composed  and  rapt  from  all  tn»t  had 
roused  and  rexed  his  interest  fai  the  forenoon,  Henry  re- 
mained till  the  hour  had  long   passed  for  his   eyenia 
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meat  Surprised  at:  last  hj  a  oegUgence  which  (to  do  his 
jailors  jtstice)  had  never  before  occurred,  and  finding  no 
response  to  his  hand-bell— no  attendant  in  the  ante-room 
r*  the  outer  doors  locked  as  osnal  —  but  the  sentinePs 
tread  in  tA/e. court  below,  hushed  and  still,  a  cold  thrill 
(or  ft  mom^i^  sh^t  through  his  lolood.  **  Was  be  left  for 
hunger  tp  dp  it0  tiWnt  work  1  ^  Slowly  he  bent  his  way 
from  the  ovtter  ifoomfs  back  to  his  chamber;  and,  as  he 
passed  the  c^aement  again,  he  heard,  though  far  in  the 
distance  through  the  dim  air  of  the  deepening  twilight, 
the  cry  of  "  Long  Hre  King  Henry  1 " 
;  This  devotion  without-^ this  neglect  within>  was  a 
llfoiidrous  eont^ai^I  Meanwhile  the  spaniel,  with  that 
instinct  of  fidelity  whidi  divines,  the  wants  of  the  master, 
had  moved  snuffling  and  smelling,  round  and  round  the 
chambers^  till  it  stopped  and  scratched  at  a  cupboard  in 
the  ante-room,  and  then  with  a  joyful  bark  flew  back  to 
the  king,  and  taking  the  hem  of  his  gown  between  its 
teeth,  led  him  towards  the  spot  it  had  discovered ;  and 
there,  in  truth,  a  few  of  those  small  cakes,  usually  served 
Upk  for  the  night's  livery,  had  been  carelessly  left.  They 
sufficed  for  the  day's  food,  and  the  king,  the  dog,  and  the 
std.rlibg;  shared  them  peacefully  together.  This  done, 
Henry  carefully  replaced  his  bird  in  its  cage,  bade  the  dog 
creep  to  the  hearth  and  lie  stall ;  passed  on  to  his  little 
oratory!,,  with  the  refics  of  cross  and  saint  strewed  around 
the  9oIetnn  image-*- and  in  prayer  forgot  the  world  I 
Meanwhili^I darkness  set  is:  the  streets  had  grown  de» 
M^fted^  s^re  where  in  some  nooks  and  by-lanes  gathered 
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groups  of  tfaf  Boldierj ;  bat  for  th«  most  part  the  discU 
pliiM5  in  which  Warwick  held  his  army,  had  dismissed 
those  stern  loiterers  to  the  various  quarters  provided  for 
them,  and  little  remained  to  remind  the  peaceful  citizens 
that  a  throne  had  been  uprooted,  and  a  revohition  con* 
summaited,  that  eventfal  day.  It  was  at  thk  time  that  a 
tall  man,  closely  wrapped  m  hts  tat^ge  horseman's  cloak, 
passed  alone  throngh  the  streets,  and  gained  the  Tower. 
At  the  sound  of  his  voice  by  the  great  gate,  the  sentinel 
started  in  alarm ;  a  few  moments  more,  ^vad  all  left  to 
guard  the  fortress  Irere  fathered  round  him;  From  these 
he  singled  out  one  of  tiie  squires  who  usually  attended 
Henry,  and  bade  him  lighthis  steps  to  the  king^schamber. 
As  in  that  chamber  Henry  rose  ftotst  his  knees,  he  saw 
the  broad  red  light  of  a  torch  flickering  under  the  chinks 
of  the  threshold  ;  he  h^ard  the  slow  tread  of  approach- 
ing footsteps,  the  spaniel  uttered  >a  low  growl,  its  eyes 
BparkUi)g,-^the  door  opened,  and  the  tordi  borne  behind 
by  the  squire,  and  raised  aloft  so  that  its  glare  threw  a 
broad  light  Qver  the  whole  chamber,  l»ronght  into  full 
view  the  dark  and.  haughty  countenimce  of  the  Barl  of 
Warwick. 

The  sqfire,,  at  a  gestiire  from  the  earl,  lighted  the 
sconces  on  the  wall,  the  tapefrs  on  the  table,  and  quickly 
vanished.  Ki^g-maker  and  king  were  alone  I  At  the 
frst  sight  of  Warwick,  Henry  had  turned  pale,  and 
]*eceded  a  few  pacefe,  with  one  hand  uplM^din  a^iiration 
or  command,  while  with  the  (Hflier  -  he  veSed'  hib'eyes  — 
^y'hether  that  this  startled  movement  ^mefhim the  weak* 
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ness  of  bodily  norves,  much  shattered  by  sickness  and 
confinen^nt,  or  from  the  sadden  emotions  called  forth  by 
the  aspect  of  one  who  had  .wrought  him  calamities  so 
4ire.  But  the  craven's  terror  in  the  presence  of  a  living 
foe  was^  with  all  his  meel^ness,  all  his  holy  abhorrence  of 
wrath  and  warfare,  ^  unknown  to  that  royal  heart  as  to 
the  high  blood  of  his  Hero^sire.  And  so,  after  a  brief 
pauscj  and  a  thought  that  took  the  shape  of  prayer,  not 
for  safety  from  peril,  but  for. grace  to  forgive  the  past^ 
Jlenry  VI.  adyapced  to  Wfirwjck,  who  still  stood  dumb 
by  the  thrpshoi/if  combating  with  his  own  mingled  and 
turbulent  emotions  of  pride  and  shame,  and  said,  in  a 
voice  majestic,  eyen  from  its  very  mildness — 

"What  tale  of  new  woe  and  evil  hath  the  Earl  of 
Salisbury  and  Warwick  come  to  announce  to  the  poor 
captive  who  was  once  a  king?" 

"  Forgive  me  I  Forgiveness,  Henry,  my  lord — For- 
giveness I "  exclaimed  Warwick,  falling  on  his  knee.  The 
meek  reproach  —  the  touching  words  —  the  mien  and 
visage  altered,  since  last  beheld,  from  manhood  into  age 
—the  grey  hairs  and  ben4ed  form,  of  the  king,  went  at 
once  to  that  proud  heart ;  :and  a9  the  earl  bent  over  the 
wan,  thin  band,  resigned  to  hi»  lips,  a  tear  upon  its  sur* 
face  put-sparkled  all  the  jewels  that  it  wore. 

"  Yet  no,"  continued, the  earl  (fmpatient,  as  proud  men 
are,  to  hurry  from  repentance  to  atonement,  for  the  one 
is  of  humiliatipn  and  the  pther  of  pride),  —  '<  yet  no,  my 
lie^e  —  not  n,ow  do  I  cra^e  thy  parfjop.  ,  No;  but  when 
Degirt^ln  the^hi^I^  pf  i\iV[\^  ancestors,  with  the  peers  of 
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England,  the  victorioas  banner  of  St  Qeorge  waving 
above  the  throne  which  thy  servant  hath  rebnilt — then, 
when  the  tronipets  are  soQoding  thy  rights  without  the 
answer  of  a  foe  —  then,  when  from  shore  to  shore  of  faif 
England  the  shout  f4  thy  people  echoes  to  the  vault  of 
heaven  —  iJutk  wiU  Warwick  kneel  again  to  King  Henry, 
and  sue  for  the  pardon  he  bath  not  ignobly  won  i '' 

*'  Alack,,  sir,"  Eiaid  the  king,  with  accents  of  mournful, 
yet  half-reproving  Mndoess,  "  it  was  not  amidst  trumps 
and  banners  that  the  Son  of  Ood  set  mankind  the  exem- 
plar and  pattern  of  charity  to  foes.  When  thy  hand 
struck  the  spurs  from  my  heel  —  when  thou  didst  parade 
me  through  the  hooting  crowd  to  this  solitary  cell,  then^ 
Warwick,  I  forgave  thee,  and  prayed  to  heaven  for  pardon 
for  thee^  if  thou  didst  wrong  me — for  my  self ,  if  a  king's 
fault  hath  deserved  a  subject's  harshness.  Rise,  sir  eari ; 
our  God  is  a  jealous  Ood,  and  the  attitude  of  worship  is 
for  Him  alone.  ^' 

Warwick  rose  from  his  knee ;  and  the  king,  perceiving 
and  compassionating  the  struggle  which  shook  the  strong 
man's  breast,  laid  his  hand  on  the  earl's  shoulder,  and 
said  ^r-r.'^  Peace  be  with  thee  I -r- thou  hast  done  me  no 
real  hantt.  .  I  have  been  as  happy  in  these  walls  as  in  the 
green  parks  of  Windsor ;  happier  than  in  the  halls  of 
state,  or  in  the  midst  of  wrangHug  armies.  What 
tidings  now  ?  " 

'?  My  liege,  is  it  possible  that  you  ktiow  riot  that  Ed- 
ward is  a  fagitive  and  a  beggar,'  anci  that  Heaven  hath 
permitted  me  to  avenge  al  6wtf  fbnt  injuH^  Md  my 
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pwn  J  This  daj^  wiUkout  a.  Wow  I  liave  legained  yow 
city  of  London ;  its  streets  are  manned  with  my  army. 
J'rom  the  council  of  peers,  and  warriors,  and  preiates, 
assembled  at  my  house,  I  have  stolen  hither  alone  and  iu 
i^eret,  t^at  I  might  be  the  first  to  hail  your  grace's  resto* 
fiction  to  the  thirone  of  Heacy  V.". 

The  king's  face  ^  little  ehaiiged  )at  this  iiitelligence, 
^al  its  ^alm  sadness  almost  enraged  the  impetnons  War- 
vick»  and  ^ith  difficulty  he  refrained  from  giving  utter- 
ance to  the  thimght — "He  is  not  worthy  of  a  throne, 
who  cares  so  littlp  to  possess  it." 

"  Well-a-day  1 "  said  Henry,  sighing,  "  Heaven,  then, 
bath  sore  iriaJs  yet  in  stoneifor  mine  okl  age !  Tray-^ 
Trayl"  and  stooping,  he  gently  patted  his  dog,  who 
kept  watch  at  bis  feet,  still  glaring  suspiciously  at  War- 
wick. —  "  We  are  both  too  old'  for  the  chase  now  1 — Will 
you  be  seated,  my  lord  ? " 

"  Trust  me,"  said  the  earl,  as  he  obeyied  the  command, 
having  first  set  ehatr  and  footstool  for  the  king,  who 
listf nei^  to  him  with,  downea^  eyes  and  his  head  droops 
ing  00  his  bo^»r-""  trust  me,  your  later  days,  my  liege, 
will  be  free  from  the  storms  of  your  youth.  All  chance 
of  Edward's  hostiMty  is  expired.  Your  alliance,  thought 
I  seem  boastful  so  to  speak  ^-^  your  alliaaice  with  one  in^ 
whom  the  people  ican  cotifide  foi^  8om&  skill  in  war,  iand 
mme  more  profound  experience  of  the  habits  and  tempers 
of  your  subjects  than  yourfbrmet  councillors  could  pos- 
aeiis,  >!ll:l^ave  yoAr'^honored  leisure  free  for  the  holy 
Uki^Uioiia  it  affects;  and  your  glory,  as  your  safety, 
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shaU  be  the  care  of'  men  who  eaa  awe  this  rebellions 
workL" 

"  AlUaace  I "  said  the  king,  who  had  canght  bnt  that 
one  word. .   "  Of  what  speakest  thoa,  sir  earl  ?  " 
.   *'  These  missiyes  will  explain,  all,  my  liege.  •   This  letter 
from  my  lady  the  Qbeen  Ma^^ret,  and  this  from  your 
gracious  son,  the  Pdnce  of  Wides.'^ 

''Edward  I  my  JBdwardJ"  exelairaed  the  king,  with  a 
father's  burst  of  emption.  **  Thon.hast  seen  him,  then  ? 
—  bears  he  his  health  well  ?— is  he  of  obeer  and  heart  ? '' 

"  He  is  strong  and  fail*,  and  full  of  promise,  and  brare 
as  his  grand^ire's  svoji^."      <i 

,   "  Ai|d  knows  bjB  —  knows .  he  well,  tliiKt  ^e  all  •  are  the 
potter's  clay  in  the  hands  of  Ood  f " 

'VMy  liege,"  said  Warwiek,  embarrassed,  ''he  has  as 
mnch  devotion  as  befits,  a  Obrietian  knight  and  a  goodly 
prince." 

"  Ah  I "  sighed  the  king,  "  ye  men  of  arms  have  strange 
thoughts  on  these  matters ; "  and  catting  the  silk  of  the 
letters,  he  turned  from  the  warrior.  {Shading  his  face 
with  his  hand,  the  earl  darted  hk  keen  glance  on  the 
features  of  the  king,  as,  drawing  ne«?  to  the  table,  the 
latter  read  the  comrnvnicatioiBfi- which  announced  his  new 
con^ection  with,  bis  «.ncient  ioe. 

But  Henry  vas  at  4rst  ^0  .«&ated  by  the  «ght  of 
Margaret's^  well-knowq  h^ad,  that  he  tbried  pntdown  ber 
letter,  an(J  wiped  the  m^ii^tifre  frwhis  ey^tls. 
,  "Xj  V0()V  Margaret,  how  thou  hast  sirfBiredl"  he 
naurmured;  "these  very  chara|?t<ers  ai:© Jess  firm. and  bold 
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than  thejwere.  Well -^  well  1"  and  at  last  he  lietook 
himself  resolutely  to  the  task.  Once  or  twice  his  counte- 
nance changed,  and  he  uttered  an  exclamation  of  sur- 
prise. But  the  proposition  of  a  marriage  between  Prince 
Hd'vard  and  the  Lady  Anne  did  not  rcTolt  his  forgiving 
mind,  as. it  had  tbd  haughty. and  stem  temper  of  bis  con- 
sort And. when  he  hadrconeluded  his  son's  epistle,  ftill 
pf  the  aidor  of  kis  love  and  the  sporit  of  his  youth,  the 
king  passed  his  left  hand  oyer  his  brow,  and  then  extend- 
ing his  right  to  Wafrwick,  said,  in  accents  which  trembled 
with  emotiojft— ^ "  Serve  my  son — since  he  is  thine,  too ; 
•i— give  peace  to  this  distracted  kingdom  —  repair  my 
errors  —  press  not  hard  upon  those  who  contend  against 
us,  and  Jesn  and  his  saints  will  bless  this  bond  I" 

The  earPs  object,  perhaps,  in  seeking  a  meeting  with 
Benry,  so  private  and  unwitnessed^  had  been,  that  none, 
ndt  even  his  brother,  might  hearken  to  the  reproaches  he 
anticipated  to  receive,  or  say  hereafter  that  he  heard 
Warwick,  retDmed  as  victor  and  avenger  to  his  native 
}and,  desoesd,  in  the  hoar  of  triumph,  to  extenuation  and 
excuse.  So.iiffronted,  imperilled,  or  to  use  his  own 
ftrong  word,  "  so  deepaired,''^  had  he  been  in  the  former 
pule  of  Htnry,  that  his  intellect,  which,  howeVer  vigorous 
)n  his  >calmer  moods,  was  liable  t»  be  obscured  and  dulled 
by  hts  passions^  had  half^^cOttAMinded  the  gentle  king  with 
his  ferocious  wife  luid  stem  oonnoiilofk^,  and  he  had 
thought  h» oever coaldlh^ve  bii|(ibled  himself  to  theriurn, 
^ven  so  far  as  knighthood^s  Bubmlsslon  to  Margaret'6  sex 
had  allowed  him  to  the  woman.    But  the  sweetness  of 
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Henry's  mans^rs  and  dispositioB  -*-  the  saint-like  dignitj 
:whkti  ufi  had  manifested  tfarooglioat  tl|is  painful  inter- 
ykw^  and  the  to«cWag  grace  and  trustful  generosity  of 
bis  la^t  words — words  which  consammated  the  earPi 
large  projects  of  ambitioii  and  revenge,  had  Uiat  effect 
qpon  Warwick  which  the  pn^acbing  o£  some  holy  tnan^ 
dwelUng  upon,  the  patient  sanctity  of  the  jSktnor  had  of 
old  on  a  grim  Crusader,  aQ  mcapable  <tf  practising  such 
meek  exieeQence^  and  yet  alUraoved  and  penetrated  by  its 
loYcliness  in  another;  and,  like  mch  Crnsader,  the  repre* 
sentation  of  all  milde&t  and  most  forgfying  singularly 
stirred  up  in  the  warrior's  mind  images  precisely  the  re* 
Terse  —  images  of  armed  valoar  and  stern  Tindication,  as 
if  where  the  Cross  was  planted,  sprang  from  the  earth 
the  standard  and  the  wAr-horsel 

"  Perish  your  foes  I  May  war  and  storm  scatter  them 
as  the  chaff  I  My  liege,  my  royal  master,*'  continued  the 
earl,  iu  a  deep,  low,  faitering  Toice.  **  Why  knew  I  not 
thy  holy  and  princely  h^art  befi^e  ?  Why  stood  so  many 
between  Warwick's  deyotion  aad  a  king  so  worthy  to 
^mmand  it  I  How  poor  be^de  thy  great-hcMi^ed  forti- 
tude and  thy  Cbristjaa  heroism,  seeiss  the  savage  valor 
of  false  Edward  j  Shiamo  ajson.  one  who  <H^n  betray  the 
trust  thou  hAAt  placed' iajhutu>.  Never  will  II  Never! 
I  swear  it  I  ,  No  I  though.  aUtfilngkiBd  desert  theei,  I  will 
9iai|d  aloiuc;  with  my  breast,  of  mail  befstcthy  throne! 
Oh,  would  that  my  triumpfa  had  been'  lesis^^  peliieefQl  and 
I^ss  bloodless!  wionld  Ihatua  bsudred  battle-fields  wer« 
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j«t  ^rftt  tp  prove  howrde^ly-^  deeply  in  his  heart  of 
hear^—»  Warwick  fp^ls  ^he  foi^giveness  of  hie  king  I " 

"Not  B^'-^Bot  so  —  not  so  ;  not  battle-^lck,  War- 
wick I"  said  Hi^flry,  "Ask  not  to  sjbjv^  Uie  kinig  by 
4»beddin^  one  SQhject's  bh)od." 

**  Twir  piotis  wfH  be  obeyed  1 "  replied  Warwick.  *'  Wb 
will  see  if  mercy  can  effect  in  others  what  thy  pardon 
effects  in  -010.  And  now,^  my  lie^e;  no  longer  wnst  these 
walls  confine  thee.  The  chambers  of  the  palace  awajfb 
ctheir  soyereiiju.  What  ho,  there  1"  aivd  ^oing  to  the 
door,  he  threw  ^t  op^n,  and  agreefkbly  to  the  orders  he 
had  given  belowy  aU  the  officers  left  in  the  fortress  crowded 
together  in  the  ^mall  ante-room,  bareheaded,  with  tapers 
in  ther  hands,  to  conduct  Uie  monar^ch  to  the  halls  of  his 
conquered  foe. 

At  the-isndde^  sight  of  the  earl,  these  m^n,  struck  in- 
voluntarily and  at  once  by  the  girandeur  of  his  pe^rson  and 
his  animated  aspect,  burst  forth  with  the  rude  retainer'^ 
cry,  "A  Warwick  \  a  Warwiek  I " 

'^SiJeacel"  thundered  the  earl'?  deep  voice.  "Who 
names  the  subject  in  the  sovereiga'a  presence  ?  Behold 
your  k^ig  I " 

The  men,  abashed  by  the  reproof,  bowed  their  heads 
and  £ank  on  their  knees^  as  Warwick  took  a  taper  from 
the  table,  to  lead  the  way  from  the  prison. 

Then  Henry  turned  slowly,  and  gazed  with  a  lingering 
eye  upon  the  walls,  which  even  sorrow  and  solitude  had 
endeared.  The  little  oratory — the  crucifix— the  relics-^ 
the  embers  burning  low  on  the  hearth  —  the  rude  time- 
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piece -^  aH  took  to  his  thonghtftll  eye  an  alrAost  boman 
aspect  of  melancholy  and  omen ;  and  the  bird,  roused, 
whether  by  the  glare  of  the  lights,  or  the  recefnt  shout  of 
the  men,  opened  its  bright  ciy^s,  and  flhttering  restlessly 
to  and  fro,  shrilled  out  its  favorite  sentence— "Poor 
Ilenry  <— poof  flenry !— wicked  meril-^who  would  be  a 
king  ?  "  . 

"  Thou  hearest  it,  Warwick  ?'"said  flenry,  shaking  his 
head. 

"OotiM  an  eagle  speak,  it  would  have  another  cry  than 
the  starling,"  returned  the  earl,  ^ith  a  proud  smile. 

"  Why,  look  you,"  said  the  king,  once  more  releasing 
the  bird,  which  settled  On  his  wrist,  "  the  eagle  had  broken 
his  heart  in  the  nai^ow  (Jage  —  the  eagle  had  been  no 
comforter  for  a  captive ;  it  is  these  gentler  ones  that  love 
and  soothe  us  best  m  our  adversities.  Tray,  Tray,  fawn 
not  now,  iirrab,  or  I  shall  think  thou  hast  been  false  in 
thy  fondness  heretdfbre !     Oousitt,  I  attend  you." 

And  with  his  bird  on  his  wrist,  his  dog  at  his  heels, 
Henry  YI.  followed  the  earl  to  the  illuminated  hall  of 
Edward,  where  thd  table  was  spread  for  the  royal  repast, 
and  where  his  old  friends.  Manning,  Bedle,  and  Allerton, 
stood  weeping  for  joy;  while  from  the  gallery  raised 
aloft,  the  musicians  gave  forth  the  rough  and  stirring 
melody  which  had  gradually  fallen  out  of  usage,  but 
which  was  once  the  Norman's  national  air,  and  which 
the  warlike  Margaret  of  Anjou  had  retaught  to  her 
minstrels  — "The  Battle  Hymn  of  Rollo." 
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CHAPTER  I. 

Wherein  Master  Adam  Warner  is  notably  commended  and  adranced 
and  Greatness  sajs  to  Wisdom,  **  Tbj  Destiny  be  mine,  Amen." 

The  Chronicjes  inforjm  ns,  that  two  pr  tbree  dajg  after 
the  entrance  of  Warwick  andC^arenoe-^Tlz.  on  the  ^th 
of  October-^tbose  two  leaders^  aecowpanied  hjihe  Lords 
Sbrewsbory,  Stanley,  and  a  nnmerons  and  noble  train, 
visited  the  Tower  in  formal  state,  and  escorted  the  king, 
robed, in  bine  velvet,  tbe-^own  on  bis  bead;  tp  public 
thanksgivings  at  St.  Paurs,  and  thonee  to  the  Bishop's 
Palace,*  where  he  continued  ohiofly  to  Feaide. 

The  proclamation  that  announced  the  change  of  dynasty 
was  received  with  apparent  acquiescence  through  the 
length  and  breadth  of  the  kingdom,  and  the  restoration 
of  the  Lancastrian  line  seemed  yet  the  more  firm  and 

*  Not  to  tbe  Palace  at  Westminster,  as  some  historians,  prefer- 
ring the  French  to  the  English  authorities,  have  asserted  —  that 
pttiace  was  oat  of  repair. 
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solid  by  the  magnanimons  forbearance  of  Warwick  and 
his  coancils.  Not  one  execntion  that  coald  be  termed 
the  act  of  a  private  revenge,  stained  with  blood  the  se- 
cond reign  of  the  peaceful  Henry.  One  only  head  fell 
on  the  scaffold — that  of  the  Earl  of  Worcester.*  This 
solitary  execiitioV^,  #h}cVw48i  i*Q^ar<Iedi  by  kkK  classes  as  a 
doe  concession  to  justice  —  only  yet  more  illustrated  the 
general  vdldiiesB  of  the  new  mtdw      * 

It  was  in  the  earliest  days  of  this  sudden  Restoration, 
that  Alwyn  found  the  occasion  to  serve  his  friends  in  the 
Tower.  Warwick  wis  t^get  to  eottcIMate  all  the  citizens, 
who,  whether  frankly  or  grudgingly,  had  supported  his 
cause ;  and,  amongst  these,  he  was  soon  informed  of  the 
part  taken  in  the  Guildhall  by  the  rising  goldsmith.  He 
henV  fot  Alwyn  to  Ms  honse  ib  War#fck-lane,  attd  after 
cotnpfimenting  him  on  Ws  advance  in  lift  and  repute, 
since  Nieholas  had  waited  on  him  with  baubles  for  his 
embassy  to  Prance,  be  offered  him  the  special  rank  of 
goldsmith  to  the  king. 

The  wary,  yet  honest,  traded*  paused  a  fndment  in  some 
embarrassment  before  he  answered  — 

"  My  good  lord,  you  are  noble  and  gfacious  eno'  to 

*  Lord  Warwick  himself  did  not  sit  in  judgment  on  Worcester 
He  was  tried  and  condemned  by  Lord  Oxford.  Though  some  old 
offences  in  his  Irish  governmeat  were  alleged  against  him,  the 
cruelties  which  rendered  him  so  odious  were  of  reoent  dat«.  He 
had  (as  we  before  took  occasion  to  relate)  impaled  twenty  persons 
after  Warwick's  flight  into  France.  The  "Warkworth  Chronicle*' 
Bays,  **  he  was  ever  afterwardes  greatly  V>ehated  among  the  people 
for  this  ditordynate  delhe  that  he  used,  contrary  ta  the  laws  of  the 
lande." 
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understand  and  fopgiye  me  when  I  say  that  I  hftve  bad, 
in  the  upertartof  my  fortunes,  the  countenance  of  the  late 
King  Edward  and  his  queen  ;  and  though  the  pablic  weal 
made  me  advise  my  fellow-citizens  not  to  resist  your  en- 
try, I  would  not,  at  least,  have  it  said  that  my  desertion 
had  benefited  my  private  fortunes." 

Warwick  colored,  and  his  lip  curled.  "Tush,  man, 
assume  not  virtues  which  do  not  exist  amongst  the  sons 
of  trade,  nor,  much  I  trow,  amongst  the  sons  of  Adam* 
I  read  thy  mind.  Thou  thinkest  it  unsafe  openly  to  com- 
mit thyself  to  the  new  state.    Fear  not  —  we  are  firm." 

'* Nay,  my  lord,"  returned  Alwyn,  "it  is  not  so.  But 
there  are  many  better  citizens  than  I,  who  remember  that 
the  Yorkists  were  ever  friends  to  comm^roe.  And  you 
will  find  that  only  by  great  tenderness  to  our  crafts  you 
can  win  the  heart  of  London,  though  you  have  passed 
its  gates." 

"  I  shall  be  just  to  all  men,"  answered  the  earl,  dryly  ; 
"  but  if  the  flat-caps  are  false,  there  are  eno'  of  bonnets 
of  steel  to  watch  over  the  Red  Rose!" 

"  Yon  are  said,  my  lord,"  returned  Alwyn,  bluntly,  "to 
love  the  barons,  the  knights,  the  gentry,  the  yeomen,  and 
the  peasants,  but  to  despise  the  traders — I  fear  me,  that 
report  in  this  is  true.*' 

,  "I  love  not  the  trader  spirit,  man — the  spirit  that 
cbeats,  and  cringes,  and  haggles,,  and  splits  straws  for 
pence,  and  roasts  eggs  by  other  men's  blazing  rafters. 
Edward  of  York,  forsooth,  was  a  great  trader  I  It  was 
ar  sorry  hour  for  England,  when  such  as  ye,  Nick  Alwyn; 
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left  yom  green  Tillages  for  loom  and  booth.  Bat  thuft 
far  have  I  spoken  to  joa  as  a  bra?e  fellow^  and  of  the 
north  coontree.  I  have  notime  to  wa$te  on  words/  Wilt 
thoa  accept  mine  offer,  or  name  another  boon  in  my 
power  ?  The  mUn  who  hath  served  mQ  wrongs  7ne,-t-tiU 
I  have  served  him  again  P^ 

"  My  lord,  yes ;  I  will  name  such  a  boon ;  safety,  and 
if  yon  will,  some  grace  and  honor,  to  a  learned  scholar 
pow  in  the  Tower— one  Adam  Warner,  whom — ^ — " 

"  Now  in  the  Tower  1  Adam  Warner  1  And  wanting 
a  friend,  J  no  more  an  exile  I  That  i«  my  affair,  not 
thine.  Grace,  honor  —  ay,  to  his  heart's  content.  And 
his  noble  daughter  ?  Mort  Dieu!  she  shall  choose  her 
bridegroom  among  the. best  of  England*  la  she,  tqo,  in 
the  fortress?" 

"  Yes,"  said  Alwyn,  briefly,  not  liking  the  last  part  of 
the  earl's  speech. 

The  eajl  rang  the  bell  on,  has  tai)le,  "  Send  lather 
Sir  Marmaduke  Nevile;" 

Alwyn  saw  his  former  nral  enter^,  ^d  beard  the  earl 
commission  him  to  accompany,  with  a  fitting  train,  his 
own  litter  to  the  Tower.  '^And  youj^  Alwyn,  go  with  your 
foster-brqther,  and  pray  Master  Warner  and  his  daughter 
to  be  my  guests  for  their  own  pleasure.  Cfem«e  hitheri 
my  rude  Northman  -^  come.  I  9ee  I  shall  havq  many 
secret  foes  in  this  city  —  wilt  i^  thou  at  ;leaiBt  be  War-* 
wick's  open  friend  I " 

Alwyn  found  it  hard  to  resist  the  charm  of  th&  earPa 
manner  and  voice,  but>  convinced  ia  his  own  mind  that 
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tlie  age  was  against  Warwick,  and  that  commerce  and 
Loudon  would  be  little  advalntaged  by  the  carl's  rule,  the 
trading  spirit  pretailed  in  his  breast. 

"  Gr^ions  my  lord,"  he  safd,  betiding  his  knee  in  no 
servile  htMDftge,  **  hk  wha  befriends  my  order,  commands 
me." 

The  proud  noble  bit  his  lip^  and  with  a  silent  wave  of 
his  hand,  dbmis&ed  the  foster-brothers. 

'*  Thou  art  but  a  churl  at  best,  Nick,"  said  Marma^ 
duke,  as  the  door  cldsed  on  the  young  men.  ''  Many  a 
baron  wotxid  have  soM  his  father's  hall  for  such  words 
from  the  eari*s  lip." 

"  Let  baronfe  sell  their  free  conduct  for  fair  woirds.  I 
keep  my^lf  unshatekled,  to  joiii  that  cau^e  which  best  fillb 
the  market,  and  reforms  tho  law.  But  tell  me,  I  pray 
thee,  sir  koiglit,  what  makes>  Warner  and  bis  danghter  so 
dear  to  your  lord?" 

"  What  I  know  yon  not  ?  — *and  has  she  not  told  you  t 
•^Ah  —  what  was  I  about  to  say?" 

**  Can  there  be  a  secret  between '  the  esrl  and  the 
scholar?"  ask^  Ahryti,  in  wonder. 

"  If  there  be,  it  is  our  place  to  respect  it,"  returned 
tiie  Nevile,  adjusting^  his  manteline — **and  now  we  must 
eommamd  the  litter." 

In  spite  of  all  the  more  urgent  and  harassing  affairs 
that  pressed  upon  him,  the  earl  found  an  early  time  to 
attend  to  his  gtrestsi  His  welcome  to*  Sibyll  was  more 
thtftt  courteous —^  it  waS' palemal.     Ail  dhe  approached 
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him,  timidlj,  and  with  a  downcast  eye,  he  adranced, 
placed  his  hand  upon  her  head  — 

"The  Holy  Mother  ever  hare  thee  in  her  charge, 
child '  —  This  is  a  fathers  kiss,  young  mistress,"  added 
tbe  earl,  pressing  his  lips  to  her  forehead —  **  and  in  this 
kiss,  remember  that  I  pledge  to  thee  care  for  thy  fortunes, 
honor  for  thy  name — my  heart  to  do  thee  service — my 
arm  to  shield  from  wrong  !  Brave  scholar,  thy  lot  hat 
become  iritOTWoven  with  my  own.  Prosperous  is  now  my 
destiny  —  my  destiny  be  thine  1     Amen  I " 

He  turned  then  to  Warner,  and  without  further  refer« 
ence  to  a  past,  which  so  galled  his  proud  spirit,  he  made 
tbe  scholar  explain  to  him  liie  nature  of  his  labors.  In 
the  mind  of  every  man  who  has  passed  much  of  his  life 
in  successful  action,  there  is  a  certain,  if.  we  may  so  say, 
untaught  mathesis, -^hnt  especiaUy  among  those  who 
have  been  bred  to  the  art  of  war.  A  gveat  soldier  is  a 
great  mechanic— a  great  mathematician,  though  he  may 
know  it  not ;  and  Warwick,  therefore,  better  than  many 
a  scholar,  compi^ehended  the  principle  upon  which  Adam 
founded  his  experiments.  -  But  thon^  he  caught  also  a 
glimpse  of  the  vast  resnlts  which  such  experiments  in 
themselves  were  calculated  to  effect,  his  strong  common 
sense  perceived  yet  more  clearly  that  the  time  was  not 
ripe  for  such  startling  inventions. 

"  My  friend,"  he  said,  "  I  comprehend  thee  passably. 
It  is  clear  to  me,  that  if  thou  canst  succeed  in  making  tiie 
elements  do  the  work  of  man  with  equal  preckion,  but 
with  far  greater  force  and  rapidity,  thou  must  multiply 
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eventHally,  and,  by  multiplying,  cheapen,  all  the  products 
of  industry — that  thou  must  give  to  this  country  the 
market  of  the  worlds — and  that  thine  would  be  the  true 
alchemy  that  ttimeth  all  to  gold." 

"Mighty  inti&llecti— thou  graspest  the  truth  1"  ex- 
^lajmed  Adam.  ^ 

"  Bat,"  pursue^  the  earl,  witl|  a  mixture  of  prejndicf 
and  jodgmept,  "grant  thee  spccess  to  the  full,  and  thoa 
wouldst!  tfim  this  bold  land  of  yi^omanry  and  manhood 
into  one  community  of  griping  traders  and  sickly  artisi^ns; 
Mori  Dieu  !  we  are  oTer-comnie^c^  aei  jt  is — the  bow  i? 
already  deserted  for  the  ell-m^asure*  The  town  popalar 
tion  are  ever  tbe.mc^t  worthless  ia.war*  Eoegl^nd  i^^ber 
girt  with  mailed  ^^^  *  wi  if  by  one  process  sh^  were  t^ 
accumula^  tre49ar&  %i|d  lose  soldiers,  die  would  but  tempt 
invasion  aftd  jema^cnlM^e  d^f^nders.,  Terily,  \  ayise  and 
imploie  thee  to  tarn  thy  wit  and  scholarship  to  a  manlier 
occupation  I " 

.  "My  life  ktM>ws  no  other  object — kill  my  labor  and 
thou  destroyest,  me,"  sai4  Adami  in  a  yoice  of  gloomy 
despair.  Alas,  it^eemed  that,  whatever  the  changes  of 
power,  no  change  could  better  the  hopes  of  science  in  au 
age  of  iron  I 

Warwick  was  moved.  "  Well,"  he  said,  after  a  pause, 
"  be  happy  in  thine  own  way.  I  will  do  my  best  at  least 
to  protect  thee.  To-morrow  resume  thy  labors ;  but  this 
day,  at  least,  thou  must  feast  with  me." 

And  at  his  banquet  that  day,  among  the  knights'  and 
b<»rcns,  and  the  abbots  and  the  warriors,  Adam  sat  otL 
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the  dafs,  near  the  earl,  and  Sibyll  at  "  the  mess  "  of  the 
ladies  of  the  Dnchess  of  Clarence.  And  «re  the  feast 
broke  ap,  Warwick  thas  addressed  his  compaiij :  -* 

'*  My  friends,  — though  I,  and  most  of  us  veared  in  tiie 
iap  of*  war,  ha^  lit^  o^r  derkship  than  Suffieed  oar 
bold  fathers  before  us,  yet  in  the  free  towns  ^f  Italy  and 
the  Rhfte — ^yea,  and  hk  Prance,  under  her  poHtie  king — 
we  may  see  that  a  day  is  dawning  wherdn  new  knowledge 
will  teach  ttany  marvels  to  our  wiser  sons.  Wherefore 
it  is  g«od  thai  a  state  should  ioster  men  who  derote 
laborious  ^nights  and  wieary  days  to  tbe  advancement  of 
arts  /and  letters,  fcr  tlie  glory  of  our  common  land.  A 
worthy  gentletaaB,  now  at  t^ls  board,  "hi^th  deeply  medi- 
tated eontrifances  wbieb  may  ttAe  our  Bngfisb  artisans 
•xeei  tbe  Flemfsh  loous,  trbo  TftOwHttten  tipdn'birr  fndas- 
try  to  the  4mpovefishment  o^  tihe  realm.  And,  tiboTe  all, 
be  also  purposes  to  complete  an  invention  which  may 
render  our  ship-craft  the  most  notable  in  Europe.  Of 
this  I  say  no  more  at  the  present ;  but  I  commend  oar 
guest.  Master  Adftm  Warner,  to  your  good  service,  and 
pray  you  especially,  worshipfiil  sirs  of  the  church  now 
present,  to  shield  his  good  'name  from  thiat  charge  which 
most  paineth  and  endangereth  honest  men.  For  ye  wot 
well  tjiat  the  commons,  from  ignwance,  would  impute  all 
to  witchcraft  that  posseth  their  understanding.  Not," 
added  the  oarl,  crossing  himself,  "that  witchcraft  does 
not  horribly  infect  the  kud,  and  hath  been  largely  prac- 
tised by  Jacquetta  of  Bedford,  and  hei^  confederates, 
Bungey  and  others.     But  our  cause  needeth  no  such  aid ; 
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ftod  all  that  Master  Warner  purposes  is  in  behalf  of  the 
people,  and  in  c^iformity  with  holj  chnrch.  So  this 
waisaM  to  his  health  emd  hoase.^' 

This  obapacteristic  address  being  received  with  respeot, 
tbofigh  fjrith  less  tipplause  than  nsttoHy  greeted  the 
Speeeh^  of  tfce  great  e^I;  War^iek  added,  in  a  softer 
4ii4  more  earliest  tone,  ^'And  in  the  fkir  demofae!!^,  his 
datigliter,  I  pray  you  to  acknowledge  the  dear  friend  of 
Boy  bdoved  lady  and  tjhild,  Anne,  Princess  of  Wales ; 
attd  for  the  sakfe  of  her  Wghness,'*aTid  itt  Tier  name,  1 
imx)gate  to  myself  "a  share  with  MItster  Watnei*  in  this 
young  dOBiiell's  gttwr^Aship  and  -e^arge.  Enow  ye,  my 
gaHantgetitles  an^  fatr  s<)«ires;  tlitft  he  who  ca/n  succeed 
in  a<^let$iig,  e^ker  by  leal  4ove  or  by  bold  deeds,  as  best 
befit  a  wooer,  the  -grteefe^  of  my  yoan^  ward^hall  claim 
from  my  hs,iids  «  kiilg1it*s  to,  with  as  mitcli  of  my  best 
land  iMra  ^IPs^hMe  ^n  covers  ani  when  Heaven  shall 
grant  safe  passage  to  the  Princess  Anne  and  her  noble 
spOQse,  wse  will  hold  at  SraitMfieM  a  tourney  in  honor  of 
St.  George  and  o«f  ladies,  wherein,  pardie,  I  myself 
would  be  sorely  tempte«l  to  provoke  my  jealous  countess, 
and  break  a  lance  for  the  li^ne  of  the  demoiselle  whose 
fovr  Dace  is  marrSod  to  a  noble  heart. '^ 

That  evening,  in  the  galliard,  many  ian  admiring  eye 
turned  to  SibyU,  and  many  a  young  gallant,  recalling  the 
earl^  wotds,  sighed  to  win  her  grace.  There  had  been 
a  time  when  such  honor  a;nd  such  homage  would  have, 
indeed,  been  welcome ;  but  now,  one  saw  them  not,  and 
they  were  vahielesg.     All  that,  in  her  earlier  girlhood 
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Sibjll  s  ambition  had  coTeted,  when  musing  on  the  briU 
liant  world,  seemed  now  well-nigh  fulfilled  —  her  father 
protected  bj  the  first  Boblci  of .  tbe  I^d*  and  that  not 
with  the  4j»grading  eond0sis)ipn9ioo  of  t^a  Dachefis  of 
Bedford,  but  as  Power  i^lona.ahoi^  protect  j&enlns—- 
honored  while  it  honors ;  yber;  gentle  birth  recc^nised ; 
her  position  elavated ;  iaif  f^anes  smiling,  after  soch 
rude  trials ;  and  all  won  .witbont  aeryility  or  abasement 
But  h^jr  ambition  baTing  once  ezhansted  itself  in  a  dinner 
jl^assion^  sdl  excitement  seemed  poor  and  spiritless  com- 
pared  to  the  Ipnelj  waiting  at  the  Ijiumble  farm  for  tba 
voice  an4  ^t^P  ^  Hustings,  ^^f,  b«t.  for  her  fatb^'a 
ffak^,  she  «pn)d  allocs^  bayeJoaAbe^i  the  pleasure  apd  the 
ppfnp,  and.  tl^  f^miration,  and  ti^  honaage,  .whi<^  seemed 
^0;  in^i^l^  thft  rei^rse^.  of  the  waAdenng;  exfle,  / 
,  T;he,e^l  hf4  desjguted  to  .plaice  ^\b^]  .aoi/OAg  4^abei*t^ 
ladi^,.  but  f))e  b^^^g^x  air  of.  tbe^  dncbf^ss  <Ailled  the' 
popr  giri;  and,  pleading  thje  QS^uae  that  her  father'a 
health  reqi^ed  her  constant  attendance,  she  prayed  per* 
minion  to  rest  with  Wavner  whereTer  he  might  be Jodged. 
Adam  himself  now  that  the  PfM^ss  of  Bedford  and 
Friar  Bungej  were  no  .Ipogfr  ja  the  ToUrer,  entitated 
permission  to  return  to  the  plfw^e  wkej^  he  had  worked 
the  most  successfully  upon  the  beloved  Eureka,  and,  as 
the  Tower  seemed  a  safer  residencjo  than  any  private 
home  could  be»  from  popular  prejudice  aAd  assanlt^  War* 
wick  kindly  ordered'  apartments,  far  more  commodious 
than  they  had  yet  occupied,  to  be  appropriated  to  the 
father  and  daughter.     3everlil  attendants  were  assigned 
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to  them,  and  never  was  man  of  letters  or  science  more 
honored  now  than  the  poor  scholar,  who,  till  then,  had 
been  so  persecn^ted  and  despised  I 

Who  8b9^  UU  A^^vfih  serene  delight  I  Alehemj  and 
{i3t)^oiQg7  at  rest' — no  imperlovks  duchess — no  hatefKkl 
BniAgej---4ii6  free  mind  left  to  its  congenial  labord  1  And 
SibyH,  whea  they  met,  strove  to  wear  a  cheerful  brow, 
praying  him  only  never  to  apeak  to  her  of  Hastinge, 
The  good'  old  man,  relapsing  into  bis  Wilted  mi^hapical 
existence^  hoped  ehje  had  forgotten  a  girPs  evanescent 
fieiDcy. 

,  But  the  pequ)i#r  distinction  sbowefd  by  tb^  earl  to 
Wauier,  confirii^  th^  reparts  cir^nkted  by^Bang^y-^ 
f' that. -be  wjae,  indee^»-  a  fearfn) ;ii|^oman<^?r,  wbo  bad 
mnch  helped  the  earl  in  his  emprise."  The  earPs  address 
to  his  gue8^ain,bebMf  b«^tb  of  Warner  aodSibyli — 'the 
high  stat^.a^ccorded  to  the  atndepi^  reached  even  the 
Sanctuary;  for  the  fogit^i^  there  easily  contrived  to 
leani  all:tbe  gosaipt<^  th^  city^-  ^ndg^  of  the  effect  the 
tale  produced  upon  the  envious  Bungey — judge  of  tb^ 
representsftjons  it  enabled  him  to  make  to  the  credulous 
duchess  1  It  was  dear.now  to  Jaeqiietta,  as  the  sbn  in 
noonday,  that  Warwick  rewarded  the  evil^predictiog 
astrobger  f6r  much  dark  and  secret  service,  which  Bun<* 
gey,  had  she  listened  to  him,  might  have  frustrated ;  and 
she  promised  the  friar  that,  if  ever  again  she  had  the 
power,  Warner  and  the  Eureka  should  be  placed  at  his 
sole  mercy  and  discretion. 

The  friar  himself,  however,  growing  very  weary  of  th0 
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dalness  of  the  Sanctuary,  andeovetous  ©f  the  advantages 
enjoyed  by  Adam,  began  to  me<titate  acqmeseence  in  the 
fashion  of  the  day,  and  a  transfer  of  bis  allegiaBce  to  the 
party  in  power.  Emboldened  by-  the  clemency  of  the 
victors  —  learning  that  no  awards  for  his  own  appwhen- 
sion  had  been  offered — hoping  that  the  stont  earl  wobM 
forget  or  forgive  the  old  offence  of  tlie  waxen -elfigies  — 
and  aware  of  the  eemparative  seecrHty  his  friar's  gown 
and  .cowl  afforded  him,  he  resolved  one  day  to  ventnre 
forth  from  Ms  retreat.  H^  even  flattered  himfeelf  that  he 
eonld  cajole  Adam — whom  he  really  believed  the  possessor 
of  some  high  and  weird  secrets,  bnt  whom  ot^terwlBe  he 
despiwd  as  a  fery  weafcreathr*-— Inter  Ibrgivfeg  his 
past  iMfntallt^,  and  Mib^tiff^  the-eari  '60  take  him  into 

ftivor.  '    '  

At  dusk,  tl^n,  and  by  the  aid  bf  on^  of  the  btibaltems 
of  the  Tower,  whom  he  had  formerly  mtfde  Ms'lHend,  tiie 
friar  got  admittance  into  W«mei*'s  fehamberl  Now  it  so 
chanced  that  Adam,  liavin^^hw  own  snperstitions,  had 
lately  taken  it  into  his  hesld  that  all  the  i^arioob  disasters 
which  had  befallen  the^tor^a,  together  with  all  the  lltUe 
blemishes  and  defeete  tliat  yet  'niarred  it6  ebnstmction, 
were^wing  to  the  want  of  the  dtatol^Ad  bathed  in  the 
mystic  moonbeams,  which  his  Oermita  authority  had  long 
so  emphatically  prescribed  —  and  now  that  a  monthly 
stipend  far  exceeding  his  wants  was  at  hfs  disposal — and 
that  it  became  him  to  do  all  possible  honor  lo  the  earl'd 
patronage,  he  resolved  that  the  diamond  should  be  no 
longer  absent  from  the  operations  it  was  to  inflQence. 
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He  obtained  one  of  passable  size  and  sparkle,  eirposed  it 
the  dae  number  of  nights  to  the  new  moon,  and  had 
already  prepared  its  place  in  tbe  Eureka,  and  was  con- 
^mplatiag.it  with  solenm  joj,  when  Bun  gey  entered.    - 

**Mlghtj  brotiber/'  said  the  friar,  bowing  to  the 
^ronnd,  "he  merciful  a^.  thoa.  aat  strong  I  Yerifly  thou 
l^ast  proved  tfejaelf  the  magioian,  and  I  but  a  poor  wreteh 
n  compariaoB-tT^for  loj  tJioo^  art  riqh  and  honored,  and 
I  poor  and  proscribed.  Deign  to  forgive  thine  -  enemy, 
u)d  tadce  him  as  tkf  slaFe  by  right  of  con<iii«6t.  Oh, 
Clogsboniesi'«-i9h,  G^emibil  what  a  jeiwel  thou  hast 
«ptl" 

''  IXepant  I  Tktm  diatavbestme/'  «aid  Adam,  obMvions, 
m  bi$  Absorptiott,  o£i  the  ^xaet  reasons  l^r  his  repng- 
vijaaee^  but  fselivg.  indistinctly' that  sotteiUng  very  loath- 
!i0inf;«i}d  baiafal  was  M  this  elbow,  and,  its  be  spoke,  he 
^tlid  the  4io«no^dJnto  itsisocket. 

''What  I  a jewelr-^ailiamondl'-r'in  the*^n  the— 4n  thd 
•'-niiSC^UsafUX'  I "  faltered  the  friar,  in  profomid  actonish- 
xenty  his  month  watedog  at  ithe.  tight.  If  the  Enreka 
^re  to  be  envied  betoe,  haw  jKHiefa  more  enviable  now ! 
"  If  ever  I  get  thee  again,  0  .i|g^  talis^Mun  I  V  be  muttered 
to  himself,  "I  shaU  know  where  to  look  for  aooiething 
better  than  a  pot  to  boil,  eiggs I". 

''Depart,  I  say  I"  repeated  Adbtm,  tnrmng  ronnd  at 
last,  and  shuddering  as  he  now  clearly  recognised  the 
friar,  and  recaJiled  his  malignity.  "  Darest  tho©  molest 
me  stiU?" 

The  friar  abjectly  fell  on  bis  knees,  and,  after  a  long 
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exordia m  of  peuitent  excases,  entreated  the  scliorar  to 
intercede  in  hia  favor  with  the  earl. 
.  ''I  want  not  all  ihy  honors  and  advancement/ great 
Adam-*- 1  want  only  to  .serve  thee,  tnm  thy  famaoe,  and 
hand  thee  thy  tools,  and  wovk  oat  my  •apprenticeship 
under  thee,  master.  As  for  the  earl,  he  will  listen  to 
thee,  I  know,  if  thoa  tellest  him  that  I  had  the  trqst  of 
)kis  foe,  the  duchess ;  that  I  can  give  him  all  her  closest 
secrets ;  that  I " 

'^Avaontl  Thoa  art  worse  th.i»  I  deemed  thecf, 
wretch!  Cta^k  and  ignorant  Z  knew  thee — and  now, 
mean  and  perfidioas  I  I  work  with  ihee  I  I  commend  t^ 
t^e  eaarla  liviog  didgvace  to  this  aamk  !of  'fH>h6lftr ! 
Never  I  If  thoa  wafitesi.. bread :aad  alms,;  "those  I  caA 
give>  as  a  Christian  gi'^tM  to  want ;  bdttntst,:  itnd  hon^, 
and  learned  repute,,  and  noble* itdiis,  those  are  not  for  th# 
impostor  and  the  traitor*  There-^tihere-*^er0'l*^  And 
be  rab  to  a  dosei,.  took  oat  ahandfnl  of  small  !c6ins,ahd, 
pnsbing  hioi  to  the  door,  called  to  the  servants  to  «ee  his 
visitor  to  the  gates.  The  Mar  turned  ronnd  with  a  scowl. 
He  did  not  dare  to  otter  a  threat,  bat  he  vowed  a  vow  in 
his  seal,  and  went  his  way. 

It  cbanced,  some -days  after  this,  that  AdiEtm,  in  one  of 
his  masiog  rambles  abbat  the  precincts  of  the  Tower, 
which  (since  it  was  n<5t  then  inhabited  as  a  palace)  was 
all  free  to  his  rare  and  desaltory  wanderings,  came  by 
some  workmen  employed  in  repairing  a  bombard ;  and, 
as  whatever  was  of  mechanical  art  always  woke  his 
interest,  he  paused,  and  pointed  out  to  them  a  very  simple 
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improvement  which  would  necessarily  tend  to  make  the 
balls  go  farther  and  more  direct  to  their  object.  The 
principal  workman,  struck  with  his  remarks,  ran  to  one 
of  the  oflBcers  of  the  Tower ;  the  officer  came  to  listen 
to  the  learned  man,  and  then  went  to  the  Earl  of  War- 
wick to  declare  that  Master  Warner  had  the  most  won- 
derful comprehension  of  military  mechanism.  The  earl 
sent  for  Warner,  seized  at  once  upon  the  very  simple 
truth  he  suggested  as  to  the  proper  width  of  the  bore, 
ana  folding  him  in  higher  esteem  than  he  had  ever  done 
before,  placed  some  new  cannon  he  was  constructing 
under  his  superintendence.  As  this  care  occupied  but 
little  of  his  time,  Warner  was  glad  to  show  gratitude  to 
the  earl,  looking  upon  the  destructive  engines  simply  as 
miechanical  contrivances,  and  wholly  unconscious  of  the 
new  terror  he  gave  to  his  name. 

Soon  did  the  indignant  and  conscious-stricken  Duchess 
of  Bedford  hear,  in  the  Sanctuary,  that  the  fell  wizard 
Bhe  had  saved  from  the  clutches  of  Bun  gey  was  preparing 
the  most  dreadful,  infallible,  and  murtherous  instruments 
of  war,  against  the  possible  return  of  her  son-in-law  1 

Leaving  Adam  to  his  dreams,  and  bis  toil^,  and  his 
horrible  reputation,  we  return  to  the  world  upon  the  sur- 
face—  the  Life  of  Action. 

II  — » 
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CHAPTER  II. 
Tlie.'P]fQfiraritjr  df  tke  Outer  Shbw^Tk»Ca?ea  of  the  Iniiei'  Mniu 

The  position  of  the  king-maker  was,  to  a  saperficial 
observer,  such  as  might  gratify  to  the  utmost  the  ambi- 
tion  and  the  pride  of  man.  He  had  driven  from  the  land 
one  of  the  most  gorgeous  princes,  and  one  of  the  boldest 
warriors  that  ever  sat  upon  a  throne.  He  had  changed 
a  dynasty  without  a  blow.  In  the  alliances  of  his  daugh- 
ters, whatever  chanced,  it  seemed  certain  that  by  one  or 
the  other,  his  posterity  would  be  the  kings  of  England. 

The  easiness  of  his  victory  appeared  to  prove  of  itself 
that  the  hearts  of  the  people  were  with  him  r  and  the 
parliament  that  he  hastened  to  summon,  confirmed  by  law 
the  revolution  achieved  by  a  bloodless  sword.* 

Nor  was  there  aught  abroad  which  menaced  disturb- 
ance to  the  peace  at  home.  Letters  from  the  Countess 
of  Warwick  and  Lady  Anne  announced  their  triumphant 
entry  at  Paris,  where  Margaret  of  Anjoa  was  received 
with  honors  never  before  rendered  but  to  a  queen  ol 
France. 

A  solemn  embassy,  meanwhile,  was  preparing  to  pro- 
ceed from  Paris  to  London,  to  congratulate  Henry,  and 
establish  a  permanent  treaty  of  peace  and  commerce,  f 

♦  lingard,  Hume,  &c.  f  Rymer,  xi.,  68a-<%9a 
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While  Charles  of  Burgundy  himself  (the  only  aHy  left  to 
Edward),  supplicated  for  the  continuance  of  amicable 
relatiions  with  iE^ngland ;  ataiing  that  thej  were  formed 
with  the  cogi^ej,  not  with  any  special  person  who  might 
wear  the  crown  ;  *  and  forbade  bis  subjects  by  proclamtt* 
tiouy  to  join  any  enterprise  for  the  recovery  of  his  throne, 
which.  Edward  might  attempt. 

The  conduct  of  Wafwicjk,  whom- the  Parliament  had 
declared,  conjointly  with  Clarence,  protector  of  the  realm 
during  the  minority  of  the  Prince  of  Walies,  was  worthy 
of  the  triumph  he  had  obtained.  He  exhibited  now  a 
greater  genios^  for  government  than  he  had  yet  displayed. 
For  all  his  passbns  were  nerved  to  the  utmost,  to  con- 
summate his  victory,  and  sharpen  his  faculties.  He 
united  mildness  towaodsthe  defeated  faction,  with  a  firm-* 
ness  which  repelled  all  attempt  at  insurrection,  "f 

In  contrast  to  the  splendor  that  surronndedhls  deughtcr 
Anue^  all  amounts  spoke  of  the  humiliation  to  which 
Charles  subjected  the  exiled  king,  and  in  the  Sanctuary,; 
amidst  homicides  and  felons',  the  wife  of  the  earl's  defeated 
foe  gave*  birth  to  a  male  child,  baptised  and  c^istened. 
(says  the  chroplcler),  "as  the  son  of  a  common  man,"* 
For  the  Avengjsr  and  his  children  were  regal  authority 
and  gorgeous  ppmp  —  for  the  Fugitive  and  his  offspring 
were  the  bread  of  the  exile,,  or  the  refuge  of  the  outlaw. 

But  still  the  earl's  prosperity  was  hx)llow — the  statue 
of  brass  stood  an  limbs  of  clay.  — The  position  of  a  man 
with  the  name ,  of  aubjeot,  but  the  authority  of  king,  was 

♦  Hume  —  Comines.  f  Habington. 
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an  nnpopular  anomaly  in  England.  In  the  principal 
trading  tovms  bad  been  long  growing  np  tbat  animosity 
towards  tbe  aristocracy,  of  wbicb  Henry  VII.  availed 
bimself  to  raise  a  despotism  (and  wbich>  .6ven  in  our  day 
causes  tbe  main  disputes  of  faction) ;  bat  tbe  recent 
revolution  was  one  tu  wblcb  tbe  towns  had  had  no  share. 
It  was  a  revolution  made  by  tbe  representatives  of  tbe 
barons,  and  bis  followers.  It  was  connected  witb  no 
advancement  of  tbe  middle  class — it  seemed  to  tbe  men 
of  commerce  but  the  violence  of  a  turbulent  and  dis- 
appointed nobility.  The  very  name  given  to  Warwick's 
supporters  was  unpopular  in  tbe  towns.  Tbey  were  not 
called  tbe  Lancastrians,  or  tbe  friends  of  King  Henry  — 
tbey  were  styled  tben,  and  still  are  so,  by  the  old 
Chronicler,  **The  Lords*  Party, ^^  Most  of  whatever  was 
still  feudal — tbe  haughtiest  of  tbe  magnates — the  rudest 
of  the  yeomanry — the  most  warlike  of  tbe  knights — gave 
to  Warwick  the  sanction  of  their  allegiance ;  and  this 
sanction  was  displeasing  to  the  intelligence  of  tbe  towns. 
Classes  in  all  times  have  a  keen  instinct  of  their  own 
class-interests.  Tbe  revolution  wbicb  the  earl  bad  effected 
was  the  triumph  of  aristocracy,  its  natural  results  would 
tend  to  strengthen  certainly  tbe  moral,  and  probably  the 
constitutional,  power  already  possessed  by  tbat  martial 
order.  The  new  parliament  was  their  creature  —  Henry 
TI.  was  a  cipher — ^his  son  a  boy  witb  unknown  character, 
and  according  to  vulgar  scandal,  of  doubtful  legitimacy, 
seemingly  bound  band  and  Ibot  in  the  trammels  of  the 
arch-baron's  mighty  bouse  —  the  ear}  l^ims€slf  had  never 
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MTtipled  to  evince  a  dbttste  to  tfbe  change  iiV'stH^^jty 
which  was  «lawfyeoQ verting  an  agrfcaltoral  into  a  tradiiig 
population./ 

It  may  he  ofasernred)  t<fto,  that  a.BuddlQ  claa$.  aa.raoreljr 
tmitoB  itself  with  the  i^oU  of  the  poqcmklce  as  wijbh.  the 
chiefs  of  a  aeignoReu  l%e  bcate  aitiithment  of  the 
peasantft  and  the  niobsiothe  gorgeous  and  lavi^  earl, 
seemed:  to  the  faargeeeea  the  eigxt.  of  a,  hftrbaiio  ckusbip, 
<»{^8ed  to  that  adTaaice  in  cii!iliiS4ti^ii  tpfmcida  which 
4faie7  half  uaoonaclouslj  etniggledj 

And  here  we  ifvist  raptdijr  gtancfi  tk  wbatiiaa  fat  as  a 
«tat09man  may  Cereaee,  woald  ha^e  been.  tb«  prot^ble 
reslttH.of  W$arwiok^  a^oenideDcy,  if  durabkAsid  effostuai 
II  attltcfaed^  bj  pr^adiee  and  births  to  tfae  fu-i^tocracrif, 
he  wa^  yet»  by  cepatiation  andhabit^iattaehed  also,  to  the 
popular  party^^that  party  more  popular  than  the  middle 
class — the  mi^rity-^Uie  masses  :^- bis  whole  life  had 
been  one  straggle,  against  despotism  in  the  crowiu 
Thirngb  for  frooi  .entertaining  such  schemes:  as:  in  similar 
ciceuoiatinceai  might  have  ocoarred  toiihedeep^gacity 
of  an  It$lia»  patijeiaa  for  the  interest  of  his:arder^  no 
4onbt  bis  policy  would  have  tended  to  tMs  one  iim  *^ 
t^e  Urdtatioa  of  the  monarchy  by/the  .strength  of  an 
uriatoc^racy  endeai»d  to  tbeagrictdtoral  popalaiioB,  owing 
to  that  popabtion  its  own  powers  of  defence/ with  the 
wants  and  grievances  of  that  population  thoroughly 
familiar  and  willing  to  satisfy  the  one  and  redress  the 
other :  in  short,  the  great  baron  would  have  secured  and 
promoted  liberty  aocording  to  the  notions  of  a  seigneur 
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elMl  a  Norilitfti  by  m^ing  the  king*  but  ^e  first  noble- 
ttau  of  the  realm.  Had  the  poliey  lasted  long  enough 
to  succeed,  the  sabseqnent  despotism,  which  changed  a 
limdtad  into  an  abficdate  niQMtn^hj  xmder  the  Tudors> 
voaM  have  been  preTedtedy  with  all  the  .sangmaarj 
reaction,  in  vihkik  the  Btanrtt  wero  the  anfferers.  The 
earPs  family;  and  his  ow»  '^  large  fiithep-fike  heart^^  had 
erer  been  bppdacki-to  religioiis  perseciation  ^  and^  timely 
ioiefatioii  to*  the  lioliardB  might  hiare  prevented  the  l^mg- 
delayed  revenge  of  thrfr  posterity-*^ the  Puntans.  Qra- 
idnally,  perhaps,  might  the  system  he  repreaented  (of  the 
whole  conseqnenees  of  wbieh  he  was  nnconscions)  have 
changed  mo&arohic  into  aristdcmtio  goreniment,.  renting, 
Jiowerev,  npoa  broad  and  popokr  institutions;  but  no 
doubt,  also,  Iher  middle,  on  rather  the  mmmereial)  class, 
with  all. the  MessirigSithat  attend  their^ower,  would  have 
risen  mm^h  mote  slowly  than  when  iaade  las  itbey  were 
already,  piartialiy  jonder  Edward  ly^ .  ai^  more  sys- 
tetaiaiicallyifinder  Henry.  YXI.,  the  instraaKdM  for  destroy- 
ing feudal  aris^^ra£y,  and  thereby  eststilishiiig  ^r  a  long 
and  fearful  iaiei'vali  the  arbitrary  i^lle:  of  the  single 
tyrant.  iWarwidL's  dislike  to  the  oomm^rcial  Inasses  of 
Edward  was,  in  fact,  not  a  patrician  prejudice  alone.  It 
required  no  great  sagaciiy  to  perceive  that  Edward  had 
designed  to  rake  tip  a  clas^  that,  though  powerful  when 
employed  against  the  barons,  would  long  be  impotent 
again^  the  encroachments  of  the  crown ;  and  the  earl 
viewed  that  class  not  only  as  foes  to  his  o\^'n  order,  but 
as  tools  for  the  destruction  of  the  aneieat  liberties. 
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Wfthottt  presuming  t^  decide  which^  poKcy,  upon  the 
ivbole,  irdald  taye  been  the  happier  f<ypBn gland — the 
one  that  based  a  despotism  on  the  middle  class,  ot  the 
one  tbat'foiinded  an  aristocrticy  upon  popnldraffeetion, 
it  was  clear  to  the  more  ehlfgiitetfed  %trrgesfees  of  tb^ 
great  townsj  that  between  Edward  'Of  York  anrd  the*  Earl 
of  Warwick  a  rast  ppfticfple  was*  At  stakes,  an'A  the  com- 
mercial king  BCemed  to  them  a  more  tiattotal  ally  than  the 
feudal  baron ;  ftnd  equally  clear  is  it  to  us  now,  that  the 
true  spirit  of  the  age  fbught  for  the  false  Edward,  and 
ugainit  tbe  bonest  earl. 

-  Warwick  did- not;' howefer,  apprehend  any  serious 
TcStilts'  froto  tbe'pfiissire  distaste  6f  Ibe  ti'ading  towns. 
His  -tfifertial  spirit'  led  him  to  des^ilise  the  leafet'iiiWtfa]  part 
'of  the  population.  H^  kneW  that  the  town^  would  not 
rise  in  arms-,  so  long  as  their' charters  "were  respected; 
^ind  that  slo#  urid^minfng  hostility  which  ^'exifets  only  in 
opinion,  hie  intellect,  so  vigorous  in  immediate  dangers, 
was  not  fab-sightfed  ^ough  to  eomprebend.*  More  direct 
cause  for  apprehension  would  there  have  been  to  ^a  sus- 
picious mind  in  the  den>eanor  of  th^  earl's  colleague  in 
the  Protectotate^^the  Duke  of  Clarence.  It  wag  obvi- 
ously Warwick's  policy  to  satisfy  this  weak  but  ambitious 
person;  The  duke  was,  a,s  before  agreed,  declared  heir 
to  the  vast  possessions  of  the  house  of  York.  He  was 
Invested  with  the  Lieutenancy  of  Ireland,  but  delayed 
his  departure  to  his  government  till  the  arrival  of  the 
Prince  of  Wales.  The  personal  honors  accorded  him  in 
the  meanwhile  were  those  doe  to  a  sovereign;  but  Still 
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ih9  diike's  orow  was  moody,  thongbi  if  tbe  etj?!  ooticed 
U,  ClarMKse  ndlied  into  ^aemiog  oheerfU^eBS,  aad  reite- 
rated pledges  of  ftptb  aud  friend^ip. 

The  manner  of  Isabel  U>  bar  fatbar  vaa  varyUng  and 
imcertoin ;  at  poe  ti«»e  baud  ftnd  <K»ld ;  at  another,  aa  if 
ia  tba  reaotion,  of  9aerat  rapcMrse,  /afae  wondd  throw  her- 
aalf  into  his  arau9|»  and  pray  Um^  weapioglj,  to  forgive 
her  wayward  bamora.  But  the  ciHse  of  the  earPa  posi- 
tion was  that  wbioh  he  had  foreaaaa  bflore  qoHtlDg  Am- 
boise,  aad  whichi  mora  or  lass,  atteiMis  opoi^.thoise  whov 
from  whatever  caase,  saddenly  da^ert  the  pf rty  wiUi 
wbkh  all  their  asaocialioosi  vbatbar  of  &pia  or  friend- 
abip,  ba?e  bean  ijofterwoyen.  His  Tepgeanee  against  one 
had  eomprebeuded  maay  stjU  daar  to.bim.  He  was  not 
only  separate  Arow  his  oldr^^i^paiiona  in,  arjus,  bat  he 
had  driven  their  most  eminent  into  tzile.  He  stood 
alone  amongst  men  whom  the  habits  of  an  aetive  life  had 
indissolnbly  oonnected^  in  his  mind,  witb'  raQoUections  of 
wrath  and  wrong.  Amidst  that  princely  company  which 
begirt  Mm,  he  hailed  no  familiar  face.  Even  many  of 
those  who  most  detested,  ildwaxd  (or  ratber  the  Wood- 
villes),  recoiled  from  soi  startling  a  de^rtton  to  the  Lian- 
castrian  foe.  It  was  a  heavy  blow  to  a  heart  already 
braised  and  sore,  when  the  fiery  Baonl  de  Falke,  who  had 
so  idolized  Warwick,  that,  despite  his  own  high  lineage, 
he  had  worn  his  badge  npon  his  breast,  soaght  him  at 
the  dead  of  night,  and  thus  said  — 

"  Lord  of  Salisbury  and  Warwick,  I  once  offered  to 
serve  thee  as  a  vassal,  if  thoa  wonldst  wrestle  with  lewd 
Edward  for  the  crown  which  only  a  manly  brow  should 
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ir^r ;  and  hadst  tkow  tow  retnroed^  as  Hemry^of  Ltn- 
caster  retariied  of  old^  to  gripe  the  sceptre  of  the  Nor- 
man with  a  conqaeror's  band,  I  had  been  the  first  to  crj, 
'  Long  lite  King  Ricbai^d  ^-^  namesake  and  emnlator  oC 
Ocetird^  iiioni'  Bttt*  to  plae«  upon  the  tfarone  yoa 
Wfonk  po^pet^  and  io  calloo  brave  liearts  to  worship  a 
pflttefMr^r^tes  iwd  a^oufiteir  of  bea^-^to  Jlx  the  sae-» 
session  of  England  in  th^  adnlterons  offspring  of  Mar- 
garet,* t^  bttteher-harlot— tO'  give  the  power  of  the 
reeflm  to  th^  men  against  whom  thob  thjself  baMi  often 
led  me  to  strive  with  lanoe  and  battle-axe»  k  to  open  a 
path  whi^h  leads  b«t  to  difih^br,  a^fld  thither  Raonl  de 
Pnlfcefoltowj  not  even  the  s«*ps  df  the  Lord  of  War- 
wick. Interrupt  me  n<^t— speak  not !  As  thou  to  Ed- 
Ward,  so  I  now  to  thee,  forswear  allegiance,  and  I  bid 
thee  fttrewell  fbr  eve^I'^ 

.  **I  par^n  thee,'^  ^swered  Warwiek;  "^^atid  if  ever 
thou  4rt  wronged  as  I  have  been,  thy  heart  will  avenge 
toe-*  Got" 

*  One  of  the  greatest  obstacles  to  the  cause  of  the  Red  Rose, 
ims  thB  popular  belief  that  the  yduag  ptltidd  wttd  not  Henry's  son. 
Und  tkat  beHff  not  i>tdB  widely  spread  and  firmly  tntintained,  tbcT 
lords  who  arbitrated  betwee.n  Henry  VI.  and  Richard  Duke  of  York, 
in  October,  1460,  could  scarcely  have  come  to  the  resolution  to  set 
*eide  the  Prince  of  Wales  ftltogeth^,  to  accord  Hetiry  the  crown 
foJ^  hi6  lifO,!  and  deolaro  the  Dtike  of  York  his  heir.  Ten  years 
previously,  (in  November,  1450),  before  the  young  prince  was  bom 
or  thought  of,' and  the  proposition  was  really  just  and  reasonable, 
it  was  moved  in  the  House  of  Coitainons  to  deohire  Richard  Duke 
of  York  ne^t  heir  to  Henry,  which,  at  leasts  by  birthright,  he  cer- 
tainly was ;  but  the  motion  met  with  little  favor,  and  the  mover  was 
S«nt  (0  thfe  Tower. 
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Bit  when  this  Haaghty  viwilorj  ifrHS  gotie,  the  ewl 
coTcred  bis  face  with  his  haiitte,  and  groaned  alottd.  A 
defectioL  perhaps  evea  more  severely  felt  came  next. 
Eatherihe  de  Bon?iJQe  had  been  the  eatPs  favorite  sister ; 
be  wrota  \b  her  at  the  cottVeiit  to  vkich  she  had  retired^ 
praying  her  affeoiiehstdytQieoikie^aXiOndon,  ''and  «heeff 
hi*  vexed  sj^it,  aftd  teata  the  tr«^,  ea«se,  not  to^be  told 
by  letter,  irtiich  had,  movfed  hiia.to  things  onoe  farthest 
from  hit  thoqg^"  The  messenger  came  b^aek — the 
letter  auppefted-^for  Katherioe  had  left  the  convent,  and 
fled  into  Rurgnndyi.diatmstful,  asit  wemed  to  Warwick, 
of  her  qwn.  brothpn  The  naftnre  of  this  lion-hearted 
man  w|LS,  M.  we  have  seen^isingnl^rly  kindly,  frank,  and 
affcsctipoate ;  and  now  in  the  most  critical,  the  most 
anxions,  the  most  tprtiu:^d  period  of  his  life,  confidence 
and  affection  were  forbidden  to  him.  What  had  he  not 
given  ibr  one  boar  of  the  soothing  company  of  his:wife, 
the  only  b^ng  in  the  worW'to  whopi  his{pride -eonld  hav^o 
communicated  the  grief  of  his  heart,  or  the  dof  bt&  of  his 
conscience  t  Alas  !  never  on  earth  should  he  hear  that 
soft  voice  again  1  Apne,  too,  the  gentle,  child-like  Anne, 
was  afar— bnt  «&e^  wias  happy — a  ba^eir  in*  the  brief  sun- 
shine,  and  blind  to  the  dalrkening  clouds,  flis  elder  child, 
with  her  changeful  moods,  added  but  to  his  dlsqniet  and 
unhappihess.  Next  to  Edward,  Warwick,  of  all  the 
House  of  York,  had  loved  Clarence,  though  a  closer  and 
more  domeg^ic  intimacy  had  weakened  the  affection,  by 
lessening  the  esteem.  But  looking  farther  into  the  future, 
he  now  saw  in  this  alliance  the  seeds  of  many  a  rankling 
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sorrow.  The  nearer  Anne  and  her  spouse  to  power  and 
fame,  the  more  bitter  the  jealousy  of  Clarence  and  his 
wife.  Thus,  in  the  yery  connections  which  seemed  most 
to  strengthen  his  house,  lay  all  which  must  destroy  the 
hallowed  unity  and -pfeace  of^fara/Hyand  home. 
,  Th^  Archlwbop.  of  Y,or)i  J^d  prw^^pAlytak^n  no  part 
whatever  in  the  measures  that  had  changed  the  dynasty 
— he  came  now  to  reap  th^  fruits :  did  homage  to  Henry 
VI.,  reieeiYed  the  Chancellor's  seals,  and  reeommenced 
intrigues  for  the  Cardinal's  hat.  But  between  the  bold 
warrior  and  the  wily  priest  there  could  be  but  little  of' 
the  endearment  of  brotherly  confidence  and  lore.  With 
Montagu  alone  could  the  ^arl  confer  in  cordiality  and 
unreserve ;  and  their  similar  position,  and  certain  points 
of  agreement  in  their  characters,  now  more  clearly  brought 
out  and  manifest,  served  to  make  their  friendship  for  each 
other  firmer  and  more  tender,  in  the  estrangement  of  all 
other  ties,  than  ever  it  had  been  before.  But  the  marquis 
was  soon  compelled  to  depart  from  London,  to  his  post 
as  warden  of  the  northern  marches ;  for  Warwidk  had 
not  the  rash  presumption  of  Edward,  and  neglected  no 
precaution  against  the  return  of  the  dethroned  king. 

So  there,  alone,  in  pomp  and  in  power,  vengeance  con- 
summated, ambition  gratified,  but  love  denied  —  with  an 
Aching  heart  and  a  fearless  front  —  amidst  old  foes  made 
prosperous,  and  old  friends  alienated  and  rained  —  stood 
the  king-maker  I  and,  day  by  day,  the  untimely  streaks 
df  grey  showed  more  and  more,  amidst  the  raven  curls 
of  the  strong  man. 
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CHAPTER  J^ I. 

Fartlier  views  Into  the  b^art  6t  Mdn,  atid  the  cbiiclllSond  of  Po#er. 

Bt[T  woe  to  aaj  man  who  i^  called  to  power  with  ex- 
aggerated 9xp6<^tation9  of  his  abilitj  to  do  good  I  W09 
V»  the  man  whom  the.pop.okce  hare  esteemed  a  popular 
champion,  find  who  is  sa44^Qlj  lOf^de  jthe  giHudiaa  of 
lawj  The  Commons  of  England  had  not  bewailed  the 
exile  of  the  good  earl  simp^  for  love  of  his  groanipg 
table,,  and  admiration  of  his  hage  battle:axe  —  it  was  not 
merelj  either  in  pity,  or  from  fame»  th^^  his  ''  name  had 
sounded  in  ererj  song."—- and  that,  to  nae  ^h^  strong  ex- 
pression of  the  chronicler,  the  p^ple  "i\kdig^i  that  the 
sun  was  olearlj  taken  from  the  world  i^hen  he  ws^ 
absent." 

They  knew  him  as  one  who  had  cti^ r  ^^oagbt  iQ  correct 
the  abuses  of  power  —  to  repair  the  wropgjs  ^  the  poor  ^ 
who,  even  in  war,  had  forbidden  his  ki^g^ts  tp  slaj  the 
commpn  men.  He  was  regarded,  therefore,  as  a  reform- 
er ;  and  wonderful,  indee,d,  wer^  the  th^ng^,  proportioned 
to  his  fame  and  his  popularity,  which  he  W4S  expected  to 
aocompljah ;  and  his  thorough  knowledge, of  the  English 
character,  and,  e;f perience  of  every  qla^s  ^^  especially  ihe 
lowest  as  the  highest  —  conji^ned  with  the  vigor  jof  his, 
robust  understanding,  unquestionably  c^n^bled  him,  fl*om. 
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the  very  firet/to  pat  a  stop  lo'tlwIawledB  viftlefloes  which 
had  disgraced  the  rale  of  Edward.  The  infkmoQs  spolia** 
tdonB  of  the  royal  pdrveyors  x}eased  —  the  robber-Uke  ex- 
cesses of  the  ruder  barons  and  gentry  were  severely  pun* 
kiied^-^Uie  ooBBtry  felt  that  a  strong  hanA  held  the  reins 
oC.poWer.  Bid^  wbtt  l&jtistic«»  iflroii  aittetii  aakitBiraclest 
The  peasfint  and  meehaiiiic  weiid  >aBtqnidied  that  wages 
were  not  doubled -^ that  Jbrcad^was.  not  to  be  had  foi^ 
asking  p-^  that  the  disparities  of  life  remained  the  SKme, 
the  rich  sftill  Heh^.the  poor  ^ill  poor*  In  the  first  days 
of  the  reroliitiion^  Sir  Geoffrey  Gates,  the  freebooter, 
Httlecoitq)r^heQding  the  earPsmeipifal  policy,  dnd  anx^ 
ious  naturally  to  tutn  a  victory  into  its.  accustomed  fruit 
of  rapine  and  pillage^  piAced  hintiself  at  the  head  of  an 
armed  mob^  marched  firom  £ent  to  the  suburbs  of  Lon-^ 
don,  and)  j  dined  by  some  of  the  miscreants  from  the 
diff^ent  Sohotuaries,  burned  and  pillaged,  ratished  and 
slew.  The  edrl  quelled  this  insurrection  with  spirit  and 
ease;*  and  great  was  the  praise  he  received  thereby. 
But  alli^errading  is  the  sympathy  the  poor  feel  for  the 
poor  I  And  lirheD  even  the  r^use  of  the  populace  oncw 
felt  the  sword  of  Warwick,  some  portion,  of  the  popular 
enthusiasm  tnust  have  silently  deserted  him. 

Robert  Hilyard,  who  had  borne  so  large  a  share  in  the 
restoration  of  the  Liancastrians,  now  fixed  his  home  in 
the  metropolis ;  and  anxious  as  ever  to  turn  the  current 
to  the  popular  profit,  he  saw,  with  rage  and  disappoint-* 

*Hall.    HabingtoB. 
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went,  that  As  y«t  no  p^nftj  bqt  the  oobles  had  really 
trmmphed.  He  had'longied  toacfaiepe  *  retrolotion  that 
might  be  called  the  People's 4  and  be  Ji^d  abetted  one  that 
was  called  ''the  Lords/  doiDg."  The  affectiOQ  he  had 
£eltfji>r  Warwick  anose  priadpally  &om  hiairegaidifigl  hiia 
M  aoJiiBtritfmeot^to  prepare  addety^ldv  tlui<inoiie  demo- 
•ratie  chibigBS  he  paated  to  effeci;  and,  lo  1  he  himself 
had  bei^Q  the  iiistimment.  to  strengthen  the  aristocracy* 
Society  resettled  after  the  stohn-^the  noble  retained  bis 
armies  — ^the  demagogue  had  lost  bis  mobs  I  Althongb^ 
through  England  were  scattteed  theprincfples  which  were 
ultimately  to  destroy  feudali^n—^  to  humble  the  fierce 
barons  into  silken  lords — ^to  reform  the  church — ^to  ripen 
into  a  commonwealth,  through  the  representative  system, 
— the  principles  were  but  in  the  germ ;  and  when  Hilyard 
mingled  with  the  traders  or  :the  artisans  of  Lpndon,  and 
sought  to  form  a  party  which  might  comprehend  some- 
thing of  steady  policy  and  definite  bbject>.he  found  him- 
self regarded  as  a  Yisionary  fasatie  by  some^  as  a  danger- 
oos  dare-devil  ^y  thei^  res^^  Strange  to  say,  Warwick 
wa3  the  duly  man  who  listened  to  him  with  aitention ; 
th6  man  behind  the  age^  and  the  man  before  the  age, 
ever  have  some  inch  of  ground  in  common  z  both  desired 
to  increc^se  liberty ;  both  honeatljf  and  a^xien!^  loved  the 
masses ;  but  each  in  the  spirit  of  his  order :  Warwick 
defended  freedom  as  against  the  throne^  Hilyard  as 
against  the  barons.  Still,  notwithstiinding  their  diflfer- 
ences,  each  was  so  convinced  of  the  integrity  of  the  other, 
that  it  wanted  only  a  foe  in  the  field  to  unite  them  as  he- 
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foi»;-  Thp  natural  ally  of  vthe  poputot-baroBf  was  the 
leadcf  of' the'  poptiliioc.  f      u  ' ' 

Samo  miDbr^ba^t  still  id^^asj  grt^fe  added  to  the  em- 
barrassment of :  4h6  «arP&  posHlon.  ^  Margarets  jealousy 
liad  bonad  hioi  tcM  defer  all  rewards"  to  -lords^  and  others; 
and  ertcambeffed  witfe  aproivisiotfal  coondl  aft  gfcfat  acti 
of  goTerninentj  all  graiits  of  offices,  lands,  or  benefits.* 
And  who  knows  not  the  expectations  of  tnien  after  a  snc- 
cesisful  revolution  I  .  The  royal  exchequer  was  so  empty, 
that  ^vistf  the  ordinary  household  Was  sti^ended ;  f  and 
as  ready"  mottey  Was  then  prodigiously  scarce,  the  mighty 
rerenues  of  Wkrwrck  barely  sufficed  to  pay  the  expenses 
of  the  expedition,'  which,  at  his  own  cost,  had  restored 
the  Lancastrian  line.  Hard  position,  both  to  generosity 
and  to  prudence;  to  put  off  and  apologize  to  just  claims 
and  valiant  service ! 

With  intense,  wearying,  tortured  anxiety,  did  the  earl 
await  the  coming  of  Margaret  and  her  son.  The  condi- 
tions imposed  on  him  in  thei^  absence  crippled  all  his 
resources.  Sevetal  even  of  the  Lancastrian  nobles  held 
aloof,  while  they  saw  ho  authority  but'Warwicli's.  Above 
all,  he  relied  upon  the  effect  that  the  young  Prince  of 
Wales^s  presence,  his  beauty,  his  gracioiisness,  his  frank 
spirit  —  naild  as  his  father*s,  bold   as  his  grandsire's— 

would  create  upon  all  that  inert  and  neutral  mass  of  the 

*   ■       .  '         ■       .   •      ^'"         ■     ' 

public,  the  affection  of  which,  once  gained,  makes  the 

*  Sharoa  Turuer. 

f  See  Ellis's  "Original  Letters,"  from  Harleian  MSS,,  second 
Berks,  vol.  i.,  letter  42. 
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■olid  Btrengtk  of  tl  gonfenunetirt.  TEhe  verry  appeara«o« 
of  that  prince  woald  at  once  dispel  the  slabder  on  his 
birth*  His  r^emblanee  to  hi»  heroic  gnuuHatlter  would 
^affice  to  win  him  bAI  the.b^art^,  by  which,  in  abseaoe,  ho 
was  Tegarded  as  a  (Stratigeiry  ^  dnbioiU  alie».  How  .^filea 
flid  the  ea4  groan  forth  ^-^'^Jf  th«  ^ffoce  we^e  but  htre, 
all  were  won  J"  Hepry  wfis  worse  than  a  •cipher --^  he 
was  an  eteriml  embarxiusio^nt*  .  His  good  inteutio^s^  his 
scrupulous  piety,  made  him  e?er  refidj  to  int^r^^.  The 
cburoh  had  got  hold  of  him  alr^a^ji  and, prompted  him 
tp  issue  proclamations  against,  t^e  di^g^ijsed  LollardSi 
which  would  have  lost  him,  ^t  one  •str^e,  iialf  bis  sub- 
jects. Thi^  Warwick  preyeptedj.to  the, great  discontent 
pf  the  honest  prince^  The  moment  reqaired  all  the  pres- 
tige that  an  imposing  presence  an<^  a  splendid  court 
could  bestow.  And  Henry,  glad  of  the  poverty  of  his 
exchequer,  deemed  it  ^  sin  to  make  a  parade  of  earthly 
glory.  *'  Heaven  will  punish  me  again,"  said  he,  meekly, 
*'  if,  just  delivered  from  a  dungeon,  I  gild  my  unworthy 
self  with  all  the  vanities  pf  perisjiabl^  payer." 

Thjere  ivas  not  a  department  which  the  chill  of  this 
poor  king's  virtue  did  not  spm/^what.  benumb.  The  gay 
youths,  who  had  revelled  in  the  allurii^  court  of  Edward 
IV.,  heard,  with  disdainful  mockery,  the  grave  lectures 
of  Henry  on  the  length  of  their  love-locks  and  the  beakers 
of  their  shoes.  The  brave  warriors  presented  to,  him  for 
praise  were  entertained  with  homilies  on  the  guilt  of  war. 
Even  poor  Adam  was  molested  and  inv^ed  by  Henry's 
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pious  apprehensioBS  that  be^fi^BeeJd»g,  by  vain  kaolii- 
ledge,  to  be  superior  to  the  will  of  Provideuce. 

y^t,  alb^tperpeituilly  irritfttiagand  chafing  the  impe- 
tuous iipirit  of  the  e«^l,  tbo«wl»  $t«iwige  to  «fty,  loved  tl^ 
kiog  more  mud  mo?©.  XJiif  perfeot  iBooceoOo,  ihia  abseate 
from  gpile  aud  self-seoliiiiig,  iu  thie  mWst  of  au  age  nevior 
excelled  for  fraud,  falsehood,  and  selfish  Bimulation,  moved 
Warwick's,  adwnation  as  well -as  pity*  Whatever  ton- 
trasted.  Edward  I Y.  had  a  charm  for  him.  He  schooled 
bi3  hpt  tamper,  and  softened  hisde^p  foice^  ia  that  hofy 
presence  ]  and  the  iutjmale  persuasion  of  the  ho/IlownesB 
of  all  worldly  gif0ataefi«  itdtii  had  forced  dpon  the  earPs 
mlad,  made-soB(iQtliiiifig  congeBial  bet^eeii  tlie  meek  saint 
and  the  fiery  wai^rior.  For  the<huirdredth  time,  groaned 
Warwick,  as  be  quitted  HenrJ?s  |N*e86nce  —     '  ' 

"Would  tbajb  nyr  gallant*  soniinnlav  w^e  coime'I  hfe 
repirit  will  soon  learn  how  to  gdvem,  thea  Warwick  may 
be  needed  np  more  1  I  am  weary— sore  weary  of  the  task 
of.  ruling-  men  1 "    :  , 

"Holy  St.  Thomas r'  bluntly  exclaimed  Marmaduke, 
to  whom  these  sad  words  were  said— "  whcneyer  you  visit 
the  king,  you  come  back*— pardon  me,  my  lord— half  otf- 
manned.     H^  would  make  a  monk  of  you  I" 

"Ah  1 "  said  Warwick,  thoughtfully — "  there  hare  been 
.greater  marvels  than  that.  Our  boldefet  fathers  often  died 
the  meekest  shavelings.  An'  I  had  ruled  this  realm  as 
long  as  Henry  —  nay,  an'  this  same  life  I  lead  now  were 
to  continue  two  years,  with  its  broil  and  fever,  I  could 
well  conceive  the  sweetness  of  the  cloister  and  repose. 
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How  sets  the  wind  ?  AgidiMt  them  -still  I — against  them 
stilll     I  cannot  bear  this  suspense!^' 

The  winds  hsd  erer  seeined  maHgaaBt  to  Margaret  of 
Anjon,  bat  nefer  more  than  now.  So  long  a  continnance 
of  stormy  and  adrerse  weather  was  neter  known  in  the 
memory  of  man  ;  and  we  'believe  that  it  has  scarcely  its 
parallel  in  history. 

The  earl's  promise  to  restore  King  Henry  was  fulfilled 
.in  October.  From  November  to  the  following  April, 
Margaret,  with  theyonng  and  royal  pafr,  and  the  Conn* 
tess  of  Warwick,  lay  at  the  sea-side,  waiting  for  a  wind.* 
Thrice,  in  defiance  of  all  warnings  from  the  mariners  of 
H^fleur,  did  she  put  to  sea,  and  thrice  was  she  driven 
,back  on  the  <;oast  of  Norknandy^-4ier  ships  moch  damaged. 
Her  friends  protested  that  this  malice  of  the  elements 
wasicaased  by  soroeryf-^a  belief  which  gained  ground 
in  Ebgland;  eoLhilarated  the  Duchess  of  Bedford,  and 
^ave  new  fame  to  Bungay,  who  arrogated  all  -the  merit, 
and  whose  weather  wisdom,  indeed,  had  here  borne  out 
hia  predictrbnfi.  Many  besought  Margaret  not  to  tempt 
Providences  nor  to  trust  the  sea ;  but  the  queen  was  firm 
-to  her  purpose,  and  hereon  laughed  at  omens — yet  still 
the  vessels  could  only  leave  the  harbor  to  be  driven  back 
.upon  the  land. 

Day  after  day,  the  first  question  of  Warwick,  when  the 
sun  rose,  was,  "  How  sets  the  wind  ?  "  Night  after  night, 
ere  he  retired  to  rest  —  "  111  sets  the  wind  I "  sighed  the 

*  FabyaD,  602.  f  HalL     *'  Warkworth  Cliromole-" 
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earl  The  gales  that  forbade  the  ebtth^g  of  the  royal 
party,  sp^  to  the  •  unwilling  lingerers  —  courier  after 
©ourier-*enYoy  after  envoy,  and  at  length  Warwick.,  un 
able  to  bear  the  sickening  suspense  at  distance,  went 
l^imself  toJ)o(Ht^*  and  from  it^  rwhite  cliffs  iooked,  hbnr 
by  hoi^,  for;.tbft  $aiJs which  were  to  bear  "Lancaster  and 
its  fortunes."  The  acttial  watch  grew  more  intplerabld 
than  the  distant  exp^^tatioh,.  and  the  earl  sorrowfiilly 
departed  to  hm  castle  of  Watwkk,  At  which  Isabel  and 
Qlar^nee  the^  were.  Alaal  where  tiie  old  smile  of  liome  ? 


CHAPTER   lY. 
.     iThief  BfiiarB  of  Edwmrd  of  York. 

And  the  winds  still  blew,  and  storm  was  on  the  tide, 
and  Margaret  catrie  not;  when,  in  the  gusty  month  of 
March,  the  fishermen  of  the  Humber  beheld  a  single  ship, 
without  flag  or  pennon,  and  sorely  stripped  and  rivelled 
by  adverse  blasts,  gallantly  struggling  towards  the  shore. 
The  vessel  was  nof  of  English  build,  and  resembled,  in 
its  bulk  and  fashion,  those  employed  by  the  Easterlinga 
in  their  trade  ;  —  half  merchantman,  half  war-ship. 

The  villagers  of  Ravenspur  —  the  creek  of  which,  the 
vessel  now  rapidly  made  to — imagining  that  it  was  some 
trading  craft  in  distress,  grouped  round  the  banks,  and 

*Hall. 
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fome  pot  Ottt  th^ir  boate.  Bat  the  vessel  held  on  its  way, 
and,  09  the  water  was  swelled  bj  the  tide,  and  unusoally 
di^epy  ailentiy  OMt  Anchor  closer  ashore,  a  q<i«rter  of  a 
nile  from  this  crowd. 

•  The  fiiJBt  who  lea{)t  on  land,  was  a  knight  of  lofty  sta* 
titee,  aad  m.  complete'  amor,  nefaly  inlaid  with  gold 
arabe^qi«8.  To  him  suoeoeded  another,  also  la  mail, 
and,  thoni^  veil  bmlt  aad  fhir  .pr»portioiied,  of  less  im« 
poaiilg  piteaedee;  -  AAd  tbeik^  One  by  one,  th^  womb  of 
the  da&rk  sbtp  g^ta  foirth  a  imibbeiT4)f  armed  soldiers,  iD<> 
finitely  larger  than  it  could  have  been  supposed  to  con« 
tain,  till  the  knight,  who  .first  landed,  stood  the  centre  of 
a  group  of  five  hundred  men.  Then,  were  lowered  from 
the  vessel,  barbed  and  caparisoned,  89me  five  score  horses ; 
and,  finally,  the  sailors  and  rowers,  armed  but  with  steel 
caps  and  short  awords,  came  on  ahocei  tilL  not  a  man  was 
left  on  board. 

"Now  praise,"  said. the  chief  knight,  "to  God  and  St 
George,  that  we  h^ve  escaped  the  water !  and  not  with 
in  visible,  winds,  but  with  bodily  foes  must  Qor  war  be 
waged." 

*\Beau  Bire^'*^  cried  one  knight  who  had  debarked  im* 
mediately  after  the  speaker,  and  who  seemed,  from  bii 
bearing  and  equipment,  of  higher-  rank  than  those  that 
followed  —  "beau  sire,  this  is  a  slight  army  to  reconquer 
a  king's  realm  1  Pray  Heaven,  that  our  bold  companioaa 
have  also  escaped  the  deep ! " 

"Why  verily,  we  are  not  eno',  at  the  best,  to  spare  one 
man,"  said  the  chief  knight  gaily,  "but,  lo  !  we  are  not 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


i 


wftboot  WeMtiievB^^  And  he  Jiolhte^  te  the  ctot^S  bf 
villagers  who  now '  slowly  neared  the  warlike  group,  but 
hatting  at  a  little  distance,  continued  to  gaz6  at  thc^mm 
some  anxiety  and  alarm. 

*'Ho  there  !  good  fellows  t*^  cried  the  leader,' stricling 
towards  the  tlirong  —  "what  name  give  ^oii  to  tfiis 
village  r^* 

"Itavenspur,  pleasd  your  worsnip,^  answered  brie  61^  tfre 
peasants. 

"Ravenspur^ — hear  you  that,  lorils  and  friends? 
Accept  the  6men1  On  tnis  spot  landed,  frona  exile, 
Henry  o^  ^olingtroke,  tnown^  afterwards,  in  out*  iafinats 
as  King  Henry  IV.  I  iBare  is  ttie  soil  of  coni  and  of 
trees — it  disdains  meaner  fruit ;  it  grows  kings/  Har*k  l^ 
—  The  sound  of  a  bugle  was  heard  at  a  little  distance, 
and  in  a  few  moments,  a  troop  of  about  a  hundred  men 
were  seen  rising  above  an  undulation  in  the  ground,'  arid 
as  the  two  bands  recognized  each  other,  a  shout  of  joy 
was  given  and  returned. 

As  this  new  reinforcement  advanced,  the  peasantry  arid 
fishermen,  attracted  by  curiosity  arid  encouraged  by  *tfee 
peaceable  demeanor  or  the  debarkers,  drew  nearer,  and 
mingled  with  the  first  comers. 

"What  manner  of  men  be  ye,  and  what  want  ye? ^' 
asked  one  of  the  by-standers,  who  seemed  of  better  nur- 
turing than  the  rest,  dnd  who,  indexed,  was  a  small  franklin. 

No  answer  was  returned'by  those  he  riiore  immedtatefy 
addressed,  but  the  chief  knight  heard  the  question,  arid 
suddenly  unbuckling  his  helmet,  and  giving  it  to  one  of 
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%}kc^^  ,b€|3i^e  iivp9,  h^  ]l;iirned  ta  jb}ie  crowd  ffcoantenance 
of  singular  beaut j,  at  once  animated  and  majestic,  and 
said,  in  a  loud  voice^  "  We  are  Englishmen,  like  jou^  and 
we  come  here  to  claim  our  rights.  Ye  seem  tall  fellows 
and  Jionest.  Sta^dard-b^a^er,  unfurl  our  flag  1 "  And, 
as  the  ensign  suddenly  displayed  the  device  of  a  sun,  in 
a  field  azure,  the  chief  continued,  ''March  under  this 
banper,  and  for  every  day  ye  serve,  ye  sl^all  have  a  month's 
hire." 

"  Marry  I "  quoth  the  franklin,  with  a  suspicious, 
sinister  lo^k^ "  thepe^be  big  wor(|^  A^^^i  who  are  you,  sjr 
J^night,  who  .would  levy  men  in  l^ing  Henry's  kingdom  ?  " 

'fYour  knees,  fellows !.''  cripd  the  second  knight. 
."Beheld,  your  true  liege  .and  suzerain,  Edward  IT.  I 
Long  .live  King  Ecjward  I " 

The  soldiers  caught  up  the  cry,  and  it  was  re-echoed 
lustily  by  the  ^mailer  detachment  th^t  now  reached  the 
8po( ;  but  no  answer  came  from  the  crowd.  They  looked 
at  each  other  in  dismay,  and  retreated  rapidly  from  their 
rplace  amongst  the  troops.  In  fact,  the  whole .  of  the 
neighboring  district  was  devoted  t9  Warwick,  and  many 
of  the  peasantry  about  had  ioined  the  former  rising  under 
Sir  John  Coniers.  The  franklin  alone  retreated  not  with 
^tlie  rest;  h^  yas  a  bluff,  plain,  bold  fellow,  with  good 
English  blood  in  his  veins.  And  when  tb?  shout  ceased, 
he  3aid,. shortly,  ''We,  hereajjoifts,  know  qo  king,  bat 
King  Henry.  We  fear  ypu  would  impose  upon  us.  We 
cannot  believe  tl^at  a  great  lord  like  him  you  call  Edward 
IV.  would. land,  with  a  handful  of  men,  to  epcounte*  thf 
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wmiep  of  Lord  Warwick*  We  forewani  yotr  to  g^  itito 
your  sl^ip,  and  go  h%tk  ad  fa^  as  ye  oame^  for  ttogtomach 
of  England  is  ^kk  ^of -brawlfi  and  blows;  and  wlMt  ye 
devisie  is  ireatSonT'  '        ,. 

Porfcb  from  tb^.  n^w  detachment  stepped  »  ycJutH  ^of 
smaU  ^^f^re;  not  in<  trmor,  and  withimsny  a  weather 
stain  on  his  gorgeous  dross*  He  laid  bis  hand  upon  the 
franklin's  shoulder:  ''Hoilesit  and  plun-deallfi^  Mlow;' 
,paid  bet  ''iJQa  ^c{  right :  >  pardon  the  Coolish  onl^uVst  of 
thes^  bi^fkye  imn,  who  cannot  forgdb  as  yet  thiEit  their 
chief  has  worn  the  crown.  We  come  back  not  to  disttiW) 
this  reaJim^  nor -to  eScQA^tight  against  Kibg  Henry,  whom 
the  saints  hare  favored,  Njo,.%y  St  Paul,  we  come  but 
biusk  to  claim  oar  lai^la  nf^ustljr  ibiifeiii  My  noble  br4)- 
ther  here  is  not  king  of  Engliuid,  since^ihe  people  will  it 
not,  bntjhe  i>  Dake  of  York,  and  he  will  be  contented 
if  assured  of  the  style  and  lands  our  faAhBr  left  him.  For 
me,  called  Biohai^d^iof  GlOneestei!,  I  aisk  nothing,  tmt 
leave  to  speofd  my  manhood  where  I:hi^Te  spdnt  my  youth, 
under,,  the  eyes  of  my  rwe^wned  godfather,  Richard 
Nevile,  Earl  of  Warwick.  So  report  of  tas*  WMthcnr 
lec^ds  yon  road?"  .; 

''To  York,",  said  the  frankUe, , softened,  despite  his 
judgment,  by  the  irresistible  sua? iiy  of:  the  voice  that 
addressed  him, 

''Thither  will  we  go,  my  lord  dnke,  and  brother,  with 
vonr  leave,"  said  Prince  Richard,  "pea(^eably  and  as 
petitioners.  God  sav^  ye,  friends  i^nd  cpuntrymed,  prmy 
for  us,  that  ^ng  Henry  ai^i  the  pariiameot  .mnj  do  nk 
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JQBtiM.  'We  art  not  orar-riob  liXPir,  btit  better  titnes 
may  eoiBi$.  Largess  I ''  and  filling' b&th  kiltidB  With  t^Oins 
from  his  gipsire,  he  tossed  th«  b€iiiiity  ii;tikoiig  the  peasants. 

*'Mille  tannere!  What  means  he  With  this  htimhle 
tal)t  of  Kiilg  ,HeBry  aad  ^e  parliaiaeot?^  whispered 
Sdvard  to  the  LinnI  Say,  while  the  cfowd  ^rambl^d  for 
the  largess,  and  Biehird  fimil»|^y  mingled  amongst  them, 
aiid  ooaliHtced  with  tJie  fmnkUti. 

^'li^ibim.  Aioae,  I  pray.yioa,  hQriliege;  I  gttess  his 
wise  design.  •  And  now  fbr  oor  ships.  >  Whiri;  ^ers  (or 
tlp^e  master?" 

*'  For  the.  othej^  tesseb  let  tbeib  sail  or  anchor  as  tbey 
}iflt.  Bat  .for  the  bank  that  has  borne  Edward  king  of 
ilngland  to  the  land  of  bis  ancestors  there  is  no  return ! '' 

The  toja^  adivteaturer  than  beckoned  tbe^Fletni^h  mitster 
of  the  sbipy  wtiov  with  etery  «a)lor  aboa^,  had  debarked, 
at^  tbe  loose  dresses  of  the  mariners  insA^  a  strong  con- 
trast to  themuUl  of  the^  warrionsr  with  Whom'they  mingled. 

♦'  Friend J^  said  Bdward,  in  Fiifrnch;  'Hhotf  hast  said 
that  thoatviit  share  my  fortime^^  lind  that',  thy  gobd  fel- 
lows are  no  leMi  ft'ee  of  cohrage  and  leal  in  trust.  ^ 

"  It  is  so,  sire.  Not  a  man  who  has  ga^ed  on  thy  face, 
and  heard  thy  tolce,  b«it  l^ngs  to  derve  one  on  whose 
hriow  Natrane  bte  Written  iWngr> 

"And  trust  me,"  said  Edward,  "  no  prince  of*  my  blood 
shall,  foe  dearer  tio  me  than  yon  and  ybnrs,  my  friends  in 
danger  and  in  need.  And-sith  it  be  s6,  the  §hip  that 
hath  borm)'  such  hearts  and  such  hopes  should,  in  sooth, 
know  no  meaner  freight.     Is  all  prepared?^ 
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*'  Yt»/wi!^,  a»  yoo  oirierod.     The  train  m  laid  f<«r  tJO 

"Up,  tkpff,  wU}h  tbfe  &ery  signal,  and  let -it  tefl,  firom 
cliff  to  cliff,  ffoni  taWB  tO'  totf^,  thai  EdwaM  the  Plan- 
tagenet,  once  returned  to  England^  leaves  it  but  for  the 
grave  I " 

The  master  bowed,  and  smiled  grimly.  The  sailors^ 
who  had  been  prepared  for  the  burning,  arranged  before 
between  the  master  and  the  prince^  and  whose  careless 
hearts  Edward  had  thoroughly  won  to  his  person  and  his 
cause,  followed  the  former  towards  the  ship,  and  stood 
silently  grouped  around  the  shore.  The  soldiers^  less 
informed,,  gazed  idly  on,  and  Richard  now  regained  Ed* 
ward's  side. 

*'  Reflect,"  he  said,  as  he  drew  him  apart^  "that,  wheor 
on  this  spot  landed  Henry  of  Bolingbroke,  he  ^flwje  not 
out  thai  he  was  marching  to  the  throne  of  Richard  11. 
He  professed  but  to  claim  his  duchy — and  men  were  in- 
fluenced by  justice,  till  they  became  agents  of  ambition. 
This  be  your  policy :  with  two  thousand  men  you  are  but 
Duke  of  York ;  with  ten  thousand  men  you  are  King  of 
England  I  In  pa^sin^  hither,  I  m%%  wit^  many,  and 
sounding  the  temper  of  the  district,  I  find  it  not  ripe  to 
share  your  hazard.  The  world  soon  ripens  when  it  hath 
to  hail  success  I  ^' 

"  0  young  boy's  smooth  face  I  —  0  old  man's  deep 
brain  I"  said  Edward,  admiringly  —  "what  a  king  hadst 
thou  made  I " 

A  sudden  flush  passed  over  the  prince's  pale  cheek, 
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and,  ere  it  died  awaj,  a  flaming  toroh  was  hurled  aldft 
in  the  air — ^it  fell  whirling  into  the  ship — a  moment,  and 
a  loud  crash— a  moment,  and  a  mighty  blaze  1  TTp  spmng 
from' the  deck,  along  the  sails,  the  sheeted  fire«-- 
"A  giant  beatd  of  flame."* 

It  reddened  the  coast  —  the  skies  from  far  and  near  ;  — 
it  glowed  on  the  faces  and  the  steel  of  the  scanty  army- 
it  was  seen,  miles  away,  by  the  warders  of  many  a  castle 
manned  with  the  troops  of  Lancaster ;  —  it  brought  the 
steed  from  the  stall,  the  courier  to  the  selle  ;  — it  sped, 
as  of  old,  the  beacon-fire  that  announced  to  Clytemnestra 
the  return  of  the  Argive  king.  From  jpost  to  post  rode 
the  fiery  news,  till  it  reached  Lord  Warwick  in  his  hall. 
King  Henry  in  his  palace,  Elizabeth  in  her  sanctuary. 
The  iron  step  of  the  dauntless  Edward  was  once  more 
pressed  upon  the  soil  of  England. 


CHAPTER  V, 

The  Progress  of  the  FlaBtagenet 

A  FEW  word's  suffice  to  explain  the  formidable  arrival 
we  have  just  announced.  Though  the  Duke  of  Burgundy 
had,  by  public  proclamation,  forbidden  his  subjects  to  aid 
the  exiled  Edward  ;  yet,  whether  moved  by  the  entreaties 

*4»Aayoj  ficyav  ntay<ava. 
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of  bis  wife,  or  wearied  by  tbe  remotfstranfces  dVhis  bro* 
tber-in-law,  he  at  length  privately  gave  the  dethroned 
monarch  50,000  florins  to  find  troops  for  himself,  and 
secretly  hired  Flemish  and  Dutch  vessels  to  convey  him 
to  England^*  But,  so  small  was  th6  force  to  which  the 
bold  Edward  trusted  his  fortunes,  that  it  almost  seemed 
as  if  Burgundy  sent  htm  forth  to  his  destruction.  He 
sailed  from  the  coast  of  Zealand ;  the  winds,  if  less  un- 
manageable than  those  that  blew  off  the  sea-port  where 
Margaret  and  her  armament  awaited  a  favoring  breeze, 
were  still  adverse.  Scared  from  the  coast  of  Norfolk  by 
the  vigilance  of  Warwick  and  Oxford,  who  had  filled  that 
district  with  armed  men,  storm  and  tempest  drove  him  at 
last  to  Etumber  Head,  where  we  have  seen  him  land,  and 
whence  we  pursue  his  steps. 

The  little  band  set  out  upon  its  march,  and  halted  for 
the  night  at  a  small  village  two  miles  inland.  Some  of 
the  men  were  then  sent  out  on  horseback,  for  news  of  the 
other  vessels,  that  bore  the  remnant  of  the  invading  force. 
These  had,  fortunately,  effected  a  landing  in  various 
places ;  and,  before  daybreak,  Anthony  Woodville,  and 
the  rest  of  the  troops,  had  joined  the  leader  of  an  enter- 
prise that  seemed  but  the  rashness  of  despair ;  for  its  ut- 
most force,  including  the  few  sailors  allured  to  the  adven- 
turer's standard,  was  about  two  thousand  men.f  Close 
and  anxious  was  the  consultation  then  held.     Each  of 

*  Comines.     Hall.     Lingard.     S.  Turner. 

f  Fifteen  hundred,  according  to  the  Croyland  hiitorian. 
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tb»  P9T9r«,l  d^t^hm^tfi  reported  itUke  of  the  saUen  in* 
^iff^ren^e  of  t|ie  population,  which  efich  had  sought  to 
ei^ite  h^  ff^Tor  of  Ey  yrard.  I^ight  riders  *  were  despatched 
in  Tariou^  directions,  still  farther  to  somid  l^e  neighbor- 
hood AU  retomed  ere  uooo,  9ome  iNmised  ^nd  mal- 
treated bj  l^e  stoaes  and  stayes  of  the  rustics,  and  not  a 
Toice  had  been  h^anj^  to  echo  the  cry — "  Long  Uye  King 
Edward  I V  Th^  profound  sagaeity  of  Gloucester's  guile- 
ful counsel  was  then  ui^animously  recognised.  Richard 
despatched  a  secret  letter  to  Clarence ;  and  it  was  re* 
solved  Immediately  to  proceed  to  York,  and  to  publish 
everywhere  along  the  roa4  that  the  fugitive  had  returned 
but  to  claim  hi^  private  heritage,  and  remonstrate  with 
l^e  pi^rliament  which  ha4  awarded  the  Duchy  of  York 
to  Clarence,  his  younger  brother. 

**  Such  a  power,"  saith  the  Chronicle,  "  hath  justice 
aver  among  men,  that  all,  moved  by  mercy  or  compassion, 
began  either  to  favor  or  not  to  resist  him."  And  so, 
wearing  the  Lancastrian  Prince  of  Wales's  cognizance 
of  the  ostjrich  feather,  crying  out  as  they  iparched — ^. 
"  Long  live  Ki^g  Henry,"  the  hardy  liars,  four  days  after 
their  debarkation,  arrived  at  the  gates  of  York. 

Here,  not  till  after  much  delay  and  negotiation,  Ed- 
war4  was  admitted  only  as  Duke  of  York,  and  upon  con- 
4itio9  that  he  would  swear  to  be  a  faithful  and  loyal 
S/^rvant  to  King  Henry ;  and  at  the  gate  by  which  he  was 
to  enter,  Edward  actually  took  that  oath,  **  a  priest  being 

*  Hall. 
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\^j  <|o  s*7  infisR  iQ  (he  mass  tynae,  ^eceiyiDg  ^he  body  of 
oqr  bl^8^4  §*via\irl"* 

£I4wfM*d  tarn94  not  \fmg  Ib  York ;  bQ  pqsbed  fww^rd. 
l^wQ  grea)^  uobles  guarded  those  dis^rictg-^Mont^gUt 
and  tbe  Barl  of  Northumberland,  to  whom  Edward  had 
restored  hi^  lapds  and  titles,  and  wh^,  on  condition  of 
retaiq^og  tb^n^  b^  if^eutered  the  secvie*  ef  lianea»ter. 
Thi&  ]^  ^Xv^l^  §^Yer  of  the  time?,  who  had  sided  with 
al^' parties,  now  judgfd  it  discreet  t^  remain  neutral,  f 
But  {}dward  most  pass  within  a  few  milea  of  Font0fFact 
Castle,  wb^re  Mfontagu  Ji^  with  a  force  that  Qonid  de* 
stcoy  \)Xux  at  a  blo^*  ^dw$rd  was  prepared  fbr  the 
c^at^ultf  bnt  trusted  to  deceive  the  marquis,  na  he  had  de- 
ceive the  citizens  of  York ;  the  more  for  tbet  strong* 
personal  love  Montagu  bad  e^er  shown  him.  If  not^  ha 
was  prepared  equfi,Vy  to  die  in  the  field,  rath€^  than  eat 
again  the  bitter  b,read  of  the  exile.  But  to  his  incon- 
ceiyable  joy  ami  astonishment,  Montagu,  like  Northum- 
berland, lay  idle  and  supine.  Edward  and  his  little  troop 
threaded  sa£^y  the  fbvmtdable  pass.  Alasl  Montagu 
had  that  day  received  a  formal  order  from  the  Duke  of 
Clarence,  as  co-protector  of  the  realm^J  to  suffier  Edward 

♦  Hall. 

f  This  is  the  most  favoirable  interpretation  of  his  oonduot ;  acoord* 
ing  to  some  he  was  in  correspondence  with  Edward,  mho  showed 
his  letters. 

}  Our  historians  have  pqzsled  their  brains  in  ingenious  cot^ee- 
tares  of  the  cause  of  Montagues  fatal  suf^neness  at  thia  janotur«t» 
and  have  passed  over  the  only  probable  solution  of  the  mystery, 
which  is  to  be  found  simply  enough  stated  thus  in  Stowe's  Chront- 

3t*  n        \ 
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to  march  on,  provided  his  fbnse  wafi  small,  and  he  had 
taken  the  oaths  to  Henry,  and  assnmed  but  the  title  of 
Duke  of  Yoi*,  "  for  your  brother  the  earl  hath  had  com- 
punctions visitings,  and  would  fain  forgire  what  hath 
passed,  for  my  fathei^^s  sake,  and  unite  all  factions  by 
Edward's  Yolnntary  abdication  of  the  throne-^ at  all 
hazards,  I  am  on  my  way  northward,  and  you  will  not 
fight  till  I  come*"  The  marquis,  who  knew  the  con- 
scientious doubts  which  Warwick-  had  entertained  in  his 
darker  hours,  who  had  no  right  to  disobey  the  co-pro- 
tector, who  knew  no  reason  to  suspect  Lord  Warwick's 
son-in-law,  and  who,  moreover,  was  by  no  means  anxious 
to  be,  himself,  the  executioner  of  Edward  whom  he  had 
once  So  truly  loved, — though  a  little  marvelling  at  War- 
wick's softness,  yet  did  nOt  discredit  t^e  letter,  and  the 
less  regarded  the  free  passage  he  left  to  the  returned  ex- 
iles, from  contempt  for  the  smallness  of  their  numbers, 
and  his  persuasion  that  if  the  earl  saw  fit  to  alter  his 

de:— "The  Marquees  Montacute  vwld  hare  fb«gbt  with  King 
Edward,  but  tljat  he  had  received  letters  from  ihe  Duke  of  Clarence 
that  he  should  not  fight  till  he  came.''  This  explanation  is  borne  out 
by  the  Warkworth  Ohroniclerand  others,  who,  in  an  evident  mistake 
of  the  person  addressed,  state  that  Clarence  wrote  word  to  Warwick 
not  to  fight  till  he  came.  Clarence  could  not  have  written  so  to 
Warwick,  who,  according  to  all  aathorities,  was  mastering  his  troops 
near  London,  and  not  in  the  way  to  fight  Edward ;  nor  could  Clar- 
ence have  had  authority  to  issue  such  commands  to  his  colleague, 
nor  would  his  colleague  have  attended  to  them,  since  we  have  the 
amplest  testimony  that  Warwick  was  urging  all  his  captains  to 
attack  Edward  at  once.  The  duke's  order  was,  therefore  clearly 
a^ressed  to  Montagu. 
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conBsels,  Edward  was  still  more  in  his  power  the  farther 
he  advanced  amidst  a  hostile  popnlation,  and  towards 
the  armies  which  the  Lords  Exeter  and  Oxford  were 
already  musteritig. 

But  that  free  passage  was  everything  to  Edward  I  It 
made  men  think  that  Montagu,  as  well  as  Northumber- 
land favored  hifi  enterprise ;  that  the  hazard  was  less  rash 
and  hopeless  than  it  had  seemed  ;  that  Edward  counted 
upon  finding  his  most  powerful  allies  among  those  falsely 
supposed  to  be  his  enemies.  The  popularity  Edward 
had  artfully  acquired  amongst  the  captains  of  Warwick's 
own  troops,  on  the  march  to  Middleham,  now  bested 
him.  Many  of  them  were  knights  and  gentlemen  residing 
in  the  very  districts  through  which  he  passed.  They  did 
not  join  him,  but  they  did  not  oppose.  Then,  rapidly 
flocked  to  "  the  Sun  of  York," — ^iirst,  the  adventurers  and 
condottieri,  who  in  civil  war  adopt  any  side  for  pay ; 
next  came  the  disappointed,  the  ambitious,  and  the  needy. 
The  hesitating  began  to  resolve,  the  neutral  to  take  a 
part.  From  the  state  of  petitioners-  supplicating  a 
pardon,  every  league  the  Yorkists  marched  advanced 
them  to  the  dignity  of  asserters  of  a  cause.  Doncaster 
first,  then  Nottingham,  then  Leicester — true  to  the  town 
spirit  we  have  before  described  —  opened  their  gates  to 
the  trader  prince. 

Oxford  and  Exeter  reached  Newark  with  their  force- 
Edward  marched  on  them  at  once.  Deceived  as  to  his 
numbers,  they  took  panic  and  fled.  When  once  the  foe 
flies,  friends  ever  start  up  from  the  very  earth  !    Heredi- 
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t^ry  partisans  r—getttlemei?,  knights,  and  nobles — now 
flocked  fast  ^oxi^d  the  adventarer.  Then  came  LoTell^ 
and  Cromwell,  and  P'Eyncourt^  fvqr  true  tp^  York;  and 
Stanley,  never  true  to  any  cause.  Then  came  the  brave 
knights  Parr  and  No?ris,  and  De  Borgh ;  find  no  toss 
than  three  thousand  retainers  belonging  to  JiOrd,  Hast- 
ings— the  new  man — obeyed  the  summons  of  bis  <M»mer8, 
and  joined  their  chief  at  Leicester, 

Edward  of  March,  who  had  landed  at  Baven^pur  with 
a  handful  of  brigands,  now  saw  a  king's  army  under  hia 
banner.*  Then,  the  audacioqs  perjurer  threw*  away  the 
mask ;  then,  forth  went -^  not  the  prayer  of  the  attainted 
Duke  of  Tork  —  but  the  proclamation  of  the  indignant 
king.  England  now  beheld  tw  sovereigns^,  equal  in  their 
armies^  It  was  no  longer  a  rebellion  tq  be  crushed; ;  it 
was  a  dynasty  to  be  decided. 

*  The  perplexity  and  confusion  which  involve  the  annals  of  this 
period  may  be  guessed  by  this  —  that  two  historians,  eminent  for 
research  (liingard  and  Sbaron  Tanker),  differ  so  widely  as  to  the 
numbers  who  had  now  joined  Edward,  thiit  Lin^pifd  assertB  thai  at 
Nottingham  he  was  at  the  head  of  fifty  or  sixty  thousand  men;  and 
Turner  gives  him,  at  the  most,  between  six  and  seven  thousand. 
Tl^e  letter  B^ems  nearer  to  the  ferath.  We  mvLst  here  r^ret,  that 
Turner's  partiality  to  the  House  of  York  induces  hln^to  slur  oVer 
Edward's  detestable  perjury  at  York,  and  to  accuinulate  all  rhetori- 
cs) arte  t^conmand  admiration  for  his  progress  —  to  the  prejudice 
of  the  salutary  moral  horror  we  ought  to  feel  for  the  atroeious 
perfidy  and  violation  of  oath  to  which  he  owed  the  first  impuBity 
that  secured  the  after  triumph. 


y  Google 


ifis^n  %^%t  o«  :rfiE  ftAiLa%#%i  Hi 


Lord  Warwick,  with  the  Foe  in  the  Field  and  the  Traitqr  at  the 

Evert  precaution  which  l^uman  wisdom  could  foresee 
had  Lord  Warwick  taken  to  guard  against  jnvasion,  or 
to  crush  it  a^  the  onset.*  All  the  coasts  on, which  it  was 
most  probable  Ed^ward  would  land  had  l^een .  ptrqngly 
guarded.  And  if  the  Humber  ha^  been  left  without 
regular  troops,  it  was  because, prudence  might  calculatje 
that  the, very  spot  where  Edward  did  land  was  the  very 
last  he  would  have  selected— unless  guided  by  fate  tq, his 
destruction— -in  the  midst  of  an  unfriendly  population, 
and  in  face  pf  the  armies  of  Northumberland  an4  9ft 
Montagu.  The  moment  the  earl  heard  of  Edward's  rcr 
ception  at  York^ — far  from  the  weakness  which  the  fals€| 
Ol^arence  (already  in  correspondence  with  CrlQucestep) 
jmj^uted  to  him — he  despatched  to  IVfpntag-u,  by  Marma-* 
duke  Nevile,  peremptory  orders  to  intercept  Edward'^ 
path,  and  give  him  battle  before  he, could  advance  farther 
towards  the  centre  of  the  island.  We  shall  explain  .pre- 
sently why  this  messenger  did  not  yeach  the  marquis; 
But  Clarence  was  some  hours  before  him  in  his  intelli- 
gence and  his  measures.  .        ,  . 

'-/  »Hft!l. 
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When  the  earl  next  heard  that  Edward  had  passed 
Pontefract  with  impunity,  and  had  reached  Doncaster, 
he  flew  first  to  London,  to  arrange  for  its  defence ;  coa- 
signed  the  care  of  Henry  to  the  Archbishop  of  York, 
mnstered  a  force  4lr^adj  qoafte^dlia'the  neighborhood 
of  the  metropolis,  and  then  marched  rapidly  back  to- 
wards Coventry,  where  he  had  left  Clarence  with  seven 
thousand  men ;  while  he  despatched  new  messengers  to 
Montagu  and  Northumberland,  severely  rebuking  the 
former  for  his  Bupineness,  and  ordering  him  to  march  in 
all  haste  to  attack  Edward  in  the  rear.  The  earPs  ac- 
tivity, promptitude,  and  all-provident  generalship,  form 
a  mournful  contrast  to  the  errors,  the  pusillanimity,  and 
the  treachery  of  others,  which  hitherto,  as  we  have  seen, 
made  kft  his  wisest  schemes  abortive!  Despite  Clareuce^s 
sullen ness,  Warwick  had  discovered  no  reason,  as  yet,  to 
doubt  his  good  faith.  The  oath  he  had  taken — not  only 
to  Henry,  in  London,  but  to  Warwick,  at  Amboise — had 
been  the  strongest  which  can  bind  man  to  man.  If  the 
duke  had  not  gained  all  he  had  hoped,  he  had  still  much 
to  lose  and  much  to  dread  by  desertion  to  Edward.  He 
had  been  the' loudest  in  bold  assertions  when  he  heard  of 
the  iriVasion ;  and  above  all,  Isafcel,  whos^  influence  over 
Clarefnce,  at  that  time,  the  earl  over-rated,  had,  at  the 
tidings  6f  so  imminent  a  danger  to  her  father,  forgot  all 
her  displeasure  and  recovered  all  her  tenderness. 

During  Warwick's  brief  absence,  Isabel  had,  indeed, 
exerted  her  utmost  power  to  repair  her  former  wrongs, 
and  induce  Clarence  to  be  faithful  to  his  oath.    Although 
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bar  i»ou^p^is]beDqjr,.ftnd,  irc98ol^tioxi<  had  much  weakenefl 
her  iafli^^p^e. with, the  iduk^j  for  matures  like  his  ai» 
.g9verDfe(J  bo^tr  by4h)B,»sc^i^e|ppy  of  ia  «tea<}y  and  ti;anquil 
will,  jet  fiiill  ^e  jsp  far  p^vailed)  tliat  the  dj^^e  had  des- 

^patched  to  .J^chf^rd  a  secret-  caqri^r,  iofornuDg  him  that 
he  had  finally  resolved  not  to .  desert  his  fatb^r-^-la]^. 
T148:let^^aqh^  Gl^mcepjter  as  the  invaderi^  vipre  on 
their  march  to  Coventry,;  befqre  the  strong  wj^lls  of  which, 
the  Dn^  ,af  Clarence  lay  encamped.  Richard,  after 
.soi9e,i^teQjb[;  and  si^nt., reflection,  beck^i^^  tq  him  ^ 
familitflr,;Catesby*  /  f*        •    . 

,  . ^'Marn^adnke  N.e vile,  whom  qxxt  sco{|ts  seized  on  his 
way  to  .l^o^ptefract,  ip  saffs,  anijn  the  rear?'^  , 

!'  Xefi  my  lQi;d ;  prisoner?  but  enejqm^r  m ;  shall  I 
give  orders  to  the  provpfit  to  end  hjs  captivity?'' 
V  Ey^r  .ready,!  Catesby  1 "  said  t^e  dnke,  with  a  fell 

'smile.  .  ".Npi— rJljiarkye,  CJarencfi  vftciljates;  if  be  hold 
firm  to  Warwick,  aQ^,  the  t^o  forces  fight  honestly  against 
i|8,  we^e^lofit;  pBi^lre  .ofch^r  han^,  if  Clarence  join' us, 

fhis. defection  will  bring  jiq^  ronly  the  men  he  c^imnmnds, 
all  of  whom  f^TB  the  retainers  qf  &e  York  lands  and 

I  duchy j  a^d  4J;ierefore,  fiiee  from  .peculiar  bijts.tp  th^  earl, 
ap^ii^^silj^fi^e^  bfiiiPj^  ito  thew  prpper  chief; /but  it .i»rill 

„Sjet  ai)  example  t^^atjiwill  create  such  distrust  and  panic 

.f^mai|igst  the  enemy,  ajfid  givp  such  hope  pf  fresh  deser- 
tions to'  our  own  men,  a^  will  open  to  us  the  keys  of  the 
metropolis.  But  Claxence,  I .  say,  vacillates ;  look  yon, 
here  is  his  letter  irom  Amboise  to  King  Edward ;  secy 

his  duchess,  Warwick's  very  liaughter,  approves  the  pro- 
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Wise  it  contftitis!  H  t*fe'^M«Jep  t^a^b  WttWA,  ^6M 
Clarence  knows  it  is  in  hid  IraiHl^,  Gebffeef  i^ll  IttLie  fio 
option  but  to  jdtfi  ui  Hie  Win  neVet  dart  td  l^ce  tbe 
earl,  Ms  pledge  t6  fedward  bnce  r^ealed  -*-'^^"  ^ 

**  Most  tra^  J  ft  Very  legal  Mibtl^y,  toy  lord,"  bald  tfie 
Mwyer  Gatesby,  admiringly:       '    -  '-- 

■  *^Yi>n  a^  tetf^  ts-  ifl  tM*:  TPaH  Baft';-jwn  Sir 
•Marmadnk^;  affect  to  s^ttipltthie^  witb'bM;  affect  to 
side  with  thief  earl}:  affeet  t6  make  ternls  f6r  '9^^arwi<!k'8 
amity  tifrd  feVor;"  afffect  td  6eth^y  us}  aflfefet'*  to  bate 
stolen  this  letter.  Give  it  to  young  Nevile,  ttrti*uT!y  effteet 
bis  escape,  as  if  agaftfiSt  iur  knowledge,  atid  commend 
him  to  lose  not  an  honp^a  moment — ^in  gaining  tbeeafl, 
"and  giving  hinl  so  important  ii  fbr^wartiing  of  tbte  medi- 
tated tifeasdn  of  his  son-in-kw."  i      '       ■ 

"  I  win  do  all  —  I  compreiiend ;  but  hbw  Will  thi^  dnke 
^learn  in  tinie  that  tb6  l^ter  is  on  its  way-t^^  WarwitJfc  f " 
*a  wJll  see  tb4  dake,  in  bis  owtt  tent."-  " 
'*And  bow  shall  I  effedt  Sir  yiB.t^B.eihW^^eapeV' 
"Send  hither  th^  officer who^gtrardstbe  prisoner ^  I 
will  gii^'  him  Orders  ^6  dbfty  ^faee  in  iall  tbiftgs> 

The  iriVaderfe  mai^cih^d  on.  The  tedtl,  ittfeairiWhite,  bad 
reached  1V(Birwick,  —  hafet'6ned  tbettc>*;to  tHtow  biniself 
into  the  stroA^et*  fortification^  of  th6  neighboring  Coven- 
try, without  the  walls  of  which  ClatenCe  Was  SMU  en- 
camped ;  Edward  advanced  on  the  town  of  Waf wick 
thns  vacated  ;  atid  Richard,-  at  n!ghl,  rode  alone  to  the 

camp  of  Clarence,*  .    /.  i.        r  -     • 

— ^ 1      t  .1.  ■) — , — 1 — •  ^  I  I  -^i —      I    ,        «> 

*  Hall,  and  others.  ^        " , 
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'  The  he*t  t!«.y,  the  eatl  was  e»]^loyed'lD  gMtig^  orders 
to  bfs  H^tenants  to  marcb  ftyrtb,  join  tbe  troops  of  his 
«on^!!i*law,  who  were  a  mile  fhim.the  walls,  add-advanee 
vipot  ti«\hirtl,  who  had  that  tnoi^tiig  qultt^ld  Warwick 
Wvf^ui.mh^i  8tiMeDly,''8fr  Mffrnadtike  Nev!le  rttshed 
into  his  presettee,  and,-  fitlterteg'oit-*."  Beware,  beware !»' 
placed  in  bis  bands  the  fatal  letter  which  Clarence  had 
despatched  from  Ambois^. 

Never  did  blow  taiore  rot*le6s  fWl  npon  man's  bearti 
Chrenee's  perfidy — that  mghthe  disdained;  hui  the 
el(3«ing^  lfnes,wbibb' revealed  a  d'aogbtert  treachery  — 
words  'cannot  express  'the  fafeer'*  kngnisb.  ■  •       * 

The  letter  dropped  from  bfs  band,  a  stnpor-seizid  hfe 
senies,  fttid,^ere  yet'recfoVfered,  palfe'  men  hurried  into  his 
presence  to  relate  bow,  «lmidst'  joyons  trumpets  and 
streaming  banners,  Iticbard  of  Oloncfester  bad  led  the 
Diite  of  Clarence  to  the'  brotherly  embrace  of  Edward.* 

Breaking  from  these*  messengers  of  evil  news,  that 
could  not  now  surpHse,  the  earl  strode  oti,  atone,  to  his 
daughter's  chamber. 

He  placed  the  letter  in  her  hands,  and,  folding  his 
arms,  said  —  "  What  sayest  tbon  of  this,  tsabel  of  Clar- 
ence?" 

r'"'    '■"'"■"■  ■  -       .    .  ,     .  -r  ;  .  .  .  ,.  — — 

*  Halt  The  ohrQBicler  addi  -^**lt  was  no  marToU  that  the  l^^kp 
of  Clarence,  with  so  small  persuasion  and  less  exhorting,  turned 
from  the  Earl  of  Warwick's  party,  for,  as  you  have  heard  before, 
ihi$  marekandite  was  labored,  conducted,  and  concluded. by  a  dam^- 
sell,  when  the  duke  was  in  the  French  court,  to  the  earl's  utter 
eonfusion."  Hume  makes  a  notable  mistake  in  deferring  the  data 
«f  Clarence's  desertion  to  the  battle  of  Barnet 
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tJie  wretob#4  l»4y— thefi^^tb-Jilso  lips -—the  si^ip^nessed 
.»bmk-H^^  iQpoi^iitarj  torpor,  ^qpcQeded  by  th^ioFpito 
nrhicb  AB9da  b^r  Dall  at  bee  father's  feot,  ^f^^f^sp  his 
^kaees  --r  tol*  tb#  wfffct  4flbe  tad  ^fore4ptrt>t4l^  ib^ri^e 
;icttp^.li^d. w^T^ltbat  rl#b«^  bwi':  tew^.H  ftod  fi^i>e3|ie^9«fl 
its  cont^ts^  ..  .    /         !'•..•': 

He  gazed  on  her  (as  she  groTelled  at  Im  feet)  with  a 
'look  itbcM)r,]jverre3^^s 'did  mtU  to  ^m^.  .      ' 

''  Corse  m  not  ^t--^iise  me  i^yt^  I "  jcprieid  Isftbel^  awed 
by  hi3  yexy.  silence.  *'It  vas  bjai  a' brief  freapy.  E?il 
council — evil  pas^opl  iK  waa  maddeaed  tliat  my  boy 
b^d  lost  A  crown. .  2  re$)een|ted  rr»- 1  repeote4f*^  Clarence 
shaU  yet  .he  tr«w.  -  Se.  hatb.r-prawise4  ^ — vowed  it  to 
me;— hi»tb  writ^!;i  t^  QJpticester  to  r^^ract  all^to — -" 

"Wfomaa  I-T^.OlareflCft  Js  iiji  SJidfard's  camp  I  ^V 
,  Isabelrstartedto  J^erffe^t,  «^pd,  wtt^reii  ^  3hriek  so  wild 
and  desp^^irin^,  i^j;  at.  J^jast.  i^^  g^e  to  ber  father's 
lacerated  h^ai:Jt,tl3\^  nji^ei^bie  solace  of  helieving  tl^  last 
treason  had  not  been  shared.  A  sofib^r  exf  res^ion*— one 
of  pity,  if  ;not  of  pardpn  -^  stqle  oyer  hi^^dj^^;  faee. 

*'  J  cur,se  thf e  not,"  h^  s«id ;  "  J  reb^^  thee  iM)t.  Thy 
sin  hath  its  own  penance.  Ill  omen  broods  on  thQ  hearth 
of  the  honsehold  traitor  I  Never  more  «halt  thoa  see  holy 
lore  in  a  husband's  smile.  His  fefss  shall  have  the  taint 
of  Judas.  From  his  arms  thou  shalt  start  with  horror, 
as  from  those  of  thy  wronged  father's  betrayer — perehance 
his  deathsmau  !     Ill  omen  broods  on  the  cradle  of  the 
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€bild  Mt  vrfaobi  a  nolhvrSf  ss^lifGoiiiwaB  bvtia^laiii^hfcflr^e 

perfidy.     Woe  to  tiMB,  vifcbadul ;m0ther  I    Sn^n  my.for- 

l^reness  vMttot  avierti  tbj  jd^om  I " 

.  ..^'KiUiBai-^MUmel;?-  exdiaimQd  luditf,  sptiaging  io- 

bvardafaiK;  }imLwd$mg  Jodi  facetarerAed^.bfls  annsfdHted 

CD  his  breast — that  noble  bt^ttit^  .neier  agAiftbOr  st^ltor 

.t-«be  fell  UtAtm  m  ttw  floor.* 

.    The  Qiicl  Iooh^//rooii4  t^  ^i^  thai;  Bone  were  by  to 

.witaiess  his  iw^abi^as^  4;oo](  b^  gently  bx  his  ^rms,  laid 

J»^  op  her  jco^^h,  Md»  If^P^iPg  o^^r.Jt^r.  a.  ^lovieiit, 

pr^yied  fiod  t<^  pvdp»  iiep^  .    • 

Hfi  ftwi  iwrtilx  l^jft.  t^^rpoHW— ar4OTe4  he;r'ba?jdip#idp 
4HiflM)i/»  mte?^mi#  ^W^c^jftbe  :wapiy«^  fjp(5onscji]|iip,r  the 
KM«8r  of  <yv^.tawi^.  qBe>^>i.wA  .&?r^l»^rt'H>Mfia^l tfiet  *r<* 
went  the  closed  and  cnrtaiDedT;^i<de;ii^i,9|)(b9rje^  i^^JUI- 
fo^d  daah€^ta.tfie,new,,^Qme  ,he^  hj^&^aod  |ha4  lyade 

*  As  our  nf^rrative  does  not  embrace  the  future  fate  of  the  Duch- 
ess of  Clarence,  '^&  rekdet  Will  pardon  tts  if  we  remiild  him  that 
Iwi*  fil«tboni  (wlk«'bflireli|i:i)h»tnbtis  gnwifiklber's  tHlf  ofEarl  of 
Warwick)  was  cas^ , into  prison^  on  the  accession  of  Heiyy  VII., 
and  afterwards  t)eheaded  by  thai  king.  By  birth  he  was  the  right- 
ifol  bfir  to'tlve  tkv>dn6. '  The-lli-ffrfed  lai^l  died  yoiin^  (five  years 
Aft^  the  4a^  ^(»  whiAhiour  tal^M^  luriivcfii).  One  0]f  ^er.  female 
attendants  .was  tried  and  executed  on  the  char^^e  of  having  poisoned 
her.  Clarence  lost  no  time  in  seeking  to  supply  ber  place.  He 
Bclicited  the  hand  of  Mary  of  Burgundy;  sol^  daughter  and  h^ir 
pf  Charle3  the  -Bold.  Edward's  jealousy  and  fedir  forbade  hin  to 
listen  to  an  alliance  that  might,  as  Lingard  observes,  enable  Clar- 
ence **  to  employ  the  power  of  Btirgundy  to  win  the  cnJwn  of  Eng- 
land ;  ^'  and  hentee  aroee^those- dissensions  vhioh  endlad  4ii  the  scorel 
murder  of  the  perjured  duke. 
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witliherift«iier'6fo»I  TheMiiwfttektdiiMmihe  m^ 
ment  of  kisi  tow«r,  ftad  raad  iof  himself— 

'<  I  had  been  onmanned,  had  I  kaawn  ber  within  th^ 
^ame  walla^  N6wiforx«?er  I  dismiss  ber  memory  and 
-her  crime*  TrelM^hery  ioAkt  doiie  ilia  wotst^  aad  mj  soid 
is  proof  ag^inut  all  stofme*) ''         >    • 

At  night  came  messengers  from  Clarence  4nd  Edward, 
who  had  retnrtied  to  Wu^ick  town,  with  offera  of  pardon 
to  the  earl  —  with  profiiiseB  of  favor,  power,  and  grace. 
To  Edward,  the  earl  deigned  no  answer;  to  the  mesaeii^ 
ger  of  Clarence  he  gave  thii— •*1?ell'  thf  master,  I  had 
liefer  be  always  IFke  nr^df,  tham  like  a  false  and  a  per- 
jured duke,  and  that  I  fltmdeterm&ied  never  to  leave  the 
war  till  I  have  lost  mine  Own  111^,  oif  ntteflj  ettingnished 
and  pot  down  my  foes."* 

After  this  terrible  defection,  neither  hfs  remaining 
forces,  nor  the  panic  amongst  them  which  the  duke's 
desertion  had  Qcca^loned^  nor  the  mighty  interests  in- 
volved in  the  snocets  of  his  arms,  nor  the  irretrievable 
advantage  which  even  an  engagement  of  eqni vocal  resnit 
with  the  earl  in  person,  wonld  give  to  Edward,  joaiified 
Warwick  in  gratifying  the  anttdpations  of  the  enemy — 
that  his  valor  and  wrath  would  urge  him  into  immediate 
and  imprudent  battle. 

Edward,  after  the  vain  bravado  of  marching  up  to  the 
walls  of  Coventry,  moved  on  towards  London.  Thither 
the  earl  sent  Marmadnke,  enjoining  the  Archbishop  of 

*HalL 
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York  and  the  lord  mayor  but  to  hold  ont  the  city  foi 
three  days,  and  he  wonld  come  to  their  aid  with  snch  a 
force  as  wonld  insnre  lasting  triumph.  For,  indeed, 
already  were  hurrying  to  his  banner,  Montagu,  burning 
to  retrieye  bis  error — Oxford  and  Exeter,  recovered 
from,  and  chafing  ikt^'^tiek'  ftot^akrhr.  -Thither  his 
nephew,  Fitzhngh,  led  the  earPs  own  clansmen  of  Middle- 
ham  ;  thither  were  s^Juirtng  Somerset  from  the  west,* 
and  Sir  Thomas  Dymofce.  from  Lincolnshire,  and  the 
Knight  of  Lytton,  with  his  hardy  retainers,  from  the 
Peak.  Bold  Hilyard  waited  nbt  fbr  from  London,  with 
a  host  of  m^||;led.  yeomen  and  braros,  reduced,  as  before^ 
to  discipline  uede?  im  own  etardy  energies,  and  the 
military  craft  of  Sir  John  Coniers.  If  London  would 
but  hold  out  tin  these  forces  could  unite,  Edward's  de- 
struction was  still  inevitable. 

*  Most  Ustorians  state  that  Somerset  was  then  in  London  :  hut 
Sharon  Turner  qniotes  ^  Harleian  MSS.  88,"  to  show  that  he  had 
left  the  metropolis  "to  raise  an  army  from  the  'western  oountpies," 
and  rank?  him  amongst  the  generals  at  the  battle  of  Barnet. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

A  King  in  Ms  City  ho'pes  to  recover  nls  Realm' —  A  Woman  in  Ler 
•  j€!iittib^'it4»stt>fbrfdb3ieJro«tt< 

Edward  and  bis  army  readied  St.  Alban's.  Great 
commotion  —  great  joy,  were  in  the  Sanctuary  of  West- 
minster! The  Jerusalem  Chamber,  therein,  was  made 
the  bigli  cojttucil-halL  pf  tjie  firiends .  of  York.  Gccat  com- 
motioUy  gfreat  terror,  were  in  tbeGlly  ef  London— timid 
Jilaster  Stokton  had  been  elected  mayor  j  horribly  fright- 
ened eitier  to  side  with  an  Edward  or  a  Henry,  timid 
Mastar  Stoktot  feigned^^or  fell  ilk  Sir  Tkomas  Coek,  a 
wealthy  and  influential  citizen,  and  a  member  of  the 
House  of  Commons,  had  been  appointed  de^^j:  in  his 
stead.  Sir  Thomas  Cook  took  fright  also,  and  ran  away.* 
The  power  of  the  city  thus  fell  into  the  hands  of  Urse- 
wike,  the  Recorder,  a  zealous  Yorkist.  Great  commo- 
tion, great  scorn,  were  in  the  breasts  of  the  populace,  as 

*  Fabyan. 
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fhc  AtehMsBb|y  ^iTorfir,  hoping- thet^bj^toTeWridle'lflieir 
Ibyilty,  pkded  Kfn^  H6iiry  ot  horseb'abk,  ^rrd  "paraded 
Bim  ttfford^'  thle  sti'etfi*, '  from  Cfhe^erfdte  td  Walbrook^ 
from  Walbro^ok  to  St.  Paul's ;  fof  the  news  of  Edward^ 
anrirAl,  lind  the  stiddeti  Ajitatioti  atid  excItemfeAfrft  pro^ 
dti<*ed  oft'hi«'^flife^!^fi4ifn^'hadbrocrght  n^)^  tli^  pOdt' 
Mng  oAie  of  thi^i  ef^i5tlc'ii=t1idt*^fcii  #Wch 'Rfe  hiad  bfebrf 
^bfect  fhym*  iihiMfe(i(ydVarf*  wSKli  Ifad'brietf  ili«  cfausie  of 
hf^  frequent  fmt^etJiRty  J'  tttid,  jastreco^^ered  from  sttcfh  a  M 
-i^hig  eyes  yaeadt-^Kife  face *ha^afd-*ihis' head  drooping, 
th^' ^p^tacle  of  ffCiiBh  ftn  atitagonfet  to  the  vigorous  Bd- 
w^t^;  to6Ved  otilf  "jfnty  fn  «hV  few,  and  ddicule  in  th6 
mdny.  'Twt>  thottsatid  YbrMst  gentfemett  were  in  the 
Tarious  sanctaaries;  aided  and  headed  by  the  Earl  of 
Bfesex,  they  eatnie  forth  armed  and  elamorons,  acotfring 
ftekreefe;  attd^yodtlBg,  *Kitig  BdWa4«d I'^With  imptmity. 
iWww^»«  pbjralftrity  lA  Londoft  WftS^hei^tened  amonget* 
thiBf  mdrchrtflts  by-  prndent  rettfinlscences  oAhe  vasi  debts 
he  hfad  tetfnrtred,  Which  his  victory  only  could  ever  eriaWef 
kid  «d  wffty-to  bis  good  etli^ns>  (The  Wotrien,  always, 
in  fltieh  a?*i0vWSiteiit,  aetive 'partisans,  and  ^siffiil,  d^erted 
theit!  'hear4hs<'ti^  ea&ydsd  all  stltmg  arms  and  ^rtont  hearts 
for  th» 'hmidSttoto  won»B-loirer.'f  TheiTot^ist  Arch^ 
bishop  of  Ciktt«fcrbttt7  did  Ms'b^stivith:  the  edele^iaist^^' 
-*•*«  T6fki6t  Recorder  his  bwt  Witfc  the  iat-oaps. 
Alwyn,  true  to  haA  anti^feodal  principle  auhnated  all  the 
young  freemen  to  support  the  merchant  king'^-^^efavoret! 

*  Comines,  f  Ibid. 
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of  .commeroew-^  morn  of  hU  ($gel  7he  city  anthoriUet 
bcgao  to  ji^ld  to  th^ir  qw^ijl  and  t^e  geaoral  metropoUtaa 
predilecti^9.  But  i&titt  the  Arcb^sihop  of  York  had  six 
th.oasa^d[ soldiers  at  bi^  disposal,  and  London  copld  be 
j^t sayedto  W^-\y|ck,  if  tbet:{Wfe}^t^  acted  with  energy, 
a^d  zeal,  ^^ood  lait^b*  Thaitf iicb  was. his  first.  uiteQ«> 
^on  if  clear,  firpn^  j^s  appeal  to  the  ppblie  lojraltyii^ 
^ing  Hpi^rj'f  prof^iji^nf  b«t,  when  be  perceived  how 
^ttle  effect  that  p^ea,Dt  had  prodi^eed-^  when,  on  re- 
entering the  Bishop  ot  I^opdon's  palace,  he  saw  before 
hio^  the.guilelessi  helpless  puppet  of  e^^tending  factions, 
gff^pii^g  for  brea|J])  scarcely  ^ble  toartjcnlate,  tbe  heart- 
less prelate  tarne4  ^way|,with  a  mnttejped  ejaci^ation  of 
contemft;*^ 

^  ^  Clarence  had  not  4eserted,"  said  he  to  himself^  "  uq« 
lesQ  he  saw  gi^l^ter  pr#t  with  King  J^dward  I "  And 
^en  be  began  to  eoimxt^n^  with  timself^  apd  to  cqiajptiine 
with ,  his  brotherrprelate  of  Oanterbnry ;  aod  in  .  the 
nridst.of  aU  this  co^imane  arrive^  Catesbj,  eb^f^ied  with 
inessages  jbo  the  archbishop  ffpm  Edwiddr^i^ess^igBS  fu)t 
q{  proKB^ise  an^  affection  on  tbe.'Qpe  hs#4r-Ti9fr  pienaoe 
and  revenge  l^pon  the.  ot(Mr.  Brief,— Wacwidk'a  qtip  of 
bitterness  ta*  not  yet  f  been  'filled;  th«A  night  the  arch- 
l^ahop  and  tbemft/or  lof  aUoAdon  ttdti  nod  the  Tower 
was  aurr^nderedi  to  Ed  warded  friewid^  i^^Xhe^  li^xt  day  Ed- 
ward  aed  hi^  arjnjf  ;^nt^d^  aoddst  th^  shoots  of  thd 
populate -^ rode  toSt.  Paul's,  wher<?4be  archbishop*  mel 

*  Sharon  Turner.     It  is  a  comfort  to  think  that  this  archbishop 
was,  two  years  afterwards,  first  robbed,  and  then  imprisoned,  by 
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Sdwacd prpQ^c^dto  W#9timiD9ter  Abliiej, c^n4  fresh  from 
his.  ataropippsi  pegi*rj,^l;  Yprk,  olfecfd  thankftgiyifigs  foe, 
i^  s]a<j<??8^<:  iTite  SauQtufmjj  yijeWed  up  its  royal  fpgitiyeSi 
W4,  ni  iop  4»ii.ift  poHipii^jv^dJediWftr  wiffie  .and  her 
B^wrhor^  b^%  wth  Jmy^^tt^  f^»d  hift;^(ter.cbildrei^'to 
Bi^i«wrd%; -0*81^  .      •': .  ^     -r  u/:.:.      :-.  i...  ■ 

The  /Mzt  momilig  (the.  third  day*)4nie)  ti»  hia  promise^ 
Wai^wick  Hi^roh^  towards:  Lododon  •  .with  the  mighty 
arnoianlenttie.had  now  collected.  Tr^afioii  h4d  do»e  ita 
workr-'-the  mfetrc^olia  wag  surrendered,  ajod  Kiag  Heory 
ia  .the.Tftiiec-    t  *:     .^  ....... 

"These  things iiG^Qpsideri^d/'  says.  th0vjchromcter,:"the 
^^xl  sawi^tha*  $M  eakala^ons  of  neees^ty  were  iroogbti, 
ta  jthigieadi»-T7»thafc  they  must  jm>w  be.  oQmm^^d  to  the 
hftsja4:diand.;«hWe6,^.iftne.  battje,?'*  .  He  hiMed,  there* 
iore^  ».tiSt  J^lban!s^.to  iref^  bis. troops;  anl^marohing 
thence  tow&rdi:]$4rjaet^,pitOhi^  h{s  tents  oii  jthe  nplasd 
ground*  ibeuic^d  tbQ;  HeajA  or  Cbasej.of  Gladsmoor, 
a«>d  wiSted  itJi?(>!eoiaiflg,  fpfl. 

Nor  did  Edward  linger  long  from  that  Stem  meeting. 
Bft#i8»gi)6on.4op  ftQiithft  llthje^  Afnli.hfl  ptepaued  to 
qftitHiO^^ht  1^th..>  jB^id»a/tl|er|oi}eatbeib«d  brought 
^tb.jiim,  beb^diowQeormtoJi^iliiB  parti^aal  from  the 
SftQptHEtrijea  and  other  biding-pItM^es  in  the  mistcdpolis, 
while   London    fnmished  him,   from  her  high-spirited 

Edward  IV. ;  nor  did  he  recover  his  liberty  till  a  few  weeks  before 
bis  deatt,  in  1476  (five  years  subsequently  to  the  battle  gf  Barnet). 
**Han. 
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bad  enUisled,  «nd  to  #hoTft  BdwiaS^A  wiUftfgly  appofuted, 
^  captiHD,  Al^n Mttifielf ; — wbh  bM  al0ti^d ^ hischib- 
misslon  to  Henry's  veslora^on  hf  sach  signal  activity  ow 
behaif  of  tke  yo«Dg  kifigi  wbOAi  be  lai^oeki^ed  #it4  tbd^ 
kitefe«t8  oi  Mtf  «ia8d;  ttfid  «b€^  ^ilitdflA^f-  <ibe  gMftt  ^omfnrei^^ 
cial  city,  wbicb  some  years  afterwar^iJ -^i»e*f «rd%#' bft 
f^£feotkm.  by-  d^cstiig,  iKkb  ftid^  ber  chief' nsfistittcy.^  . 

It  was  on  tbat'Teiiy  ^b^^tbd  idtbtofi^^V^onie  boan 
before  tbe  departtfiie'  of  ibo  York  a(iiiiy/'tbiat'Lord"Ha3* 
la^ngs  enter^sQ  tb«  towers  to  gi^e  ofdeff^:  r^iftnTe-  to>  tbe 
removal  of  tbe  nnbappy  Henry,  wbom  Ed^tieafd  ibad  re« 
^l?6d<  to  take  \rkh  bim  on  bis  kttp^. 

Andas^be  bad  s<o  ordered/ and  was  abo^^  to*  retaro, 
Alwytt,  eaiergliig  freim  o*e  of '  the*  in*e#ior  ebttvtSj  ap- 
ppoaitbed  ^miiii^kac^aglifitlbdyitfniiMsai^^bbM^i'IifiVd^ 
me,  my:  lorA,  tf  in  ,so  graVb  iw^otlr,,  IrotkA  ^dQ^-atten- 
tton  to  oftta  yoit  mily  haplyii  bate  fbrgoitehv^ 
r  '^  Ab^  tbe>  pdor  Biaxleti ;  &btJ ybiPtold>«y^4d{|b4  litir¥ied 
words  tbat  we  bave  already  l&ti6i^biEmg%d}4h8Up^b#^  was* 
safe' Bod' Willi*' ■  ■'-  ?'  •  .-■■';  ■  --•./.'. I  i--;) -i  *. 
<  "  ^Ite,;  iiy  fe*d^^  i^U:  i  SObi  bear  «iei^i  fld*ip*€  «dt 
t^Hle  for  yMr'  dadse  aii^i^oui*  kiolig's.-  A  giJi^tleixiaQ  in 
ysxiait  tnAik  baa  advifedmeiilMti^iMtiave'ftaA^edtto  tf4oble 
daine  in.  :die  foteig^  kMidl :  Ifibb^  tt^a  gittwl^m^bave 
~ — r; ■■•  :  '  c    •'' — >  vf  ;  . '-;  -i  ^:   ..  '  i  a  >  . 

*  Nicholas  Alwyn,  the  representative  of  that  generation  which 
aided  the  commercial  and  anti-feudal  policy  of  EdwartJ  JV.  and 
Richard  TTt.,  and  welcomed  its  consummation  un4er/tlAeii:  Tudor 
Bticcessor,  rose  to  be  tord  Mayor  of  London  in  ♦he  fifteenth  year 
of  the  reign  of  Henry  VII.  —Fabyan. 
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lotcd  so?  lottg*  abditnily;  nMfy  y^'I^Ti^et  jott-^rkif  yet' 
be  mine.   ;Oh/giv0  ibe  tltti  Ib^,  W'iaA"ke  taS  it  briaVet' 

•  .**BaV*s«diHiigtiDg8,«tabaitaawed,  and  with  a  cban^ging' 
countenance,  "but  time  p^fes^^/  arid ^ I  'ktioWi^t  trbere 
the  demoiselle " 

'*  She  is  here,"  interrnpted  Alwyn ;  "  here,  within  these 
walls — ^in  yonder  court-yard.  I  have  just  left  her.  Tow, 
whom  she  loves,  forgqt  Jnerl  'X  Hf^^'ld  she  disdains,  re- 
membered. I  went  to  see  to  her  safety— to  counsel  her 
to  rest  here  for  the  present,  whatever  betides :  and,  at 
€irerjr/w<6rt  I  dttid,  fifti^bt»el:l^f  ih'  upon '  toe  l)nt  with  one 
itettei^«lia«  tiiA^%  i9»«^t}m^\  Aitd  Whfen'  stntig,  and  in 
t^e  i«^ttl8e  of  t^e  wom^ht,  I  eidgtimed;  — *Se  deserves 
rtdt  this  ftevofioii.  -^They  te!iine,Siftirl!,  tliat  Lord  Has-- 
ting»  haft  ftrawcl  a  Wiftf  itf  eilW-^t5W,  that  loot  t  that  cry  T 
Hhtff  hmnt  Aie  ■itfll.  '  'PtoiVt^tt-^pfoVe  it,  Alwyn,^  slife 
cHecl,  *Ani^^  I  ftrtermtit^d,'  ^s.vA  thou  cotiI(ist  yet,  for 
thy  father^ 'ftaie,  'b^trtfe^ w^e' To- me ? *>      ' 

-'Her  ^n^w^,  Al't^'P''  ' 
i  "tt'w'te  iSiTsi^'Fbf  fet'iSther's' sake,  bniy,  then,  could 
I-lH'4ion;i'ftfia^'^M»^^ob8  stopped  hef  ^^^^ch,  till  ihe 
cii»!efdf:a^tn;*i  feefie^is  ii  not  I  tlTbtif  h&sfd^ceiv^d'  me.^ 
On}f  fWta'WA  lipsr  i^in'l'hFat'^h'6  sentence.'  Gfb  to  iie'r,' 
matffully  atid'  ff anfclyj  -m  biecoin*e^*  yoti,'  hi^  l6'rd  —  go  I 
It  is  but  a  ftiii^le  sientence  th(ytfhast  to  saj',  and  thy' heart 
will  beihie  lighter,  anA  thine  arm  the  stronger,  for  those 
honest  WOrd^.' 

Hastings  pulled  his  cap  over  his  brow,  and  stood  a 
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i«.om^aA,aa.if  ia  r«Ae^<Mi;  Im  tben  iaM,  '^how  me  tlio 
way  •  tVa  *rt  right.  It  ief  ine  to  her  a,ttd  io»  thee ;  and 
as,  by  this  hoar  to-morrow,  my  soul  may  stand  befbre 
the  Jndgment-s^t,  Ifbat  poor  child'i} .  patdoii  may.  take 
pne  sin  ftoip^^  )afg&.  aiH^ii«4."  .  t 


CHAl^T'BEi  tl. 

Sharp  is  th«  Kiss  of  the  Falcon's  Beak. 

Hasxi^qs  Mpod.io  .the^pri^iice  of  ithO'glrito.whoni 
he  had  pledged  his  ti^^h.  O^hey  ymt»  aj^n^  }  but  in  the 
next  chamber  might  be  heard  the  pecHMar.sonlid  made 
by  the  meehanism  of  :ihe  .^reka.  'Happy  and  lifeless 
mechanism^  which  moj^s,  a»d  tQils;>  >nd 'strifes  on,  to 
chfinge  the  destiny  of  miUjiops^  bfit  hath  neither  ear,  Bor 
eye,  i^or  s^use,  nor  |ieart»  •*:-«- t)iea¥^^iiies  ^fpain  to  man  I 
She  had — yes,  literally -»- she  badrTec^g&ieed  li^'toter's 
step  npon  the  stair,  she  had  awak^i^  at-^noe' fronf  that 
djoll  and  icy  letl^argy  with  wbipl^  ^ff  ^wor4Bt  o|74:lwyn 
had  chi^ined  Ii(c  9^^i  9Qfjil  She  sprapg  forward  as  Hadt-^ 
ings  entered*— sb^  ^Jirjfj^rthj^ri^elf,  4a  4«Briotts  joy^npon 
his  l^osom..  **.  Thon  ^rt  come-rt^^  art  T '  It  is  n^t  ^e 
-rnottrne-r  peaTe^J)lw^  thi^e'I— nthaa  iM*conae4''  Bat 
sudden  as  the  moyement,  was  ihe  racoij.  Drawing  her- 
self ba<?k^  9he  g£^zed  .gte^ly  pi^  hi#  feoei  «nd'«aid  — 
"  Lord  Hastings,  they  tell  me  thy  hand  is  another's,  /s  - 
it  true  ? "  :  '        ' 
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**  Bima  me  I  ^  «MS?rerid 't&Q  ii(>b)emtiD.     't  When  tiiSit 

I.^ »       i>  i  '.•    •  ••   '' 

''Oh;  Go^  ) — ofa;  God  i  be  anslr eii«  not — he  Mteri. 

^It:l8  tirae.  I  am  w^ed  toIttBOtlierit^  *' 
SdbyHi  did  not  Mil  toi^tbet-gtroiind,  nor  Mtft,  nor  givB 
Tent  to  .nomj  paaston.  Bnt^lfc^  rich  eolor  which  beforis 
had  been  yarjing  |a»d  fitfbl,  deisertedk^r  eheek,  and  left 
it  of  an  Ashen  whilenesd ;  theiips,  t^o(  grew. tightly  com- 
pressed, and  hen  small  fingeirs,  interiBced,  were  clasped 
jwHb  stiained  .and  conTnlsiTe^eBergj^so-tbat  the  qtdver- 
kig  o£itfae.T«7^armB  wasipereepEtiUd  In  dl  else  $iie 
seemed  owDposed/as^she  sfliid^'''I  tiifrnk  joic,  ipy  Ford, 
for  the  simple  truth — no  more  is  heeded.  Hea^ren  bless 
you  aad  yowslj  lTarbweMP^        '     ';  .  . 

''.Stay  If^ you  shall — yoo:  mnit^hear*  ins  on:  Thoh 
'knowe8t.fa9««deai^in  yon^*  I  JoTed  Kathefrine  Ne'vile. 
In  manfaood  the  memory  of  1^  lore  haunted  tne,  bnt 
beneath  thy  swaet  8nltte>  I  deenied  it,  atiast,  efihced ;  I 
left  thee  taseeh  the  Jcing\  and  demand  his  assent' to  omr 
uoion.  I  speak  not  of  obstacles  thai  then  arose ;  -^m 
the  midst  of  them  I  learned  Katiiierine  was  lone  and 
widowed — was  free.  At  her  own/8«nimons,  I  sought  her 
inrSBebce,  and  leirned  that  she  bad  lored  tne  et^r— loved 
me  stili.-  The  intoxication  of  my  early  dream  rfettimed 
—-reverse  and  exile  followed  close -^ Katherine left  her 
state^  her  fortunes,  her  native  land,  and  followed  the 
banishad  man^>and  so  memory,  and  gratitude,  and  destmy 
ooneorred,  and  the  mistress  of  my  youth  became  my  wife. 
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3kme  oltUbr  coold  knvie  jrepUie^diyif  imn(;^  -r**  Done  other 
have  made  me  forget  the  faith  I  pledged  thee.  Tfafe 
tboQgtit  0f  ihee  h»8  ilill  :pafs<ied  ae-^4»H  jraosoe  ne  to 
the  last     I  dare  not  say  now  thai  I%loyeith^  ^tMi,  bvd 

yet "  Hei'iia«8ttd/L>fottl]iafiidlf  jreftumed,  ''£ii«irgh, 

tBAOoghrrNkMrton  tbonrt&^iWilAad  h6nored--^<doarer,  more 
iioooted  ihan  « taster.  DyMUctGeanneii,  at  leMt^  attd  thhae 
owii  Tirttte,  iBj  liA^risood'te^rmstttbec 'pquo  attd  staJnless. 
Thy  kaddmafje^  ideas  koi^rjbhieriiiat]*  .  If  «ur  oaaae 
trtiUDq»hs,i  >tli7  fiartaaei^  iky  father?s  fto,  shall  be  a^ 
-fend^tcar^  ilieysist-HBevcr.  wUl  my  sleep  ^be  iEnreet^  and 
Sly  aohsciimQeilaidjfca  ;r|»^ii|l  Itenr  thee  say,  «8  honorsd 
Irdft-^i^en^aoBe^as  blea$fed>And  blemngmptlMP-*-'  False 
>©««,  I  jaatf  Ihap^P'^*    i  >  «.  f     ' 

A  cold  smile,  at  these  Idst  vordi^iIittM-eiTer  tliia  girl^s 
&cQ — the  sfttle  of  aifar^eniiearlHt^atdtr  vanished^  and 
with  that  )BkU)|tf)g#  mistilri  of  .sutee^n^s  and  fu^ide-^nnild 
•and  forgi¥ing^  yet  atill  -spirited  and.  firm^^^^wkiBh  bdongad 
!to  her  cbaraotiBr,  s]^&  inenv«d  Uerillf  to  tiie  lut;  atad  sad- 
dest le^rt- to  piseAery^.  dignity  itad  ooneeai  despair. 
**  Fiirther;yrordi^,  «l^:lopd;  are  idle*^  aiOrrigjitly  poniahcd 
for  a,p);pad  folly..  Iieife  «ot  jw^m^u.  l<Kfei  above  herfitate. 
Tbi^  »o  more. of  mjiiwHtif." 

'*  Jio,  ©Q,"  intlerf  opted  .the  reciordrfid  lord^'^ihy  destii^ 
mnet  haiu^t  «ie  tiU  thcHi:ha«t  c&daen  one  with. a  better 
right  to  protect  thee*" 

At  the  irep^idooi  of  that  implied  desire  to. transfer  her 
aldoio -another -t- a  nbbleJndignatioacame  to  mar  the 
calm  for^. which  she  had  hitherto  not  vaiiiiy  straggled. 
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»^I-TrTlrtt-^o]sp  at  %hM  akar-i^-«  Ix^yd4pad,  ^ad  for  e¥ep:*-r 
0/eiMif9  W^P'^*^  ,h^iltl,,  ^jhj.d^X  t}^Q^  ipp^k[  i9C^  wi<^ 
the  bojlow  pbjra^i.  f  ^,h^  ^|j  ppr.e;  ^^  i^^cps  ?  '^  Jp 
t,he;yirgtt^tj;  of,  the  swl^Ul  l^lt  ? . .  Dq  .the  iew's-I  ha*^jp 
9]^  fpr  %err^_qtU  th«t  tfepl^  .q£  mjr.  fr^ft^  wl^^  I  he*r4 
jijij  yoice— 4p^  tJ^H^i^l^t^^i  ^Wfl  tijft^  bums,  bprps.pov 
}©to:m J  brow,.  ,^i^  /oa.  aiy.  ^Ips  t*-/ip,  tbcse,  thjesft  le^e  m^ 
^Qi^f  to  c wj  jbo  fa  (o^v;  aS^ipa  t^e  oioderss  iM:id  it^liea  of 
%  fPWl.^oq  ]ji^,  wraged  ,iai4  d^flpj^jBtred  ?  Ok,  coarse 
1^94  Fu^^.keHtf  0f  'i9Pp,-Htbftfc  aopg^fe  is  lost,  if  tbeumare 
fojm  k^  pwr&il  Q^he  frpslkOie^s  o^  j(h«i'fit?t  f^Uxfg%  the 
J)looip  of  th^  smtess  fto?gbt,  tlw^.iHgtotf  tjie  W^of  ibe 
4^Qtrpi?r'r7-B?TerrJiM€j:  W*  J?ut  cm0l  4bfim^  tb^e  mabp 
the  tpa^  dflyy^F'^'iBwd^  elwUd  taring:  toitbe  h«iwrtb:t^ 
whicbtsk^  icqj:ft«STW  wif^»r  .Ob,  tfti|fltihT0h,ilM5ult  1  t^ 
speak ,  to  .021:4  of  bappiB«S9  -^  of  tbe  Mt&r  I  Tbo^  never 
}ifiev.ej5>j,  lp|d,.b^  I  T^lly  lov^  tb^i^.l^"  ,  And  fpr  the 
first  time,  fi  .yig}^nt.  .gp8^^  pf  .t^pH^s /Cjm»^  tp  rdijeve  ber 
beart.   ;^  .  • 

Haating^  wa^^  almost  ^quaUjt  oFWiJOnae.  Well  exf 
perieooed  as  ^  was  in  tbose  partingf,  whea  u^ids  re^ 
proacb  an^  gi^UfM^its.  pmy  for  pardon,  but  ^til^sfgh.^ 
*'  Farewell, "-^-he  had  DOw  no  words  to  answer  that  burst 
of  uncontrollable  agony,  and  be  felt  at  once  bumbled  and 
relieved,  w,b^  Sibyll  again,  .with  one  of  those  stiHiggles 
which  exhaust  years  of  life^  and  almost  l^^ve  us  pilous 
to  all  after-trial,  pressed  back  the  scalding  ^afs^  and 
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said;  Wftb  niita«t»Mil  ts^retttttBS^^  TBrdon  me,  ^  lord-^ 
I  mfeatttoot  to  rep^a^h-^the  wotde  escaped  me^-tbink 
trf  them  no  mofe.  I  woaW  ftiit,  at  l^ast,  part  -frdm  yoa 
now  as  I  bad  obce  hoped'  to  parf  from  yon  at  tfc^  last 
hour  of  Wfe— witbbnt  one  niefaoty  of  bitterness  and  anger, 
so  that'  my  cotascfc^ee,  wbatever  its  other  griefe,  might 
say  —  *Mj  lips  never  beHedmy  heart — my  words  never 
pained  him !'  And  now  then,  Lord  Haittings,  in  all 
charity,  we  part  ParelreB,  for  ever,  and' for  ever  I  Thou 
hast  wedded  one  whfo'loVes  thee,  donbtl6s8,  as  tenderly 
as  I  had  done.  Ak  I  cherisli  that  afffection  I  ft^ere  are 
times  even  in  tiiy  career  when  a  litHelove  is  sweeter  tbaa 
mnch  fame.  If  tho^  ^bin^iM  I  have  anghft  to  pardon 
tSee,  now  with  my  wh^le  he$H  I  pray,  aS-While  life  is 
mine  that  prayer  shall  be  mtmhar^J—^'HeaTen  fbrgive 
this  man,  as  I  do !  fieaven  make  his  home  the  home  of 
peace,  and  brfeathe  into  thoie  nowneAr  and  dear  to  him, 
the  love  and  the  faith  that  I  once  -.--^  " '  She  stopped, 
for  the  woMs  choked  her,  And,  hidiiig  her  face,  held  out 
her  hand,Mn  si^gtt  of  charity  and  of  ^firewelL 

"Ah  I  if  I  dared  pray  like  thee,"  murmured  Hastings, 
pressing  his  lips  upon  that  burning  hand,  '^hOW^  should  I 
weary  Heaven  to  repair,  by  countless  bless9ogij,  thfe  wrong 
which  I  have  done  thee  1  And  Heaven  wifl-^oh,  it  surely 
will  1" —  He  pressed  the  band  to  bis  heart,  dropped  it, 
and  was  gone. 

In  the  court-yard  he  was  accosted  by  Alwyn  — 

"Thou  hast  been  frank;  my  lord?" 

"I  have." 
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"Apd  she  i>eara  it>  aad  ^ — ^'' 
.    "  See  how  dw  forgives,  «ad  ho:w  Jau&i'I ''  said  HasU 
4ngs,  tufnlpg  his^  face  towards  hi^  riral ;  and  Alwyn  saw 
Xk9.%  the  tears  were  roUipg  down  bis  ebedss  -^  '^  Qaestioii 

There  waa  a  long  silenee  — ^^tfeejr  quitted  the  preciocts 
of  the  Toiwer,  and  were  at  the  ri¥er-«ide.  HaetingB 
,waving  bis  hand  to  Alwyn,  was  about  to  enter  the  bojft 
which  was  to  bear  hiiv  to  the  war-eouneil  assembled  at 
JBay^^rd^s  Castle,  wben  the  trader  stopped  him^und  said 
j^jixipttsly  — 

."  Think  you  not,  for  the  present,  the  Tower  is  the  safest 
asylum  for  Sibyll  and  her  ff*tb^  ?  If  w^  fail  i«id  War- 
wick r^ti^rns,  they  f^re  protect^  bj4ihe  ^rl ;  if  we  triumph, 
thou  wilt. insure  their  si^ty  irow  ^M  foes?" 

'  Sorely  :t — in  feither  case,  tbc^r  present  home  is  the 
,HM)st  jRecure," 

The  two  men  then  parted ;  and  not  long  jafterward^, 
.Hastivigs,  w;)^o  li^iheourg^iard,  was  on  his  way  toi^ards 
^arne*:;  witb  bim'fl^o.ifent  the  foot  yolunteers  und^ 
,Al.wyn.  The  ftrmy  of  ^o^k  was  on  its. march.  Glouces- 
ter, to  whose  vigilau^  ^d  epergJ  ^^^  ^^ft  the  final  pret- 
^ai;ations,  yi«  »ec^asi|rUy  tb^  J^stx)f  :^h^  geii^aJB  to  quit 
the  city.  .,^d,«udde^lyi;  whil^  ^i^i^te^d  w^s  M  the  gate 
pf  Bayi^^'s  Oastley  he  ,«ut^e4»  f^wed  ^np-d-pie,  into 
,the  chamber  wb^p  tbe  Duchess  of  jp^foi^  jsat  with  heir 
^f^udjpbil^wn ;  **Ma^me,"^id  hp,  "  I  bav,e -^  grace  tp 
deno^^d  from  you,  whiejf  ^itt^jaethinks^nqt^tiietd^plfiasing. 
Hj  lie^tena^ts  report  to  jji^e  l^t  Afi  aJarfn,  has  f^^ 
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amongst  my  men  —  a  religions  horror  of  some  fearful 
bombards  and  giins  whict  have  been  devised  by  a  sorcerer 
in  Lord  Warwick^s^  pay.  Yodr  fatnons  FHar  Bungey  has 
been  piously  amongst  tfacJm,  promising,  however,  that  the 
mists  which  now  creep  over  the  earth  shall  Ikst  through 
the  night  atfd  the  early  inoTrow ;  and  if  he  deceive  us  not, 
we  may  post  onr  men  so  as  to  elude  the  hostile  artillery. 
But,  sith  the  friar  is  w  nbted  and  itfluential,  and  sith 
there  19  a  string  fancy  tbat  the  winds  ifi^hich  have  driven 
back  Margaret  obeyed  Ms  ch^rm,  the 'soldiers'  clamor  out 
for  him  to  attend  us,  and,  on  the  very  field  itself,  coun- 
teract the  spells^  of  the  Ijancastrian  nigromancer. '  The 
good  friar,  more  aecustbmtd  to  fight  with  fiends  than 
•men,  is  daunted,  and  resists.  As  much  may  depend  on 
his  showing  us  godd  Will,  knd  mttkfng  our  fellows  suppose 
we  have  the  best  of  the!  witchfcraft,  I  pray  you  to  com- 
mand his  attendance,  and  cheer  up  his  courage.  He 
yveAU  withdut.^  ;    . 

"A  ftioet  notable-— a  most  wise  adrlce,  beloved  Rich- 
ard!" cried  the  duchess.  '"Friir  Bungey  is;  indeed,  a 
pdtent  man.  •  I  will  win  hfm  at  ^nce  to  your  will ; "  and 
the  dtchess  hutriM  frofiti  thtf  room. 

The  Mm^  bodily  feari,  quieted  at  hist  by  assurances 
that  he  6hoT»M  be  p(J^ted'  in*  a  place  bf  ^Arfect  skfety 
daring  the  battle,  and  hk  av^rtcieiexdted  fcy  ]{)Voniise!8  of 
the  art pletft  rewards,  hfe'cimsynM  tty'^cddmplany  the 
troops,  upif)n  ork  8tlpuftltibn^^v9*.y*tTtat  HS^'kirbe^^ 
wizard,  who  h'acl  So  6ften  baflrfetf  hi^  best  spells — ^the  very 
wizard  ivho^lmd'  superttitended  the  acctirsei!  bombards, 
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and  predicted  Edward's  previoiis  defeat  atid  flight  (toge- 
ther with  the  diabolical  inreDOibri,-  in  wh^ch  all  the  malioo 
and  stlpe»gth  ^fliis  sohiery  w^rre  centred),  might,  accord- 
ing to  Jacqaetta's  former  promise,  be  delivered  forthwith 
to  iiis-'mfeticjt,  ftiid  accompany  iilm.to'the  very  spot  where 
he  was  td  dispel  and  cotinteract  the  Latjcastrian  nigro- 
tnancer's  enehabtments.  The  dttcheiss,  tck)  glad  to  pur- 
chase the  friar's  acquiescent?©  6n  «nch  cheap  terms,  and 
to  whose  sflJ)erstitiou8  horror  for  Adam's  lore  in  the 
black  art,  was  now  added  a  purely  political  motive  f6r 
desiring  him  to  be  made  away  with — inasmuch  as  ih  the 
Sanctuary  sh«  l»ad,  at  last,  extotted  from  Elilzabeth  the 
dark  secret  which  might  make  him  a  very  dangerous^ S^it- 
ness  against  tlte  fntereste  and  honor  of  Ed ward^— readily 
and  joyfally  consieintM  to  this  proposition.  ^ 

A  strong  guard  was  at  ontte'deispatched  td  the  Tower 
with  the  friiar  himself,  followed  by  a  covered  veiagon,  whith 
•  was  ta  serve  for  conteyance  to  Bungey  and  his  victim.  ' 

In  the  meanwhile,  Sibyll,  after  remaining  fbrsoffie  time 
in  the  chamber  which  Hastings  had  abandoned  to  her 
'  solitary  woe,  had  passed  to  the  room  in  which  her  ftither 
held  mute  commune  witli'  his  Eureka. 

The  fliachiiie  was  now  thoroughly  coth^leted; — im- 
proved and  perfects,  to  the  utmost  art  the  inventor  ever 
etmld  atlfiiin.  Thinking  that  the  prejudice  against  it 
.  Biighthftpve  ariden  ft?om  its  uncouth  appearance,  the  poor 
philosepber  h^d  softght  now't6  give  it  a  gracious  and 
imposing  appearance.  He  had  painted  and  gilt  it  witli 
Jiis  o«ti  hands  — it  looked  bright  and  gatdjr^in  its  gay 
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Imes ;  its  outward  form  was  wortbj  of  the  precjfeMis  and 
propiUoQs  jew^i  wl^icl^  laj  bidd^D  ia  i^  eeatiie, 

**See,  child ^*8e«l"  said  Adam ^^  "is  U.not  beautifal 
and  comely?" 

"Mj  dear  fEith«r^  yes !"  iwww^ed  the  poor  girl,  as 

.still  she  soaght  to  smile]  th^,  after. a  short  sijeooe,  she 
continued— "  Father,  of  jate,;'metbinks,  I  have  tqo  much 
forgotten  thee ;.  pardoa  me,  if  so.  Hencefprth,  I  haw 
no  care  in  life  but  thee . —  henceforUi  let  me  ever,  whan 

..thou  toilest,  come  ^nd  ^it  by  thy  ^idp,.  4.  woiild  not  be 
alone  1~/  dare  not !  Fa^h^r— lather  J  (  9^^  shieM  thy 
.harmless  .Uf<E^  1    I  hav^  nothjlng^tp  love,,mnder  heayen  bnt 

.th^el",     .",'   ' 

Thp  j[pp4  wa  tnw^d  wistfttfer  .ft^d  xa^'sed,  .with  tre- 
mulous hand^,  the  si^,faQe.:th{^t  hMiiPPf^3^<^  itself  ,09  his 
bosom.  Gazing  thereon  mournfully,  he  €aid.rT-"SU>me 
new  grief  hath. chanced  to  thee,  my  ohi}d.  34f4h<^ght 
I  heard  another  .v-oice  besides  th  jne,  |n  yonder  room.    Ah  1 

^l^a^  Lprd.  ^[astfngs: " 

*'  Father,  sp^re  n^q !— thou  wer^  too  r^h^-thoa  didst 

.  judge  too  wisely — Lord^Hastji^s  is  w^^^ed  t<»  another! 

But  see,  I  can  smile.  J5t|ll-^I,.iutt  calm.    My  heftrt  will 

pot  bire^k  so, lang  m  it  h#l^  the^.jto,  love.4md  p^y  t^x  1 " 

She.  wo^nd  hei;  arms  ^ouud  him  a^s/^e  .^pofos^  a^  be 

.roused himself  fron^  his rwor^d  out  of  69^  agfikv  .Tbongifa 

,he  coinld  bring  ^o,fCpmfort,:therjB;waii^£K>^Hethi«g,  at  Je^ 
to  the  fQrl«rn  on3e,^i» . Jiip  jwoi^ds  pfJIpye^in  Wsjteats  of 

They^at  down.  t(?ig^^heT,.  side  b/  m^  ftP  iti^  jor^nju^g 
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iarkened.;  the  Edreka  forgotten  in  the  bour  of  its  per- 
fection !  They  noted  not  the  torches  which  flashed 
feeJow,  reddened  at  intervals,  the  walls  of  thetr  chamber,^ 
and  gave  a  glow  to  the  gay  gilding  &ni  bright  lioes  Of 
thfe  |f8|wiy;mtidel  riYet  those  torcbefihflickefred  round  the 
Ktter  that  va»  to  convey  Hemy  the  Pe^acefbl  to  th^ 
b^l©rS0ld,  ^hicji  Urafllto  decide  the  dSynasty  of  his  realn*! 
Tbe  torebfift  Ysnisbed,  ftod  fotth^^from  flie  dark  fbrfiresa 
went  the  captive  king.  ".     . 

^fgbt;  sffjQ^eded  to  brM,  fallen  .igkia  t^a  w*  glire  shot 
wpward.  on  th^  £ai^kl(  plAjhi^  with'  ftmlaa^^^  ^Ite  on 
Hs  qufii^t,  aspect  ^-^8t^p9  4^fid  toices^ajidthe'  datlter  tf 
arn^  8<^ividef}ru  t^e  yurdj  on  the  atoirs;  m  tlus  adjotnlb^ 
chamber -^  and  sad^eryty  the  'ddov  #m^  flodg!  i^fy«nj  an4; 
£olLowQ^  by  some  batf-seofe  aaldteHI^  stvode inihe  terriMcr 
friar.  .  '  ..     J.    i   -.,,'.    •.         : 

"A^f^  Master  Adaiq  I;  iwko  is^cifgifeateiiiiigfodiaiieeif 
now?  /^^^  him  I--r  Aiwuyl  Jknd;  beiji  yon,  MatJtei* 
Sergeant,  jyPrbefii?  tbip  piejcf^f  of  tbefanl  "fienchr  cinmliigt 
deTiBiag/*  .^Bk^  fy>  I  oeo  jnou  .how  -it'^fe  tridced  Dot  awd 
fofbished  np*— All  for'the  hiMle,  I  warcknt  yel'^ 

The  soldiers  inul  alroac^  «eUed  npon  Adatt,  who, 
stupefied  by  a$toni9hment  r^tibeR  than  fear,  ottevsd  no 
sqnnd,  and  attempts  nt  strof  gJe.  Bui  it  was  in  vain* 
they  sought  to  te^ir  from  him  SUbyll^  elingtng  and  pro^ 
tecting  armg.  A  snpeniatiiral  sttength^  iagpired  by  » 
kind  of  snperetition  that  tto  baSrm  conld  chance  to  him 
while  8b«  w»9  by,  animated  ber  sMgfat  form;  and  fierce 
tbongh  the  soldiers  wete^  they  shrunk  from  adtnal  and 
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brutal  violcBce  to  one  thus  young  and  fair.  Those  small 
hands  clung'  so  firmly,  that  it  seemed  that  nothing  but 
the  edge  qt  the  sword  could  sever  Uie  child^s  clasp  from 
the  father*8  aeck. 

"  Harm  him  liot  —  harm  him  tty¥ur  ^ni;  friar!  *•  she 
cried,  wfth  flastting  «yc8u  U'Tear  hira  ^ron*  nie,  arid  if 
Bang  DiMrd  im'tfcodayv' I^ord  Hastings  iihall  hive  thy 
life?  if  Jiofd  WarwidV  thy^^sys  are  numbered,  too. 
Beware,  and  avauntl" 

Th9-frif  If  vas^^ai^tied.  :  H«  Iiad  forgottett^Iioitf  Hast- 
ings in  the,  zest  of  hds  TeTerig«J  I  He  feated  Ihat,  if  Sibyl! 
▼ere  left,  behddd;- the  tate  !she  tttighfr  till  t^buld  indeed 
britog  onWi!  •  powerftil  foe^  ii  iflife "dku^litef'^ibv^r— 
on  thftioAep  hafad,'«hotiW^Lotd  Warwick'g^t  thS  better, 
irtr*t'Tfeiigftano*)'«rbuM  "await  het^  apjieal  to  the  great 
protector  of  her  father  I  He  resolved,  therefore,  on  the 
imtant,  toitake^SlliyllMte^relf  %s*her*f!&ther;  and  1^  the 
forteittf  ofiihe  <Jh/ allowed  H"^"^  rid  tiftoself  Of  Warner, 
a  good  oo^s&akih  mi^ht-Je^alty  <^etii*  to  *d!^pV^&e  fbr  ever 
Oftheteittnkdny  ^fiBtbyM.  ''  He-liad'Atr^^  fdrtoed  a 
cunnit^g  ^jatoi^tiati  In  d^felrfn^'Wtohiit%-cottipany  J  fbr 
Yrblk,  ^hooUl  Bd^Brd  trlaiiipSi;'^^  ssietfiSce  of  the  hated 
Watn«ri»iasTeiolired^irpobjyet;^onld  ^^  earl  get  the 
letter,  !he  eoidd.  tiake  a  medt  40  W^mer  1^at  he  (the 
friar)  hftd  aot  only  spared,' but  saved,  his  life,  !b  making 
bim  hi$>€Qmpanidt);  It  wbg  in  harm<!my'with  thfe  double 
policy  that,  the  friap  miidly  amsweted  td'Sibyll  — 

"  Tuah,  my  daughtcir  I  Perhaps  if  your  fathelf'be  true 
V>  King  Edward,  aindaid  my  Bkitt  instead  of  objftracting 
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h,,  be  may  be  none  the  worse  for  the  JQOrney  he  mufet 
take ;  and  if  thoo  likest  to  go  with  bim,  there's  room  in: 
t^1|6  vehiclei  and  the  more  the  merrier.  Harm  them  not^ 
8<4dierg-i-ao,4Qttbt  they  wiJl  foUow  qiiietly." 
•  wA-^-beisaid  tbis,  tike  m^n,  aftor  first  cro^ftiog  tbemselrea,' 
1h4  /lir«^  bpiat«d  np  tbe*  finrekd^^^aftdrvbeii  Adam 
m«t,U,,bora#|fr<tfiv:tlK«  voqiq,  be  iflstiftiativdj. followed  the 
bearers.  Sibyll,  relieved  by  the  thought  that,  far  w^A* 
or  for  woe,  she  should,  at  least,  share  her  father's  fate, 
and  scarce  foreboding  mucli  positive  danger  from  the 
party  which  contained  Hastings  and  Alwyn,  attempted 
no  farther  remonsMit^eJ^  M  •  *i  J  IJ  ^» 

The  Eureka  was  placed  in  the  enormous  rehicle  —  it 
serred  as  a  barrier  between  the  friar  and  his  prisoners. 
^  XbejErtar^ifts -ifv^n  «i:^e  wagom  was  in  iqolioii,  ad- 
d1»ls«^d•lbiw^^l&  cufiUy  enoitgh  to  Us  (iBiio#*tniv^ef8, 
a^  .awine4  timi^  Ibertf  waa  notiil^g.  ttnUuc^  aaless  Adam 
tbmghl  ii  >fca)iiabEiA>  Ms  ianin^fttiotMLi  The-  eaftiTB» 
anSrYCtre^;  not  biaiad^egsi  but  oefitM  cUMiioi  eaeb  other^- 
ipt^ycJH^ngioig^  ati  iatepy^s^  y<nsds  oiwHsAtt,  avdreceil** 
5^>9  ia^  a|,  pQ|§^)]ii  from  tb^  eK-^tmgototur,.  ^boy  having 
is^fm^ w^^  t^iu\  ajpapfA  copgt«»|l  ^omfiaitoa,  in  4be  shape 
otfia  jgrea^  l^alb«rft')>ol|}e,^fuia|lj  Midi  into  4he  lileat  and 
c^pjif^f)^  4i9ze  jifFUeh;  lUuaUj  rawavdi  the  libations  to 
the  Browapj  god, 

T^e  veWde,  with  mmj  other  baggage- wagona  in  the 
rear^f  the  army,  in>that  m^morabte  nighlrmarch,  moved 
monrnfaliy  on  ;  the  night  continued  wrapped  in  fog  and 
mist)  agreeably  to  the  weather-wise  predietioris  of  the 
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fHar;  t^e  mmWing  gtroan  of  the  rehfclig,  tbe  tramp  of 
tlie  soldiers,  the  dull  rattle  of  their  artns,  witb  now  and" 
then  l^e  neigii'  of  ^me  knight'^  stee>d  in  the  distance^ 
were  the  onlj  sowidd  thtti  liroke  tlie  s^hnoe,  tlU-«tice,  ar 
tkej  ncttred  HMf  destlhatfon/  ^hjtl^  started  ft^mker 
fatbe/'^  bosmn,  «ad  sArdM^iif Ijr  tboik^flit  she  feeogniied' 
the  hoarse  chabt  an4  the  tinJsiltY^  M\^  of  Um  otDkimts 
tjfm^steTeti.   *   '  '        '    •  •  "  •     ^  •" 


CHAPTER  JIf. 

.  A  Pause. 

.  -     ..      •'!'..,..    lis    .  'II  I  i.    ■  '.VI.      '  i;  - 

.:lN  tte.  pro&^ond^dflrieiiess  ofitlM  n^t,  and  ilite  4liick 
fog,  ISdvitri  hteH  stitioaed  kisuntiv  ae>  ai  t^Btnrd  trpm 
the  h^tii  itClMindrQ^^and  hastily  4ttfTteMdfttb^^a»p 
with  fftMsadiik  aadoiMwlMi  HecliMiit^ilddl  «o  Jmm 
reBtM>  UiiattiMe^ii>«h>«l^  ^«tlM  ^,hvii  in  tAe  d«ft- 
n^ss,  nif^dDk^tife^actilnt^  ^ffhe^' hostile' tttievlMid'tl^itten 
weri&fdng«d  otdy^ppoisiie  td^h^  fe/ti'iEikkf  of' tl^  eai^ 
forpe  (towaivdf  Hadtoy)  teatrlng  the^^gbt^  ttnoppdsed. 
Moat  fMrbmote  fbr  Bdnrartf  «Mis  libis  nodSMlle  $i  fdi^  War- 
wiek'a  ariillerTV  and  thrn^w  aid  dMMdly  b<»fa%iMbrftt 
had  conRtrncted,  were  placed  in  the  n^l  ^  Mfe  -eari's 
army  $  a«d>  the  i^ovident  ear),  MtttraiJff  snppbi^g  Bd- 
w(ard*9  left  waa  ihere^  opposed  i&  him,  cindered  h^  ganfners 

'    ■  I    . ^-^^ — « — ^f— ^ — , ^ — ^-: .1    ,.    ,     -^ — ki 

.  *  Edward  «<  had  the  grmi^  number  of  men.'*  -^  135^  p.  29ff. 
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to  c»niion»de  all  night.  Edirard,  *' asth^  ftastves  of  the 
guns  illnmined  by  fits  the  gloom  of  midnight,  saw  the 
advaffttag^'of  his- nnlntentiondfl  erpor,-  aiikJ- 1<>» prevent 
Wai^iek  fro^m  fefeoterteg  it,?reiterated  biff- ordei^s  for  tbe^ 
nidst  ^f 6fMiiid-  dtetlce; "  *  Ithxkk  e»en^  hie*  tery^lbldtidew* 
ffiitoi^ed'  ©award  mert  tfe«ti  %he  widest  prfe^»tloii^  "had' 
stftf^  his  feted  toe^.        .  .  /  .1         - 

'  Baw,  eold,  and  dfiHiiii^,  dftWnei  the-  moirmnig  of  the^ 
fooiieentH  o^  A^pril;  ttie  Asi^ter  Stfbba^.  In  the  fof  twre^ 
df  t^at  day  xm^  fntol^ed  '<^9e  of  a9l  ^  peif^ons  whi^ 
Mttert^;  ittvttie'^dnMfe  of  tiris  natrfatfve;  nWy  have  seemed* 
t%  *K)Veiri^^ef^arale  otfStts  froto  the  fie^  star  Of  Warwick.- 
NbW;  ni  this  crowning  ho«f;  the  vast  ein^  giganft(b  ^deatlnT* 
of  tti^  gi^^t  <earl  comprelleBded  aD  arj^bn  whibh^iti  dark-t 
Digt(oT'li»  %ht  ted  lallim ;  ttA  ^nly  tUe  luittripns  £d-^ 
wmd'/'iheii^^rdd  CUrttnet,  iih^  btn^bty  Margaretitlier 
gMMsttmoMf  tbe^^ffnlle  Atine^ J;lie7>eiii0«i4fal  IgabeV  tiMi 
divk  gnifo/zofi  GHoui^stery  thevisiagpfiirtiniee  ^  the  gifted 
Hastinf^;  4hl>ilil  oo/to  haaand  .^f  .tfa^  ;d{a  vefited.  the* 
berpea  ofUi^arc^iand  the  jolttire^fofitho  trader  Alwyn, 
and  the  pei^miiBi^noe  jX)f  <  that  fvkvk^  >chrralri€v>  hardy,  still 
bflil  Normett  laoe^  of  nwblab  NiohoHs  Alwyn  and  his 
Sa^ni  tMs  Unero  .tke  linal  aHtagonistio  pnneiple,  aiid 
Marmadake  MeTfifi  the  otidiiiary  type..  Dragged  in- 
etxorably  into  the  wfedrlpool  of  thai  mighty  fate^  were: 
e?*ti  thcL  very  lives  of  the-  simple  Scholar— of  hia  obscure' 
jmd   devoted!  obild.     Here^  into  this  gory  ocean,   all 

*  Shfvron  Turner. 
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Scattered  riFukU  ^aid  sUr^aios^ad  iia^ued  tk>  merge  at 
last 

Bat  graad^  and  more  awful  tbaa  all  iadividqal  inter- 
efi^ts  were  tbQsa  A$9igi)«ed  to  the  ^ortuaes  of  U^  battle,  so 
memur#.ble  in  U10  BngliA  ^.ftialt ;  -^  tb(9  foia  or  triamph 
of  ^^jttAsJ^j—tbe.fcll  of  ftbi*  ^wrlilqejbftronagei  of 
which  Richard  Nevile  was  the  perso^liott-^tbe  cro,w#'' 
i«f:  fto.w«f-^tiw  girefttjwt  f ftpr^teiMAtivia  !an(}  the  lastr- 
asacjei^ted  mth  m.^awod^.  of  tp^^lenicier  a^^d  eifeesaitis^ 
tr^e^  biibt  vi'U^  tlKe  i^oQdesi  aod  griipH)§fit,A^iey«pif Qta  m. 
(?iu?.eAriy  Wstprj— ^ithT*tt  jBmh^i^iY^  ba/Jjbftf^  jeir 
achieved .  siaoe  jthft  JKoima^  .'Co^^ueati-r-wlthwaU  §f^; 
gW}<7  a^  haCinac^  ^e.  islaadr  fa«)0oa,T-4)dr^  with  S^n^of <« 
mede,  atiditkeve  mitk  Gce^y  !*-4bt  fise  of  a<^raftj,  plot- 
ting, Im^iods  Despotism^  ba^ad-bpoh  4he.gfOwit)g  fiym** 
patfi/^  eraftsmen  .aiit  Iviidefa,!  and  tipeaiii;g  oii>itbe^m» 
hftlidito  tbe  Tsdoc  tjranDj,!  tke  tEtpnUleaifc  FeaoHoa- 
Qnder  thei  Stnarts^ithe  sl^evj^^  and  ih04>eiriloiHir-^b«t« 
on  the  otter  hand,  ibo  the  ooscentfiBtioB  M^iali-tbi  ivigoc 
and  lift  of  gcmiodiiiito  a  fllDg<fe  and  airing  ^^^drnment, 
the-graeeS)  the  aris/'tbe  kitdn  ^ofa  polnhed  epiurt;  the 
freedom,  the  energy,  tlie-lreioiiibesbf  aJO•m1]lm!eial'^opI^*' 
]fltioa  d^ilinf4  to  rise  ato«e  Ural  tjErannjimt  whkk  it  bad 
first  oonniTdd,  aii4  give  'tolthe  e^nc5pai6d -fiaiioii  the 
markets  of  the  world.  IJpoil  the'victorf  of  that  daj,  all 
these  conl^hding  interests-^ this  Vatt  alternatiTe  in  the 
future --**  swayed  and  trembled.  Out^^.then;  apo«  that 
vulgar  craving  of  those  who  comprehend  Treitber  the  vast 
truths  of  life,  nor  the  grandeur  of  ideal  art,  and  who  ask 
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from  poet  or  narrator  the  poor  and  petty  morianty  of 
*'  Poetical  Justice  "  —  a  justice  existing  not  in  our  work- 
day world  —  a  justice  existing  not  in  the  sombre  page  of 
history  —  a  justice  existing  not  in  the  loftier  conceptions 
of  men  whose  genibi  has '^a^^efd  ^ith  the  enigmas 
which  art  and  poetry  only  can  fpifeshadow  and  divine  :  — 
unknown  to  us  in  the  street  and  the  market — unknown 
to  us '6nth6'  scaflfoTd  6f  th^  patriot,  oi^  amidst  thfe'flaiiies 
of  thfe 'tiiartyr  —  unktioVn  to  u&  in  the  Lear  and  tht 
Hamlet— in  the  Agaiiiemnon  and'  the  Prometheus'.' 
Millions  upon  millions,  age^  upon  ages,  are'enterecT  but 
as  itenis  in  the  vast  account  in  which  the  recording  arigel 
^m's  up  th6  iiherring  justice  of  Gbd"  to  man. 
^  Raw,'  cotd,  and  dismal,  rfawned*  the  morning  of  the 
fburteenth' of  April.  And  on  that  very  day  Margaret 
ahd'her'sori,  anA'the  wife  atid  daughter  of  Lord  Warwick, 
rani(ed,*at  last,  'on  the  shores  of  England.*  Come  they 
for  joy,  or  for  woe -^ for  victory,  or  despair?  The  issue 
df  this  day's  figlit  on  ibe  Iteatfi  of  Gladsmborwili  decide. 
I^rank  tty  halls,  (!)  Westminster^  for  tlie  triumph  of  the 
tiancastrian  king-^or  open  thou,  0  Grave/ to  receive  the 
saint- tike  Henry  and  his  noble  son.  The  king-maker 
^oes  before  ye,  saint-Hke  father*  and  noble  son,  to  pre- 
pare your  thrones  amongst  the  living,  or  your  mansions 
tttnorigst  the  dead  ! 

,  *  Margaret  lan^efi  at  Weymouth^La^  Warvick^  at  Por(^moutlk 
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CHAPTER  IT. 
f  he  Battle. 

Raw,  cold,  and  disma)^  dawoed.  the  mornifig  of  thv 
fourteenth  of  Appl.  Tfie  heavy  mist  still  cpvered  both 
armies,  but  their  hum  and  stir  was  already  heardthrougb 
the  gloaming,  —  the  neighing  of  steed^.  an(|  the  clango? 
of  mail  Occasionally  a  movement  of  either  force,  made 
dim  from  looming  ^Vantic  through  the  vapor,  iodistincUy 
visible  to  the  antag9nist  army  ^  and  there  wag  something 
ghastly  9fid  unearthlike  in  the^  pminpus  s^apes^.^add^nlj^ 
seeU;  and  suddenly  vanishing,  amidst,  the  sujlenatqao- 
sphere.  3y  th^  time^  .Warwick  had  ^^iscovered  th^  mis^ 
take,  of  bis  ^unnerp ;  for,  tp  the  right  of  thje  ,earl,  the 
silence  pf  the  Yorkists  wa^  jstiy.unbrokef^  while  ^bruf^tlj 
from  the,  thick  gloom  to  the  left  brak^  ^e  hoars^  nv^tter 
and  low  growl  of  tl^e  .awakening  war.  Not  a  qaomen^ 
was  lost  by  the  earl  in  repairing. the  error  o^^the  night: 
his  artillery  wheeled  rapidly  from,  the  right  win&  and^ 
sudden  as  a  storm  of  lightning,  the  fire  from  the  cannon 
flashed  through  the  dun  and  heavy  vapor :  and  not  far 
from  the  very  spot  where  Hastings  was  marshalling  tbe^ 
wing  Intrusted  ih  hfs  command,  made  a  deep  chasm  in 
the  serried  ranks.     Death  had  begun  his  feast  I 

At  that  moment,  however,  from  the  centre   of  the 
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Yorkist  armj,  arose,  scarcely  drowned  by  tbe  explosion, 
that  deep-toned  shoat  of  euthosiasm,  which  he  who  has 
ionce  heard  it,  coffiing,  as  it  were,  froBft  thepue  heart  of 
an  ftrmed  .multitude,  will  ever  recall  as  the  most  kindling 
and  glorious  sound  which  eVer  quickened  th«  pHlse  and 
thrilled  the  blood,— ^fot  along  that  part  of  the  army  now 
,rode  King  Edward.  His  tiaail  was  polished  as  a  »airro«r, 
but  otherwise  unadoroetd,  jresembling  that  which  now  in- 
vests his  effijgies  at  the  Tower,*  and  the  housings  of  his 
iteed  were  spasigled  with  silver  suus,  for  the  silyer  siaii 
'  waa  the  c^gotzailce  on  all  hie  banners*  His  head  was 
bare,  and  through  the  %mj  atraosph^ire  th&  gold  of  his 
-jlch  locks  jseemed  literally  to  shine-  FoU#Wj8d'by  his 
.bi94y  SQi^im,  wilh  %i^  Mm  and  lance,:  and.  the  lords  in  his 
Jmmediftte  /staifif,  his  truneh^n  in  his  h^nd,  tie  pass^ 
.slowly  alQpg  the  steady  liiie,  tU),  baltipg  where  he  deemed 
his  voice  could  be  farthest  heard,  he  reined  in^  and  lifting 
,Jiis  handj  the  shout  of  the  soldiery  was  hash^d^— ^thougti 
,ptiU,  while  he  spok^,  fpoxn  W^rwi^?s  archers  came  the 
nrrowy  shower,  and  still  the  gloom  was  pierped  i^d  the 
^,hu8h  iutarrupted  by  the  flash  apd  the  roi^r  of  the  boxiohar^s. 
^  ** EngUshmf n  and  friends," -said ithe inarlia]  oUef^  ''to 
,bold  deeds  go  but  few  words,  pefpre  ypu  is  the  foet 
.^From  B^avenspur  to  London  I  have  marc^h^-r^^^asom 
%ing  from  my  sword,  loyalty  gathering  to  my  staQdar4. 

^ ^ — ^^-^^ ■•■'.. : — r- 

*  He  suit  of,  Armor,  howeyer,  vhich  the  risitor  to  the  Rojfil 
Armory  is  expected  to  believe  King  Edward  could  have  worn,  is  in- 
/finkely  <ioo  triial^^lbr  sadi.credtinty.  £4wanl*«  height  was  six  feet 
Jifo-i^chwit, 
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With  bat  tiro  thoasand  nten,  on  the  foarteentk  of  March, 
I  entered  England  —  on  the  fourteenth  of  April,  fifty 
thousand  is  my  moster-roll.  Who  shall  say,  then,  that  I 
am  not  king,  when  one  month  mans  a  monarch's  army 
from  his  sabjects'  love  ?  And  well  know  ye,  now,  that 
my  canse  is  yours  and  England's  1  Those  against  ns  are 
^en  who  would  rnH  in  despite  of  law  —  barons  whom  I 
gorged  with  favors,  and  who  would  reduce  this  fair  reahn 
of  King,  Lords,  and  Commons,  to-be  the  appanage  and 
property  of  one  man's  measureless  ambition — the  pafk, 
forsooth,  the  homestead  to  Lord  War^^^k's  private 
house  I  Ye  gentlemfen  and  knights  of  Englaiid,  let  them 
and  theit  babble  prosper,  at)d'  your  properties  will  be 
despoiled — your  lives  insecure  —  all  law  struck  dead. 
What  differs 'Richard  of  Warwfck  ft'om  Jaiek  Cade,  save 
that  if  his  name  is  nobler,  so  is  his  tftason  greater? 
Commoners  and  soldiers  of  England  ^ — freemen,  however 
humble —^  what  do  these  rebel  lords  (who  would  rule  m 
the  name  of  Lancastet)  desire  ?  '  To  rediice  you  to  vil- 
leins and  to  bondsnfeti,  as  your  forefather^  were  to  them. 
Ye  owe  freedom  from  the  barons  to  the  just  laws  of  my 
sires,  your  kings.  Gentlemen  and  knights,  commoners 
atid  soldiers,  Bd^i^rd  IV.-  upon  h!s  throue  will  not  proUt 
by  a  victory  more  than  yori. :  This  is  no  Wa^  of  dainty 
chivalry  —  it  fs  a  war  of  true  men  against  false.  No 
quarter  1  Spare  not  either  knight  or  hilding.  Warwick, 
forsooth,  win  not  smite  ike  commons.  Truly  not — -the 
,  rabble,  are  his  friends.  Isay  to  you—*-*'  and  Edwajrd, 
pausing  in  the  excitement  and  sanguinary  fury  Of  Bis 
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it}gcr  natare — the  soldiers  beated  like  himself  to  the  thirst 
of  bloody  saw  bis  eyes  sparkle,  and  his  ^eeth  gnash,  as  he 
added  in  a  deeper  aqd  lower,  but  not  less  audible  voice, 
'*  I  say  to  you,  slay  Ai4f  1  *  What  heel  spares  the  viper's 
brood  ? " 

'*  We  will  —  we  wijl  I"  was  the  horrid  answer,  which 
came  hissing  and  muttered  forth  frOtn  morion  and  cap  of 
steel.  . 

"  Hark  I  to  tl^ir  Dowbards  1 "  resumed  Edward.  "  The 
ftn,emy  would. fight  fromi  ^fay,  for  they  excel  ns  in  their 
archers  ai^d  ^nnne^s.  Upon  them,  then— hand  to  hand, 
and  man  to  man  1  Advance  J^anners^^sound  trumpets ! 
Sir  OJUver,  n\y  basinet  I  SoWitrs,  if  my  standard  falls, 
look  for  the  plume  upon  your  king's  helmet  I    Charge  ! " 

Then,  with  a  shout  wilder  and  Jouder  than  before,  on 
through  the  hail  of  th§  arrows — ^on  through  the  glare  of 
th^  bombards  —  rather  with  a  rush  than  in  a  march,  ad*- 
yanced  Edward*s  centre  against  the  array  of  Somerset. 
But  from^  a  p^rt  of  the  encampment  where  the  cironmval- 
lation  seemed  strongest,  a  smallbody  of  men  moved  not 
with  the  general  body. 

To  the  left  of  the  cUurch-yard  of  Hndley,  at  this  day, 
the  visitor, may  notice  a  low  wall ;  on  the  other  side  of 
that  wall  is  a  garden,  then  but  a  rude  emineoce^  on  Olads- 
moor  Heath.  On  that  spot  a  troop  in  complete  armor, 
upon  destriers  pawing  impatiently,  surrounded,  a  ma^w 
tipon  a  sorry  palfrey,  and  in  a  gown  of  blue — the  oolor 

of  royalty  and  of  servitude,— ^ that  man  was  Henry  the 

I  ■■  ■        ■         ■—     i i     .1        . 

*HalL 
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Sixth.  In  the  same  space  stood  IPn&v  Bnngey,  his  foot 
on  the  Eureka,  mattering  iaoautatioiis,  that  the  mists  he 
had  foretold,*  and  irhich  had  protected  the  Yorkists  from 
the  midnight  gons,  might  yet  last,  to4he  oernfusion  of  the 
foe.  And  near  him,  under  a  gannt,  leafless  tree,  a  rope 
ronod  his  neck,  was  Ad^m  Warner— Sfby  11,  still  faithful 
to  his  side,  nor  shudddring  at  the  arrows  and  the  gans — 
her  whole  fear  concentrated  upon  the  sole  life  for  which 
Uer  own  was  prized.  Upon  this  eminence,  then,  these 
-Jookers-on  stood  aloof  And  the  meek  ears  of  Henry 
heard  through  the  fog  the  inezplieable  sullen,  jarring 
clash,  —  Btieel  had  met  steel 

"  Holy  Father  1  '*  eacfeialmed  ^he  kingly  saint,  "  and  this 
is  the  Easter  Sabbath,  thy  most  sol^n  day  of  peace  1 '' 

"  Be  »aent,*^  thundered  the  frfar,  **  thou  distUrbest  my 
spells.  Barabharara — Santkinoa — Foggibus  increscebo 
* —  confusio  inimiaie  —  Garahbora^  vapor  et  mistes  /  " 

We  must  npw  rapidly  survey  the  dispositions  of  the 
4rmy  under  Warwick.  In. the  right  wing,  the  command 
was.ifitriksted  to  the  Earl  of  Oxford  and  the  Marquis  of 
Montagu.  The  former,  who  led  ,the  cavalry  of  that 
diipfciony  was  .stationed  in  the  van ;  the  latter,  according 
to  hfeuaial  h«rfbit— surrounded  by  i  strong  body-guard 
of  kaigbts,)  and  «  prodigious  number  of  squfres  as  aides- 

*  Lest, the  reader  should  suppose  that  iho  importi^oepf  Friay 
feunge;^  on  this  bloody  day  has  been. exaggerated  by  the  narrator, 
%e  iHfasit  oite  the  testimony  of  86ber  Alderman  Fabyan : — "  Of  the 
ini8ts.^ndtqth<?r  jimpftdipignta.whi^h'/fWi  upon  thelord^'  party,  by 
reason  of  the  incantations  wrought  by  Friar  fiungey,  as  the  famfe 
irent,  me  list  not  to  write.**     .VJi 
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de-camp  —  remained  at  the  rear,  and  directed  thence,  by 
his  orders,  the  general  movement !  In  this  wing  the 
greater  number  were  Lancastrian,  jealous  of  Warwick, 
and  only  consenting  to  the  generalship  of  Montagu,  be- 
cause shared  by  their  favorite  hero,  Oxford.  In  the  mid- 
space  lay  the  chief  strength  of  the  bowmen,  with  a  goodly 
number  of  pikes  and  bills,  under  the  Buke  of  Somerset ; 
and  this  division  also  was  principally  Lancastrian,  and 
shared  the  jealousy  of  Oxford's  soldiery.  The  left  wing, 
composed  for  the  most  of  Warwick^s  yeomanry  and  re- 
tainers, was  commanded  by  the  Duke  of  Exeter,  conjointly 
with  the  earl  himself.  Both  armies  kept  a  considerable 
body  in  reserve,  and  Warwick,  besides  this  resource,  had 
selected  from  his  own  retainers  a  band  of  picked  archers, 
whom  he  had  skilfully  placed  in  the  outskirts  of  a  wood 
that  then  stretched  from  Wrotham  Park  to  the  column 
that  now  commemorates  the  battle  of  Bamet,  on  the  high 
northern  road.  He  had  guarded  these  last-mentioned 
archers  (where  exposed  in  front  to  Edward's  horsemen) 
fey  strong  tall  barricades,  leaving  only  such  an  opening 
as  would  allow  one  horseman  at  a  time  to  pass,  and  de- 
fending by  a  formidable  line  of  pikes  this  narrow  opening 
left  for  communication,  and  to  admit  to  a  place  of  refuge 
in  case  of  need.  These  dispositions  made,  and  ere  yet 
Edward  had  advanced  on  Somerset,  the  earl  rode  to  the 
front  of  the  wing  under  his  special  command,  and,  agree- 
ably to  the  custom  of  the  time,  observed  by  his  royal  foe, 
harangued  the  troops.  Here  were  placed  those  who 
loved  him  as  a  father,  and  venerated  him  as  something 
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superior  to  mortal  man  —  bero  the  retainers,  who  had 
grown  up  with  him  from  childhood  —  who  had  followed 
lilm  to  his  first  fields  of  war  —  who  had  lived  under  the 
shelter  of  his  many  castles,  and  fed  in  that  rade  equality 
of  a  more  primseval  age,  which  he  lo?ed  still  to  maintain, 
at  his  lavish  board.  And  now  Lord  Warwick's  coal- 
black  steed  halte^i  motionless  in  the  van.  His  squire 
behind  bore  hia  helmet,  overshadowed  by  the  eagle  of 
Mouthermer,  the  outstretched  wings  of  which  spread 
wide  into  sable  plumes:  und  as  the  earl's  noble  face 
turned  full  and  calm  upon  the  bristling  lines,  there  arose^ 
Jttot  the  vulgar  uproar  that  greeted  the  aspect  of  the 
young  Edward.  By  one  of  thoge  strange  sympathies 
which  pass  through  multitudes,  and  seise  them  with  a 
common  feeling,  the  whol^  body  of  those  a(]oring  vassals 
became  suddenly  aware  of  ibf^  change  which  a  year  had 
made  in  the  face  of  their  chief  and  father.  They  saw  the 
grey  flakes  in  his  Jove-like  curls  —  the  furrows  in  that 
lofty  brow— the  hollows  ia  that  bronzed  and  manly  visage, 
which  had  seemed  to  their  rude  admiration  to  wear  the 
stamp  of  the  twofold  Divinity — Beneficence  and  Valor. 
A  thrill  of  tenderness  and  awe  shot  through  the  veins  of 
every  one  —  tears  pf  devotion  rushed  into  many  a  hardy 
eye.  Ifo-r-there,  was  not  the  ruthless  captain  addressing 
bis  hireling  butphers  j  it  was  the  chief  and  father  rallying 
gr^tude,  and  love,  and  reverence,  to  the  crisis  of  hia^ 
6.torray  fate, 

"  My  fronds,  my  followers,  and  my  children,"  said  the 
earl,  "  the  field  we  ^ve  entered  is  one  from  which  there 
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IB  no  retreat ;  here  moat  yoqr  leader  conquer,  or  here  die. 
It  ie  no^  «.  parohcpent  pedigree^wt  ie  not  a  is^iae,  deri\Fed 
from^the  asbes  of  dead  me0,  Ihat  make  tbe  only  charter 
of  a  king^  We  EBglishmen  Were  bat  B^jet^  if,  In  giving 
tsrown  and  sceptre  to  a  micrrtal  like  otnrsdf  es^  we  asked 
not  ip  retpm  the  Ungljr  ttrtaee*  Bteet,  bf  okl,  bj  evil 
eoansellors^  the  reign  of  vReorf  YI.  waa  ilblcared,  and 
thie  weal  of  the  fea)m  oadAngbredt  Ifine  own  wrongs 
seemed  to  me  greait^  b^t'Ute  dioiteters,  of  my  ootrntry  not 
lesa.  'I  deepoed  that  ki^theraceof  York,  England  wonld 
.know'  a  wiser  and  happier  rule;  What  was^  in  this,  :mine 
error,  je  par%  kniow.  A  priiice  dissolved  ih  luxarions 
•  Tices-*4^'npbUi^  degraded  by  midioaa  aodl^lood^ackers 
>..*&  people  plundered  by  pnrvejora,  and  al  land/ disturbed 
by  brawl  and^riot.  But  y«  knownot  aUi  Ood  makes 
man's  hearth  man's  aHai^—^oar  hearths  wete  pointed  ^^ 
our  wives  and  danghtera  wem  w^ed  asj  harlots  —  and 
lechery  ruled  the  ren^lm;  A  kwgVword  obovld  be  fast 
$lb  the  pillarfl  of  the  world.  What  nwitf  eYei  ta^asted  Ed- 
ward and  was  not  4eceiTed  ?'  Even  nowthe  Unknightly 
Upf  stands  in, arms  with  the  weight  of  penary  on  his  souL 
Jn  his  father's  town  of  Torkv  ye  know  that  he  took,  three 
tshort  weeks  since,  solemn  oath  of  fealty  to  King  Henry^ 
And  now  King  Henry  is  his-  captive,  and  King  Henry's 
holy  crown  upon  his  traitor's  head  —  *  traitors'  calls  he 
Va  ?  What  naime,  ^tb^,  rank  enough  for  him  I  Edward 
gave  the,  promise  of  a  brave  man,  and  X  served  him.  He 
proved  a  base,;a  fal^e,  a  licentious,  and  a' cruel  kmg,  and 
I  forsook  hlm^  tna^  all  free  hearts  iiv  aMJire^  lands  so 
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BevYe  kings  when  they  become  tyhiiits !  t^e  fight  against 
a  crnel  and  a  tofcions  ostirpef,  irhose  hold  ha^d  cannot 
aanctify  a  black  heart— )re  tght  ttdt  ottly  for  ting  Henry, 
the  meek  Ind  godly -^  ye  fight  not  f»r  fiim'4loB^,  but  for 
his  yosng  aad  princely  son,  the  grandchild  of  Henry  of 
Agincoart,  who,  old  men  feb  m^  bias  that  hero^  face, 
and  who,  I  know,  has  that  ^ro's  frank  and  royal' and 
noble  sout-^yoiB^ht  fbr  the  freedo^  of  yonrland,  fbr  th% 
honor  of  yoiir  women,  for  what  fn  bc^er  than  any  kfng^ 
canse  —  for  jobti^e  a6d  merry  ^^or  troth  and  maihood^^ 
virtnes  against  'corrn^on  iff  the  laws,  bfahghtei*  by  the 
scaffold,  falsehood  in  a  raler^l  Itps,  and  sbdnelees  harlotry 
in  tlie  conncild  of  ruthless  power.  The  order  I' bare  ever 
giren  in  war,  I  giv^  flow;  — we  war  again^  the  leaders 
of  enl,  not  a^aidst  the  bkpless  t^ols  —  vm  *#ar  against 
onr  o|>)9ressors,  ntt  agafafit-  dti^  misgnided  brethrea. 
Strike  down'  every  trtntned"  dfest,  bat  when  the  strife  is 
over,  spare  every  common  man  1  Hark  !  while  I  speak, 
I  hear  the  mafth  of  yonr'foel  TTp  a^ndards! — blow 
trnmpeis  t  And  now,  as  I  brace  my  basfnet,  may  God 
grant  os  all  a  glorious  victary,  or  a  gloriofds  grave.  Oil, 
my  merry  men  !  shoW  these  London  loons  the  stout  hear^ 
of  Warwickshire  and  Yorkshire.  On,  my  merry  menl 
A  Warv^ki  a  Warwick!" 

As  he'end^d,  he^Bwung  lightly  over  his  bead  the  terrible 
battle-axe  wh^h  bad  smitten  doWn,  ad  t^e  grass  before 
the  reaper,  the  chivalry  of  many  a  fi^ ;  and  ere*  the  last 
blast  of  toe  trampeft  died,  the  troops  6t  Warwick  ind  of 
Olouceeier  met,  ahd  &!ugfled'  hand  to  Tia^.     ' 
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^,  AUh/piUgb  ^he  Qai-lliadv  4m)4fieoT«EiDgtlke  position  of 
^^  ^fiwyi  .ffioyed  ^oino  of  hte:*rlflkry-  from  bis  right 
]"ru^/3iet  tki^i^  fitm  Ifty  ttot  gs«»t  oiiiaber  and  atrengtk 
^  bia  fo?<5fl4^  -fni  tter^.Amfw^  Jfontftgft*  rolling 
tTpop  'Qn:,>(HH^lta  tb#  Md.of  OictMftprelded  Joiorietri' 
Pflw<^Wgljj  upp^^  tt^  joWi#ri::i"Mjef,  Ha^tinggy  tb»t  tb^ 
t^^ilk!  ;Vjf rjr  «P<?fl  WW^aiinpft^W>ft?W^^te  *sp^  fof  the 
Y^r^i#p.  It  Cjfefl^  i^i&^t,l^%ik^  HQCce^s.  whteb  bad 
jj.'j^raj*  hi)J»yt9  »t3tptt4p4.  tfH  wM^m  ffOY^rawts  of  Mon- 
J^g.¥>  wa^  ^e^t^i^  for^iCjrQwnipg..ttfaiapU,>^.Stfil4Qned, 
as  Wf>:b^v^  8i^H,:|n^ttye  ifear^  witb:  h^  U^t*firwed  sqalreg^ 
lippr^ffloet  al^e^a^  f^roond  hUn^tjl^^  rs^w^  th«  tprbga  of 
^b^;b^^  ^tb  tb^  c^isagwijtjj  wJikh  j^t  tb*t  moment 
no,qhiefinif^ih(^r  9kvmy,p^^m^  Haatiigii  vras  tho* 
fqUghJy  Qi^fl^k^  a^4  tboi>gh,bw  JWP..foffl«ht  with 
great  fjil^ji:,  }4iej. Qonl4  aat  J?es|rt  t^Wfilgl^  pf  wperioir 

In  4hp,;i5i}dV^  of  the ^nM«e  in  tb^  Qenjfcjte^  Edward 
yelged  ii^  big  4fed,,  as  b«  bea^^  tbe  pvj  of  victory  in  the 

''  By  heayen  I "  be  exclaimed,  ''  our  men  at  the  left  are 
^T^vepa— tb^jr  fLj  I  they  flj^J^r^JJide^  to  Lord  Hastings, 
^X  Hpip^eyiSonrch^iv  bidtbua  4e€le  hither  what  men 
afC;  left  bjmi  (W4  »<>w,  ere  pnr.|eJ,Ijo?ira  vew^ll  awaj^e 
l|rh9,t  ha^b  cbaifce^  yon4er,  qharge  we,  knights  and  gen- 
|len^ep^  jni, op  I -r- break  Somerset's  line ;  pn,  on,  to  the 
heart  of  the  rebel  earl  1 " 

Then,  yizor  closed,  lance  in  rest,  I^dward  and  his  cavalry 
dashed  through  the  archers  and  billmen  of  Somerset; 
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clad  in  eomplete  naiii  ini(ieitt4oil8  to  the  weapons  of' the 
infantry,  thej  8tasghUr«4  ai  they  rode,  and  .their  way 
was  markei'by  eotf^ei  aad  streams  of  i)k)ocl.  Fiefeest 
iind  M(«t  Df  flM>  WM  Bd#aid' faitDMff^  when  %is  lanee 
fihiFered,  ud  bq  dlir»W4i]^  luiottiy  mace  -frem  ^  sliti^  by 
Ms  saddle^bowv'  M)e  ^o  ikll  'Wbo  iattetn[$ted'  to  stop  hte 
pa/tb.  Tftia  «tli)le  steel  b^iiret  o^  I^lHlKem  eap,  Jc^rkin  or 
coat  of  mall,  ite  tain  8<^iiHfrset  tbrefw^bimself  iifto  tfate 
m^Ue,  ^Dlie^^iiutatot Sdward  an^  bis  <!ara1ry  bad  made  a 
path  tbrdogb  the  llii^  ibr  bfb  f^ot-iotdiery,  the  fbrtaaes 
of  <^  "day ^ere  half  T«ti4^ved:  ft  was  fao  rapid  passage, 
pierced  ^aid'r^toeedi  l^at  4vo  desired  tit  ei^et;  it  was 
the  wed^e  in  i^e oakof.wair.  There,  rooted  in  the  very 
mi^t  of  Somorsel^s  ti^oops;  <l6tablfng  on  ea^b-ftide,  pass^ 
log  OB  tetlo^retarfi  itg^,  IrheVe  beftn  conlft  be  erasbed 
«ind  m«o*ov«tihro^,  tbe  mighty  strength  of  Edward 
widened  the  breach  more  and  more,  till  faster  atfd  faster 
poQred>iir  hSs  bands,  and  ^rti^  elenftre  of  Wiairwick's  army 
seemed:  to  reel  &)d  whirl  roawd  -the  bro&deiiing  gap 
through  its  ranks, — as  the  waves  roand  some  chasnl  in  a 
ftiaelstrottli  '-'  ''  '•  *  '  "  "*  .... 
.  Btlt  ia^the  iB^tenral;  i^imrd^press^d  troops'commatidied 
by  ETastings  wolre  scattered  ismd  dfspers^  { *  dHretifrom 
the  field,  they- fled  in  numbers  throagb  the  itown  of  Baf- 
net;  Inimylialted  not  tin  they  reached  London,  where 
they  Spread  the  news  of  the  eirPs  victory  and  Bdward'i 
ruin.* 

♦ 'Sharon  Turner. 
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Through  the  mist,  Friar  Buiigey  discerned  th'^  fugitive 
Yorkists  under  Hastings,  and  heard  their  cries  of  despair : 
through  the  mist,  Sibyll  saw,  close  beneath  the  intrench- 
ments  which  protected  the  Bpjac^  ob  w^ich  they  stood,  an 
armed' horseman  with  the  well-known  crest  of  Hastings 
on  his  helicet,  and,  with  lifted  vizor,  calling  his  men  to 
the,  retorn,  \n  the  loud  voiee  of  rage  and  sooim.  And 
thePk  she  herself  sprang  fQuwarda,  an4  forgetting  bis  pft«^ 
cruelty  m  his  present  ds^niper,  cried  his  name  —  weak 
cry,  lost  in  the  roi^r  of  war  1  But  the  friar,  now  fearing 
he  had  taken  the  wrong  ^ide^  began  to  turn  from  hisf  sipellp, 
to  address  the  most  al;)ject  apologies  to  Adam,  to  assure 
him  that  he  would  hayo  b«(aiii«Iai%htered  at  the  Towery 
l^;foc  the  friar's  iot^rvuption ;  and  that  the  I'ope  round 
1^8  neck  wa&  but  an  ia^igoifi^ant  ceremony  due  to  the 
prejiqdiees  of  the  soldiers.  "Alas,  Oreat  Man,''  he  con* 
eluded,  "  I  see  still  that  thou  art  mightier  than  I  am ; 
thy  ehAnns,  though  silent,  lire  more  potent  than  mine, 
though  my  longa jcrack  beneath  them  I  Gonfusio  Inimicis 
Taralorplu — I  n^ean  no  h^foa^to  the  earl,— <?fl»^a6ora, 
mi8te$  et  rmbeB;' —  Lord,  i^h^  will  become  of.  me  I '.' 

Meanwhitei  Hastings,  utrUh  a«imall  body  of  horsre,  \ibo 
being  composed,  of  fctiightl  andsqnires^  sp^ially  singlpd 
out  for  th^  Bword,  fought  with  the  ^  pride  of  disdainful 
gentlemen,  an(}  the  fury  of  desperate  soldiers — finding  it 
impossible  to  lure  back  the  fugitives,  hewed  their  own 
way  through  Oxford's  ranks,  to  the  centre,  where  they 
brought  fresh  aid  to  the  terrible  arm  of  Edward. 
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CHAPTER   V. 

The  Battle. 

The  miBt  stiill  conUnued  so  thiek  that  Montagu  was 
unable  to  discern  the  ^neral  prospects  of  the  field.  Bnt, 
calm  and  resolote  in  his  post,  amidst  the  arrows  which 
whirled  ronnd  him,  and  often  s^rack,  bhinted,  against  his 
Moan  mail,  the  marqnis  received  the  reports  of  his  aides* 
de-camp  (may  tliat  modern  word  be  pardoned  f)  as  one 
after  one  thej  emerged  through  the  #og  to  his  side. 

^*Well,"  he  said,  as  one  of  these  messengers  now 
sparred  to  the  spot,  **  ^  hare  beaten  Off  Hastings  and 
his  hirelings;  but  I  see  not  'the  Silver  Star'  of  Lord 
Oxford's  banner."* 

'*  Lord  Oxford,  my  lord,  has  followed  the  enemy  he 
rooted  to  the  farth^t  verge  of  the  heath.'' 

''  Saittts  help  ns  1  Is  Osfbt^  thns  headstrong  ?  He 
will  rain  all  if  he  be  decoyM  Arom  the  field  I  Ride  back, 
sir  \  Tet— hold  l"*-«fts  another  of  th^  aides-de-camp 
aippeared.   **  What  news  fiom  Lord  Warwick's  wing  ?  " 

"Sore  beset,  bold  marqnis.  Oloncester's  line  seems 
oonndess ;  it  already  outflanks  the  earl.     The  duke  him- 

♦  The  Silver  Star  of  the  De  Veres  had  its  ori£jUi  in  a  tradition 
that  one  of  their  ancestors,  when  fighting  in  the  Holy  Land,  saw  a 
falling  star  descend  upon  his  shield.  Fatal  to  men,  nobler  evea 
than  the  De  Veres,  was  that  silver  falling  star. 
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self  seems  inspired  by  hell  1  Twice  baa  his  slight  arm 
braved  even  the  earPs  battle-axe,  which  spared  the  boy 
but  smote  to  the  dust  his  comrades  I " 

"  "W^ll,  and  what  of  tl^e  centre,  sir  ? "  as  a  third  form 
now  arrived.  ''  There,  rages  Edward  in  person.  He  hath 
piercQ^  ii^^o  the  midst*  Bat  Somerset  still  holds  on  gal* 
?antlyl» 

Montagu  turned  to  the  first  aide»de*camp. 

"  Ride,  sir  I  Quick  1  This  to  Oxford— No  pursuit ! 
Bid  him  haste,  with  all  his  m$n,  to  the  left  wing,  and 
smite  Gloucester  in  the  rear.  Bide^  ride  •<— for  life  and 
victory  I    If  he  come  but  in  time,  the  day  is  Durs  I  *'  * 

The  aide-de-camp  parted  off,  i^od  the  mist  swallowed 
«p  horse  aii4  horseman. 

"Sound  trumpets  to  the  return  I"  gi^d  the  marquis;-^ 
then,  after  a  moment's  musing  —  "  Though  O^cford  hath 
drawn  off. pur  main  force  of  cavalry,  we  bave  still  some 
stout  lances  left;  and  Warwick  must  be  strengthened. 
On  to  the  earl  I  Laissez  Merl  A  Montagu  I  ^  Mon* 
tagu  I "  And  lanee  in  rest,  the  n^arquis  and  the  knights 
immediately  ajround  him,  and  hitherto  not  persoUjally  en- 
gaged, descended  the  hillock  at,»  hai)d  gallop,  and  were 
met  by  a  troop  ^utnumberiug  their  own,  and.  commanded 
by  the  Lords  D'Eyncourt  and  Say. 

At  this  time,  Warwick  was  indeed  ia  the  same  danger 
that  had  routed  the  troops  of  Hastings ;  for,  by  a  similar 
position,  the  strength  of  the  hostile  numbers  being  arrayed 

*  Fabyan. 
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With  Qloucosier,  the  dnke^rf  troops  hfid  almost  entirely 
surrounded  him.*  And  Gloucester  himself  wondrously 
approved  the  trust  that  had  consigned  to  his  stripling 
Mia  the  flower  of  the  Yorkist  army.  Through  the  mists, 
the  blfiiod-ped  mantefine  be  wore  dver  his  mail,  the  grin* 
Bing  teeth  of  the  boar^  beiNl  which  crested  his  helmet, 
flashed  and  gleamed  wherever  his  presence  was  most 
needed  to  encourage  the  flaggi%'or  spuron  the  fierce. 
And  tln^re  Iseemed  to  both  artnies  something  ghastly  and 
'retep^atnral  in  the  savagti  strength  of  this  small,  slight 
figure  thas  stavilifigly  capaHsofied,  and  which  was  heard 
evermdre  mtteiij&g  itd  sharp  war-cry  —  ^''CWducester,  to 
the  onslaught !     Down  with^  the  rebels,  down  ! " 

Nor  did  this  daring  personage  disdain,  in  the  midst  of 
Lis;  fuiy,  to  in<irett8e  'tie  e£Pefct  of  valor  by  the  art  of  a 
brain  that  t^ver  ceased  to  scheme  on  the  fblHes  of  man- 
kind; ■■■  "Seel  see!"  he  cried,  ^s  he  shot  riietebr-like  from 
rank  ta  rank.  "See — ^thtese  are  no  natural  vapors  1 
Yonder  tlie«lghty  fifiar,*who  dekyed  the  saih  of  Marga- 
ret, chants  his  spells  to  the  Powell  that  ridfr  the  gale. 
Fear  not  the.  bombards  — thefr  enchanted'  balls  swervd 
from  the  brave  I  The  dafk  legions  of  Air  fight  for  usl 
For  the  hour  is  come  When  the  fiend  shaft  i^tid  his  prey  I  ^ 
And  fiend-like  seemed  thd  form  thus  screeching  forth  its 
predictions  from  under  the  grim  head-gear;  and  then 
darting  and  disappearing  amidst  the  sea  of  pikes,  cleav- 
ing its  path  of  blood  I 

*  Sharon  Turner. 
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Bat  8«ill:)the  votinRg'  fliffht  of  'Warwick  defied  tb^ 
press  of  D«mb«^s  ^at  swept  round  bim,  tidis  upon  tide. 
Sbrongh  tbe  mists;  hk  blaek  armor,  l>laek^steed^  gloomed 
forth  like  one  thtitHler-eloM  in  tbe  ^idsi  of  a  dismal 
be^tTien.  9?he  8ol>1»  efaarj^r  bore  along  that  migfity 
rider,  animatkig,  gnidlitg  all,  with  as  mach ease  lindllght- 
nesffaS'tbe  raeerbeaK  its  pxmj  #feig1irt;  ^e  steed  itself 
waft  iscwb^  less  terrible' t^  tfncomiter  ihtii  tbfe  sweep  of 
tho  rCdep^  ax«;  Protected  fr&itk  tcrrbw  and'lance  by  a 
coat  of  steel,  th^  long  cbatfi'on  or  pite  which  projected 
from'  it«  barbed^  fVmitar  dropped  with  gore  as  it  scoureil 
alon^.' :  Ko.lkf^  ^f  m^,  ItoWever  serrfed,  could  resist  th^ 
cAarge  lof  that  hors«  and  liorsemab.  And  tain  er^d 
fllooce«ier*»  dfcuiitless  presencie  tinfl  thriHiTi^  battle-cry; 
when  the  stotft^arl  was  seen  lOofffing  through  die  yapo'r; 
and  his  cheerful  shout  was  heard,  "My  m^rry  nibn,  fight 
Ont''  ■    ■  '■■•'•■  •*"        '^        -^'   ' 

Ifot  a  thfM'  timfe, 'feloucetet^,  spurHng  forth  from  hii 
recoiHug  aiid  shritiklng  followers,  bendbg  low  6t^  hii 
saddle-bow,  coverd  by  his  shield,  and  with  the  tenth  lanc^ 
(his  favorite  weapon,  beoause  the  one  In  whidi  skill  best 
GuppKed  strength)  b6  had  borne  that  day,  lautiched  him- 
self upon  the  vast  bulk  of  bis  tremendous  fbe.  With  that 
dogged^  energy-^ that  rapid  calculation  which  made  the 
basis  of  hfs  character,  and' which  erer  clote  through  all 
obstacles  at  th^  one  that,  i^  destroyed,  destroyed  the  rest, 
—  in  that,  his  first  great  bdttle,  as  in  his  last  at  Bos- 
¥rorth,  he  singled  out  the  leader^  ind  rushed  npon  the^ 
giant  as  the  mastiff  on  the  horns  and  dewlap  of  the  bull. 
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WftPwii^k^i.  19  4i^9  1^094  spao^  whleh  bjs  arm  had  made 
i^roondhim  ip  the  camag^i  reiii^  m  .^  h»  saw  the  foe^ 
find,  recpg^zed  ^  grislj  ^gui^an^  ^4.  scarlet  gaantte 
pf  his  {^^cteoo.  4°d  evep  rUt  ^t  monnei^^  witb  &U  Ub 
j^eatec^  bfoo4  ai^  i)iia,  rf^ef^^fed  ^.Qng,  and  his  imisi- 
nent  pe^il,  bis  g^^a^oj^  and  ^on J^ew*  feH  a  gWw  of  ad- 
ipirati9n  a^  tha^  y.q1m:  of  t^  b<>|r  h^  had  t^raM^adtQ  arms 
r-of  jt^^  ^0  9f^h^  b^QT^yprk,  "His  fatfiar.  Wile 
thoifght,"  n^tter^d  ^Sl^h  f  ^t  thptt  acm  shoiaM  win 
j^lory  agaiost  hi^  old  fyien^if  ;Ufel"  41^ '*«  the  half- 
pttered  word  <^^d  ou  ^d?  lipft,i}^..wfP-fM>i«fid  laiioa  of 
pijo^ester  strqcl^  |aU  upon;  ,b^  l?^l|if t,  a«Wi,^d^spita  tl^: 
^f^lX!^B  bojfseflft^ship^fH^.^ipE^pngtJ^.inadfl  htai  t^lkk 
b;i?  saAdjlft  wbiip  tl^  PFtf^Cft  shpjti,|)y^^4  a«dd«ia^  whed* 
iug  rquoijl^  ^ast  aw^f  %  sl|ivered  ]mQ^t  ^^  i^aited  him 
jw^d  i|ijb^d.j    :     .  .  •     ^        :. 

"Back,  Richard — boy,  back!"  said  the  earl,  in  a 
Y<^c.^  that  souud^.  boHo^r  thrpfffb  i^.  shftteftt  -r-  "  It  is 
pojb^ain^ttheqthajb  ii^y  wironga  <jall  fpr  blaod— pass 

,  "Not  sfi^  l^fiT^  Tyarwiek^"  aaiiw«w^,  Siehaid,  in  a 
sphered,  ^d  almosti  soj^^wf  Tojca.  ^^pppipg  for  the 
moment  the  ppinjb  of  his  sisford^  and  raiB^ig^hls  Ti|ior>  that 
he  m^ightj  l:{e  jt^  lietter  hi?Fd>  77  "  Q^^  the  fi^i  pfi  battle 
all  memqrf es,  ^w^etj  in  peapei^  mn^t  ^ib  I  ^*  fm\  be  my 
jjidge,  tji^t  eY;en.,it;i  this  bom  I  loYfi  yp«^,\^efH  j  but  I.  love 
renowa  and  glory  more..  On  theedgetpf  ray,w?rd  sit 
jfopr  and  royalty,  |n4  wh^t  %b  S^lJ*  9fim,  most-*, 
ambjtion:    these  wouW    nei^e  me  agiainst ..  mine  owa 
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brother's  bre&st,  were  tbat  breast  my  barrier  to  an 
illnstrioQS  fnltire.  Thou  hasif  gi^n  thy  daughter  to 
another  f  I  smite  ftfae  fiather,  to  regain  m j  hrldei  Lit^ 
on,  and  spare  not  1  ^- for  he  whd  hate^  thee  nl^st  would 
protTc/  not '6&  fen. a  foe  as  tht  man  who  riees  his  IcH^unes 
made  or  marred-^hifflore^siiu^ed  or  yet  crb^ned^  as  tUs 
day's  battle  doses  in  triamph  or  defend  -r-  Rebel,  i>£I#:md 

TBTSBEyl""  '  '  ?     .  ;    .     '  l 

No  time  was  left^r  fbrther  i^cfech;  for  a^  Richard's 
sword  defiidended,  two  of  Glonceteteifs  fbllbwers,  Parr  and 
Milwatier  by  niime,  dashed  ft^om  ^i  hi^ng  lines  at  the 
distaned,  iMid  boi<e  down  tb^thelf  y^nng-  "prhiee's  aid. 
At  the  same  moment,  Sir  Marma&ke  N<6tjle  and  the 
Lord  FitSBhngh  spnlrr^  from  the  op^slte  line';  and  thus 
encouraged,  the  band  on  either  side  came  boldly  forward, 
and  them^^e  grew  iierci  and  general  Bat  stHl  Rich- 
ard's sword  singled  ont  the  eaif,  and  still  the  earl,  parry- 
ing his  blows,  dealt  his  oyhi  npon  meaher  heads!  Crashed 
by  one  swoop  of  the  axe,  fell  Milwater  to  the  earth  — 
down,  as  again  it  swniig' on  high,  fell  1^  Humphrey 
Bottrchter,  who  had  just  aHved  to  Gloucester  with 
irtessages  trom  Edward,  neVeir  nttered'hi  the  world  below. 
Before  Marmadiihe^s  htiee  fell  8fr  Thomas  Parr ;  and 
thesei  three  ccfrpses  making  a  barrier  between  Gloucester 
anditheekfl,  t^e  diAetttmed  fietcely  npon  Marmaduke, 
iFhile  t^earl,  Wheefling  found,  charged  into  the  mid^ 
of  the  hbslHe  Wne,  Which  scattered  to  the  right  and  left.' 

"  On  1  my  merry  men,  on  I "  rang  once  more  through 
the  heavy  air.     "  They  give  way— the  London  tailors,— 
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on  I  *'-  aftd  on  dashed,  with  their  joyous  cry,  the  merry 
nen  of  Yorkshire  and  Waifwiek,  the  warrior-yeomen  I 
Separated  thns  from  his  great  foe,  Qlooeester,  after  un* 
iiorskig  Mamadalra,  galtoped  oS  to  s^istain  Ihat  pact  of 
his  folfowtng  whieh  began  td  warer  andtttreat  before 
tive  rash  of  Warwick  and  'iiis  chtvati^y, 
'  Tins,  in  tenth,  «sa  ftha  ifegimeot  recmited  froim  the 
loyalty  of  London,  and  little  aecnstomed,  we  tirow,  were 
the  Worthy  hefK>es' of  rjCoefc&ftgAe,  la  the  disoiplino  of 
arms^  tior  trained  ta  4hat  sttkhbom  ^eatstaee^  which 
makfis,^  aad^  skilful. leMteno,  the  English  ptmanU  the 
mo6t  enduing  soWery  tbattbe  world,  has:  known  i^ince 
the  day  w^ea^the  BoaHua' Seiitinel  perished  amidst  the 
filling  colnmna  andwlai^  floods;*  rather  than,  though 
.Society  its^tf  dissodved,  forsake  hia  (Mrat  unbiddea^  "  St 
Thomas  defend  us ! "  muttered  a  Worthy  tailor,  who  in 
the  flu^  of  his  Tfddr,  when  safb  in  the  Chepe,  had  con^ 
seated  to  bear  the  rank  of  lieiitenaat-^''  it  is  not  reason- 
able to  ej^pect  men  of  pith  and  -s^bstenQe  to  be.  crashed 
into  jeUiep,  4n>d  carved  into  ^ubtlf^jbies  bry  bovse-hoofs  and 
pole-axes*  Eight  about^facel  Pjy  |"^i*-and  throwing 
down  his  sword  ^^nd  shield,  thf  Heatenimt  fairly  took  to 
his  heels  as  he  s^the  leliargiag  oohrmii,  headed  by  the 
raven  steed  of  Warwick,  oome  giant*Uke  throagh  the 
fog*  The  terror  of  one  man  is  QoaM^on$,  efnd  .th0  Lon- 
doners actuary  turned  th^  biK^ks,  n^htftt  Ntebokrtr  AJwyn 
cried,  in  his  shrill  voipe  a^d  novtlifern  aece^  '^'Oiit  oa 


*  At  Pompeii. 
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you  I  Wbat  will  the  girls  say  of  us  in  Bast-gate  and  the 
Chepe  ?— Hurrah  for  the  bold  hearts  of  Lond©n  I—Round 
me,  stout  'prentices  I  let  the  boys  shame  the  men  I  This 
fihaft  for  Cockaigae  I "  And  as  the  troop  turned  irreso- 
lute, and  Alwyn's  attow  left  his  bow,  they  saw  a  horse- 
man  by  the  side  of  W&rwiek  reel  hi  his  saddle  and  fall 
at  once  to  the  earth,  and  so  great  evideatiy  was  the  rank 
of  the  fallen  man,  that  even  Warwick  reined  in,  and  the 
charge  halted  midway  in  its  cweer,  Ifi  was  no  less  a 
person  than  the,D\jk«  of  Ezeter  whom  Alwyn's  shaft  had 
disabled^  for  the  fi.eld.  This  incident,  coupled  with  the 
hearty  address  of  the  stout  goldsmith,  served  to  reani* 
mate  the  flaggers,  and  Gloucester,  by  a  circuitous  route, 
reaching  tb^ir  Hue  a  mpment  after,  they  dressed  their 
ranks,  and  a  flight  of  arrows  followed  their  Ibud  "  Hurrah 
for  London  Town  I " 

But  the  charge  of  Warwick  had  only  halted,  and 
(while  the  wounded  Exeter  was  borne  back  by  his  squires 
to  the  rear)  it  (Jashed  i»to  the  midst  of  the  Londoners, 
threw  their  whole  line  into  confdsion,  fend  drove  thera, 
despite  all  the  efforts  of  Gloucester,  far  back  along  the 
plain.  This  well-timed  exploit  served  to  extricate  the 
earl  from  the  main  danger  of  his  position  ;  and,  hasten- 
ing to  improve  his  advantage,  he  sent  forthwith  to  com- 
mand the  reserved  forces  uitder  Lord  St.  John,  the  Knight 
of  Lytton,  Sir  John  Coniers,  Dymoke,  arid  Robert  Hil- 
yard,  to  bear  down  to  his  aid. 

At  this  time  Edward  had  succeeded,  after  a  most  stab- 
born  fight,  in  effecting  a  terrible  breach  through  Somer- 
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set's  wing;  and  the  fogs  continued  still  so  dense  and 
mirk,  that  his  foe  itself — for  Somerset  had  prudently 
drawn  back  to  re-form  his  disordered  squadron — seemed 
vanished  from  the  field.  Halting  now,  as  through  the 
dim  atmosphere  came  from  di£terent  quarters  the  many 
battle-cries  of  that  feudal  day,  by  which  alone  he  could 
well  estimate  the  strength  or  weakness  of  those  in  the 
distance,  his  calmer  genius  as  a  general  cooled,  for  a  time, 
his  indiyidnal  ferocity  of  knight  and  soldier.  He  took 
his  helmet  from  his  brow  to  listen  with  greater  certainty ; 
and  the  lords  and  riders  round  him  were  well  content  to 
take  breath  and  pause  from  the  weary  slaughter. 

The  cry  of  "  Gloucester  to  the  onslaught  /  ^^  was  heard 
no  more.  Peebkr  and  feebler,  scatteringly  as  it  were, 
and  here  and  there,  the  note  had  changed  into  ''  Olou- 
cester  to  the  rescue/*^ 

Farther  off  rose,  mingled  and  blent  together,  the  op- 
posing shouts — "A  Montagu — a  Montagu  I" — "  Strike 
for  D'Eyncourt  and  King  Edward  I " — "A  Say— a  Say !" 

"  Ha  I "  said  Edward,  thoughtfully,  "  bold  Gloucester 
fails — Montagu  is  bearing  on  to  Warwick's  aid — Say  and 
D'ByncoHrt  stop  his  path.  Our  doom  looks  dark  I  Ride, 
Hastings  — ride ;  retrieve  thy  laurels,  and  bring  up  the 
reserve  under  Clarence.  But  harkye,  leave  not  his  side 
— he  may  desdrt  again  1  Ho  !  ho  !  Again, '  Gloucester 
to  the  rescue  I'  Ah  I  how  lustily  sounds  the  cry  of 
'Warwick  I'  By  the  flaming  sword  of  St  Michael,  we 
will  slacken  that  haughty  shout,  or  be  evermore  dumo 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


THE    liAST    OF    THE    BARONS.  493 

ourself,  ere  the  day  be  an  hour  nearer  to  the  eternal 
judgment  I " 

Deh'berately,  Edward  rebraced  his  helm,  and  settled 
himself  in  his  saddle,  and  with  hi^  knights  riding  close 
each  to  each,  that  they  might  not  lose  themselves  in  the 
darkness,  regained  his  infantry  and  led  them  on  to  the 
quarter  where  the  war  now  raged  fiercest,  round  the 
black  steed  of  Warwick  and  the  blood-red  manteline  of 
the  fiery  Richard. 


CHAPTER  VI 

The  Battle. 

It  was  now  scarcely  eight  in  the  morning,  though  the 
battle  had  endured  three  hours ;  and,  as  yet,  victory  so 
inclined  to  the  earl  that  nought  but  soijne  dire  mischance 
could  turn  the  scale.  Montagu  had  cut  his  way  to  War- 
wick ;  Somerset  had  re-established  his  arrays  The  fresh 
vigor  brought  by  the  earPs  reserve  had  well-nigh  com- 
pleted his  advantage  over  Gloucester's  wing.  The  new 
infantry  under  Hilyard,  the  unexhausted  riders  under  Sir 
John  Coniers  and  his  knightly  compeers,  were  dealing 
fearful  havoc,  as  they  cleared  the  plain  ;  and  Gloucester, 
fighting  inch  by  inch,  no  longer  outnumbepng  but  out- 
numl:)ered,  was  driyen  ne^ifr^r  and^  nearer  towa|*ds  tl^e 
town,  when  suddenly  a  pale,  sickly,  and  ghost-like  ray  of 
sunshine,  rather  resembling  the  watery  gleam  of  a  waning 

II.  42  3o  Pnir^rrli^ 
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moon  thj\n  the  radiance  of  the  Lord  of  Light,  broke 
through  the  mists,  and  showed  to  the  earl's  eager  troops 
the  banner  and  badges  of  a  new  array  hurrying  to  the 
spot.  **  Behold,"  cried  the  young  Lord  Fitzhugh,  "  the 
standard  and  the  badge  of  the  Usurper — a  silver  sun! 
Edward  himself  is  delivered  into  our  hands  !  Upon 
them  —  bill  and  pike,  lance  and  brand,  shaft  and  bolt ! 
Upon  them,  and  crown  the  day  1'' 

The  same  fatal  error  was  shared  by  Hilyard,  as  he 
caught  sight  of  the  advancing  troop,  with  their  silvery 
cognizance.  He  gave  the  word,  and  every  arrow  left  its 
string.  At  the  same  moment,  as  both  horse  and  foot 
assailed  the  fancied' foe,  the  momentary  beam  vanished 
from  the  heaven,  the  two  forces  mingled  in  the  sullen 
mists,  when,  after  a  brief  conflict,  a  sudden  and  horrible 
cry  of  ''Treason — Treason f^  resounded  from  either 
band.  The  shining  star  of  Oxford,  returning  from  the 
pursuit,  had  been  mistaken  for  Edward's  cognizance  of 
the  sun.*  Friend  was  slaughtering  friend,  and  when  the 
error  was  detected,  each  believed  the  other  had  deserted 
to  the  foe.  In  vain,  here  Montagu  and  Warwick,  and 
there  Oxford  and  his  captains  sought  to  dispel  the  con- 
fusion, and  unite  those  whose  blood  had  been  fired  against 
each  other.  While  yet  in  doubt,  confusion,  and  dismay, 
rushed  full  into  the  centr6  Edward  -of  York  himself,  with 
his  knf^hts  and  riders;  and  his  t'ossihg  banners,  scarcely 
even   yet  distinguished  frbm   OxfoVd^s  starry   ensigns, 

\     *  Oant;  Croyl.,  (15$;  Pabyiio,  HaWngton,  Humie,  H.  Tomer. 
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added  to  the  general  inteertitudd  and  panic.    Loud  in  Ihfe 

.midst  rose  Edward's  trumpet  voice,  while  through  tlie 

imidst,  like  one  c)*«8tof  f^am  npon  a^  rostHtg  sea,  danced 

;his  ^me  of  siiowi     IQavk !    agAinyttgaife-^  near  and 

n0arec-*4diB  tramp  of  steeds,  the  clash  6f  steel,  the  whiz 

and  .hiss .  of  Arrows,  the  aboht  of  •  <? *  Hastmgd  to  the  on- 

fefengbfe  1 "    Efeah,  And  panting  feir  .gTory  and  for  blood, 

. came. (On.SLiitg.  Edward's:  large  reserve  i   from   all  the 

scattered  parts  of  the  field  spurred  *he  Yiorkist  knights, 

wh^Pie  thei  uproar,  so  mteh  mightier  than  before,  told 

them  that  ^hefcdsis  of  4he  w»r  was  come.     Thither,  as 

vttltiii^B  to  the  oardase,  tbey'flocked  ^and  wheeled  j  thither 

P'Eyncourt  aQd.LciTeU,iai>d,Oromw^'3  bloody  sword, 

and  SayV  knotted  mifcei;\aadthithfer,  xlgaiir  rallying  his 

late  half-beaten  myrmidons,  the  grim  Gloucester,  his  hel- 

.xa^i  bruised  tod  .dinted^! but  th«  boar's^  teeth  still  gnashing 

-wrath,  and  hortor  from  the  grisly  crest.  t'But,  direst  and 

most  hateful  of  all  in  ttie  ?eyes  of  the  yet  undaunted  earl, 

thither,  plainly  ridible,  riding  scarcely  a  yard  before  him, 

with  the  cognizance  of  Qlare  wrought  on  his  gay  mantle, 

ai^d  in  all  the  pomp  and  bravery  of  a  holiday  -suit,  came 

the  peijured  Ciarence..    Conflict  now  it  ehild  scarce  be 

.cajledhas'\jrell  might  the  Dane  have  rolled  back  the  sea 

friW3a,,his'fc(0tatool,.afl  WarwiiJk  and  his  dlik)rdered  troop 

.(often .and!  aye,  dazzled  here  by;  Oxford*s  star,  there  by 

^lSdwaird/a«un,  .dealing  random  t^owsa^inst  each  other) 

ba-fe  resisted ^thegtnetal:Whkli«fifl4orre*rt 'of  the  sur- 

,r(«i^diiig  Joe*;   ^  idkl.  to  the  root,  -laffcB^set  and  the 

r9|)^apd  :Qf  hi^;  ilJAf  }i$4^b£ec6Im«r€ih^  iiMlrds^the  earl 
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ftt  the  very  tkae  thi^t  the  cry  of  *'  treason  "  had  stmck 
their  ears,  iftnd  Edward'^  charge  was  made:  these  men, 
nearly  aJl  LaaaastriaQC,  and  ever  daabting  Moatago,  If 
not  WarwM*,  -with  the  exfcmjfle  of  CHarenoe  aad  the 
Archbishop  of  Yolrk  fresh  betfore  them,  lost  heait  at  onoe 
. —  Somerset  himaeSf  h^ttded  the  Hiigbt  of  ids  forc«. 

''AU  is  k>3t!^  said  Hontago,  as  side^  by  side  with 
Warwick  this  brothers  fronted  the  ioe,  «ad  £ir  one  mo- 
ment stayed  the  ifa^ 

*'  Not  yet,"ji^tinfmed  the  earl ;  '^  a  band  of  my  northern 
archers  still  guacd  yoa  wood -^  I  know  them -^  they  wMl 
fight  to  the  last  ^sp  I  Thkher,  then,  with  what  men 
we  may.  T6a  so  marshal  oar  soldiers,  and  I  will  make 
good  the  retreat     Where  is  )S|r  Marmaduhe  Nevile  T** 

"Here  I" 

''  Horsed  again,  yonn^  c6nsin'Ir^I  gi^e  thee  a  perilous 
commisston.  Take  tlie  path  down  the  hill ;  the  mists 
thicken  in  the  hollows,  aad  may  Mde  tiiee.  Orertake 
Somerset — be  hajth  fled  westward,  and  tell  him,  from  me, 
if  he  can  yet  rally  bnt  one  troop  of  hor8e--**bnt  one — and 
charge  Edward  suddenly  in  the  rear,  he  will  yet  redeem 
all.  If  he  revise,  Uie  ruin  of  bis  king,  4uid  the  slaughter 
of  the  braire  men. he  deserts,  be  on  his  head!  Swift, — 
d  t<mt  bride,  Marmadoke.  Yet  one  word,^  added  tA^  ea^, 
in  a  whisper W  if  yoti^ail'  wiib'  Somerset,  come  not  back, 
make  ,to  the  S>$M»etiiett}'..  You  are  too  yoking  to  die, 
cpasin:!    .Awftyin-FkeiepiitioJbhe  hoHQws  itJf  lAie  Chase.'' 

As  the  ki[vigbl^anished^  WarvHbk  <)tii'ned  <k>  his  com- 
rade^T— ^*)Md  iwiiEilbeir  Eitattugh;  ^^'yi  brave  risers 
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voaikl  me— -SO,  we  are  fifty  knights!    Haste  thott,  Moir-^ 
tftgn,  to  the  wood  I  "--the  woodP' 

So  BoUe  in.  that  be^O' sg^d^Asibe  Iti^WidMtl  MAN, 
erea  anddBt  tbee  B9«ltHttde9  t^Halds^^  by  win',  t^t  Mst^ry 
Ties  with  rdrataicciii  «hbwiti^  how-ftif  dc  sfkifgl*  sword 
(ioiild  rediidss  tbei8imle^«f  war.  Whil^  MotAkgvi,  with* 
M^d  dexteifl^)  aiidta  roote  -yet  prcwiMig^  vktoiy,  drew 
baei  the  rcmiiaotf  of  the  tt«M>  and'  itf  fOilted  ofdeir  re^ 
treaitiodi  to  the  outskirts  of  :tbe  woo€,  Warwick ntyd^  hftf 
band  of  knights  protected  the  movdfteat'fnott  ifae^colifit' 
Isss  ttomeilieii  wlio  darted  fovth  ftdita  Eiwsrd'd  s^aiming 
and  momently  tbiokenlBg  Taoka  Now  dlvidltfiig  and 
(tbargifig  sii^ly  •««»•  ntw  ce^tring-^  ^^  breAst  to  breii&t^ 
tikey  serred  to  divert  and  petplex  and  harass  the  eage^ 
entemy.  And  i^evsr  in  all  his  wars,  in  all  tb6  former  difght 
of  his  indomitable  arm,  had  Warwiek  «o  esoelled  the 
OMittial  cbrralry  of  his  age,  as  in  that  eventfhl  and  erown* 
ing  hour*  Thrice,  almost  akxne,  he  penetrated  into  the 
tery  centra  of  Edward's  body-goard,  Hterally  felHng  to 
tbe  f^fith  atH  before  him.  I'hen  perished  by  his  battle* 
ixe  Lord  OtomweB  Md  the  tedoobted  Lord  of  Bay-^ 
then,  no  longer  sparing  even  the  old  atfeetion,  Gloncester 
w4s  Inirled  to  the  gfotind.  The  last  tittie  he  penetrated 
eTen  io  Bdward4imself;  staMtig  down  the  king's  standard- 
becirer,  unhorsing  Hastings,  who  threw  himself  on  his 
path ;  and  Edward,  setti&g  bis  teeth  in  stem  Joy  as  he 
saw  him,  rose  in  his  stirrnps,  and  for  a  moment  the  mace 
6f  the  king,  the  aae  of  the  earl,  met  as  thnnder  eAdonnters 
tlMndoi* ;  bat  then  a  hundred  knights  rushed  Into  the 
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rescue,  i^d  robl^t^  tliabtkOed  arenger  of. his  prey.  Tboa 
charging  and  retreating,,  driyii^  back,,  with  each  cbarge, 
fartlitr  «n4  fartbfr  theonigbty.  m«lUtodd  bModiBg  on  to 
the  li^B'i  death,  tl^  great  ^ief  and  Ins  dcurptedlaitghtB, 
though  t^j^l]^.  reduced  in  misiber,  woeeeded  at  Imst  in 
coveriag  MosHfigal^  nVlfqlctti^at^i  aukI  wJiea  tfaey  gained 
tbe  oat^irla,oC  ibbd  W3opd,:a9d-4kBiiedihBoi:^h  the  narrow 
opening  b#tfr^0ii  tbeiharrieadfeaiJIh^  Yorkshire  arckerg 
appi9ayi9<bt)l«ir.l9rd1ktrA8ti»iitid  sboudBgasid  a marriage- 
fea^t,  bailed  hfccowwg.^.     L 

JM^  iewy.aksl  Df  bid  feVoivi^horseniea  bad  eorrived 
that  maiTeU0tas  eit<isrprise  of  Ttlor  and  despair.  Of  the 
fifty  knight  who  ba4  sbarad  te$  pecik(»  eleren  only  gained 
the  woodr;  94^,  thoagbLin.thip  bomber  the  most  eminent 
(save  Sir  JabnOosiers,  -either,  slain  co*  fled)  might  be 
fotind-^bejr  horses,  sQ«rtf  exposed  than  themselves,  were 
for  the  most  part  wotuided  i^d  nnfijt  for  farther  serriee. 
At  this  ti^e  the  sap  a^t^io^  andsnddenly  as  before,  broke 
forth -*^  not  now  with  ft  feeble  glimmer,  bat  a  broad  find 
almost  a  cbeerfiil  b^am,  which  sufficed  to  give  a  fnlJer 
view,  };haa.tbe:  d^y  bad  yet  iaffiorded,  of  ifao  state-  and 
prospeqts^pf  t^he  fteJ4/.      •,.;.:; 

To  t^^e  right. ai^d  ^  tbf  lefe.  »wbft . remaiited  of  the 
cavalry  <)f  Warwk^  were  f^Uf  flying  |atitr--^gi>n6  the 
lances  of  Oxfofd,  the  bills />f  Somerspt.  Exeter,  pierecd 
by  the  sbaft  of  AJjwyn,  was  lying  <^old.  and  insensible,  re* 
mot^,  frqm  tJie  contest,  and  deserted  evi^i  by  hift  squires. 

In  front  of  the  archery  arnjl  saqk  men  as  Mpntaga  bad 
saved  froin  the  sword,  halted  the  ipmensq  and  munnaiis|^ 
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multitude  of  Edward,  their  thousand  bana^rs  glittxiiiug 
ill  the  suddea  sun }  for,  as  Edward  beheld  the  last  wrecks 
of  his  foe,  stationed  near  the  covertj  his  desire  of  con- 
summating victory  and  revenge  made  him  cautious^  and, 
fearing  an  ambush,  he  had  abruptly  halted. 

When  the  scanty  followers  of  the  earl  thus  beheld  tli^ 
immense  force  arra^yed  fq^  their  destruction,  and  saw  the 
extent  of-  theii;  (jL^-nger  and  thpir  loss--he^e  the  handful, 
there  the  multitude^— a  sin^Hlta.neous  exclamation  of  terror 
and  disim^y  broke  from  their  ranks. 

"Children,}"  cried  Warwick,  "droop  not  I  —  Henry, 
at  Agincoii]:t,  had  worse  odds  than  wel"   . 

,  But  the  .murmur  among  the  archers,  the  lealeyst  part 
of  the  e^rPs-  retainers,  continued,  till  there  stepped  forth 
Uieir  captain,  a  grey  old  man,  but  still  sinewy  and  unbent 
the  iron  relic  of  a  hundred  battles. 

"Back  to  your  men,  Mark  Forester  I ''  said  the  earl^ 
sternly. 

,  The  old  man  obe^yed  not.  He  came  ot>  to  Warwick, 
and  fell. on  his  knees  besid,e  his.  stirrup, 

,  "Fly,  my  lord  1  escape  is  possible  for  you  and  your 
riders.  Fly  through  the  wopfi ;  we  will  screen  your  path 
with  our  bodies.  Your  children,  father  of  your  followers,, 
your  children  of  Middleham,  ask  no  better  fate-  than  to 
die  for  you  I  Is  it  not  so?"  and  the  old  man,  rising^ 
turned  to  those  in  hearing.  They  answered  by  a  general 
acclamation. 

"Mark  Forester  speaks  well,"  said  Montagu.  "  On 
ton  depends  the  last  hop$  of  Lancaster.     We  may  yet 
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join  Oxford  and  Somerset !  Tbis  way,  tlirong^b  the  wood 
—  come  \ "  and  he  laid  his  hand  on  the  earl's  rein. 

"Knights  and  sirs/'  said  the  earl,  dismounting,  and 
partially  raising  his  vizor  as  he  tamed  to  the  horsemen, 
•Met  those  who  will,  fly  with  Lord  Moittagn  f  L^t  those 
who,  in  a  just  catuse,  never'  des{)afr  of  victory,  nor,  even 
at  the  wof^t,  fear  to  facfe  theii^  Makfei*,  fresh  from  the 
glorious  death  of  heroes,  diSriiOtfnt  with  me  I "  Every 
finight  sprang  from  his  steed,  Montagu  the  first.  "  Com- 
rades I "  continued  the  earl,  then  addressing  the  retainers, 
*^  whetf  the-  children  fight  for  a  father's  honor,  the  father 
flies  not  from  the  peril  into  wliich  he  has  drawu  the  chil- 
dren. What  to  me  were  life,  stained  by  the  blood  of  mine 
6wn  beloved  retniners,  basely  deserted  by  their  cliicf  ? 
Edward  has  |)rockimed  thfct  he  will  spare  none.  Fool ! 
he  gives  us,  then,  the  superhuman  mightiness  of  despair  I 
To  your  b6ws  !— ^one  shafl^f  it  pierce  the  joints  of  the 
tyrant's  mail  —  one  shaft  may  scatter  yon  army  to  the 
winds  \  Sir  M^rtaadtike  has  gone  to  rally  noble  Somer- 
set and  his  riders — if  t^e  malse  got>d  our  defehc=e  one  littler 
hour  —  the  foe  may  be  yet  smitten  in  the  rear,  and  the 
day  retrieved  I  Courage  jind  heart  then  !^  ]&ere  the 
earl  lifted  his  vizor  to  the  farthest  bar,  and  showed  hi« 
cJheerful  face— ^"  Is  this  the  face  of  a  man  who  thinks  all 
hope  is  gorie  ?  '^ 

In  this  interval,  the  sudden  sunsWne  revealed  to  King 
Henry,  where  he  stood,  the  dispersion  of  his  friends.  To 
the  rear  of  the  palisades,  which  protected  the  spot  where 
he  was  placed,  already  grouped  "  the  lookers-on,  and  no 
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fighters,"*  ns  the  ehfonicTer  words  it,  who,  as  the  guns 
slackened,  vei>tured  forth  to  learn  the  news,  and  \vho 
now,  filling  the  church-yard  of  Hadley,  strove  hard  to 
catch  a  peep  of  Henry  the  saint,  or  of  Bungey  the  sor- 
cerer. Mingled  with  these,  gleamed  the  robes  of  thd 
tymbesteres,  pressing  nearer  and  nearer  to  the  barriers, 
as  wolves,  in  the  instinct  of  blood,  come  nearer  and  nearer 
^ound  the  circling  watch-fire  of  some  north  em  trardlers. 
At  this  time  the  friar,  turnings  to  one  of  the  guards  whb 
stood  near  him,  said,  "The  mists  are  needed  no  m.ore 
HOW .^ King  Edward  hath  got  the  day— eh?" 

'"Cettes,  great  master,"  qiioth  the  guard,  "nothing 
now  lacks  to  the  king's  tHmnph,  excfept  the  death  of  the 
*ttrL" 

"Infflmous  nigromancer,  hear  that!"  cried  Bungey  to^ 
Adam.  "  What  now  avails  thy  bombards  ah d  thy  talis-^ 
man  !  Harkye  ! — tell  me  the  secret  of  the  last — of  thcf 
damnable  engine  under  my  feet,  and  I  may  spare  thy 
life." 

Adam  shrugged  his  shoulders  in  impatient  disdain; 
''tJnless  I  gave  thee  my  science,  my  secret  were  unpro- 
fitless  to  thee.     Villain  and  numskull,  do  thy  worst." 

Tlye  friar  niade  a  sign  to  a  soldier  who  stood  behind 
Adam,  and  the  soldier  silently  drew  the  end  of  the  rope 
which  girded  the  scholar's  neck  round  a  bough  of  the 
leafless  tree.  "  Hold  ! "  whispered  the  friar,  "  not  till  I 
give  the  word.  — The  earl  may  recover  himself  yet,"  he 

*  Fabyan. 
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added  to  himself.  And  therewith  he  began  once  more  to 
vociferate  his  incantations.  Meanwhile,  the  eyes  of  Sibyll 
had  turned  for  a  moment  from  her  father  j  for  the  burst 
of  sunshine,  lighting  up  the  valley  below,  had  suddenly 
given  to  her  eyes,  in  the  distance,  the  gab}e-ends  of  the 
old  farm-house,  with  the  wijjtry  orchard,  —  no  .  longer, 
alas  I  smijii^g  with  starry  blossoms.  Far  remote  from, 
the  battle-field  was  ,  that  abode  of  .  peace  —  that  once 
bai^py  home,.,wharp  she  badwatoh^  the  coming  of  the 
falsp;  qn^  1 

Loftier  and  holiep  were  the  thought^  qf  the  fated  king*, 
He  }>ad  turned  his  fa^cefrom  thefi^ld,  and  his  eyes  were 
fixed  upon  th^  tower,  pf  the  church  behipid.  ,  And  while 
he  so  gazed,  the  knell  from  the  belfry  began  solemnly  to, 
chime.  It  was  now  npar  the  hour  of  the  Sabbath,, prayers, 
aitd  amic^st  horror  apd  carnage,  still  the  holy  custom  was 
nqt  suspended.; J  ' 

"Hark!"  s^id  the  king,  mournfuljy  —  "That  chime 
summons  many  a  soul  to  God  1 " 

While  thus  the:  scene  oh  the  emineiice  of  Hadley, 
Edward,  surrounded  by  Hastings,  Glouqester^  and  his 
principal  captains,  took  advantage  of  the  unexpected 
sunshipe  to  scan  the  foe  and  his  position,  with  the  eye  of 
his  intuitive  genius  for  all  that  can  slaughter  pian.  "  This 
day,"  he  said,  "brings  no  victory,  Assures  no  crown,  if 
Warwick  escape  alive.  To  you,  Lovell  and  Ratcliffe,  I 
intrust  two  hundred  knights; — your  sole  care  — the 
head  of  the  rebel  earl  I " 

"And  Montagu?"  said  Batcliflfe. 
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"  Motita^:?  Nay  ^*-;poor  Motntagfi,  I  loved  bim  aa 
well  ojice  aa  my  owd  mother's  son ;  and  Mootatgu/'  he 
mattered  t»  bimaetf,  /^Inerer  wTHnged,  aod  tbpreford 
him  I  €an  forgive  I  Spare  tbei  olarqnia.  r- 1  niafike^tbatv 
wood;  thqj;  most  have  mQ0Qr> force  within.  %ba»  r'that> 
handful  on.tthe  jGlkiritia/ bettaijia^  Cotne  hitbeif,.  D'Syui^ 
courts*'      ■  •  :     ir  ;;>-.  :    ..  '      1..;-..  •.        ..;•-  '■  .  ;( 

'  A;nd.aife1r  minutes  aCtiartwacds^iWarwiek  :aiid^lhiB  men 
saw  two  parties  of  horse  leave  the  main  l)bdy:4t^  one  foi) 
the  r%h^  hiBd»  jotie  vt&e  iafti^^lomd  ,bj  long' detach- 
ments of;  pflcea^  whioh  it^ey:  prbtdoted ;  ami  then  lA>e 
central  array  marched  slowly  and  steadily  on  towAiida 
the  scanty  ,foit.'  ThA  dfsig^n  wa»  obvioaa-^to  sarcditind 
on  all  sides  the  enemy,  diliveii  to  itis  last  <dbs|ieiiate  hap[ 
Bat/MojKtogii..and  his  brjotber  had  tiot  btien' idle:,iD  the 
breathing  •  pAiise ;  they  bad  planted,  thei  greater  {lortioft 
of  the  arcfeetSi  skilfblly  among  the  trees.  They  ,had 
placed  their vipikenxea.  on  the  Verge  of  the  bArrkaded, 
made  by  sharpi  stakes  and  fallea  timber,  «nd  where  their 
rampar^  was  oogQarded  by  the  pass  which  had  been  left 
firee  fov  the  hovsemen^  Hilyaisd  and  his  sldutest  feUowa 
took  their  post,  fiUingithe  gaf>  witih  breastfi  of  Iron*  > 

And^  no w,  as  with  horns  andiehiriona— ^iwith  a  sea^of 
pliltdea,  and  spears,  >  and  ptennona,  the.  makitiidinoiiiei 
deathtmen  came  on,  Wiarwick,  towering  in  the  front,  not 
one  feather  on  his  eagle  crest  despoiled  or.  shorn,  stood^ 
dismouated,  his.  vizor  still  raiaed,  by  his  renowned  steed. 
Some  of  the  men  liad  by  Warwick's  order  removed  thj» 
mail  from  the  destrier's  breasit)  and  the  noble  animliV 
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i^lkfv^  frcym  tde  K^eight,  seemed  its  Boezbafmted*  as  its 
rider ;  siirve  wkere^  the  champed  fdadi  had  beepecked  it» 
g\6esf  hlde»  Aet  a  bair  waitr^  tatfn4d';  lu»d^  the  ^tigoard  of 
Uie  Yorl[isl6  lieard  its  fteiy  doonrt,  4s  thej  moted  slowly 
ds.  This  fignni  of  bonie^  and  liorseviiin  stood/piiommeiilf 
fortb,  kmkiit  ihd^  tittle  bftud^  A«d.LoT6l1,  riding  by 
Ratcliffe's  side,  whispered — "  Beshrew  me,  I  would'rd'tbef 
King  Edward  fttaid  asied  foF  mm  6#i  faea^  tbatt  that 
gallant  «ari^8  I " 

''  Tosh,  ydatb,'^  said  thie^  iaez^raftle  BoiUMS^-^'I  care 
Bcit  of  ^hat  steps  tha  li^dfp  Of  itniiiv  aB»hitfod<  may  hm 
liadeJ" 

While  they  wert  tifiis  speahiag)/  Wai^wickiy  tatoing  to^ 
Ifoiitagii  and  his  kmgbts,  said  ->~ 

''  Oiar  80l($  hbpe  ifi  In  th0  d^nrage  of  onr  indii.  And^ 
as  i»t  ISoWton,  when  I  gate  the  thfond  to  yoft.  false  tiiaa, 
I  sle^r,  with  my  owm  hand,  my  jibBle  Maledb,  to  sbow 
that  on  th^t  s|>ot  I  wonld  wid  ot  die,  and  by  that  sacri- 
fice 80  fired  tHae.  soldiers,  that  we  ^raed  thd  day  —  so 
aow-i^ob)  gentlemen,  in  snot  her  iiomr  ye  would  ^er  me, 
for  liny  band  fetils;  this  hand  that  the  poor,  beast  hath  so 
often  fed  fr6m  1  Saladib,  last  of  thy  r^e^  serve  me  now 
fti  death  as  in  Itfe*  Kot  for  my  sake,  ob  noblest^  steed 
^lat  erer  bcwre  aJaii^it-*^»ot  for  mime,  thfe  dfl'ering  I '' 

He  kissed  the  destrier  ob  his  frontal,  and  Saladitf,  as 
if  conscious  of  the  coming  blow,  bent  his  proud  crest 
hnmbly,  and  licked  his  lord's  steel-clad  ha^nd.  So  asso- 
dated  together  had  been  horse  &M  horseman,  that  had 
ii  been  a  human  sacrifice^  the  by-^tanders  conld  not  have 
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been  more  mored.  And  when,  coreriiig  the  charger^ 
ejes  with  one  hand,  the  darPs  dagger  deecwded,  bright 
and  rafiid  —^  a  groan  weat  £hroagh  the  ranks.  Bat  the 
effect  was  unspeakable  1  The  men  knew  fit  ofice,  that  to 
them,  and  them  alone,  their  loud  intvusted  his  forCnneR 
and  his  Mfe-r-they  were  nerved  to  more  tbaa  mortal 
dariog*  No  eae^^  for  Warwick  t-  why,  thcai,  in  War- 
wick's person  they  lived  and  died  1.  Upon  foe  as  upop 
friend,  the  aaedfiee  ptrodboed  all  that  ooald  tend  tp 
st^engtjfaea  the  1|^  xefoga  of  despair.  Even  Edward, 
where  he  rode  in  the  van,  beheld  and  knew  the  tneaniog 
of  the  (feed*  Yictorioas  Towton  rashed  back  npon  his 
iliemory  with  a  thrill  of  stort«ige  terror  aad  remorse, 

"  He  will  die  ^s  h^  has  li^ed,''  said  Gloucester,  witii 
admirat^o^.  "  If  I  iive  Uxc  such  a  fielid,  fSod  grant  4fle 
aoch  a. death !^' 

As  the  words  left  the  dnke's  lips,  and  Warwick,  one 
foot  on  his  dumb  friend's  corpse,  gave  the  mandate,  a 
murderous  discharge  jCk'om  the  archers  \t^  the  covert, 
rattled  against  the  ii^e  of  the  Yorkists,  and  the  foe,  stUl 
adyanoing,  Pepped  over  a  hnadred  corpses  to  the  con 
fliot.  Despite  the  vast  preponderaiK^e  of  numbers,  the 
skill  of  Warwick's  archers,  the  streagth  of  his  positioft, 
the  obsbd^le  to  the  cavKlrymade  by  the  barricades,  ren- 
dered the  attack  perilous  ia  the  extreme.  But  the  orders 
of  ^dpaa^d  were  prompt  «fid  vigorous.  He  cared  not 
for  the  ¥^aste  of  life,  and  as-due  rank 'fell,  ai^ther  rushed 
on:  'High  bietOre  the  barricaded,  stood  Montagu,  War 
if]ciE,.and  the  rest  of  dbhaft  indi<miitabje  Qbivalfry,.thjeflow^ 
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of  the  aneient  Norman  heroism.  As  idly^  beat  the  waves 
upon  a  rock  as  the  ranks  of  Edward  apon  that  serried 
front  of  steeL  The  son  still  shone  in  heaven,  and  still 
Edward's  oonquest  was  nnassdred.  Naj,  if  Marmadake 
could  yet  bring  back  t^e  troops  of  Somerset  upon  the 
rear  of  the  foe,  Montagu  and  the  earl  felt  that  the  victory 
might  be  for  them.  -And  often  the  earl  pansed/to  hearken 
for  the  cry  of  "  Somerset "  *on  the  gale,  and  often  Mon- 
tagn  raised  his  vi2or  to  look  fot  the  banners  and  the 
spears  of  the  Lancastrian  dtfke.  And  ever,  as  the  earl 
listened  and  Montagu  scanfaed  the  field,  larger  and  larger 
seemed  to  spread 'the  Jtrinaiiient  of  Edii^ard.  The  regi- 
ment which  boasted  the  sltM>om  energy  of  Alwyn  wks 
now  In  movement,  and,  emeonfaged  by  the  young  Saxon's 
hfe,rdihood,  ttie  Ijondociers  maVcheA  on,  unawed  by  the 
massacre  of  their  predecessors.  Bat  Alwyn,  avoiding 
the  quarter  defended  by  the  knights,  defiled  a  little  towards 
the  left,  where  his  qtiick  eye,  innrcd  to  the  northern  fogs, 
had  detected  the  weakness  of  the  barricade  in  the  spot 
Where  Hilyard  was  stationed  ;  and  this  pass  Alwyn  (dis- 
carding the  bow)  resolved  to  attempt  at  the  point  of  the 
pike —^  the  'weapon  answering  to  our  Aiodem  bayonet. 
The  first  rush  which  he  headed  was  so  impetuous  as  to 
eflPect  an  entry.  The  weight  of  the  numbers  beh{^d  urged 
:  on  the  foremost,  and  Hilyi^d  had  not  saffi^!6nt  space  for 
the  swieep  of  the  t^<ro-hattded  Swoi^  whi6^h  had  d-o'tte  good 
iworic  that  ^ay.'  "While  here  the  conflict  beoame  fiet^e 
and  doubtfal,  the  right  wing  led  by  B*Bynco4tt  had 
piercedi  the  :wo6d;^  and,  surpffised  to  Jdiaeovtf  tio  ambasb, 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC  * 


I 


THE    LAST    OP    TH^E    BAKONS.  507 

fell  upon  the  archers  in  the  rear.  The  scene  was  now  in- 
expressibly terrific ;  cries  and  groans,  and  the  ineffable 
roar  and  yell  of  human  passion,  resounded  demon-like 
through  the  shade  of  the  leafless  trees.  And  at  this  mo- 
ment, the  provident  and  rapid  generalship  of  Edward 
had  moved  up  one  of  his  heavy  bombards.  Warwick  and 
Montagu,  and  most  of  the  knights,  were  called  from  the 
barricades  to  aid  the  archers  thus  assailed  behind,  but  an 
instant  before  that  defence  was  shattered  into  air  by  the 
explosion  of  the  bombard.  In  another  minute,  horse  and 
foot  rushed  through  the  opening.  And  amidst  all  the 
din  was  heard  the  voice  of  Ed\\'ard,  "  Strike  I  and  spare 
not  I  we  win  the  day  !  "  "  We  win  the  day  I  —  victory ! 
—  victory  ! "  repeated  the  troops  behind  ;  rank  caught 
the  sound  from  rank  —  and  file  from  file  —  it  reached  the 
captive  Henry,  and  he  paused  in  prayer ;  it  reached  the 
ruthless  friar,  and  he  gave  the  sign  to  the  hireling  at  his 
shoulder;  it  reached  the  priest  as  he  entered,  unmoved, 
the  church. of  Hadley.  And  the  bell,  changing  its  note 
into  a  quicker  and  sweeter  chime,  invited  the  living  to 
prepare  for  death,  and  the  soul  to  rise  above  the  cruelty, 
and  the  falsehood,  and  the  pleasure  and  the  pomp,  and 
the  wisdom  and  the  glory  of  the  world  !  And  suddenly, 
as  the  chime  ceased,  there  was  heard,  from  the  eminence 
hard  by,  a  shriek  of  jigony — a  female  shriek  —  drowned 
by  tlie  roar  of  a  bombard  in  the  field  below. 

Ou  pressed  the  Yorkists  through  the  pas9  forced  by 
^jmyQ^  *'.  Yield  thee,  stout  fellow,"  said  the  bold  trader 
;to  Hilyard,  whose  dogged  .energy,  resembling  his  own, 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


508  THE    LAS€    OF    TH£    BABONS. 

moved  his  admiration,  and  in  whom,  by  the  accent  in 
which  Robin  called  his  men,  he  recognized  a  north  coun- 
tryman ;  —  "  Yield,  and  I  will  see  that  thou  goest  safe  in 
life  and  limb  —  look  round  —  ye  are  beaten." 

**  Fool ! "  answered  Hilyard,  setting  his  teeth  —  "  the 
People  are  never  beaten  ! "  And  as  the  words  left  his 
lips,  the  shot  from  the  recharged  bombard  shattered  him 
piecemeal. 

**  On  for  London  and  the  crown  ! "  cried  Alwyn — '*  the 
citizens  are  tht  people  1" 

At  this  time,  through  the  general  crowd  of  the  York- 
ists, Katcliffe  and  Lovell,  at  the  head  of  their  appointed 
knights,  galloped  forward  to  accomplish  their  crowning 
mission. 

Behind  the  column  which  still  commemorates  "the 
great  battle"  of  that  day,  stretches  now  a  trilateral 
patch  of  pasture-land,  which  faces  a  small  house.  At 
that  time  this  space  was  rough  forest  ground,  and  where 
now,  in  the  hedge,  rise  two  small  trees,  types  of  the 
diminutive  ofifspring  of  our  niggard  and  ignoble  civiliza- 
tion, rose  then  two  huge  oaks,  coeval  with  the  warriors 
of  the  Norman  Conquest.  They  grew  close  together, 
yet,  though  their  roots  interlaced — ^though  their  branches 
mingled,  one  had  not  taken  nourishment  from  the  other. 
They  stood,  equa.1  in  height  and  grandeur,  the  twin  giants 
of  the  wood.  Before  these  trees,  M'hose  ample  trunks 
protected  them  from  the  falchions  in  the  tear,  Warwick 
and  Montagu  took  their  last  post.  In  front  rose,  Kterally, 
fliottuds  of  the  slain,  whether  of  foe  or  friend  ,•  for  routii^ 
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tte  two  brokers  to  the  last  had  gathered  the  brtiot  of 
war,  and  they  towered  now,  almost  solitary  hi  Valor's  sab- 
lime  despaiir,  ateWst  the  wrecks  6f  battle,  an^S' against  the 
irresistible  march  of  fate.  As  side  by  side  ihey  had 
^^n€f<^^ttiis  irj^ot,  and  th^  vui^kv  astoilants^  dtew  back, 
ItfSLilag  the 'bodies  6f  flie  dead  their  last  difSnce  from 
death,  they  tamed  their  vizors  to  eaoh  other,  as  for  on6 
latesi  fkrewell  on  earth. 

"Porgiye  fee,  Rfchard,"  teaid  Mohtagn— ''forgive  ni6 
fKy  death ;  —  hkd  I  not  so  blitdly  believed  in  Clarence's 
fatal  or^r,  the  savage  Bdward  had  never  passed  alive 
thtoogh  the  Pas9  of  Pontefract.'^ 

"Blame  not  thyself,"  replied  Warwick.  **  We  are  but 
ffcie  instniments  of  i  wiser  Will.  God  assoil  thee,  brother 
Bdine.  We  leave  this  world  to  tyratiny  and  vice.  Christ 
receive  our  souls!*' 

For  ii  thoment  their  hands  clasped,  and  then  all  was 
grim  silence. 

Wide  and  for,  beMod  and  before,  in  the  gleam  of  the 
sun,  stretched  the  vicftorioiis  armament,  and  that  breath- 
ing-pause sufficed  to  show  the  grandeur  of  their  resistance 
•^tke  grandest  of  all  spectades,  ^ven  in  itff  hopeless  ex- 
tremity—  the  defiance  of  brave  hearts  to  the  brute  force 
of  the  Many.  Where  they  stood  they  were  visible  to 
thousands,  but  not  a  man  stirred  against  them.  The 
memory  of  Warwick's  past  aithievements — the  conscious- 
Bess  of  his  ffeats  that  day — all  the  splendor  of  his  fortunes 
and  his  name,  made  the  mean  fear  to  strike  and  the  brave 
ashamed  to  murder.     The  gallant  D'Eyncourt  sprung 
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from  his  steed,  and  advaDced  tp  the  spot  His  followers 
did  th^  same. 

**  Yield,  npj  lords — ^yleld  t  Ye  have  dpoe  ail  that  men 
could  do." 

"  Yield,  Xontftgo,"  whispered  Warwip^. ,  ^.Bdward 
can  harm  uot  th^e.  Life  has  swf^ts;  so-tbjsj  saj,  at 
least." 

"  Not  with  power  and  glory  gome.  We  yiel^.  not,  Sif 
Koight,"  answered  the  n^arqnta^  ia  a  calm  tone. 

**  Then  die,  and  make  room  for  tbe;new  men,  whom  y« 
so  have  scorned  I "  e:iclaimed  a  fierce  Yoice ;  and  Batcliie^ 
who  had  neared  the  spot,  dismpqntedy  and  hallooed  on 
his  bloodyhonnds. 

Seven  points  might  the  shadow  tiaye  traversed  qq  ti^ 
dial,  ^nd,  before  Warwick's  ^xe  and  Montagu^  sword^ 
seven  sonls  had  gone  to  judgment  In  that  brief  crisis, 
amidst  the  gei^ral  torpor  and  stupefaction  and  awe  of  the 
by-standers,  round  one  little  spot  centred  still  a  war. 

But  numbers  rushed  on  uuiaber^;|i^  the  fury  of  conflict 
urged  on  the  lukewarm.  Montagu,  was  beaten  to  his 
knee — Warwick  covered  him  witii  his  body— a  hundred 
axes  resounded  on  the  earl's  stooping  ca§que^— a  hundred 
blades  gleamed  round  the  joints  of  his  harness : — a  Mmul- 
taneous  cry  was  heard ;  — -over  the  monnds  of  the  slain, 
til  rough  the  press  into.  ih&  shadow  of  the  oaks,  dashed 
Gloucester's  charger.  The  conflict  had  eeasad^-^the  exe- 
cutioners stood  mute  in  a  half-circle.  Side  by  side,  axo 
and  sword  still  griped  in  their  iron  hands,  lay  Montaga 
and  Warwick. 
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The  young  duke,  his  vizor  raiged,  contemplated  the 
alien  foes  in  "silence.  Then  dismounting,  he  unbraced 
^ith  his  own  hand  the  earPs  helmet.  Revived  for  a  mo- 
ment by  the  air,  the  hero's  eyes  unclosed,  his  lips  moved, 
he  raised,  with  a  f^ble  '^fort,  the  gotj  battle-axe,  and 
the  armed  crowd  recoiled  in  terror.  But  the  ec^rl's  soul, 
dimly  conscious,  and  about  to  part,  had  escaped  froir 
tJiat  scene  of  $tpife  —  its  later  thoughts  of  wrath  anc 
v^i^geance  -^  to  more  geptle  menaaries,  to  such  memories 
fks  fade  the  las,t  firom  true  and  manly  hearts  I 

".Wife  I  — child  1"  murmured  the  earl,  indistinctly. 
"Anne — ^^Anne !  Deaf  ones,  God  comfo«3rt  ye  1"  And 
with  thpse. words  ibe  bfe^th  went. — the  head  fell  heairily 
on  its  mother  ^arth — the  fac^  set,  calm  and  und^storted, 
as  th^  &^e  of  ^  soldier; should  be,  wheot  a  bnave  death 
has  been  wprthy-  qf  a  brave  life.  ^ 

;  **  So,"  muttered-  l)he  dark:anfl  wuding  Gloucester,  un- 
conscioup  of  the  throiigi}:  "so  perishes  the  Race  of  Iron. 
Lowlies  ilie  laat.baroB  who  cdnld  control  the  throne  and 
command  the  people.  The  Age  of  Force  expires  with 
knighthood  and  deeds  of  arms.  And  over  this  dead 
great  man  I. see. the  New  Cycle  dawn.  Happy,  hence- 
forth, h^  whb'  bail  plot,  and  scheme,  ancJ  fawn,  and 
smile  I".  Waking  with  a  start,  from  his  reverie,  th« 
splendid  dissimulator  said;  as  in  sad  reproof, — ^' Ye  BaVe 
be^b  oreMiasfy,  kni^hti  arid  gehtieinen.  The  flouse  of 
York  is  mighty  enough  to  have  spared  such  noble  foes. 
Sound  truttipetsl  Fair  in  file  f  Way,  there  — way  J 
King  Edward  comes  I     Long  live  the  KinffI" 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

rhe  last  Pilgrims  in  the  long  Procession  to  the  Con^non  Bourne. 

Tot  kfttg  and  his  royal  brothers,  immediately  after  tba 
victory,  rode  back  to  London  to  annonnce  their  triuraph. 
The  foot-feoldiet 8  still  stayed  behind  to  reerait  themselves 
after  this  sori  fatigne;  and  towards  tho  eminence  by 
Hadley  Cbntoh,  the  peasants  and  YilJagers  of'the  district 
had  pi^essed  in  awe  and  in'  wonder ;  for  on  that  spot  bad 
Henry  (now  sadly  led  back  to  %  prison,  nevei*  a^ain  to 
dtidose  to:  his  lififag  fbrm)'stobdto  watcR  ihe  d^fstmctioa 
of  the  host  gathered  in  his  name  ^^  and  to  that  spot  the 
corpses  of  Warwfcfc  *nd  MdAtagn  ir&t&  removed,  while 
a  bi^r  was  prepared  to  copvey  their  t^tnains  lo  London* 
•^  and  on  that  spot  had  the  renowned  friar  conjured  the 

; ^- — r — ' — -.  ■:  VI .  '• — -t: — ' 

*  The  bodies  of  Montagu  and  thej^arl  were^  exhibited  bareheaded 
at  St.  Panl's  church  for  three  dkys;  "  that  no  pretences  of  their 
being  ftlUe  fi(^44  stir  ^pany  reheliicn  aftmiatdi;^  ffthey  were 
then  oarriejji  dpwn  to  the  Prioj:y  pf  Qi^n^4i)  ^|f]^b4^  ^k^i^ 
Jimong  thcii'  ancestoi-s  by  the  mother's  sidf  (the  Eajrl^trf  Si^l^bivj), 
thb  t^o'tiaqutet  broththrs  rest  in  one  tomfe*  '  <» ThJ  firge  river  of 
J^p  ^H)»d^.  di-yided^  9fTf,  ji|t|imwijifltr«aro^,sttiii8'foi  .tnkatt,  itlie^ 
^re  hardljr  ol^a^rved  as  ^}i,^y  .fll»^ ,  b|^'^  ^i^  *-^^  ^ii^ .  irfp^ 
fhundi/  ■  >       ■  *,..,- 

.'■  ".    '..•:■:.' — •  :i,:[  "* — '■ — '■; "i r "  ;' '  '"•'!.' 

a  Habington'^  "Lifiy  of  Bdw^ir^  ^4/*  vpe  of  .J*e  m^  tlf^^^mt^ 
Compositions  in  the  language,  though  in(^orrcct  as  ji  histoid 
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ifiistg-*-  eiLorci$ed  the  ^enchanted  g^ns  -^a>ni  defeated  the 
horrible  machinations  pf  the  Laacaslrian  wisard; 

And  toward*  the  «pot,.and  thropgh  thp  cro^d,  a  yo«ng 
Yorkist  captain  passed  with  a  pf^o^er  i|e  bad  ^aptnre^, 
and  whom  he  was  leading  to  t^e  tent  <>f  thQ  l^rd  HaQtr 
ings,  th^  pnly  one  jof  tl^e  iQoniamoders  inm,  iBibom  niftrcy 
miglit  be  hoped,  apd  w)io  hf^d  taffied  bdimdr;  the 'king 
and  his  royal  brotb^r^  iomf^^^  prQpamtioKs  for  the  re- 
moyal  of  t^e  mighty  de^. 

''Ee0p  close  to  me,  gir  I^Earmadnke^''  said  the  Yorkist; 
"we  mQst  look  tfO  Haatinga  to  appease^^the  kin^ ;  and^ 
if  he  hope  not  to  wu  yonr  paidon,  he  may,  at  least,  after 
such  a  yictoryi  aid  one  foe  to  fly."  i 

"Care  nptfor  ime,  Alvryo,"  said<  the  knight;  ^W.hen 
Somerset!  wa^  deaf^  9Iiy0  tOhia  i^im  fsars,  I  eBmb  bade 
^o  die  by.my  cl^ieftaiii^  «ide,  alasi  too'  lafe^-r-too  liiltel 
fetter  now  death  ihm  Ufa  I  What  kin,,  kith;  ambitionv 
love,  were  to. other  men,  vaa  Lord  Warwick's  bmile  to 
mel'^ 

Alwyt  kindly  fespectedhi^  prisoner's  honest  emotion^, 
Und.  took  ftdraatltge  ef  it  to.lead  hhn  away  fh)m  the  spot 
where  he  saw  kaights  aid  wardors  thtckest  gronped,  in 
soldier-like  awe  and  sadness,  round  the^  Hevo-^othierf). 
He  pjoabed  throbja^  ft  .iBMnifader  evowd  oF-peas^t^;  and 
citizens,  and  women  with  babes  at  their  breast ;  and  strd*- 
dealy  4^  i  trob(^:  of-Tlpyiforel^woiiieft^HanblR^  tmH  a 
leafless  tree,  and  chanting  some  wild,  bul  ^ftit^h^l^  aiiid 
Ji^<J!ua-doiggei*L  '  .'     ^       ■  .f,'- "' -       rl 
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**  What  obscene  atid  ift-seasoned  i^evelry  is  this?"  said 
the  trader,  to  a  gapiBg  yeoiiian.    • 

"They  are  btit  dancing,  paor' girls,  romid  th^  wicked 
wizard,  whom  Prlar  Burigey  catided  to  be  strangled,  — 
■and' ihltf  witcli  datightef> 

A  <jhill  ferthofli&g  sciisBed  npon  Alwjrri  j  be  darted  for- 
"ward,  scattering  peii;6anti  and  tymbesterci,  witb  his  yet 
bloody  &wotd.  ■  His  feet' stumbled  against  some  broken 
fragments;  it  was  the  poor  tSor^ka,  sbattei^d,  at  last, 
for  t^exsake  of  tbe  dUmofiil  Talaeless  to  the  great 
^iar,  siBce  tlia  seioice^of  the  owner  conld  not  pass  to  his 
'execattoner-**-TalQ!ele8s,"the  mechanism  and  the  invention, 
the  labor  and  the  genias,  bnt  the  superstition,  and  the 
folly^  an4  the!  delusion,  A;ad  th^ir  ^Ine,  and^^e  impostor 
.wh^ii  destroyed  the  engine  ckttolKefd  the  'Jewel  I 
:  From  the  ledfles^  tree  wad  suspended'  the  'dead  body 
fd  a  ihan ;  l><^eath,  lay  i  feiailk,  de4d  too ;  bat  whether 
by  the  hand  :of  miln  or  theiaeroy  of  Heaven,  thel*e  was 
no  sign  to  tell.  Scholar  and  Child,  Knowledge  and 
^nnecQpce,  alikie  were  coU  ji  the  ^m  Age  had  devoured 
^h^m  B^  \t  detvonrshov^r  tbodcvbefb^,  as  befafndy  its  ma^h 
~fmi  eoafpusdsr,  iaone  bommdo do6in,  tUe  too  giiileless 
a^d  the  to<»  itiseil  l  i  -  I 
J,  '^/y/^kj^Vfifi  J^  thus,  ikhiTKeai???  said  *'cdmffiftttfling 
TQk>fiir.:u.  [  '^Si  'iJ  .  !:  J  .  ■ '  '  .  '  !':t/;  nunov  ]■'" 
..  "f^lSi^'i  L^ti^MBatrngs  I  -^luppTtmd^diihAddV^  ex- 
^I^iraftiJffAlliryt^''    '•■-    •:■--   -^ ''-1  •":•■  F\'n  ,o^»Mt  a, 

*'  Ha~ha  I "  shouted  Graul,  as  she  ledfi«aMAfcr»  from 
the  spot,  wheeling,  and  screaming,  and  tossing  up  their 
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timbrels — *'  Ha  1  Uie  witcji  and  h^  loy«r  I  —  Ha — to  I 
Foul  is  fyiv  1  _ Hit — ia I  . Witph^jraft  wMlfleftUhi g^  to* 
^either,  a?  tboi^  pia,7St  ^eapa  a^  tb^  laa^,  ri^iw^o.er*'^      . 

Ajid,  jera^T^ii^ff,  Fb^n,  longj^ra  aft(8rwwrde,'a(»ttn 
satjoaa  of  irji^Jjfjraft^iwwltQJinefs^.aud  tre^s^  rescinded 
in  tb^.e^f  Q^;fl>8!tiflgft  anfl^at  tbq  eigual  ;«£  GlodcMter^ 
rushed  if^  t^o,  ^we^pdQQmam^n,  tboso^  oaflnons  :woard« 
^chojed  baii^k  upou-JWl^j  sonU  o  :  i    .  '        ^    ^ 

.  Ajb  tba,tT«ry  koaar  t^  e^tes  <rf tbcr'Towet were  thrown 
open  ^0  the  multit^diBi.  :  Fresb  from  bH  Tklorjv  Edward 
and  bis  brotb^rs  badgpoe  to  redder  tbanksgiyings  at  Si- 
Paul's  (they  wei^e  d^^yovt  •—  those  three  Piantagenets  f)' 
tbencfi  to  ^ajnairi^s  Castle;,  to  escort  the  qneen  and  her 
ebildren  oncQ  Qipre,  to  the  Tower.  '  And/ndw,  the  sound' 
of  jl^nmpets  stilled  the  joyons  nproar  of  Ibe  mnltitilde^; 
for,  in  the  balcony  (rf  the  qasemerit  that  loc&ed  towards 
t^he  cb^pel^  thi^iberali  had:ju9t  anooiinded  that iB[ing  Ed- 
ward; would  show  himself  to  the  people.  On  every  incb^ 
of  th^  Q^urtrjard^.  ellm^ing  up  wall  end  palisade,  soldier, 
citizen,  tl^iefjh^rlo|;^-^  age,  childhood,  all  the  tarious' 
condlti<^s  and  epochs  of  ottiltiform  life,  swayed,  clong, 
murmi^r^fl,  moYedi  jo^tted,  torampled  ;**^be  beings  of  the 
little  hour  I  :  .         :  '• 

High  from  the  battlements  against  the  westering  beam 
floated  Edward's  conquering  flag  —  a  sun  shining  to  the 
sun.  Again,  and  a  third  time,  rang  the  trumpets,  and  on 
the  balcoDy,  his  crown  upon  his  head,  but  his  form  still 
sheathed  in  armor,  stood  -the  kihf .  What  mattered  to 
the  crowd  his  falseness  and  his  perfidy  —  his  liceutious« 
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i%Bk  add  crailty  ?  '  Afl  ti^eri  efet  yanisfe  in  saccess  f 
Htmtht'for  XStogf  fi^#ai*d  I  •  Triu  man  di^  the  agTe  suited 
the  age,  baffl  ATftlor  foi*  fts  y^hr  ani  inimtt^  fbf  Its  peact?/ 
and  th«  gyffitmlMy  of  ili^  tjtge  was  ^!Hi  Mn^f  go  t^ere 
tfiobd  the  king  ^—  at  liis  rigbi  htod/%!^^betK/ wM  het 
infant  boy  (Iflie'feeJr of  fingland)  iti  hef  ami-^fKe  pi^dud 
lice  0f  the  ddohesa  eeeni  ov^t  the  qneen'if  shoulder:  Hy 
Elizabeth's  side  was  the  Duie  of  GH^neesier/  lining  on 
kis  swbrd^  and  at  iCto  1^  of  Bd#kri$/  t^e  peijured  Cla- 
ifenc«  bb^ed  his  hat  head  to  the  joybus  throng  I  At  tbe 
ai^t  of  the  Tibtoilioii^  king,  of  tho  lovely  queen,  and, 
aboTe  all,  of  tie  yodfig  male  hefi*,  who  promised  length 
of  4aya  to  th^  Iwia  6f  Yorb,  the  erowd  burst  fbrth  with  a 
hearty  erji  —  "  Lon^^  live  the  kiii^  aud  the  kmg's  sou  ! " 
MeK^airfcaily  SliBadbetfa  turned  lier  moistened  eyes  from 
Edward  to  Edl^Ard^  brofther,  a^d  auddenly,  as  with  a 
m|oj[j]^r'6.  :prof)hi3tic  insdact,  <iladped  her  iil^nt  closer  to 
bpr  bofl^m^  w^n  she  eangtlt  the  glittering  and  fatal  eye 
of  Bieba,rd  Dikkt?  of  Gloufccetes?  ("fork's'  youiig  hero  of 
the  day,  Wafteicjt's  gfiim  aveuger  id  ibe  furture),  fixed 
upon  tblEtt  harmleslB  iifi&  -^  djefitifled  to  interpose  a  feeble 
ob^aiole  ^etwieen  the  imbition^  ot  a  rdthless  nl^telleet  and 
the  heritage  of  the  English  throne  I 
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